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PREFACE 


In preparing the text of this volume, vre have in general followed the same rules 
as in the so-called ‘Cambridge Shakespeare ^ rules which we adopted originally 
after much deliberation, and of which the soundness has been confinned by our 
subsequent experience. 

As however the two editions differ in plan, the one recording in foot-notes 
all the various readings and conjectural emendations, the other giving only the 
text, we Irnve in some particulars modified our rules. 

For instance, in cases where the text of the earliest editions is manifestly faulty, 
but where it is impossible to decide with confidence which, if any, of several 
suggested emendations is right, we have in the * Cambridge Shakespeare ’ left the 
original reading in our text, mentioning in our notes all the proposed alterations : 
in this edition, we have substituted in the text the emendation which seemed most 
probable, or in cases of absolute eqaiality, the earliest suggested. But the whole : 
number of such variations between the texts of the two editions is very small, ' 

In this volume, whenever the original text has been corrupted in such a way as 
to affe(5t the sense, no admissible emendation having been proposed, or whenever 
a lacuna occurs too great to be filled up with any approach to certainty by con- 
jecture, we have marked the passage with an obelus (t). * 



VI 


PREFACE. 


As in the larger worlc, we have numbered the lines of each scene for con- 
venience of reference. 

In the stage diretftions we have preserved as far as we could, consistently with 
clearness, the language of the oldest texts. 

The Glossary has been prepared by the Rev. J. M. Jephson. 

*We trust that the title which has been chosen for the present edition will 
’ neither be thought presumptuous nor be found inappropriate. It seems indeed 
safe to predidl that any volume which presents, in a convenient form, , with clear 
type and at a modex'ate cost, the complete worlcs of the foremost man in all 
literature, the greatest master of the language most widely spoken among men, 
will make its way to tlie remotest comers of the habitable globe. 

WILLIAM GEORGE CLARK. 
WILLIAM ALOIS WRIGHT. 

Trinity College, Cambridge, 

Uovemher^ 1864 . 
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THE TEMPEST 


DRAMATIS PERSON.^. 


Alonso, Kinjj of Naples. 

Sebastian^ his brother. 

Prospero, the right Duke of Milan. 
Antonio, his brother, the usurping Duke 
of Milan. 

Ferdinand, son to the King of Naples. 
Gonzalo, an honest old Counsellor. 
Adrian, ) t 
Franclsco, } 

CAI.IBAN, a .savage and deformed Skive. 
Trinculo, a Jester. 

Stephano, a drunken Butler. 

Master of a Ship. 


ACT I. 

Scene I. Oh a skij^ at sea: a iemf>esUtcus 
noise of ihunder and Ushtnin^ hea7'd. 

Enter a Ship-Master and a Boatswain. 

Wasi, Boatswain! 

Boats* Here, master: what cheer? 

Mast. Good, sipeak to the mariners ; fall to|t, 
yarely, or we run ourselves aground: bestir, 
bestir. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats. Heigh, my hearts! chcerly, chocrly, 
my hearts 1 yare, yare t T.ake in the topsail. 
Tend to the master’s whistle.'' Blow, till thou 
burst thy wind, if room euougli ! 

Enier Alonso, Sbrastian, Antonio, Feudin- 
ANo, Gonzalo, and oitiers, 
i‘ A Ion. Good boatswain, have care. 'Where’s 
the master? Play the men. n 

Boats.. I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Wlierc is the master, boatewain? 

Boats. Do you not hear him? You mar our 
labour; keep your cabins; you do assist the storm. 
Gon. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boats. When the sea is. Hence ! What cares 
these roarers for the name of king ? To cabin ; 
silence 1 trouble us not 

Gon. Good, yet remember whom thou hast 
aboard. ai 

Boats. None that I more love than myself. 
You are a counsellor; if you can commantUhese 
elements to slletice, and work the peace of the 
present, wc will not band a rope more ; use your 
authority : if you cannot, give thanks you have 
lived so long, and make yourself ready in your 
cabin for the mischance o' the hour, if it so hap. 
Gheerly, good hearts 1 Out of our way, I say, 

\Ejcii. 

Gon. I have great connfort from this fellow; 
methinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; 
Ilia complexion is perfedb gallows. Stand fast, 
good Fate, to his hanging ; make the rope of his 
destiny our cable, for our own doth little advant- 


presented by Spirits. 


Boatswain. 

Mariners- 

Miranda, daughter to Prospero. 

Ariel, an aiiy Spirit 
Iris, 

Ceres, 

Juno, 

Nymphs, 

Refers, 

Other Spirits attending on Prospero. 
Scene — A ship at' Seal an island. 


age. If he be not bom to be hanged, our case 
is miserable. 

E e-enter Bo.ntswain. 

Boats. Down with the topmast ! yare ! hwer, 
lower! Bring her to try with main -course. 
csy within.] A plague upon this howling 1 they 
are louder than tlie weather or our olTico. 40 

Ec-enier Antonio, and Gonzalo. 

Vet again! what do you here? Shall we give 
o’er and drown ? Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seh. A pox 0’ your throat, you bawling, blos- 
phcmoius, incharitahle dog 1 
Boats. ^V()rk you then. 

/Im. Hang, curl hang, you whoreson, in- 
solent noisemaker ! "We are less afraid to be 
drowned than thou art. 

Gon. I’ll warrant him for drowning; though 
the aliip were no stronger tli.an a nutshell uiid as 
leaky as an unstaiidicu wciicli. 

Boats. Lay her a-hold, a'hoUl! set her two 
courses off to sea again; lay her off. 

Enter M!irirtcr.s 7 vet, 

Manners. All lost! to prayers, to prayers I 
all lost! 

Boats. What, must our mouths he cold ? 

Gon. The king and prince at imiycrs ! let 
assist them, 

For our case Is a« theirs. 

Seh. I hn out hf patience* 

Ant. We are merely chealcd ot our lives by 
drunkards; 

This wide-chapp’d mscal—would thou nughtst 
lie drowning ^ Caj 

The washing of ten tides! 

6’<7«. He'll be bang’d yet, 

Though every drop of water swear against it 
And gape at wide.st tt> glut liiiu. 

[A eanfmed noise wit/un: * Mercy onusl*— 

* We 'split, we Bid it! ’—’Farewell my wife and 

children!’— 

* Farewell, brothcrl*— ‘We split, we aplit, w# 

split! ’1 

Ant. lAsi*M all liak with tb« king. 


3 THE TEMPEST, [Act i. 

Seb, Let’s take leave of him. 1 Pr&s. • Thou haUst, and more, Miranda. But 


\^fi;euni Ant- and Seh. 
Gon, Now would I give a thousand furlongs 
of sea for an acre of barren ground, long heath, 
brown furze, any thing. The wills above be 
done I but I would fain die a dry death. \Exetmt 

Scene II. The islMid, Bejore Prospero’s cell. 

Prosi’ero Miranda, 

Mir. If by your art, nijr dearest father, youhave 
Put the wild ^vaters in this roar, allay them. 
Thesky, it seems, wouldpourdown stinking pitch, 
But that the sea, mounting to thewcUdn’s cheek, 
Bashes the fire out. O, 1 have suffered 
AVith those that I saw suffer : a brave vessel, 

* ^ho had, no doubt, some noble creature in her, 
®ash’d all to pieces. O, the cry did krttock 
Against my very heart. Poor souls, they perish’d. 
Had I been any god of power, I would lo 

Have sunk the sea within the earth or ere 
It should the good .ship so have swallow’d and 
The fraughting souls within her. 

Pros. Becolledled: 

No more amazement : tell your piteous heart 
There's no liarin, done. 

Mir. 0 , woe the day ( 

Pros. No harm. 

I have done nothing but in care of thee. 

Of thee, my dear one, thee, my daughter, who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing' 
Of whence I am, nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell, aa 
And thy no greater father, 

M ir. More to know 

Bid never meddle with my thoughts. 

Proe. Tis time 

I should inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 

I And pluck my magic garment from me. So : 

{Lays d<nm his mantle. 
Lie there, my art. Wipe thou thine eyes; have 
comfort. 

The direful specflacle of the wreck, which touch’d 
The very virtue of compassion in thee, 

I have with .such provision in mine art 
So safely ordered that there is no soul— 

No,_ not so much perdition as an hair 30 

Betid to any creature in the vessel 
Which thou heiurd'st cry, which thou saw'st sink.' 
Sit down ; 

For thou must now know farther. 

Mir. You have often 

Begun to tell me what I am, but stopp’d 
And left me to a bootless inquisition, 

Concluding '‘Stay: not yet.* 

Pros, The hour’s now come ; 

The very minute bids thee ope thine car : 

Obey and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came xmto this cell? 

I donotthinkthou canst, forthen thouwast 110140 
Out three years old. 

Mir. Certainly, sir, I can. 

Pros. By what? by any other house or person? 
Of any thing the image tell me that . 

Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

’Tin far off 

And rather like a dream than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me ? 


how is It 

That this lives in thy mind? What seest thou else . 
In the dark backward and abysm of time? 50 
If thou remember* St aught ere thou earnest here, 
How thou earnest here thou mayst. 

Mir. But that I do not. 

Pros. Twelve year since, Mirandaj, twelve 
year since, 

Thy father was tlie Duke of Mihin and 
A prince of power. 

Mir. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pros. Thy mother was a piece of virtue,- and 
She said thou wast my daughter ; and thy father 
Was Duke of Milan ; and thou his only heir 
And princess no worse issued. 

Mir, O the heavens ! 

What foul play had we, that we came from thence ? 
Or blessed was’ t we did? 

Pros. Both, both, my girl : f 

By foul play, as thou say’s t, were we hea 
thence, 

But blessedly holp hither. 

Mir. O, my heart bleeds 

To think o’ the teen that I have turn’d you to. 
Which is from my remembrance ! Please you, -- 
farther. 

Pr. My brother and thy uncle, call'd Antonio— 

I pray thee, ^mark me — that a brother should 
Be so perfidious I— he whom next thyself ' 

Of all the world I loved and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as at that time 70 
Through all the signories it was the first 
And Prospero the prime duke, being so reputed ^ 
' In dignity, and for the liberal arts 
Without a parallel ; those being all my study, 

The government I cast upon, luy brother 
And to ray state grew stranger, being transported 
And rapt in secret studies. Thy false undo — 

Dost thou attend me? 

Mir. _ Sir, most heedfully. 

Pros. Being once pcrfedled how to grant suits, 
How to deny them, who to advance and who 80 
To trash for over-topping, new created 
The creatures that were mine, I say, or clianged 
'em, 

Or else new form’d ’em ; having both the key 
Of officer and oihee, .set all hearts i' the state 
To what tune pleased his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy which had hid my princely trunk, 

And suck’d my verdure out on’t. Thou attend’st 
not. , 

Mir. 0 , good sir, I do. 

Pros. I pray thee, mark me. 

I, thus neglefting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To closeness ana the bettering of my mind 90 
With that which, but by being so retired, 

O’er-prized all popular rate, in my false brother 
Awaked an evil nature; and my trust,. 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falsehood in its contrary as great 

As my trust was ; which had indeed no limit, 

A confidence sans bound. He being thus lorded, 

Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

Bnt what my power might else cxadl, like one i 
t Who having into truth, by telling of it, xoo 
Made .sucli a sinner of his memory, 

To credit his own lie, he did believe 

He was indeed the duke; oiit 0’ the substitution, 


Scene II.] THE TEMPEST. 3 

And executing the outward face of royalty, 

With all prerogative : hence his anihition grow- 
ing— 

Dost thou hear ? 

Mir. Vour tale, sir, would cure deafness. 

Pros. To have no screen between this part he 
play’d 

And him he play’d it for, he needs will be 
Absolute Milan. Me, poor man, my library 

Was dukedg# large enough : of temporal royal- 
ties IXO 

He thinks me now incapable ; confederates — 

So dry hc_ was for sway — ^wi’ the King of Naples 
To'jjivc him annual tribute, do him homage, 
Subje<5l his coronet to his crown and bend 

The dukedom yet unbow'd — alas, poor Milan 1 — 
To most ignoble stooping. 

, Mir. 0 the heavens I 

' Pros. Mark his condition and theevent ; then 
, tell me 

if this might be a brother. 

Mir. I should sin 

xo think but nobly of my gi-andinother: 

Good wombs have borne bad .sons. 

Pros, Now the condition. 120 

This King of Naples, being an enemy 

To me inveterate, heavhens my broLlier’s suit; 
Which was, that he, in lieu 0’ the premises 

Of homage and I know not how much tribute, 
Should presently CKtirpate me and mine , 

Out of the dukedom and confer fair Milan 

With all the honours on my brotlrcr ; whereon, 

A treacherous army levied, one midnight 

Fated to the purpmse did Antonio open 

The gates of Milan, and, i’ the dead of dark- 
ness, 130 

The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 

Me and thy crying .self. 

Mir, ^ Alackj for pity 1 

T, not remembering how 1 cried out then, 

Will cry it o’er ngaiii : it is a hint 

That wrings mine eyes to’t. 

Pros. ^ Hear a little further 

And then I'll bring thee to the present business 
Which now’s ii]Ton's ; without the which this story 
Were most impertinent. 

Mir. Wherefore did they not 

That hour de.stroy us ? 

Pros. Well demanded, wench : 

My tale provokes that question. Dear, they 
durst not, 140 

So dear the love my people bore me, nor set. 

A mark so bloody on the business, hut 

With colours fairer naiuted their foul ends. 

In few, they hurried us aboard a bark, 

Bore us sonte leagues to sea; whei’c they prepared 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not rlgg’d, 

Kor tackle, sail, nor ina.st ; the very rats 
tnstin61;ively had quit it : there they hoi.st us. 

To cry to the sea that roar'd to us, to sigh 

To the winds whose pity, filing back again, 150 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mir, Alack, what trouble 

Was I then to you 1 

Pros. 0, acherubin 

Thou wast that did preserve me- Thou didst 
smile, 

Infused with a fortitude from heaven. 

When I have deck’d the soawithdropi full salt, 

Under my burthen groan’d ; which raised in me 
An undergoing stomach, to bear up i 

Against what should ensue. 

Mir. How came we ashore? 

Pros. By Providence divine. 

Some food we had and some fresh water that i6o 

A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 

Out of his charity, being then appointed 

Master of thi.s design, did give u.s, with 

Rich garments, linen.s, stulTs and nece.ssaTles, ' 
Which since have steaded much ; .so, of hisgea- ' 
tlcness, 

Knowing 1 loved my books, he fumbh'd me 

From mine own libx’ary with volumes that 

I prize above my dukedom. . 

Mir, ' Would I might 

But ever see that man I 1 

Pros', Now I arise : \Rcsmms his inoa^ilc, 1 

Sit .still, and hear the last of our .sea -sorrow’. 170 : ' 
Here in this island we arrived; and here 

Have I, thy sebooUnaster, made thee more jjrofit ; 
Than other princesses can that have more time 

For \miner hours and tutors not so careful, 

Mir. Heavens thank you for’t I And now, I 
pray you, sir, ' 

For still 'tis beating in my mind, your reason 1 

For i-aising this sea-storm? 

Pros. Know thus far forth. 

By accident most strange, bountiful Fortune, 

Now my dear Indy, hath mine enemies 

Brought to this .shore ; and by xny prescience sSo 

I findiny zenith doth depend upon 

A most auspicious star, whose influence 

If now 1 court not but omit, my fortune.'; 

Will ever after droop. Here cease more questions: 
Thou art inclined to sleep ; 'ti.s a good dulness, 
And give it way: I know thou canst not choose. 

[Atimfuia sieojis. 

Come away, servant, come. I am ready now. 
Approach, my Ariel, come. 

Eitft'r Akiel. 

Ari. All hail, great master! grave sir, hail! 

I come 

To answer thy Ixcst pleasure ; be't to fly, igo 

To swim, to Clive into the lire, to^ridc 

On the curl’d clouds, to thy strong bidding task 
Ariel tind all his quality. 

Pros. Hast thou, spirit, 

Berform’d to point the tempest th.U I bade thee? ' 
Ari. To eveiy article. 

I boarded the king’s sliip : now on the beak, 

Now in the waist, the dock, in every cabin, 

1 flamed amiizomont; sometime I'ld divide, 

And burn in many placc.s ; on the topmast, 

The yards and bowsprit, wnukl 1 llamo distindlly, 
Then meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the pre- 
cursors 20X 

O’ the dreadful thwndcr-claps, more mometitary 
And sight-outrunning were not; the fire and cracks 
Of . sulphurous roaring the most mighty Neptune 
?!eeni to besiege and make bis boldwaves tremble, 
Yc.a, his dread trident shake. 

J 'j^s. M y hr ave spirit 1 

Who was so firm, .so constant, that this coil 

Wohld not infeft his reason? 

^Ari. Notafioul 

But felt a fever of the mad niid plfiy’d 

Some tricks of desperation. All but mariners eto 
Plunged in the foaming: brine and quit the vessel, 
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Then all afire with, me ; the king’s son, Ferdinand, 
With hair up-staring, — then like reeds, not hair, — 
Was the first man that leap’d; cried, ‘Hell is 
empty, 

And all tne devils are here/ 

Pros, Why, that’s my spirit t 

But 'was not this nigh shore 7 
1 A ri. Close by, my master. 

J. Pros, But are they, Ariel, safe? 

, ’’ Ari„ ^ Not a hair perish’d; 

On their sustaining: garments not a blemish, 

But fresher than before : and, as thou badest me, 
In troops I have dispersed them ’bout the isle. 220 
The king’s son have I landed by himself ; 

Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs 
In an odd angl^ of the isle and sitting, 

Hii^ arms in this sad knot 
Pros. Of the king’s ship 

The mariners say how thou hast disposed 
And all the rest 0’ the fleet 
A ru Safely in harbour 

Is the king’s ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call’dst me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the still-vex’d Bermoothes, there she’s hid: 
The mariners all under hatches stow’d ; 230 

Who, with a charm join’d to their suffer’d labour, 

I have left asleep; and for the rest o' the fleet 
Which I dispersed, they all have met again 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote. 

Bound sadly home for Naples, 

Supposing that they saw the king’s ship wreck’d 
And his great person perish. 

Pros, Ariel, thy charge . 

Exadlljy is perform’d ; but there’s more work. 
What IS the time 0' the day ? 

Ari^ ‘ Past the mid season. 

Pros. At least two glasses. The time 'twixt 
six and now 240 

Must by us hoth be spent most preciously. 

Ari. Is there more toil ? Since thou dost give 
me pains. 

Let _me remember thee what thou hast promised, 
V/hich is not yet perform’d me. 

Pros, How now? moody? 

What is ’t thou const demand? ' ' 

Ari, My liberty. 

Pros, Before the time be out? no more I 
-rdrf. I prithee, 

Kemember I have done thee worthy service ; 

Told thee no lies, made thee no mistakings, 
served 

Without or grudge or grumblings : thou didst 
promise 

Tp bate me a full year. 

I Pros. Dost thou forget 250 

' IVom what a torment I did free thee ? 

I Art. No. 

Pros, Thou dost, and think’st it much to tread 
I the ooze 
J Of the salt deep, 

To run upon the sharp wind 01^ the north, 

To do me business in the veins 0’ the earth 
When it is baked witla frost 
Ari. ^ I do not, sir. 

Pros, Thou liest, malignant thing I Host thou 


forgot 

The foul witch Sycomx, who with age and ... . 
Was grown into a hoop? hast thou forgot her ?' 
Art, No, sir. 


envy 


Pros. Thou hast. Where "was she born? 

speak ; tell me. 2$o 

Ari, Sir, in Argier. 

Pros, O, was she so? I must 

Once in a month recount what thou hast been, 
Which thou forget’st This damn'd witch Sycorax, 
For mischiefs manifold and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 

Thou knoVst, was banish’d : for one thing she d id 
They would not take her life. I Jbot this true ? 
Ari, Ay, sir. 

Pros. This blue-eyed hag was hither brought 
with child 

And here was left by the sailors. Thou, ray slave, 
As thou report’ St thyself, wastthen her servant ; 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 
To adlher earthy and abhorr’d commands. 
Refusing her gpnnd hosts, she did con^e thee, 
By help of her more jpotent ministers 
And in her most unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imprison’d thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died 
And left thee there ; where thou didst vent thy 
groans aSo 

As fast as mill-wheels strike* Then was this 
island — 

Save for the son that she did litter here, 

A freckled whelp hag-bom— not honour’d with 
A human shape. 

Ari, Yes, Caliban her son. 

Pros. Dull thing, I say so ; he, that Caliban 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know’st 
What torment I aid find thee in ; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever angry bears : it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn’d, which Sycorax 290 
Could not a^in undo : it was mine art, 

When I arrived and heard thee, that madfe gape 
The pine and let thee out. 

I thank thee, master. 

Pr. If thoumore murmurist, I will rend an oak 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails till 
Thou hast howl’d away twelve winters. 

’^ri. Pardon, master ; 

T will be correspondent to command 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pros. Do so, and after two days 

I will discharge thee. 

„^ri. That’s my noble master 1 

What shall I do? say what ; what shall I do? 300 
Pros. Go make thyself like a nymph 0’ the sea : 
be subjedb 

To no sight but thine and mine, invi.sible 
To every eyeball else. Go take this shape 
And hither come in ’t: go, hence with diligence 1 
\kxit Arirl. 

Awake, dear heart, awake I thou hast slept well ; 
Aw^el 

Mir, Tho-ntrangeness of your story put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pros. , Shake it off. Come on ; 

We’ll visit Caliban my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. ' 

Mir, --m ’Tis a villain, sir, 

I do not teve to look on. 

Pros, But, as 'tis, 3to 

We cannot miss him : he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood and serves in offices 
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That profit us. What, ho I slave I Caliban 1 
Thou earth, thou I speak. 

Cal, ilVit/iin] There’s wood enough within. 
Pros. Come forlii, I say! tlnere’s other busi- 
ness for thee : 

Come, thou tortoise 1 when ? 

Re-cuier Ahjei, lihc a waier-nyinph. 

Fine apparitiiM i Hy quaint Ariel, 

H arh in thine^ir. 

A ri. My lord, it shall be done . {Exii- 

Pros. Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil 
himself 

Upon thy wicked dam, come fortli ! 320 

Enter Caliban. 

CaU As wicked dew as e’er my mother brush’d 
With raven’s feather from unwholesome fen 
Drop on you both 1 a south-west blow on ye 
And blister you all o’er 1 
Pros. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt 
have cramps, 

Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vast of night that they may work. 
All exercise on thee ; thou shalt be pinch’d 
As thick as honeycomb, each pinch more stinging 
TJbin bees that made ’em. 

Cah I must eat my dinner, 330 

This island’s mine, hy Sycorax my mother. 
Which thou takest from me. When thou earnest 
first, 

Thou strohedst me and madest much of me, 

I . woiildst give me 
Water with berries in ’t, and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, j 
That burn by day and night : and then I loved 
thee 

And show’d thee all the qualities 0' the isle, 

The fresh springs, brine-pits, barren place and 
fertile ; 

Cursed be I that did so ! AH the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you I 
For I am all the suVjjedls that you have, 341 
Which first was mine own king : and hero you 
sty me 

In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest 0’ the island. 

Pras, Thou most lying slave. 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness 1 I have 
used thee, 

Filth as thou art, with human care, and lodged 
thee 

In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. O ho, 0 ho! would’t had been clone 1 
Thou didst prevent me ; 1 liad peopled else 330 
This isle with Calibans. 

Pros, Abhorred slavt, 

Which any print of goodness will^imt take. 

Being capable of all ill I I pitied mee, 

Took pains to make thee apeak# taught thee each 
hour 

One thing or other : when thou didst'not, savage, 
Know thme own meaning, buyvouldM gabble like 
A thing most bmtish, I ciidovd tflPj^rpoflcs 
With words that made them known. Hut thy vile 


gabble like 
turpoflcs 
iutthy vile 


Though thou didst Icam, had that Init which 
good natures 


Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confined into this rock, 3f,f 

Who hadst deserved more than a prison. 

Cal, You taught me language ; and my profit 
on’t 

Is, I know how to curse. The red plag^ue rid you 
For learning me your language I 
Pros. Hag-seed, hence 1 

Fetch us in fuel ; and he quick, thou 'rt best. 

To answer other business. Shrug'st thou, malice t 
If thou ncgledl’st or dost unwillingly 
What I command, I ’ll rack thee with old cramp*.. 
Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar 37..^ 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

Cal, No, pray the«j, 

[Aside] I must obey ; his art is of such power. 

It would control my dam’s god, Setebos, 

And make a vassal of him. 

Pros. So, slave ; hence I [Exil Caliban . 

Re-enier Ariel, invisilU^ playing andsingiti]^ ; 
Ferdinand /olleuuiftg. 

Ariel's song. 

Come unto these yellow sands. 

And then take hands: 

Courtsied when you have and kiss’d 
The wild waves whist. 

Foot it fcatly here and there ; 38^ 

And, sweet sprites, the burthen bear. 
Burthen [dispersedly\ Hark, hark I 

Bow-wow, 

The watch-dogs bark : 

Bow-wow. 

Art. Hark, hark! I hear 

The strain of .strutting chanticleer 
Cry, Cock-a-diddlc-dow. 

For. Where should this music he ? x’ the air m 
the earth V 

It .sounds no more: and, siire^ it waits upon 
Som^od o’ the island, Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, jqp* 
This music crept by me upon the w.nters. 
Allaying both their fury and my passion 
WitlWts .sweet air ; thence I have follow’d it, 

(Ir it hath drawn me rather. But 'tis gone. 

Ni>, it begins agaiii- 

Arirl sings. 

Full fathom five thy father lies; 

Of his bones are coral made; 

Tho.se arc pearls that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that doth fade 
But doth sufier a soa-change 4* »> 

J luo something rich and strange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell; 

^Burthen, Ding-dntisi 
•Cr.'*. 1 ‘Iark 1 now I hear them,— Ding-dong, h«U 

For. The ditty docs remember my firow »*4 
father. 

Thisi'^no mortal business, nor no sound 
That Inc! earth, owes. I he.ar it now above m*. 

Tlie fringed curtains of thine eye advitti©# 
And say what thou seest yund. 

Atir. • Wliat is’t? a spWlf 

T^ord, how it looks about I Believe me^ sir, 41m 
It carries a brave form. But ’tis a spirit. 
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Pros. No, wench, ; it eats and sleeps and hath 
such senses 

As we have, such. This gallant which thou seest 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he 's something stain’d 
With grief that’s beauty’s canker, thou mightst 
call him 

A. goodly person : he hath lost his fellows 

And strays about to find ’em. 

^ Mir. I might call him 

A thing divine, for nothing natural 
' I ever saw .so noble. 

Pros. \Aside\ It goes on, I see, 

'As my soul prompts it. Spirit, fine spirit! I’ll 
free thee 420 

Within two days for this. 

Per. Most sure, the goddess 

On whom these airs attend 1 Vouch^fe ray prayer 
May know if you remain upon this island; 

And that you will -some good instmdtion give 

How I may bear me here : my prime request, 
Which I do last pronounce, is, 0 you wonder I 

If you be maid orno ? 

Mir. ^ No wonder, sir; 

But certainly a maid. 

Per. My language ! heavens ! 

I am the best of them that speak this speech. 
Were* I but where ’tis spoken. 

; Pros., How? the best? 430 

What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee? 

PiT. A single thing, as I am now, that wonder.s 
To hear thee .spealc of Naples. He does hear me ; 
And that he does I weep myself am. Naples, 
Who with mine eyes, never since at ehk, beheld 
The king my father wrecVd. . . 

Mir. . . Alack, for mercy ! 

Par . ' Yes, faith,'and all his lords; the Duke of 
Milan 

’ ' Andhis brave son being twain. . 

Pros. ■ The Duke of Milan 

And his more .braver daughter could control thee. 
If now ’twere fit' to do’t. At the first sight; 440 
They have changed eyes. Delicate Ariel, 

I ’ll- set thee free for this. [ To Per. ] A word, good 
sir;' 

I fear you have done yourself .some wrong: a word. 
Mir. “Wbiy speaks my father so ungently? This 
‘ Is the' third man that e’er I 'saw, the first 

That e’er I sigh’d for : pity move my fatlier 

To he inclined my way ! 

Per. 0 , if a virgin, , 

Andyouf afTedlion not gone forth, IT! make you 
TheAueen of Naples. 

Pros. Soft, sir ! one word more. 

lAside] They are both in eider’s powers ; but 
■ this swift busine.ss 450 

I must uneasy make, lest too light >vinning 

Make the prize light. \To Per,\ One word more ; 
I charge thee 

That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp ■* 

The name tliou owest not ; and hast put, thy.*5elf 
Upon this-island as a spy, to win it 

From me, the lord on’t. 

Per. No, as I am a nrnii 

Mir. There’s nothing ill can dwell ln,.sud^ a 
temple: 

If the ill spirit have so fair a house, 

Good things will strive to dwell with’t.* 

Pros. Follow me. 

Speak not you for him ; he’s a traitor. Come ; 

I’ll manacle thy neck and feet together : 461 

Sea-water slialt thou drink ; thy food shall be 

The fresh-brook muscles, wither’d roots and 
husks 

■Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow, 

Per. • No ; 

T will resist such entertainment till 

Mine enemy has more power. 

XDra’wSi tziid is char^ned from moving* 
Mir. 0 dear father. 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for 

He’s gentle and not fearful. 

Pros. , What ? I say, 

My foot my tutor? Put thy swurd up, traitor; 

"Who makest a show but darest not strike, thy 
conscience 470 

Is so possess’d with guilt : come from thy ward. 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick 

And malce thy weapon drop. 

Mir. -Beseech you, father. 

Pros. Hence t hang not on iny garments, 

Mir. Sir, have pity; 

1 11 be his surety. 

Pros. Silence I one word more 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee, Wliat I 
An advocate for an impostor 1 hush 1 

Thou think’ st there is no more such shapes as he, 
Having seen but him and Caliban : foolish wench 1 
To the most of men this i.s a Caliban 480 

And they to him are angels. 

Mir* My afledlions 

Are then most humble; 1 have no ambition 

To see a goodlier man. 

Pros: ^ . Come on; obey: 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again. 

And have no vigour in them. 

Per.^ . , . So they are ; 

My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

My father’s loss, the weaknes.s which I feel. 

The wreck of all my friends, nor this man'si 
threats, 

To whom I am subdued, are but light to me. 
Might I but through my prison once a day 490 
Behold this maid: all conie2'.s else the earth 

Let liberty make use of; space enough 

Have I in such a prison. 

Pros, yisidal Jtworlcs, {ToPer.'\ Come on. 
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel 1 [ To Fer.\ Fol- 
low me. 

[To A r /,3 Hark what thou else slmlt do me, 

M ir. Be of conifer t ; 

My father’s of a better nature, sir. 

Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Pros, Thou shalt be as free 

As mountain winds : but then exadtly do 

All points of my, command. 

Ari, To the syllable. 500 

Pros. Comef follow. Speak not for him. 

\JTxcimt. 

ACT II. 

Scene Another fari of f/ts isia^uL 

Enter Au^Tfi^O, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Francisco, and others. 

Con. Beseech you, sir, he merry; you have 
cause, 
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Self. Ay, or very falsely pocket up his report. ; 
Gon. Methinks our garments arc now as fresli. \ 
as when we put them on Hrst in Afrip, at the - 
marriage of the king’s fair daughter Claribcl tu ■ 
the King of Tunis. 7 r 

Sc^. ’Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper* 
well in our return. 

Tunis was never graced before with suplr 
a paragon to their queen. 

Gan. Not since widow Dido’s time. 

Afi^.^ Widow! a poxo* that! How came that 
widow in? widow Dido ! 

.S\'A What if he had said ‘ widower j^ncas* 
too? Good T.ord, how you take it 1 
At^r. ‘ Widow Dido’ said you? you make nie 
study of that; she was of Carthage, not of Tuniji. 
Gon. This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 

Atirr Carthage? 

Gon. 1 assure yini, Carthage. 

►SVA His word is more than the miraculouj^ 
harp; he hath raised the 'wall and hdiisus too. 

Inf. What impossible matter will he mako 
easy next? 

Sci. 1 think ho will carry this island home hit 
his pocket and give it his sou for an ripple. 9 1 
Anf. And, sowing the kernels of it in the .seti,. 
bring fortli more islands. 

Gon. Ay. 

An/. Why> in good time. 

Gou. Sir, we were talking that our garmenU; 
scent now as fresh as when we were at Tunis ;it, 
the marriage i.if your daughter, who is now qneeu. 
An/. And the rarest that e'er came there. 

AfA Hate, 1 beseech you, widow Dido. 

An/. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Diilo. 

Gou. I.s not, sir, my doublet as fresh as thes 
first day I wore it? I mean, in a sort. 

An/. That sort w.as well fished for. 

Gon, When I wore it at your daughter’s mar- 
riage? , 

A/iHt, ^ Vou cram the.se words into mine eur;^ 
against 

The stomach of my scn.se. Wijuld 1 had never 
Married my daughter there I for, coming thence. 
My sou is lost and, in my rate, she loo, 

Who is .so far from Imly removed ^ ^ 

I ne’er again shall sue her. ( ) ihou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meal uu thee ? 

Pran. Sir, he may live : 

T saw him beat the surge.s under him, 

And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whose enmity he flung aside, and breasttiil 
The .surge most swoln that met him; his laiht 
head 

’Hove the nontentinus waves he kept, mul oarM 
Himself witli his good arms in lusty stroke 
T'o the .shore, that o’er his wave-woni basis bo wb X * 
A« stooping to relieve him: I not doubt t 

He came alive to laud. 

A /on. No, no, he’s gone, j 

^J!>VA Sir, you may thank yourself for this grc^nl 

not blc.ss our Europe with ytnir 
^ daughter, 

Hut rather lose her to an African ; 

Where .she at least is banish’d from your eye, 

Who hath cause to wet the grief on ’t. 

A ion. Prithee, peace. 


So have we all, of joy ; for our escape 
Is much beyond our loss. Our hint of woe 
Is common ; every day some sailor’s wife, 

T'he masters of stiine merchant and the merchant 
IIa,vejust our theme of woe; but for the nxiracle, 

I mean our preservation, few in millions 
Can speak like us ; then wisely, good sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

A ion. ^ Prithee, peace. 

Str&. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
A?i/, The visitor will not give him o’er so, rt 
Self. l*ook, he’s winding up tlie watch of his 
•wit ; by and by it will strike. 

Gon. Sir, — 

Sei>. One ; tell. 

Gon. When every grief is entertain’d that’s 
offer'd, 

Comes to the entertainer — 

Soi>. A dollar. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed ; you have 
spoken truer than yuii purposed. 20 

Sok You have taken it wiselier than I meant 
you should. 

Co?i. Therefore, my lord,— 

An/. Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his 
tongue! ^ 

A ion. I prithee, spare. 

Gon* Well, I have done : but yet,— 

Seif. He will Ikj talking. ^ 

A ni. Wliich, of be or Adrian, for a good wager, 
first begins to crow? 

Seb. The old cock. 30 

An/. The cockerel. 

Seb. Done. The wager? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match ! 

Adr. T’hough this island seem to be desert,- 
Seb, Hia; hu, ha ! So, you're paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable and almost inaccessible, — 
Scb. Yet,— 
x\dr. Yet, — 

An/. He could not miss ’t. 40 

Adr. It iuu.st needs be of subtle, tender and 
( delicate temperance. 

i Ani. Tempemnoe was a delicale wench. 

\ Scb. Ay', and a subtle ; as he most learnedly 
delivered. 

Adr, T'ho alt breathes upon us here moat 
sweetly. ^ 

Seb. As if it had lungs and rotten ones. 

Ah/„ Or as 'twere perfumed tiy a fen. 

Gon. , Here is every thing .advantageous to life. 
An/, 'i'nte ; save mcuus to live, 

Seb, Of that there’s none, or little. 

Gon. How lush :uid liisty the gru.ss looks! how 
jgreen ! 

An/. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in’t. 

An/, Hu misses not much. 1 
Scb. No : he doth hut mistake the truth totally. 
Gon. Hut the rarity of it is,— which is indeed 
almost beyond credit, — ^ 

Seb. As many vouched rarities are. 

GofU 'i'hat our garments, being^ they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold iiotwitrdlKhding their 
freshness and glosses, being rather new-dyed 
than stained with salt water. 

An/, If but one of his pockets could speak, 
would it not .say he lies? 
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Seh. You were kneel’d to and importuned 
otherwise 

By all of us, and the fair soul herself 
Weigh’d between loathness and obedience, at 130 
Which end 0’ the beam should bow. We have 
lost your son, 

I fear, for ever; Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this business' making 
Than we bring men to comfort them ; 

The fault’s your own. 

Aim. So is the dear’st 0* the loss. 

Gon. My lord Sebastian, 

The tmth you speak doth lack some gentleness 
And time to speak it in : you rub the sore. 

When you should bring the plaster. 

Seh. Very well. 

Ani, And most chirmgeonly. 140 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good sir. 
When you are cloudy. 

Seh. Foul weather? 

Ant. Very foul. 

Gon. Had I plantation of this isle, my lord, — 
Ant. He 'Id sow 't with nettle-seed, 

Geb. Or docks, or mallows. 

Gon. And were the king on’t, what would I do? 
Seb, 'Scape being drunk for want of wine. 
Gon, I’ the commonwealth I woul 4 by con- 
traries 

Execute all things; for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit; no name of magistrate; 

Letters should not be known ; riches, poverty, . 
And use of service, none ; contradt, succc.ssion. 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyanl, none; 

No use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil ; 

No occupation; all men, idle, all; 

And women too, but innocent and pure ; 

No sovereignty ; — 

Seb. Yet he would be king on 't. 

Ani. The latter end of his commonwealth for- 
gets the begipning. ^ 

Gon. All things in common nature should pro- 
duce 

Without sweat or endeavour: treason, felony, 160 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine. 
Would I not have ; but nature should bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foison, all abundance, 

To feed nw innocent people. 
iS" eb. No marrying 'mong his .subj cdts ? 

.^tt. None, man ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 

I Gon, 1 would with such perfedtion govern, sir, 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb. God save his majesty ! 

Afii. Long live Gonzalo ! , 

Gon. ^ And, — do you mark me, sir? 

A Ion. Prithee, no more; thou dost talk no- 
thing to me. 171 

Goji. I do well believe your highncs.s; and 
did it to minister occasion to these gentlemen, 
who are of such sensible and nimble lungs Aat 
they always use to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. 'T was you we laughed at. 

Gon. Who in this kind of merry fooling am 
nothing to you ; so you may continue and laugh 
at nothing still. ■ ^ 

Ani. What a blow was there given I x8o 
Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

gentlemen of brave mettle; you 
would lift the moon out of her sphere, if she 
would continue in it five weeks without changing. 


Enter Ariel, invisible, playing solemn music. 
Seb. ' We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 
Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gofi. No, I warrant you; 1 will not adventure 
my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh me 
asleep, for I am very heavy? 

Ant. Go sleep, and hear us. zoo 

(A ll sleep except A ion., Seb . , and A ni. 
A Ion, What, all so soon asleep 1 I wish mine 
eyes 

Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts; I 
find 

They are inclined to do so. 

Seb. Please you, sir. 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 

It seldom visits sorrow; when it doth. 

It is a comforter. 

Ani. We two, niy lord. 

Will guard your person while you take your rest. 
And watch your safety. 

A Ion. Thank y(5U. Wondrous heavy. 

[Alonso sleeps. Exit Ariel. 

S eb. What a strange drowsinesspossesses them ! 
Ani. It is the quality o’ the climate. 

S^. Why aoo 

Doth It not then our eyelids sink? I find not 
Myjielf disposed to sleep. 

"Ani. Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 

They fell together all, as by consent; 

They dropped, as by a thunder-stroke. What 
might, 

Worthy beba.stian? O, what might?— No more 
And yet mo thinks I see it in thy face. 

What thou shouldst be : the occasion speaks thee, . 

and j 

My strong imagination .sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Sek What, art thou waking? 

Ani. Do you not hear me speak? 

, , , Ido; and surely 

It IS a sleepy language and thou .speak’st ar 1 
Out of thy sleep, Wliat i.s it thou didst say? 

This is a .strange repose, to lie asleep 

With eyes wide open ; standing, .speaking, moving. 

And yet so fast asleep. 

Ani* Noble Selmstian, 

Thoulet'stthy fortune .sleep— die, rather; wink’st 
Whiles thou art waking. 

. Thou do.st. snore distinctly ; 

1 here’s meaning m thy snores. 

Ant. I am more serious than my custom; you 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do aao 
Ireblcs thee o’er. 

Seb. Well, I am .standing water. 

Ant. I ’ll teach you how to fiow. 

11.. rt Do .so: to ebb 

Hereditary sloth xnstru< 5 ls me. 

Ant. O, 

J/ yow but kncM^ how you the purpose cherish 
Whiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping it, 

You more invest it 1 Kbhing men, indeed, 

Most often do so near the bottom run 
By their own fear or iloth. 

, Prithee, say on ; 

ihe .setting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee, and a birth indeed *30 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. Thus, air; 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this, 
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WTio shall be of as little memory 

When he is earth'd, hath here almost persuaded, — 

For he’s a spirit of persuasion, only 

Professes to persuade, — the king his son’s alive, 

Tis as impossible that he’s mdrown’d 

As he that sleeps here swims. 

Seh. I have no hope 

That he’s undrown’d. 

Ani, 0, out of that * no hope’ 

What great hope have you ! no hope that way jfs 
Another way so high a hope that even 241 

Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 

But doubt discovery there. Willyou grant with me 
That Ferdinand is drown’d? 

Scb. He’s gone. 

Ani. Then, tell me, 

Who’s the next heir of Naples? 

Seb. Claribel. 

Ant. She that is queen of Tunis; she that 
dwells 

Ten leagues beyond man’s life; .she that from 
Naples 

Can have no note, unless the sun were post — ^ 
The man i’ the moon’s too slow— till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable; she that — from whom? 
We all were sea-swnllow’d, though some cast 
again, 251 

And by that destiny to perform an adl: 

Whereof what's past is prologue, what to come 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb. What stuff is this ! how say you ? 

’Tis true, my brother’s daughter’s queen of Tunis ; 
So is she heir of Naples; ’twixt which regions 
There is some space. 

A ni, A space \vho.se every cubit 

Seems to cry out, ‘How shall that Clarinel 
Measure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake.* Say, this were death 
That now hath seized them; why, theywere no 
worse 361 

Than now they are. There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords that can prate 
As amply and unnecessarily 
As this Gonzalo; I my.self could make 
A chotigh of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do I what a sleep were this 
For your advancement ! Do you understand me ? 
Scb. Methinks I do. 

Ani, And how does your content 

Tender your own good fortune? 

Seb. I remember 270 

You did supplant your brother Prospero. 

Ant True; 

And look how well my garments sit upon me ; 
Much feater than before : my brothers servants 
Were then my fellows ; now they are my men, 
Seb. But, for your conscience? 

Ant Ay, sir ; where lies that? if ’twerc akibe, 
’T would put me to my slipper: but I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences. 
That stand 'twixt me and Milan, candied be they 
And melt ere they molest I H ere lies your brother, 
No better than the earth he lies upon, 28* 

, If he were that which now he’s like, that’s dead; 
Whom I, with this obedient steel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever; whiles you, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for aye might put 
This ancient morsel, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest, 


They’ll take suggestion as a cat laps milk; 
They’ll tell the clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy case, dear friend, ar;*! 

Shall be my precedent ; as thou got’st Milan, 

ITl come by N aples. Draw thy sword ; one strok r 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou payesi , 
And I the king shall love thee. 

A ni. Draw together ; 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like. 

To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Seb, 0/ but one word. \,Tbey ialk apart 
Re-enter invisible. 

A rt. My master through his art foresees th« 
danger 

That you, his friend, are in ; and sends me forth*' . 
For else his projedl dies— to keep them living. 

[Sin$sin 

While you here do snoring lie, a ) 3*#- 
Open-eyed conspiracy 
His time, doth take. 

If of life you keep a care, 

Shake oft slumber, and beware : 

Awake, awake 1 

Ant Then let us both be sudden. 

Gou. Now, good angeh 

Preserve the king, V-i'bey waktf 

A Ion. Why, how now? ho, awake 1 Why atB 
you drawn? 

Wherefore this ghastly looking? 

Gon. What ’.s the matte?? 

Seb. Whiles we stood here securing your rep^, 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowhin 
Like bulls, or rather lions r did’t not wake you ? 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 

Ahn. X heard nothing 

Ant O, ’twas a din to fright a monster’s cim, 

; To make an earthquake 1 sure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 

A /on. Heard you this, Gonxalrt? 

Gm, ^ Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a hum 
ming, 

And that a strange one too, which did awake m* 

1 .shakud you, sir, and cried ; .ns mine eyes openM, 
1 saw their weapons drawn : there was a noise, 
That ’s verily. 'Tis best we stand upon our guiir^k 
Ur that we quit this place ; let’s draw our wea]:>iti»* 
A /on. head off this ground; and let’s 
further search 
For my poor son. 

Ge/t, Heaveris keep him from these beast*? 
For he is, sure, i’ the island. 

A Ion. I.eadaway. 

A ri. Pro.spero my lord shall know what I hu ** 
done : 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. \E.xe\mi 


ScBNflII. Another :Part of ike island* 

Enter Caur.^n wiilt a burden of wood, A 
noise of thunder keant. 

Cetl All the infedlions that the sun suckii «?» 
From bogs, fens, flats, on I^roaper fall and mak# ^ 
him 

Hy inch-meal a disease I His spirits hear raet 
And yet 1 needs must curse. But they'll nor plncllt 




Fright me with urchin-shows, pitch, me i* the mire. 
Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unless he bid ’em ; but 
For every trifle are they set upon me; 

Sometime like apes that mow and ohatter at me 
Aiid after bite me, then like hedgehogs which lo 
J.ie tumbling in my barefoot "way and mount 
Their pricks at my footfall; sometime am I 
All wound with adders who with cloven tongues 
Do hiss me into madness. 

Eh ter T rinculo. 

Lo, now, lot 

Here comes a spirit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in slowly. I’ll fall fiat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

Triu, Here’s neither bush nor shrub, to beat* 
off any weather at all, and another storin brewing ; 
I hear it sing i’ the wind : youcl same black cloud, 
yond huge one,_ looks like a foul bombard that 
would shed his liquor. If it should thunder as it 
did before, I know not where to hide my head : 
yond same cloud cannot choose but fall by pail- 
fuls. What have we here? a man or a fish? dead 
or alive'? A fish: he smells like a fish; a very 
ancient and fish-like smell; a kind 6f not of the 
newest Poor-John. A strange, fish! Were I in 
England now, as once I was, anclhad but this fish 
painted, not a holiday fool there but would give 
apiece of silver: there would this monster make 
a man; any strange beast there makes a man: 
when they will not give a doit to relieve a lame 
beggar, they will lay out ten to ,see a dead Indian. 
Legged like a man ! and his fins like arms I 'Warm 
o’ my trothl I do now let loose my opinion; hold 
it no longer : this is no fish, but an islander, that 
hath lately suffered by a, thunderbolt. \TImtder.'\ 
Alas, the storm is come again I my best w:ay is .to 
creep under his gaberdine ; there is no othershelter 
hereabout ; misery acquaints a man with strange 
bed-fcllows. I will here shroud till the di’egs of 
the storin be past. 

Enter singing : (c hoitZe in Jiishatid, 

Ste. I shall no more tq .sea, to sea, 

Here shall I die ashore— 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man’s 
funeral: well, here’s ray comfort {Drinks. 
{Sings. 

The master, the swabber, the boatswain and I, 
The gunner and his mate 
Loved Mall, Meg and Marian and Margery, 50 
But none of us cared for Kate; 

For she had a tongue with a tang. 

Would cry to a sailor. Go hangl 
She loved not the savour of tar nor of pitch, 

' \ret a tailor might scratch her where’er she 
did itch: 

Then to sea, boys, and let her go hangl 

This is a scurvy tune too : but here’s my comfort 
- , Wriuks. 

Cni. Do not torment me : Oh ! 

• Ste, What’s the matter? Have we devils 
here ? Do you put trick, s upon ’s with savages and 
men of Ind, ha? I have not scaped drowning to 
be afeard now of your four legs; for it hath been 
said. As jiropcr a man as ever went on four legs 


cannot ma.ke him give ground; and it shall be 
said so a^ain while Stephano breathes at’s nostrils. 

Cal. The spirit torments me ; Oh I 

Ste. This is some monster of the isle with 
four legs, who hath got, as I take it, an ague. 
Where the devil should he learn our language? 

I will give him some relief, if it be but for that. 

If I can recover him and keep liini tame and get 
to Naples with him, he’.sa present for any emperor 
that ever trod on neat’s-leather. 

Cal. Do not torment me, prithee ; I ’ll bring 
my wood home faster. 

Ste. He’s in hi.s fit now and docs not talk after 
the wisest. He shall ta.ste of my bottle : if he 
have never drunk wine afore, it will go near to ' 
remove his fit. If I can recover him and keep 
him tame, I will not take too much for him : he 
shall pay for him that hath him, and tliat soundly. 

Cal. Thou dost nae yet but little hurt; thou 
wilt anon, I know It by thy trembling : now Pros- 
per work.s upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; 
here is that which will give language to you, c:it: 
open your mouth ; this will .shake your shaking, 

I can tell you, and that .soundly; you cannot tell 
who’s your friend : open your chap.s again. 

Trin. I should know that voice : it .should be 
■—but he is drowned ; and these are devils : 0 
defend me 1 

Ste. Four legs and two voices: a most deli- 
cate monster! Plis forward voice now Is to .speak 
well of his friend ; his backward voice is Lo utter 
foul speeches and to detrad. If all the wine in 
my bottle will recover him, I will help his ague.' 
Came. Amenl I will pour some in thy other 
mouth. 

'Triu. Stephano! 100 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy, 
mercy This is a devil, and no monster; I will 
leave nim; I have no long .spoon. 

U'rin. Stephano 1 If thou bee.st Stcph.ano, 
touch nae and speak to me ; for I am ’rrinciilo — 
be notafeard — thy good friend Trinciilo. 

Ste. If thou bcest Trinciilo, come forth: I’ll 
pull thee by the lesser legs : if any be I’nm'itlo’s 
legs, these are they. Thou art very Trinciilo in- 
deed 1 How earnest thou to be the siege of this 
moon-calf? can he vent Trinculos? 

Trin. I took him to be killed with a thunder- 
•Stroke. But art bliou not drowned, Slepbant) ? 1 
hope now thou art not drowned, Is the storm over- 
blown? I hid me under the dead moou-calf’.s gaber- 
dine for fear of the storin. And art thou living, 
Stephiuio? O Stephano, two Neapolitans ’scaped 1 

Ste. Prithee, do not Uirn me about; my sto- 
mach is not constant. 

Cal. [Ar/k/d/Dhese bo fine things, an if they j 
be not sprite.s. 

That’s a br,ive god and bears celestial liquor. 

I will kneel to him. 

Ste. How did.st thou ^scape? How c.-nnest 
thou hither? .swear by this bottle: how thou earnest 
hither. I escaped upon a butt of sack which the 
sailors heaved o’erboard, by this bottle’' which I 
made of the bark of a tree with mine own hands 
since I was cast ashore. 

Cal. I ’ll .swear upon that bottlq to be thy true 
subjed; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste, Here; swear then how thou escapodst. 




Scene ii.l 


THE TEMPEST. 


Trin. Ssvxim ashore, man, like a duck: I can 
swim like a duck, I ’ll be sworn. 

Ste. Here, kiss the book. Though thou canst 
swim like a duck, thou art made like a goose. 

Trin, O Stephapo, hast any more of this? 

Ste, The whole butt, man : my celUir is in a 
rock by the sea-side whore my wine is hid. How 
niw, moon-calf! how does thine ague? 

Cal, Hast thou not dropp’d from heaven? 140 
Ste. Out 0' the moon, 1 do assure thee ; 1 was 
the man i' the moon when time wa.s. 

Cat, I have seen thee in her and I do adore thee : 
My mistress show’d me thee and thy dog and thy 
bush. 

Sir. Come, swear to that; kiss the book: I 
will Airnish it anon wdth new contents: swear. 

Trin. liy this good light, this is a very shallow 
monster ! I afoaril of him ! A very weak mon- 
ster ! The man i’ the moon 1 A most poor cre- 
dulous monftterl Well drawn, monster, in good 
sooth ! 

Cal, I’ll show thee every fertile inch o* th 
island ; 

And I will kiss thy foot: I prithee, be my god, 
Trin, By this light, a most periklums and 
drunken monster ! when ’s god’s asleep, he’ll rob 
his bottle. 

Cal, rilkiss thy foot; I’ll .swear myself thy 
.subietSI* 

Ste, L’tJme on then : down, and swear. 

Trin, I shall laugh myself to death at this 
puppy-headed monster. A mo.st scurvy monster ! 

1 could find in my heart to beat him,— i( 5 o 
Ste. Come, kiss. , 

Trin. But that the poor monster’s in drink : 
an abominable momstcr ! ^ 

Cat. I’ll show thee the best springs; 111 
pluck thee berries ; 

I’ll fish fur thee and get thee wood enough. 

A plague miou the tyrant that I serve I 
1 ’ll bear biui no more slicks, but follow thee> 
Thou wondrous man. 

Trin. A most ridiculous monster, to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard ! 170 

Cal. I pritliee, let me bring thee where crabs 
grtiw ; 

And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts; 
Show lime a jay’s nest and instrucl: thee how 
To snare the nimble marmoset ; I ’ll bring thee 
To clustering lilherts and sometimes 1 ’ll get thee 
Viumgscamclsfromtherock. Wilt thou go with me? 

Sie. I tirithce now, lehd the way without any 
more talking. T’rinculo, the king and all our 
compuny else being drowned* we will inherit 
here; here; bear my bottle: fellow XTmculo, 
we’tl fdl him by and by again. 

Cal, drunhenly\ 

Farewell, master; farewell, farewell ! 

Trbu A howling monster ; a tlnmken monster I 
Cal. No more dams I’ll niako for dsh; 

Nor fetch In firing 
At requiring; 

Nor scnqie trencher, nor wash dish: 

’Ban, 'Ban, ’Cacaliban 
Has a new master; get a new man. 


ACT III, 

Scene I. Before Prospero’s cell. 

Enter Ferdinand, hearm^ a log. 

Per. There be some sports are painful, and 
their labour 

Delight in them sets off ; some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone and most poim matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean task 
Would be as heavy to me as odious, but 
The mistress which I serve quickens what s dead 
And makes my labours pleasures: O, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father s crabbed. 
And he ’s composed of harshness. 1 must remove 
Some thousands of these logs and pile them up, 
Upon a sore injumftion : my sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work, and says, such 
baseness 

Had never like executor. I forget ; 

But these sweet thought.s do even refresh my 
labours, 

t Most busy lest, when I do it. 

Etiier Miranda; a 7 id Prospero ai a distofice, 
nnseen. 

Mir. Alas, nowj pray you. 

Work not so hard: I would the lightning had 
Burnt up those logs that you are enjoin d to pile ! 
Pray, set it down and rest you : when this buru.s, 
’T'will weep for having wearied you. My father 
Is hard at study; pray now, rest your.self; ao 
He ’s safe for these three hours. 

jf'ar. O Jiiost dear mistress. 

The sun will set before I sliall discliarge 
What 1 must strive to do. 

jl/ir. If you ’ll sit down, 

I’ll bciir your logs the while : pray, give me that ; 
I’ll carry it to the pile. 

Per. No, precious creature; 

I had rather crack my sinews, break my back, 
Than you should such dishonour undergo, 

While I sit lazy by. 

Mir. It would become me ^ 

As well as it does you ; and I sliould do it 
With much move ease ; for my good will is to it. 
And yours it is against. ' 

Pfve. I’oor worm, thou art infected I 

This visitation shows it. * 

Mir. You look wearily. 

Per. No, noble mistress; ’tis fre.sh morninf;^ 
with me t 

When you are by at night. I do beseech you — 
Chiclly that I might set it in my prayers— 

What is your name? ^ , 

Mir. Miranda.— O my father, 

I have broke your host to say so 1 
/#V'y. Admired Miranda I 

Indeed the top of admiration ! worth 
What’s dearest to the world ! Full many a lady 
I have eyed with best regard and mtuiyatime 40 
T’he harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have t liked several women; never any 
With so full soul, but some defedt in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest gi-uce she owed. 

And put it to the foil: but you, 0 you, 


Freedom, hev-day I hey-day, freedom I freedom* , - 

heyXy? freedoms *9^ So perfect and so p^rless, are created 

Sle. 0 brave monster ! Lead the way, [Ejcewit. Of every creature s best 1 



! SCEN'E II.] 


THE TEMPEST. 


TrJn, Swiim ashore, nun, like a duck: I can 
swiia like a duck, I ’ll be sworn. 

Sie?. Here, kiss the book. Though, thou caust 
swiia like a duck, thou art made like a goose. 
yWw. O Stephano, hast any more of this? 
St£^. The whole but t, man : my cellar is in a 
rock hy the sca-side where my wine is hid. How 
xiow, moon-calf ! how does thine ague ? 

C(cl. Hast thou not dropp’d from heaven? i.|o 
Onto’ the moon, I do assure thee : I was 
the man i’ the moon when time was. 

C(tl. I have seen thee inherandldo adore thee; 
My mistress show’d me thee and thy dog and thy 
bush. 

Sf^, Come, swear to that; kiss the book: I 
•will fiimish it anon with new contents: swear. 

Tr-In. Hy this good light, this is a very shallow 
monster! lafeard of him! A very weak mon- 
ster I The man i’ tlie muon ! A. most poor cre- 
dulous monster !' Well drawn, monster, in good 
auoih ! 

Cix.1. I ’ll show thee every fertile inch o’ th’ 
island : 

And I will kiss thy foot : I prithee, be my god. 

?W«. Hy this light, a most pertidiutis and 
dniakon monster ! when’s god’s asleep, he’ll rob 
his bottle. 

Cul. I ’ll kiss thy foot; I ’ll swear myself thy 
stiljj cdl. 

Sfe, Come on then ; down, and swear. 

7>7«. I shiall laugh myself to death at this 
puppiy-lieailcd monster. A mo.st scurvy monster ! 
I cntild 1‘nul in my heart to beat him, — xCo 

St a, CJoine, kiss. 

7V*/;/. Hut that the poor monster’s hi drink: 
an ahoininalile monster ! 

Ceil. 1 ’ll show thee the best .springs ; I ’ll 
pluck thee berries ; 

I ’ll fish for thee and get thee wood enough. 

A plague uijoii the tyrant that 1 serve! 

I ’ll bear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wondrous man. 

Trin, A most ridiculous monster, to make a 
wondorof a p< »or drunkard ! 170 

Cell, I prithee, let me bx-ing thee where crabs 
grow i 

And Iwithiny lung nails will dig tliee pig-nuts; 
Show dice a jay's nest and instruct ihoe how 
T'n snare; the nimble nianuoset; 1 ’ll bring thee 
T'o clustering lilhcrts and soinctiines I '11 iget thee 
Volt ng seal lie I s f rom the rock . Wil 1 1 lion go with me? 

,S*A’. I prithee now, lelid the way without any 
mnre talking, Trinculo, the king and all uur 
cinapany elsu being drowmod, wc will inherit 
here:: here; bear iny bottle: fellow Trinculo, 
v/e’lllill him hy and by again. 

Cal, dt‘iiitke/tly\ 

Tarewcll, master; farewell, farewell ! 

T^rin, A howliug monster ; a drunken iiiotister ! 
Cal. hX o more d runs I’ll make for fi.sh ; 

Nor fetch in firing 
At requiriug: 

ibTor scrape trunchur, nor wash dish: 

'Ban, * Han, Cacalilian 
Has a new master: g'eta new m.nn. 
Freedom, liey-day t hey-day, freedom I freedom, 
hey-day, fwudoirx ! xqi 

Ste, O braveiuonster I Lead the way. \Ejcennt. 


ACT III. 

Scene I. Before Prospero’s cell. 

Enter Ferdinand, beeiruig a lo^. 

Fer. There be some sports are painful, and 
their labour 

Delight in them .sets oQf ; some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone and most poor matters 
Point to rich ends. Thi.s my mean task 
Would be as heavy to me as odious, but 
The mistress wliicli I .serve quickens whaHs dead 
And xnakes my laliours pleasure^: O, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her hither’s crublsed, 
And he’s composed of harshness. 1 must remove 
Some thousands of these logs and pile them up, 
Upon a sore injumftiou: my sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work, and says, such 
baseness 

Plad never like executor. I forget: 

But these sweet thoughts do even refresh niy 
labours, 

t Most busy lest, when I do it. 

Enter Miranda; and Prosprro at a distance^ 
unseen, 

Mir, Alas, now, pray yon, 

Work not so hard: I would the lightning had 
Burnt up those logs that you are enjoin’d to pile ! 
Pray, set it down and rest you : when this burns, 
’T'will weep for having wearied you. My father 
Is hard at study : pray now, vest yourself; 20 , 
He'.^ .safe for those three hours. 

Fer. O nio.st dear mistress, 

The sun will set before I shall discharge 
What I inu.st strive to do. 

Mir. If you 'll si t down , 

I ’ll bear your logs the while : pray, give me tliat ; 
I’ll carry it to the pile. 

Fer. No, prccioiiR creature ; 

I liad rather crack my sinews, break my btick, 
Thau you .should such dishonour undergo, 

While I sit lazy by. 

Aflr. It would become me 

As well as it does you: and I hhould do it 
With much more ease; for uiy good will is to it. 
And yours it is against. 

Prvs. _ J,^oor worm, thou art infcdled I 

This visitation sliows it. * 

ir. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, nciblts mistress; ’tis fresh morning 
with me 

When you are by at nighty I do beseech you — 
C I lie 11 y that I might .set It in ray prayers — 

What i.s your name? 

;)/■/>. Miranda. — O my father, 

I have broke your best to say so ! 

Fer. ^ ^ Admired Miranda I 

Indeed the top of admiration ! worth 
Wliiit ’3 dearest to the world 1 I'Till many a hdy 
[ have eyed with best rcganl ami inuiiy a time 40 
' The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for .several virtues 
Have I liked several women ; never any 
With so full soul, hut some clefecit in hex* 

Did qtiarrel with the noblest grace she owed 
And put it to the foil: but you, O you. 

So perfeiil .and so pelirless, are creatcKl 
Of every creature’s be.st 1 



Scene ii,] 


THE TEMPEST. 


Where thou mayst knock a nail into his head. 
n •* canst not. 70 

Cal, What a pied ninny's this 1 Thou scurvy 
patch I 

I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows 
And take his bottle from him: when that’.s gone 
He shall drink nought but brine; for I’ll not 
show him 

Where the ^uick freshes are. 

^ Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: 
interrupt the monster one word further, and, by 
this liand, I'll turn my mercy out 0’ doors and 
make a stock-fish of thee. 

Tnn. Why, what did I ? I did nothing. I’ll 
go farther off. 81 

iS" ie.^ Didst thou not say he lied? 

Art. Thou liest. 

Sie. Do I so? take thou that. {Beats Trin.'\ 
As^you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give the lie. Out o* your wits 
and hearing too? A pox o’ your bottle I this can 
sack and drinking do. A murrain on your mon- 
ster, and the devil take your fingers ! 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha ! 90 

Ste, Now, forward with your tale. Prithee, 
stand farther off. 

Cal. Beat him enough: after a little time 
ni beat him too. 

Sie, Stand farther. Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, ’tis a custom with 
him, 

I* th’ afternoon to sleep : there thou mayst brain 
^ him, 

Having first seized his books, or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember 
First to possess his books ; for without them 100 
He’s but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 
One spirit to command : they all do hate him 
As rootcdly as I. Burn but his books. 

He has brave utensils, — for so he calls them, — 
Which, when he has a house, he’ll deck withal. 
And that most deeply to consider is 
The beauty of his daughter; he himself 
Calls her a nonpareil : I never saw a woman. 

But only Sycorax my clam and she ; 

But she as far surpasseth Sycorax no 

As great’st does least. 

Ste. Is it so br.ave a lass? 

Cal. Ay,lord; she willbecomc thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Monster, I will kill this man: his daughter 
and I will be king and queen, — save our graces ! — 
and Trinculo and thyself shall be viceroys. Dost 
thou like the plot, Trinculo? 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand; I am sorry I beat 
thee ; but, wliilc thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy head. 121 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be asleep; 
Wilt thou destroy him then? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

Art. This will I tell my master. 

Cal. Thou makest me merry; I am full of 
pleasure : 

Let us be jocund ; will you troll the catch 
You taught' me but while-ore? 

Sie. At thy request monster, I will do reason, 
any reason , Come on, Trinculo, 1 et us sing. {Sin£;s. 


•13 


Flout ’em and scout ’em 130 

And scout ’em and flout ’em ; 

Thought is free. 

Cal. That’s not the tune. 

{Ariel plays the time on a tabor and pipe. 
Ste. What is this same ? 

Trin. ^ This is the tune of our catch, played 
by the pidlure of Nobody. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, show thyself in thy 
likeness : if thou beest a devil, take’t as thou list 
Tri 7 i. O, forgive me my sins 1 
Ste. He that dies pays all debts: I defy thee. 
Mercy upon us I 141 

Cai. Art thou afeard? 

Ste. No, monster, not I. 

Cal. Be not afeard ; the isle is full of noises, 
Sounds and sweet airs, that give delight and hurt 
not. 

Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments 
Will hum about mine ears, and sometime voices 
That, if I then had waked after long sleep, 

Will make me sleep again : and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds methought would open and show, 
riches 150 

Ready to drop upon me, that, when I waked, 

I cried to dream again. 

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
where I shall have my music for nothing. 

Cal. When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste. That shall be by and by: I remember 
the story. 

Trin. The sound is going away; let’s follow 
it, and after do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monster ; we’ll follow. I would I 
could see this laborer ; he lays it on. 160 

Trin. Wilt come? I’ll follow, Stephano. 

{Exeunt. 

Scene HI. Another part of the island. 

Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, , 
Adrian, Francisco, atid others. 

Gon. By’r lakin, I can go no further, sir; 

My old bones ache : here’s a maze trod indeed 
Through forth-rights and meanders! By your 
patience, 

I needs must rest me. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who am myself attach’d with weariness, 

To the dulling of my spirits : sit down, and rest. 
Even here I will put off my hope and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown’d 
Whom thus we stray to find, and the sea mocks 
Our fi-ustrate search on land. Well, let him go. 10 
Ant. {Aside to Scb.l I am right glad that he’s 
so out of hope. 

Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you r'tsolved to effedt. 

Seb. {Aside to Ant.] The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 

Ant. [Aside to Seb A Let it be to-night; 

For, now they are oppress'd with travel, tliey 
Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance 
As when they are fresh. 

Seb {Aside to Ant.] I say, to-night: no more. 

{Solemn and strange music. 
Alon. What harmony is this? My good 
friends, hark! 

Gon. Marvellous sweet music I 



14 . THE TEMPEST. [Act iv. 

Enter'PviQ^v^^o ahove^ wrtisible. Enter several 
strange Shapes^ bringing in a banquet; tJtey 
dance about ii <with gentle a£lians of saluta- 
tion; a 7 id^ minting tin King^^ drer. foeatfiiey 
depa 7 -t, 

A Ion. Give us kind keepers, heavens ! What 
were these? 20 

Sei. A living drollery. Now I will believe 
That there are unicorns, that in Arabia 

There is one tree, the phoanix* throne, one phoenix 
At this hour reigning there. 

Afet. 1*11 believe both; 

And what does else want credit, come to me, 

And I’ll be sworn ’tistriie: travellers ne’er didlie, 
Though fools at home condemn *em. 

Gon. I fin Naples 

I shoilld report this now, would they believe me? 
If I should say, I saw such islanders — 

For, certes, these are people of the island — 30 

Who, though they ai-e of monstrous shape, yet, 
note, 

Their manners are more gentle-kind than of 

Our human generation you shall iind 

Many, naj^ almost any. 

Pros. {A side} Honest lord. 

Thou hast said well ; for some of you diere present 
Are worse than devils, 

A Ion, 1 cannot too much muse 

Such shapes, such, gesture and such sound, ex- 
pressing. 

Although they want the use of tongue, a kind 
■ Of excellent dumb discourse. 

P 7 VS. [Aside] Praise in departing. 

Fran. They vanish’d strangely. 

Seh. No matter, since 40 

They have left their viands behind ; for we have 
stomachs. 

Will *t please you taste of what is here ? 

Alon. • ,■ Not!. 

Gon, Faith, sir, you need not fear. When we 
were boys, 

Who would believe that there were mountaineers 
Dew-lapp’d like bulls, whose throats had hanging 
at ’em 

Wallets of flesh ? or that there were such men 
Whose heads stood in their breasts? which now 
we find 

Each putter-out of five for one will bring us 

Good wan-antof. 

Alon. I will stand to and feed, i 

Although my last; no matter, since I feel 50 

The best is past. B rother, my lord the duke, 
Stand to and do as we. 

Thunder and lightnmg. Enter Ariel, like a 
harpy; claps his avhtgs upon the table; rmd, 
'with a qemint device, the banquet vanishes. 
Aii, You are three men of sin, whom Destiny, 
That b ath to instmment this lower world 

And what is in't, the never-surfeited sea 

Hath caused to belch up you ; and on this island 
■Where man doth not inhabit ; you ’mong.st men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And even with such-like valour men hang and 
drown 

Their proper selves. 

[Alon., Seb. &-^c. dravi their swords. 
You fools ! I and my fellows 60 
Are ministers of Fate : the elements, 

Of whom, your swords are temper’d, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 

One dowle that’sin myplume: my fellow-ministers 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 

Your swords are now too massy for your strengths 
And will not be uplifted. But remember — 

For thal*s my business to you — that you three 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero ; 70 

Exposed unto the sea, which hath requit it. 

Him and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incensed the seas and shores, yea, all the crea- 
tures, 

Against your peace. Thee of thy son, Alonso, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me: 
Lingering perdition, worse than any death 

Can be at once, shall step by step attend 

You and your ways ; whose wraths to guard you 
from — 

Which here, in this most desolate isle, else falls 
Upon youi- heads— is nothing but heart-sorrow 81 
And a clear life ensuing. i 

He vanishes in thnnder; then, to soft music, 
enter the Shafez again, and dance, ivith mocks 
a}id morvs, and cai'rytfig out the table. 

Pros. Bravely the figure of this harpy hast thou 
Perform’d, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring : 
Of ray insirudtion hast thou nothing bated 

In what thou hadst to .say; so, with good life 

And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kiiids'have done. My high charms 
work 

And daese mine enemie.s are all knit up 

In. their distiadllons; they now arc in my power; 
And in these fits 1 leave them, w'hile I visit 91 
Young Ferdinand, whom they suppose is drown’d, 
And his and mine loved darling. {E.vit above. 

Con. I’ the name of something holy, sir, why 
stand you 

In this strange stare? 

Alois. 0, it is monstrous, monstrous! 

Methought the billows spoke and told me of it; 

The M'inds did sing it to me, .uid the thunder, 

That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounced 
The n.'ime of Prosper : it did bass my trespass. 
Therefore my son i’ the 00 ae is bedded, and roo 
I’ll seek him deeper than e’er plummet sounded 
And with him there lie miidded. [Fp^it. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 

I’ll fight their legions o’er. 

Ant. I ’ll be thy .'reconcl. 

[Exeunt Seb. and A fit, 
Gon, All three of them, are desperate: their 
great guilt, 

Like poison given to work a great time .'ifter, 

Now ’gins to bite the spirits. I do beseech you 
That are of suppler joints, follow them swiftly 

And hinder them from what tliis ecstasy 

May now provoke them to. 

A dr. Follow, I pray you. [Exeunt- 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. Before Pi?ospfiKo’s cell. 
Prospero, Ferdinand, and Miranda, 
Pros, If I have too austerely punish’d you, 

Your compensation makes araend.s, for I 



Scene l] 


THE TEMPEST. 


Have given you here a thrid of mine own life, 

Or that for which I live; who once again 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test : here, afore Heaven, 
I ratify this iny rich gift. O Ferdinand, 

Do not smile at ine that I boast her off, 

For thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise lo 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fci‘. I do believe it 

Against an oracle. 

Pi'os, I'hen, as my gift and thine own acquisition 
Worthily purchased, take my daughter; but 
If thou dost break her virgin-knot before 
All .sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minister’d, 

No sweet aspersion shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow; but barren hate, 
Sour-eyed disdain and discord shall bestrew 20 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly 
'riiat you sliall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As l lymen’s lamps shall light you. 

Ft'r. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair issue and long life, 

With such love as ’Lis now, the murkiest den, 

'File most op[)t)rtune place, the strong’.st .suggestion 
( )ur worsei* genius can, shall never melt 
Flinc honour iuio lust, to take away 
'J’lie edge <»f that day’s celebration 
When I .shall think, or Pheebus’ steeds arc found- 
1 er’d, 30 

Or Night kept chain’d below. 

I F airly spoke. 

Sit then and t.alk with her; .she is thine own. 
What, Ariel! my indnstriou.s servant, Ariel! 

Enti'y ApticL. 

Art. What would my potent master? here I am. 

y’mf. Thou and thy meaner folio w.s your last 
service 

Did worthily perform; and I must use you 
1 n such another trick. Go bring the rabble. 

O’er whom 1 give thee power, here to this place : 
Incite them to quick motion ; for I must 
I’estovv upon the cye.s of tliis young couple 40 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promise, 

And they e.’cpetTl it from me. 

Ari. ^ Pre.sently? 

Pros. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Piciore you can say ‘come’ and ‘go,’ 
And breathe twice and cry ‘so, so,* 

Knell one, tripinng <m his toe, 

Will be here with mf)p and mow. 

3 )o you love me, master? no? 

Pros. 1 )early, my delicate Ariel. Do not ap- 
proach 

Till thou dost hear me call. 

Ari, Well, 1 conceive. \Exit. 50 

Pros. Tmok thou be true ; do not give dalliance 
Moo mut.hthe rein.: the strongest oaths arc straw 
To the ftre i’ the blood : be more absteinioius, 

Or else, good night your vow ! 

Ju'r. I warrant you, sir; 

The white cold \'irgin .snow upon my heart 
Abate.s the ardour of my liver. 

Pros. Well. 

Now come, my Ariel 1 bring a corollary, 

Rather than want a spirit: appear, and pertly 
No tongue ! all eyes ! be silent. {Soft music. 


Enter Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich l(>,t- 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats and pease 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sherp 
And flat meads thatch’d with stover, them to kct ■ ’ 
Thy banks with pioned and twilled brims, * 
Which spongy April at thy he.st betrims. 

To make cold nymphs chaste crowns; and il. 
broom-groves, 

Whose shadow the dismissed bachelor loves, 
Reing, lass-lorn ; thy polc-clipt vineyard ; 

And thy sea-marge, sterile and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyself dost air ; — the queen o’ the si, ‘ 
Whose watery arch and messenger am I, 

Bids thee leave these, and with her soverei 
grace, 

Here on this grass-plot, in this very place. 

To come and sport : her peacocks fly amain ; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

Enter Ceres. 

Cer. Hail, many-colour’d messenger, that nr '. 
Dost disobey the wife of Jupiter; 

Who with thy .saffron wings upon my flowers 
Diffu.sest honey-drops, refreshing showers, 

And with each end of thy blue bow dost crown " 
My bosky acres and my unshrubb’d down. 

Rich scarf to my proud earth ; hath thy (pi. . 

Summon’d me hither, to this short-grass'd grtu . 

Iris. A contratil of true love to celebrate; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the blest lovers. 

Cer. Tell me, heavcifly bow, 

If Venus or her son, as thou dost know, 

Do now attend the queen ? Since they did p!* f 
Tlic means that dusky Di.s my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy’s scandal’d company 
I have forsworn. 

Iris. Of her society 

Be not afraid: I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos and her mim 
D ove-drawn with her. Here thought they to h.i 
done 

Some wanton charm upon this man and maltl, 
Whose vows are, that no bed-right .shall be p.ti f 
Till Hymen’s torch be lighted: but in vain; 
Mars’s hot minion is returned again ; 

Her waspish -headed son has broke his arrow,, 
Swears he will shoot no more but play with sj 
rows 

And be a boy right out. 

Cer. High’st queen of statr 

Great Juno, comes; I know her by her gai' 

Enter J uno. 

ymto. How does my bounteous 
with me 

M'o bic.ss this twain, th.at they may ' 

And honour’d in their issue. 

yuno. Honour, riches, marriag 
Long continuance, am’ 

Hourly joys be still 
Juno .sings her ble- 

Cer* Earlli s increr 
Barns and g' 

Vines wd 
Plants *' 
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Spring come to you at the farthest 
In the very end of harvest ! 

Scarcity and want shall shun you ; 

Ceres’ blessing so is on you. 

This is a most majestic vision, and 
Harinonious charmingly. May I be bold 
To think these spirits? 

Pros. Spirits, which by mine art 120 

I have from their confines call’d to ena< 5 l 
My present fancies. 

Per-. Let me live here ever ; 

bo rare a wonder’d father and a wife 
Makes this place Paradise. 

\yimo and Ceres •whisper., an(£ send 
T-yis on. employment. 

Pros. Sweet, now, silence! 

Juno and Ceres whisper seriously; 

There ’s something else to do ; hush, and.be mute, 
Ur else our spell is marrid. 

/ ris. You nymphs, call’d Naiads, of the wind- 
ring brooks. 

With your sedged crowns and ever-harmless looks. 
Leave your crisp channels and on this green land 
^sweryour summons; Juno does command; 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contradl of true love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain Nymphs. 

You sunburnt sicklemen, of August weary, 

Come hither from the furrow and be merry : 

Make holiday; your rye-straw hats put on 
^d these fresh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

Enter certain Reapers^ properly habited: tJuy 
join, with the Nymphs in a graceftd dance; 
towards the end whereof starts sud- 

and speaks; after which, to a strange, 
confessed ewise, they heavily va- 

r\T^\ forgot that foul conspiracy 

Of the beast Caliban and his confederates 14,0 
Against my life : the minute of their plot 
Is almost come. ITo the Spi-riis.l lYell done I 
avoid ; no more I 

Per. This is strange: your father’s in some 
passion 

•t That works him strongly. 

I * UM . ^ Never till this day 

1 ^ I him touch’d with, anger so distemper’d. 
^Vros. You do look, my son, in a moved sort, 
i^fyou were dismay’d: be cheerful, sir. 

^^vels now are ended. These our adlors, 
Wretold you, were all spirits and 
'«ted into air, into, thin air : iqo 

the baseless fabric of this vision, 

^-capp’d towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
lim temples, the great globe itself, 

%ch It inherit, shall dissolve 
\is insubstantial pageant faded, 
rack behind. We are such stuff 
^ made on, and our little life 
Ha sleep. Sir, I am vex’d; 

my old brain is troubled: 

Th my infirmity : x6o 

into my cell 
or two I ’ll walk, 

peace: lEjrennt. 


Pros. Come with a thought. I thank thee 
Ariel : come. ’ 

Enter Arikl.. 

Art. Thy thoughts I cleave to. What’s thy 
pleasure ? 

Pros. Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 

Art. Ay, my commander : when I presented 
Ceres, 

I thought to have told thee of it, but I fear’d 
Lest I might anger thee. 

Pros. Say again, where didst thou leave these 
varlets? 170 

Art. I told you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking ; 

So full of valour that they smote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kissing of their feet; yet always bending 
Towards their projedl. Then I beat my tabor; 
At which, like unback’d colts, they prick’d their 
ears, 

Advanced their eyelids, lifted up their noses 
As they smelt music : so I charm'd their ear.s 
That calf-like they my lowing follow'd through 
Tooth’d briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss and 
^ thorns, i8t3 

Which entered their frail shins : at last I left them 
T the filthy-mantled pool beyond your cell, 

There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O’erstunk their feet. 

Pros. This was well done, my bird. 

Thy shape invisible retain thou still : 

The trumpery in my hou.se, go bring it hither, 

For stale to catch these thieves. 

j , I go, I go. 

Pros. A devil, a born devil, on whose nature 
Nurture can never stick : on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost ; loo 
And as with age his body uglier grow.s, 

So his mind cankers. I will plague them all, 

Even to roaring. 

Re-enter Ariel, loaden •with glistering ap- 
parel^ ^c. 

Come, hang them on this line. 

PROSPERO afid A RiKi. remain, invisible. Enter 
Calib.\n, Stei'hano, Trinculo, allivet. 

Cal. Pray you, tread softly, that the blind 
mole may not 

Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. 

Ste. Monster, your fairy, which you .s.iy is a 
harmle^ fairy, has done little better than played 
the J.ack with us. 

Monster, I do smell all horse-piss; at 
which my nose is in great indignation. 2m 

T 1 yoii hear, monster? If 

I should tcAe a displeasure against you, look you,— 
Jrin. Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour still, 
ou ^ thcc to 

bhall hoodwink this mischance: therefore speak 
softly. ^ 

All’s hush’d as midnight yet. 

bottles in the pool,— 

^ disgrace and dishanaur 

in that, monster, but an infinite loss, 2ro 



THE TEMPEST: 


ScENH I.] 


V/«. ^ That’s more to me tliaa my wetting: 
yet this. is your harmless fairy, monster. 

J will fetch oft’ my bottle, though I be 
o*cr cars for my labour. 

CTal- Prithee, my king, be quiet. See’st thou 
here, 

THis the mouth o’ the cell: no noise, and enter. 
3>0 that good mischief which may make this island 
Thine f)wn forever, and I, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy fuot-licker. 

Clive me thy hand. I do begin to have 
bloody Ihouglits. , 220 

yV///. C) king Stepluano! Opeer! O worthy 
Stophano 1 look >vhat a wardrobe here is for thee! 
CSfzl* bet it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 
yV'/Vr. C), ho, monster! we know what belongs 
to P O king Stcph.ano I 

Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, 
I’ll have that gown. 

Z/'yift,, ^ Thy grace sliall have it. 

CtitL The dropsy drown this fool 1 wh(it do you 
mean 230 

'J.^o d<jtc thus on such luggage? I.et’s alone 
And del the murder first : if he awake, 
h'r«:>ni tue to crown ho 'll fill our skins with pinches, 
Mat.kc us strange stnfl*. 

Be you guict, monster- Mistress line, is 
not tins »ny jerkin? Now i.s the jerkin under the 
line ; now, jerkin, you arc like to lose your liair 
and prove (i bald jerkin, 

'J'rin, I)o, do: we steal by line and level, an’t 
liko your gr.ice. 240 

dTA’. 1 thunk thee for th.at jest; here’s a gar- 
ment for t: vvit shall not go unrewarded while I 
am, king of this countiy. ‘ Steal by line audlevel’ 
is iin excellent p.as.s of pate; there ’s another gar- 
mc;nt for’t. 

:7V vV/. Monster, come, put some lime upon 
your lingers, ami away with the rest. 

€Sitl~ I will have none on’t: we shall lose our 
time, 

And all he turn’d to hirnaclcs, or to apes 
Willi forehc.ads vill.anous low. 250 

j .V/f’. Monster, lay-to your lingers: help to bear 
1 thi?i away where my hogshead of wine is, or I'll 
turn you out of niy kihgtlom: go tu, carry this. 
7Vv«. And this. 

\ ♦h'A*. Ay, and this. 

.-J pfkimfers heard. Eiitcr divers Spirits^ 

£h shape of do>xs and hottuds, and hunt them 
PnosrKRO and Auikl setting them on. 

Hey, Mountain, heyl 
_-l ri. Silver | there it goes. Silver 1 
J^e os. Piiry, F ury I there, Tyrant, there I hark 1 
hark 1 (Of. , Sie, , mid Trin. arc drivenout. 
t“ 5 o c:liurge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With <lry convulsions, shorten up their sjnow.s 
W ith aged cramps, and more pinch-.spotted make 
them 

Thati pard or cat o’ mountain. 

ri. Hark, thoy roar I 

7 Vvw. lajt them Iw hunted .soundly. At this 
hour 

I t ,i<s at my mercy *all mine enemies: 

( Slirirtly shall all my labours end, and thou 
1 HHult have the air at freedom j for a little 

P'ol low, and do me service. {E.xmnt. 


ACT V. 

Scene I. , Before Prospero’s cell. 

Enter Prospero in his magic rohes, and Ariel. 

"'y projedl gather to a head : 
My charms crack not; iiiy spirits obey; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How’s the day? 

Ar, On the si.vth hour ; at which time, my lord, 
You said our work should cease. 

, T . , , I did say so, 

When first I raised the tempest Say, my spirit, 
How fares the.king aiid’s followers? 

T /• . Confined togetlier 

in the same fashiqn as you gave in charge, 

Just as you left them; all prisoners, sir. 

In the line-grove which wcather-fends your cell: 
They cannot budge till your release. The king, 
His brother aiid yours,, abide all three distradted 
And the remainder mourning over them, 

Brimful of sorrow and dismay ; but chiefly 
Him that you term’d, sir, ‘ The good old lord, 
Gonzalo;' 

His tears run down his beard, like winter's drops 
From eaves of reeds. Your charm so strongly 
works ’em 

That if you now beheld them, your afFedtions 
Would become tender. 

Tros. ^ post thou think so, spirit? 

Ari. Mine wovild, sir, were I human. 

_ And mine shall. 20 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afilidlions, and shall not my-self, 

One of their kind, that relish all as sharply, 
Passion as they, Idc kindlier moved than thou art? 
Though with their higli wrongs I am struck to 
the quick, 

Yet with my nobler reason ’gainst my fury 
Do 1 t.'ike part : the rarer action is 
In virtue than iuvougeance: they being penitent, 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a frown further. Go release them, Ariel : 30 
My chaimis I’ll break, their senses I’ll restore, 
And they shall be themselves. 

Ari^ I'll fetch them, sir, \Exit. 

Pros. Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes 
and groves, 

And ye that on the sands \vith printlesg fpot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptpne and do fly him 
When he comes back; you demi-puppets that 
By moon.shinc.do the ,^recn sour ringlets noake, 
whereof the ewe not bites, and you whose pastime 
Is to make midnight mushrooms, that rejoice 
To hear the solemn curfow; by whose aid, 40 
Weak masters though ye be, I have bedimm’d 
7 'he noontide sun, call’d forth the mutinous winds, 
And ’twixt the green sea and the azured vault 
Set roaring war: to tlie dread rattlingk thunder 
Have I given fire and rifted Jove’s stout oak 
With hi.s,own bolt; the strong-based promontory 
Have I made shalce and by the spurs pluck’d ujj 
The pine and cedar : graves at my command 
Plave waked their sleepers, oped, and let ’em forth 
By my so potent art. But this rough magic 50 
I here abjure, and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music, which even now I do, 

'I’o work mine end upon their senses that ■ 

This airy cliarm is for, I ’ll break my staff, 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth, 
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And deeper than did ever plunomet sound 
I'll drown mjr book. \Salcmn music. 

Re-enter Ariel "before \ then Alonso, v}iih a 
Jrantia gesture^ attended by GoNZALO; Se- 
bastian and Antonio in like manner ^ at- 
tended hy Adrian and Francisco; they all 
enter the circle which Prospero had made^ 
and there stand charmed; which Prospero 
observing^ sj>eaks: 

A solemn air and the best comforter 
To an unsettled fancy cure thy brains, 

Now useless, boil'd within thy skull I There stand, 
For you are spell-stopp’d. 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine, 
Fall fellowly drops. , The charm dissolves apace, 
And as the morning steals upon the night. 

Melting the darkness, so their rising senses 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reason. 0 good Gonzalo, 

My t^c preserver, and a loyal sir 
To him thou follow’st 1 I will pay thy graces 70 
Home both in word and deed. Most cruelly 
Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter; 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the a< 51 :. 

Thou art pinch’d forit now, Sebastian. Flesh 
and blood, 

Vou, brother mine, that entertain’d ambition, 
Expell’d remorse and nature; who, with. Se- 
bastian, 

Whose inward pinches therefore are most strong, 
Would here have kill'd your king ; I do forgive 
thee. 

Unnatural though thou art Their understanding 
Begins to .swell, and the approaching tide 80 
Will shortly fill tlie reasonable shore 
That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet looks on me, or would know me : Ariel, 
iFetch me tlie hat and rapier in my cell; 

I will disease me, and myself present 
As I was .sometime Milan ; quickly, spirit; 

Thou shalt ero long be free. 

Ariel sings and hclj^s to attire him. 
Where the bee sucks, there suck I : 

In a cow.slip’s bell I lie ; 

There I couch when owls do cry, 90 

On the bat’.s back I do fly 
After .summer merrily. 

MoiTily, merrily .shall I live now 

Under the blossom tliat hangs on the bough. 

Pros, Why, that's my dainty Ariel ! I shall 
miss thee ; 

But yet thou shalt have freedom : .so, so, so. 

To the king’s .ship, invisible a.s thou art : 

There shalt«thf)u find the mariners asleep 
Under the hatches: the ma.ster and the boatswain 
Being awake, enforce them to this place, 100 
And presently, I prithee- 
Ari. I drink the air before me, and return 
Or ere your pulse twice beat. \Exif. 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder and amaze- 
ment 

Inhabits here : some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 

bH’os, Behold, sir king. 

The wronged Duke of Milan, Prospero ; * 


[Act V, 


For more assurance that .a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee and thy company I bid ilo 

A hearty welcome. 

Alon. Whether thou be’st he or no. 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 

As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats as of flesh and blood; and, since I saw 
thee,^ 

The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 

1 fear, a madness held me : this must crave. 

An if this be at all, a most strange story. 

Thy dukedom I resig^n and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs. But how should 
Prospero 

Be living and be here? 

Pros. First, noble friend, 

Let me embrace thine age, whose honour cannot 
Be measured or confined. 

Gon. Whether thia bo 

Or be not, I *11 not swear. 

Pros. ^ ^ You do yet taste 

Some subtilties o’ the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain. Welcome, my friends all’ 
{Aside to Seb. and Aut.] But you, my brace ul 
lords, were I so minded, 

I here could pluck his highness’ frown upon you 
And justify you traitors : at this time 
I will tell no ^es. 

Seb, [Aside} The devil speaks in him. 

Pros. Na 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infedl my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankest fault ; all of them ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which perforce, 1 know, 
Thou must restore. 

A ion. If thou be’st Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation; 

How thou hast met us here, who three hours siri<;r 
W ere wreck’d upon this shore ; whore I have lost-* 
How sharp the point of this remembrance is’l — 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pros. I am woe for* t, .sir. 

Aion. Irreparable is the loss, and patience *4^ 
Says it is past her cure. 

Pros. I rather think 

You have not sought her help, of whose softgmvr 
For the like loss I have her sovereigii aid 
And rest myself content 

A Ion. You the like loss 1 

Pros. As great to me as late; and, supportahJr 
To make the dear loss, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you, for I 
Have lost my daughter. 

Alon. A daughter? 

0 heavens, that they were living both in 
I’he king and queen there ! that they were, I wiNb 
Myself were mudded in that oozy bed 
Where my son lies. When did you lose yrnit 
daughter? 

Pros. In this last tempe.st T perceive, these lor*{ -- 
At this encouifter do so much admire 
That they devour their reason and .scarce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but, howsoe’er you Imve 
Been justled from your senses, know for certain 
That I am Prospero and that very duke, 

Wliicli was thrust forth of Milan, who Jiimf 
strangely * 
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Upon this shore, where you were wreck’d, was J 
landed, > 

To he the lord on’t. No more yet of this ; 1 

For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfast nor 

Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir* ] 

This cell’s my court : here have I few attendants ' 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 

1 My dukedom since you have given me Again, 
j 1 will requite you with as good a thing; 

1 At least bring forth a wonder, to content ye 170 

1 As much as me my dukedom. 

Here Pros^era discovers Ferdinand and Mi- 
randa playing at chess. 

Mir. Sweet lord, you play me false. 

Per. No, my dear’st love, 

I would not for the world, 
j M i r. Y es, fur a score of kingdoms you should 

1 wnuiglc, 

j And 1 would call it fair play. 

1 Ahn. If this prove 

A visi*m of the Island, one dear son 

Shall I twice lo.se. 

Seh, A mo.st high miracle ! 

Per, Tliough the seas threaten, they are 
merciful ; 

I have cursed them without cause. \Kneels. 

A ion. Now all the blessings 

Of a glad father compass thee about 1 180 

Arise, and say how thou earnest here. 

Mir. 0, wonder! 

How many goodly creatures arc there here ! 
i How Iwautcous mankind is! O brave new world, 
i .That has such people in’t 1 
; J*ros. ’Tis new to thee. 

' A ion. What is this maid with whom thou 

1 wast at play? 

! Votir ckl’st acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is she the goddess that hath sever’d us^ 

Aiul brought us thus together? 

Per, Sir, she is mortal ; 

' Ilut by immortal Providence she’s mine : 
i 1 clmse her when I could not ask my father 190 

I Fur his atlvico, nor thought I had one. She 
! Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 

! t)f whom so often 1 have heard renown, 

1 But never iwiw before ; of whom I have 

1 Kcccivcd a second life ; and second father 

This lady makes him to me. 

! 1 ambers: 

! Bnt, 0, how oddly will it sound that I 

Must ask my child forgiveness ! 

/VjTjr. There, sir, stop : 

i bet us not burthen our remembrance with 
j A heaviness that’s gone. _ 

» (;on. I have inly wept, 20c 

1 Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, you 

And on this couple drop a blessed crown! 

For it is you that have chalk’d forth the way 
Which brought us hither, 

Alou. 1 suy, Amen, Gonzalo 

Ctm. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that hii 

Shoultf become kings of Naples J O, rejoice 
Keyrnid a common joy, and set it down 

With gold on lasting pillars : In ^e voyage 

Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis 

ind Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife eio 
Yhere he himself was lost, Prospero his dukedom 
n a poor isle and all of us ourselves 
iVhen no man was his own. 

A Ion. \To Per., and Mir,'\ Give me your bgn/^g ; 
liCt grief and sorrow still embrace his heart 

That doth not wish you joy ! 

Gon. Be it sol Amen! | 

Re-enter K'ri'b.'l^ ivitk the Master and Boatswain 
antazedly following. 

3, look, sir, look, sir ! here is more of us; ! 

I prophesied, if a gallows were on land, 

This fellow could not drown. Now, blasphemy, 

That swear’st grace o’erboard, not an oath on shore? 
Hast thou no mouth by land ? What is the news ? 
Boats. The best news is, that we have safely 
found 2x1 ' 

Our king and company ; the next, our ship— 

Which, but three glasses since, we gave out split— ! 

Is tight and yare and bravely rigg’d as when 

We first put out to sea. ^ ^ i 

Ari. {Aside to Pros.l Sir, all tlus service ! 

Have I done since I went ' 

Pros. {Aside to Ari.} My tricksy spirit ! ' 

A Ion. These are not natural events; they 
strengthen 

From strange to stranger. Say, how came you > 
hither? ^ 1 

Boats. If I did think, sir, I were well awake, 

I ’Id strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep, j 
And — ^how weknownot — all clapp’dunderhatdies; 1 
Where but even now with strange and several ! 

noises j , 

Of roaring, shrieking, howling, lingling chains, 1 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible, 1 

We were awaked; straightvray, at liberty; 

Where we, in all her trim, freshly beheld 

Our royal, good and gallant ship, our master 
Capering to eye her : on a trice, so please you, 

Even in a dream, were, we divided from them. 

And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. {Aside to Pros.} Was ’t well done? 240 
Pros, {Aside to Ari.} Bravely, my diligence. 
Thou shalt be free. 

Aloru This is as strange a maze as e’er men ; 
trod ; ; 

And there is in this business more than nature j 

Was ever condudl of: some oracle 

Must redtify our knowledge. ! 

Ptvs. ' Sir, my liege, j 

Do not infest your mind with beating on 

The strangeness of this business; at pick’d leisure 
Which shall be shortly, single I’ll resolve you, 
Which to you shall seem probable, of every 

These happen’d accidents; till when, be cheerful 
► And think of each thing well. {Aside to Ari.} 

L Come hither, spirit; ^ 25* 

Set Caliban and his companions free ; 

Untie the spell. {Exit Ariel.} How fares my 
gracious sir? 

There are yet missing of your company 
! Some few odd lads that you remember not. 

Re-enter Ariel, drivhig in Caliban, Stephano 
and Trinculo, in their stolen apparel. ^ ; 

Sie. Every man shift for all the rest, and let 
no man take care for himself ; for all is but for- 
tune. Coragio, bully-monster, coragiol 
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I . Trin, If these be true spies which I wear in 
I pay head, here’s a goodly sight ^ ^ ^ 260 

! Cal. O Setebos, these be brave spirits indeed I 
1 How fine my master is ! I am afraid 
He. will chastise me. 

Seb. Ha, ha ! 

What things are tliese, my lord Antonio? 

Will money buy ’em? 

Ant Very like; one of them ' 

Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pros. Mark but the badges of these men, my 
lord^ 

Then say if they be true. This mis-shapen knave, 
His mother was a witch, and one so strong 
I Thatcould control the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power. 271 
i These three have robb’d me ; and this demi-devil — 

I For he’s a bastard one — had plotted with them 
I To take my life. Two of these fellows you 
Must know and own ; this thing of darkness I 
I Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. I .shall be pinch’d to death. 

Alon. IsnotthisStephano, my drunken butler? 
Seb. He is drunk now : where had he wine ? 
Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe: where 
should they 

Find this grand lic^uor that hath gilded ’em? 280 
How earnest thou in this pickle? 

Trifu I have been in such a pickle since I 
saw you last that, I fear me, will never out of 
my bones; I shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano ! 

Sic. 0 , touch me not; I am not Stephano, 
but a cramp. 

Pros, You ’Id be king 0’ the isle, sirrah? 

Ste. I should have been a sore one then. 

A Ion. This is a strange thing as e’er I look’d 
oh. l^PomUng' to Caliban. 

Pros, He is as disproportlon’d in his manners 
As in his shape. Go, sirrah,^ to my cell ; 291 

Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will : and I ’ll be wise hereafter 
And seek far grace. What a thrlcc-double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god 
And worship this dull fool 1 
Pros. Go to : away ! 

A Ion, Hence, and bestow your luggage where 
you found it. 

Seb. Or stole it, rather. 300 

{^Ej^cuni CaliSie . , and Trin. 


Pros. ^ Sir, I invite your highness and 
train 

To my poor cell, where you shall take your 
For this one night ; which, part of it, I’ll wu 
With such discourse as, I not doubt, shall ma 
Go quick away ; the story of my life 
And the particular accidents eone by 
Since I came to this isle : and in the mom 
I ’ll bring you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
Where 1 have hope to sec the nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemnized ; 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

Alon. I lon^; 

To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pros. ^ I’ll deliver all ; 

And promise you calm seas, auspicious gales 
And sail so expeditious that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far off. [yl side ^0 Art] My A * ' 
chick, 

That is thy charge : then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou well I Please you, tl* - 
near. ' [A.Vj ■ 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN BY PROSPERO. 

Now my charms are all o’erthrown, 
And what strength I have ’s mine own, 
Which is most faint : now, ’tis true, 

I must be here confined by you, 

Or sent to Naples. Let me not, 

Since I have my dukedom got 
. And pardon’d the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island by your spell ; 

But release me from iny bands 
With the help of your good hands : 
Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must fill, or else, my projedl fails. 
Which was to please. Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant. 

And my ending is de.spair. 

Unless I be relieved by prayer. 

Which pierces so that it assaults 
Mercy itself and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon’d be, 
Let your indulgence set me free. 
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TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


DRAMATIS 

PnKK or Milan, Father to Silvia. 

I'wvrKusf"' ( 

ASTttNio, Father to Protons. 

Ttuuiio, a ftujlish rival to Valentino. 
K(ji.am«um<, Auont for Silvia in her escape. 
Host, where Julia lodges, 
t )ti n.AWs, with Valentine. 

Si'Kiio, a clownish servant to Valentine. 


PERSON.®. 

Laiince, the like to Proteus. 

Panthino, Servant to Antonio. 

, Julia, beloved of Proteus. 

Silvia, beloved of Valentine. 

Lucetta, waiting-woman to Julia. 
Servants, Musicians. 

Scene, Verona; Milan; the frontiers of 
Mantua. 


ACT I. 

ScKNE I. Vi't'otta. An ojl>cn place. 

Enter Valkntink and Proteus. 

Vul. Cease tf,» per.suadc, my loving Proteus: 
Hotuc'keeping youth have ever homely wits. 
\Vere*t tit»i atlcdion chains thy tender days 
To llte sweet glances of thy lionaur’d love, 

I rallicr would entreat thy company 
see the woiulers of the world abroad 
’i'hattf living dully slu^gardi/ed at home, 

Wear nui tliy >oml» with shapeless idleness, 
r.ut since ilum Icivest, love still and thrive therein, 
liven as I WfHtU'l when 1 to love begin. lo 

yVv', Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu ! 

Think on tljy PmteiH, when thou haply seest 
Some rare noni- worthy ohjetd in thy travel: 

Widi me partaker in thy h.nppiness 

When thoti dost meet good hap ; and in thy dan- 

1 r ever danger do environ thee, 
t Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 

Fur I will be thy headsman, Valentine. 

f "til. And oil !\ luve-hook pray for my success? 
y V<». Ujit.m some lM»ok I love I’ll pray for thee. 
tW. 'that’.s on some shallow .story of deep 

How ytnmg Tannuler cross’d the Hellespont. 

/V.1, 'J'hal't. a deep story of a deeper love ; 
Fur he was more than over .shoes in love. ^ 

i 'tfl. ’I'is true ; for you arc over boots in love, 
And vet vut» never swtim the Hellespont. 

/*/,/. Over the ImotsV my, give me not the 
bouts, 

I W. No, 1 will not, for a boots thee not. 

What? 

Tiof, '1*0 be in h»ve, where scorn is bought 
with groans; 

Coy looks with heart^sore .sighs: one fading mo- 
ments mirth - 30 

With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights: 

If haply won, perhaps a luiplcss gain; 

If lost, why then a grievous labour won; 
Uowever, but a folly bought with wit, 
t else a wit by ftdly vauejuisUed. 


Tro. So, by yourcircumstance, you call mefool. 
Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear you’ll 
prove. 

Pro. ’Tis love you cavil at : I am hot Love. 
Val. Love is your master, for he masters you : 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 40 

Methinks, should not be chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say, as in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

Val. And writers say, as the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, 

Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn’d to folly, blasting in the bud, 

Losing his verdure even in the prime 
And all the fair' effedts of future hopes. ,50 

But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee 
That art a votary to fond desire ? 

Once more adieu ! my father at the road 
Expedls my coining, there to see me shipp’d. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take oux 
leave. 

To Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy success in love and what news else , 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; ' 

And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 60 
Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in Milan ! 
Val. As much to you at home 1 and so, fare- 
well. [Parit: 

Pro. He .after honour hunts, I after love : 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more ; 

I leave myself, my friends and all, for love. 

Thou, Julia, thou hast metamorphosed me, 

Made me negledl my studies, lose my time, 

War with good counsel, set the world at nought; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with 
thought 

Enter Speed. 

Speed. Sir Proteus, save you I Saw you my 
master? 7 ° 

Pro. But now he parted hence, to embark for 
Milan. . , . s , j 

Speed. Twenty to one then he is shipp’d already. 
And I have plawd the sheep in losing him. 

Pro. Indeed, a sheep doth very often stray, 
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An if the shepherd he a while away, 

S^eed. You conclude that my master is a shep- 
herd then and I a sheep ? 

Pro. I do. 

Speed. Why then, my horns are his horns, 
whether I wake or sleep, 8 o 

Pro, A silly answer and fitting well a sheep. 
Speed. This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro, True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circum- 
stance. 

Pro, It shall go hard but I’ll prove it by an- 
other. 

Speed, The shepherd seeks the sheep, and 
! not the sheep the shepherd; but I seek my mas- 
ter, and my master seeks not me : therefore 1 am 
no sheep. gt 

Pro, The sheep for fodder follow the .shep- 
herd ; the shepherd for food follows not the sheep : 
thou for wages followest thy master; thy master 
for wages follows not thee : therefore thou art a 
sheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cxy 
‘baa’ 

Pro, Butj dost thou hear? gavest thou my 
letter to Julia? loo 

speed. Ay, sir : I, a lost mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a laced mutton, and she, a laced 
mutton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for my 
labour. 

Pro. Here’s too small a pasture for such store 
of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharged, you 
were best stick her. 

Pro. Nay : in that you are astray, ’twerc best 
pound you. no 

Speed. Nay, sir, less than a pound shall .serve 
me for carrying your letter. 

You mistake; I mean the pound, — a 

pinfold. 

Speed, From a pound to a pin? fold it over 
and over, 

'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to 
your lover. 

Pro. But what said she? 
speed. [P'irsi 7 toddmjp\ Ay. 

Pro. Nod — Ay — why, that’s noddy. 

Speed. You mistook, .sir; I say, she did nod; 
and you ask me if she did nod; and I say, ‘Ay,’ 
Pro. And that set together is noddy. 122 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to set 
it together, take it for your pains. 

Pro, No, no; you shall have it forbearing the 
letter. 

Speed* Well, 1 perceive I must be fain to bear 
with you. 

Pro. Why, sir, how do you hear with me? 
Speed. Marry, sir, the letter, very orderly; 
having nothing but the word ‘noddy’ for my pains, 
pro. Beshrew me* but you have a quick wit. 
Speed, And yet it cannot ovortalce your slow 
purse. 

Pro. Cot'le, come, open the matter in brief: 
what said she? 

Speed. Open your purse, that the money and 
the matter may be both at once delivered, 

2 ^ro. Well, sir, here is for your pains, Wliat 
said she? *40 

Speed. Truly, sir, I think you 'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why, couldst thou perceive so much from 
her? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all 
from her; no, not so much as a ducat for deliver- 
ing your letter: and being so hard to me that 
brought your mind, I fear she'll prove as hard to 
you in telling your mind. Give her no token but 
stones ; for she ’s as hard as steel. 

Pro. What said she? nothing? 150 

Speed. No, not so much as ‘Take this for thy 
pains.* To testify your bounty, I thank you, you 
have testerned me; in requital whereof, hence- 
forth carry your letters yourself: and so, sir. I'll 
commend you to my master, 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from 
wreck, 

Which cannot perish having thee alxiard, 

Being destined to a drier death on shore. 

{Exii Speed. 

I must go send some better rnessenger; 

I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 

Receiving them from such a worthless post. {Exit. 

Scene II. The same. ■ Garden q/" Ju li a's house. 

Enter and Lucetta. | 

ynl. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, | 

Wouldst thou then counsel me to fall in love? 

Luc. Ay, madam, so you stumble notunhccd- 
fully. 

ytd. Of all tbe fair resort of gentlemen 

That every day with parle encounter me, 

In thy opinion which is worthiest love? 

Luc. Please you repeat their names, I’ll show 
my mind 

According to my .shallow simple skill. 
yul. What think’st thou of the fair Sir Egla- 
mour? j 

L 7 tc. As of a knight well-spoken, neat and fine ; y 
were I you, he never should he mine. tx \ 

yul. What think’st thou of the rich Mercado? i 
L71C. Well of his wealth ; but of himself, so so. 
y 7 il. What think’st thou ofthe gentle Proteus? 
Luc. Lord, Lord ! to see what folly reigns in us I 
yul. How now I what means this passion at his 
name ? 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; tIs a passing shame 
That I, unworthy body ns X am, 

Should censure tnus on lovely gentlemen, 
yul. Why not on Proteus, as i->f all the rest? 
L 7 (c. Then thus : of many good I think him best. 
yul. Your reason? 

Luc. I have no other but a wom.au’fi reason ; 

I think him so because I think him so. 
yul. And wouldst thou have me cast luy love 
on him? 

Luc. Ay, if you thougl^^t your love not cast 
away. 

yul. Why he, of all the rest, hath never moved 
me. 

Ltic. Yet he, of all tlie rest, I think, best loves 

yuJ. His little speaking show.s his love but 
small. ag 

Luc. Fire that ’s closest kept burns most of all, 
jul. They do not love that ilo not show their 
love. 

Ltee. Oy they love least that let men know 
their love. 
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ynl. I would I knew his mind. 

Luc, Peruse this paper, madam. 
y%U. ‘To Julia.* Say, from whom? 

Luc. That the contents will show. 
yuL Say, say, v;ho gave it thee? 

Luc, Sir Valentine's page; and sent, I think, 
from Proteus. 

He would have given it you ; but I, being in the 
way, 

Did in your name receive it : pardon the fault, I 
pray. 40 

yul. Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker I 
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines? 

To whisper and conspire against my youth ? 

Now, trust me, 'tis an office of great worth 
‘ And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take the paper: see it be return’d; 

Or else return no more into my sight. 

Luc. To plc.ad for love deserves more fee than 
hate. 

yul. Will ye be gone? 

Luc. That you may ruminate. 

iExit. 

yul. And yet I would I had o’erlooked the 
letter : 50 

It were a shame to call her back again 

And pr.ny her to a fault for which 1 chid her. 

What a fool is she, that knows I ana a maid, 

And would nijt force the letter to my view 1 

Since maids, in modesty, say * no’ to that 

Which they would have the pro ficrer construe *ay.* 
Fie, fie, how wayward is this foolish love 

That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse 

And presently all humbled kiss the rod I 

How churlishly I chid Lucett.T. hence, (Jo 

When willingly I would have had her hcrel 

How angerly 1 taught my brow to frown. 

When inward joy enforced my heart to smile! 

My penance is to call Lucetta back 

And ask remission for my folly past. 

What ho ! Lucetta I 

\ Ee-mler Lucetta. 

1 Luc. What would your lady. ship? 

j yul. Is ’t near dinner-time? 

! Luc. I would it were, 

j That you might kill your .stomach on your meat 

1 And not upon your maid. 

yul. What is't that you took up so gingerly? 
Luc. Nothing. 71 

yul. Why didst thou stoop, then? 

Luc, To t.ake a paper up that I let full. 

1 yul. And is that paper nothing? 

! Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

! yul. Then let it lie for those that it concerns, 
j Luc. ^ Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 

1 Unless it have a false interpreter. 

1 yul. Some love of youns hath writ to you in 
rhyme. 

1 Luc, Th-at I mlglit sing it, madam, to a tunc. 

» Give me a note: your ladyship can set. ^ 81 

1 yul. As little by such toys as may be possible, 
f Best sing it to the tune of * Light 0’ love.' 

I Luc. It is too heavy for .so light a tune. 

yul. Heavy! belike it hadx some burden 
then? 

i Luc. Ay, and melodious were it, would you 
j sing it. 

yul. And why not you? 

Luc. 1 cannot reach so high. 

yul. Let's sec your song. How now, minion! 
Luc. Keep tune there still, so you will sing 
it out ; 

And yet methinks I do not like this tune. 90 

yiil. You do not? 

Luc. ^ No, madam ; it is too sharp. 

yul. You, minion, arc too saucy. 

Luc. Nay, now you .are too flat 

And mar the concord with too harsh a descant; 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your song. 
yul. The mean is drown’d with your unruly 
bass. 

Luc. Indeed, I bid the base for Proteus. 
yul. This babble shall not henceforth trouble 
me. 

Here is a coil with protestation ! [ Tears the letter. 
Go get you gone, and let the papers lie: too 

You would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it strange ; but she would bo 
best pleased 

To be so anger’d with another letter. \Exii. 

yul. Nay, would I were .so anger’d with the 
same ! 

0 hateful hands, to tear such loving words I 
Injurious wasps, to feed on such sweet honey 

And kill the bees that yield it with your stings t 

I’ll kiss each several paper for amends. 

Look, here is writ * kind Julia.’ Unkind Julia I 

As in revenge of thy ingratitude, no 

1 throw thy name against the bruising .stones, 
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdain- 
And here is writ ‘ love-wounded Proteus.’ 

Poor wounded name ! my bosom as a bed 

Sliall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly 
heal’d ; 

And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss. 

But twice or thrice was ‘ Proteus' written down. 

Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away 

Till I have found each letter in the letter, 

Kxcept mine own name : that some whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragjfcd fearful-hanging rock lai 

And throw It thence into the raging sea 1 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ, 

‘ Poor forlorn Proteus, passionate Proteus, 

To the .sweet Julia:' that 1*11 tear away. 

And yet I will not, .sith so prettily 

He couples it to liis complaining names. 

Thus will I fold them one upon another ; 

Now kiss, embrace, contcncl, do what you will, 

. fvr«r«J?rr‘I^i;cKTTA. 

Luc. Madam, X30 

Dinner is ready, and your father stays. 

7 ul, Well, let us go. 

Luc. What, .sliall these papers lie like tell- 
tales here? 

yul. If you rcspetSl them, best to take them up. 
L^ic, Nay, I was taken up for laying them 
d6wn ; 

Yet here they shall not He, for catchi.'g cold. 
yul. I .sec you have a month’s mind to them. 
Luc, Ay, madam, you may say what sights 
you see ; 

I see things too, although you judge I wink. 
yul. Come, come; wiirt please you go? 140 


H 


Scene III. r/w sarne. Antonio’s /tatue. 

Sinter Antonio aftd Panthino. 

Ant, Tell me, Panthino, what sad talk was 
that 

Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister? 
Pan, ’Twas of his nephew Proteus, your son. 
A 7 ti. Why, what of him? 

Pan. Ha wonder'd that your lordship 

Would suffer him to spend his youth at home, 
While other men, of slender reputation, 

Put forth their sons to seek preferment out ; 

Some to the' wars, to try their fortune there ; 

Some to discover islands far away ; 

Some to the studious universkie^ io 

For any or for all these exercises 
He said that Proteus your son was meet, 

And did request me to importune you 
To let him spend his time ho more at home, 
Which would be great impeachment to his age. 

In having known no travel in his youth. 

Ajii. Nor need’st thou much importune me 
to that 

Wliercon this month I have been hammering. ■ 

I have consider’d well his loss of time 

And how he cannot be a perfe<£ 1 : man, 20 

Not being tried and tutor'd in^the world: 

Experience is by industry achieved 

And pcrfedtfed by the swift course of time. ^ , 

Tl]^en tell me, whither were I best to send him ? 

Pan. I think your lordship is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attends the emperor m his royal court. 

Ant. I know it well. 

Pan. 'Twere good, I think, your lordship 
sent him thither: 

'Phere .shall he pradlise tilts and tournaments, 30 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen. 
And be in eye of every e.xercise 
Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counsel; well hast thou ad- 
\nsed : 

And that thou mayst perceive how well I like it 
The c.xecutinn of it shall make known. 

Even with the speediest expedition 
I will dispatch him to the emperor's court. 

Pa 7 i, To-morrow, may it please you, Don 
Alphonso 

With other jjcntlcmen of good esteem 40 

Are journeying to salute the emperor 
And to commend their service to his will. 

Ant. Clood company; witli them shall Pro- 
teus go : . - 

And, iu good time 1 now will we break with him. 

Enter Pkoteus. 

Pro. Sweet love 1 sweet linos I sweet life I 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 

Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 

(■), that our fathers would applaud our loves. 

To seal our happiness with their consents I 
U heavenly Julia ! ^5° 

Ant. How now I what letter are you reading 
there? 

Pro. May’t please your lordship, 'tis a word 
or two 

Of commendations sent from Valentine, 

Deliver’d by a friend that came from him. 

A n t. Lend me the letter ; let me sec what news. 


[Act li. 


Pro. There is AC news, my lord, but that he 
writes 

How happily he lives, how well beloved 
And daily graced by the emperor ; 

Wishing me with him, partner of his fortune: ^ 

Ani. And hoW stand you affedled to his Wi.sh? 
Pro. As one relying on your lordship's will 6 x, 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ant. My will is something sorted with his wish. 
Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 

For what I will, I will, and there an end. 

I am resolved that thou shalt .spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor’s court : 

What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go : 70 

Excuse it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord, I cannot be so sooA provided : 
Please you, deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look, what thou want’st shall be sent 
after thee : 

No more of stay ! to-morrow thou must go. 

Come on, Panthino : you shall be employ’d 
To hasten on his expedition. 

[Exenni A nt. and Pan . . 
Pro. Thus have I shunn’d the lire for fear of 
burning. 

And drench’d me in the sea, where I am drown’d.; 

I fear’d to show tny father Julia’s letter, So 
Lest he should take exceptions to my love ; 

And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against iny love. 

O, how this .spring of love resemblcth 
The uncertain glory of an April day, 

Which now show.s all the beauty of the sun, 

And by and by a cloud talces all away I 

; j Pe-enicr Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Proteu.s, your father calls flir you : 

He is in haste ; therefore, I pray you, go. S ) 
Pro. Why, this it is : my heart accords thereto, 
And yet a thousand times it imswers ‘ no.’ 

\Exennt. 

ACT IT. 

Scene I. Milan. The Duke’s />aiace. 
Valentine rtwrf SrEED, . 

Speed. Sir, your glove, 

Val. Not mine ; my gloves are on. 

Speed. Wliy, then, this may be yours, for this 
is but one. 

Val. Ha ! let me see ; ay, give it mo, it’s mine : 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine 1 
Ah, Silvia, Silvia! 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! Madam Silvia I 
Val. How now, sirrah? 

Speed. She is not within hetirlng, .sir, 

Val. Why, sir, who bade you call licr? 

Speed. Vour worship, .sir ; or else I mistook. 

Val. Well, you’ll stilllKi too forward. ^ ! 

Speed. And yet I was last cliidden for being j 
too slow. i 

Val. Go to, sir : tell me, do you know Madam j 
Silvia? 

Speed, She that your woi-ship lovc.s? ^ 

Val. Wliy, how know you that I am in love? | 
Speed. Marry, by these special marks; first, f 
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you have learned, like Sir Proteus, to wreathe 
your arms, like a maiecontent ; to relish a love- 
song, like a robin-redbreast; to walk alone, like 
one that had the pestilence : to sigh, like a school- 
boy that had lost his A B C ; to weep, like a 
ybunf^ wench that had buried her grandana; to 
fast, like one that takes diet; to watch, like one 
that fears robbing ; to speak puling, like a beggar 
at Hallowmas. You were wont, when you laugh- 
ed, to Crow like a cock; when you walked, to 
walk like one of the lions; when you fasted, it 
was presently after dinner; whext you looked 
sadly, it was for want of money : and now you 
are metamorphosed with a mistress, tliat, when I 
look on you, I can hardly think you my master. 
Vat, Are all these, things perceivctl in me? 
Speed. They are all perceived without ye. 

Val. 'Without me? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that ’s certain, for, 
without you were so simple, none else would: 
but you are so without these follies, that these 
follies are within you and shine through you like 
the water in an urinal, that not an eye that sees 
you but is a ijhysician to comment on your ma- 
lady. 

Val. But tell me, dost thou know tny lady 
Silvia? 

Speed. She that you gaze on so as she sits at 
sapper? 

Val. Hast thou observed that? even she, I 
mean. 

Speed, Why, sir, I know her not. ^ 50 

Val, Host thou know her by my gazing on 
her, and yet knowest her not? 

Speed. Is she not hard-favoured, sir? 

Val. Not so fair, boy, as well-favcmred, 
speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val. What dost thou know? 

Speed. That she is not so fair as, of you, well 
, favoured, 

1 Val. I mean that her beauty is c.vquisitc, but 

1 her favour infinite. 6p 

! Speed. That’s because the one is painted and 
the other out of all count. 

V’al. How painted? and how out of count? 
Speed. Marry, sir, .so painted, to make her 
fair, that no man counts of her beauty, 

/'«/. How esteeiuest thou me? I account of 
her beauty. 

Speed. You never saw her since she was de- 
formed. 

Vul. How long hath she been deformed ? 70 
Speed. Bver since you loved her. 

Val. I have loved her ever since I .saw her; 
and still I see her heantiful. 
speed. If you love her, you cannot see her. 
Val. Why? 

Speed. Because I.ove is blind. 0 , that you 
had mine eyes; or your own eyes had the lights 
they were wont to have when you chid at Sir 
Proteus for going imgartcred 1 

Val. What should I see then? ’ 

Speed. Y our own present folly and her passing 
deformitjr: for he, being in love, could not nee to 
garter his hose, and you, being in love, cannot 
see to put on your hose. 

Val. Belike, boy, then, you arc in, love; for 
last morning you could not see to wipe my shoes. 
Speed. True, sh ; I was in love with my bed ; 

I thank you, you swinged me for my love, which 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Val. In conclusion, I stand afFedted to her, 90 
Speed. I would you were set, so your affedlion 
would cease. 

Val. Last night she enjoined me to write 
some lines to one she loves. 

Speed. And have you? 

Val. I have. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ? 

Val, No, boy, but as well as I can do them. 
Peace ! here she comes. 

speed. [Aszdel 0 excellent motion ! O ex- 
ceeding puppet 1 Now will he interpret to hef. 

Enter Silvia. 

V'al, Madam, and mistress, a thousand good- 
morrows. 

Speed. [Aside] O, give ye good even ! here’s 
a luilllon of manners. 

Si/. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two 
thousand. 1 

Speed, [Aside] He should give her interest, 
and she gives it him. 

Val. As you enjoin’d me, I have writ your letter 
XJnto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 

Which I was much unwilling to proceed in 

But for my duty to your ladyship. 

Si/. I thank you, gentle servant: ’tis very 
clerkly done. 

Val. Now trust me, madam, it came hardly 
off; ^ 

For being ignorant to whom it goes 

1 writ at random, very duubifuUy. 

SI/. Perchance you tliink too nntch of so 
^nmeh pains? 

Va/. No, madam; so it stead you, I, will write. 
Please you coniuiaiid, a thousand times as much; 
And yet— 

St/. A pretty period ! Well, I guess the se- 
quel : 

And yet I will not name it ; and yet I care not; 

; And yet take this again ; and yet I thank you, 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. {Aside] And yet you will; and yet 
another ‘yet.* 

Val. What means your ladyship? do you not 
^ like it? , 

Sil. Yes, yes: the lines arc very quaintly writ; 
But since unwillingly, take them again. 

Nay, take them. 130 

Vai. Madam, they are for you, 

Sil. Ay, ay : you writ them, .sir, at my request ; 
But I will none of them ; they are for you; 

I would have had them writ more movingly. 

Val, Please you, I’ll write your ladyship 
^ anotlier. 

Sil. And when it’s writ, for my sake read it 
over, 

And if it please you, so; if not, why, so. 

VaL , if it please me, madam, what then? 

SiL Why, if it please you, take it for your 
labour : 

And .so, good mfin-ow, servant. [E.vi(. 140 

Speed. 0 jest unseen, inscrutable, invi.sible, i 
As a nose on a man’.s face, or a weathercock on a 
steeple 1 

My master sues to her, and she hath taught her 
suitor. 
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[Act II, 


He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 

O excellent device ! was there ever heard abetter, 
That, my master, being scribe, to him-self should 
write the letter? 

Val, How now, sir? what are you reasoning 
with yourself? 

Speed. N ay, I was rhyming : ’tis you that have 
the reason. 150 

Val. To do what? 

Speed. To be a spokesman for Madam Silvia. 
Val. To whom? 

Speed. To yourself: why, she wooes you by a 
figure. 

Val. What figure? 

Speed. By a letter, I should say. 

Val. Why, she hath not writ to me? 

Speed. What need she, when she hath made 
you write to yourself? Why, do you not perceive 
the jest? 160 

Val. No, believe me. 

Speed, No believing you, indeed, sir. But 
did you perceive her earnest? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
Speed. Why, she hath given you a letter. 

Veil. That^s the letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath she delivered, and 
there an end. 

Val. I would it werft no worse. 

Speed. I’ll warrant you, ^tis as well: 170 

For often have you writ to her, and she, in 
modesty, 

Or else for want of idle time, could not again 
reply; 

Or fearing else some messenger that might her 
mind discover, 

Herself hath taught her love himself to write unto 
her lover. 

All this I speak in print, for in print I found it 
Why muse you, .sir? ’tis dinner-time. 

Val. I have cUried. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, sir ; though the cha- 
meleon Love can feed on the air, I am one that 
am nourished by my vifluals and would fain have 
meat. O, be not like your mistress ; be moved, 
be moved. iExemit. 

Scene II. Verona. Julia’s honse. 
Enter Proteus and Julia. 

Pro. Have patience, gentle Julio. 

^til. I must, where i.s no remedy. 

Pro, When possibly I can, I will return. 
yul If you turn not, you will return the 
sooner. 

Keep this remembrance for thy Julia’s sake. 

\Gi%nnsc a rin^. 

Pro. Why, then, we’ll make exchange; here, 
take you this. 

yul. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 
Pro. Here j.s my hand for my true constancy; 
And when that hour o'erslips me in the day 
Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, . 10 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment me for my love’s forgetfulness 1 
My father stays my coming ; answer not ; 

The tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of tears; 

That tide will stay me longer tlian 1 should. 
Julia, farewell ! yulta. 

What, gone without a word? 


Ay, so true love should do : it cannot speak ; 

For truth hath better deeds than words to grace it. 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Proteus, you are stay’d for. 

Pro. Go ; I come, I come. 20 

Alas ! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 

\Exeunt, 

Scene III. The same. A street. 

E flier Launce, leading a dog. 

Launce. Nay, ’twill be this hour ere I have 
done weeping; all the kind of the Launces have 
^ this very fault ^ I have received my proportion, 

I like the prodi^ous son, and am going with Sir 
Proteus to the Imperial’s court I think Crab 
my dog be the sourest-natured dog that lives : my 
mother weeping, my father wailing, mjr sister 
crying, our maid howling, our cat wringing her 
hands, and all our house in a great perplexity, yet 
did not this cruel-hearted cur shed one tear: he 
is a stone, a very pebble stone, and has no more 
pity in him than a dog : a Jew would have wept 
to have seen our parting; why, my grandam, 
having no eyes, look you, wept herself blind at 
my parting. Nay, I’ll show you the manner of 
it. This shoe is my father ; no, this left shoe is 
my father: no, no, this left shoe is my mother; 
nay, that cannot be so neither: yes, it is so, it is 
so, it hath the worser sole. This shoe, with the 
hole in it, is my mother, and this my father; a 
vengeance on’tl there ’tis : now, sir, this staff is 
ray sister, for, look you, .she i.s as white as a lily 
and as small as a wand: this hat is Nan, our 
maid; I am the dog: no, the dog is himself, and 
I am the, dog — Oh 1 the dog is me, and I am my- 
self; ay, so, so. Now come I to my father; 
Father, your blessing : now should not the shoe 
speak a word for weeping : now should I kiss my 
father; well, he weeps on. Now come I to my 
ijiother: O, that .she could speak now like a wood 
woman! Well, I kiss her; why, there ’tis; here’s 
my mother’s breath up and down. Now come I 
to my sister; mark the moan .she make.s. Now 
the dog all this while shed.s not a tear nor .speaks 
a word; but see how I lay the dust with my tears. 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard ! thy master 
is shipped and thou art to post after with oars. 
Whars the matter? why weepcst thou, man? 
Away, ass 1 you’ll loise the tide, if you tarry any 
longer. 

Launce. It is no matter if the tied were lost; 
for it is the unkindest tied that ever any man tied. 

Pan. What’s the unkindest tide? 

Launce. Why, he that’s tied here, Crab, my 
dog. 

2 *an. Tut, man, I mean thou ’It lose the 
flood, and, in lasing the flood, lose thy voyage, 
and, in losing thy voyage, lose thy master, and, 
in losing thy master, lose thy service, and, m 
losing thy service, — ^Why dost thou stop iny 
mouth? fit 

Launce, F or fear thou shouldst lose thy tongue. 

Pan. Where should I lose my tongue? 

Launce, In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail ! 
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Lauftce, Lose the tide, and the voyage, and 
the master, and the service, and the tied 1 why, 
man, if the river were dry, I am able to fill it 
with my tears; if the wind were down, I could 
drive the boat with my sighs. 60 

Pa 7 t, Come, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee. 

Launce. Sir, call me what thou darest 

Pa 7 i, Wilt thou go? 

Launce. Well, i will go. \Exeunt, 

Scene IV. JMilatt. Tlte Duke’s j^alacc. 

Silvia, Valentine, THURio,rt;/ri'Si'EEu 
Sih Servant! 

Val Mistress? 

Speed, Master, Sir Thurio frowns on you, 

V(il Ay, boy, it’s for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val, Of my mistress, then. 

Spe(d. ’Twcrc good you knocked him. lE.xit 
Sil. Servant, you arc sad. 

Val Indeed, niadam, I .seem so. 

1 Thu. Seem you that you arc not? *0 

Val Haply Ido. 

Tkti. So do counterfeits, 

Val So do you. 

Tkii. What seem I that I am not? 

Val Wise. 

Thn, What instance of the contrary ? 
l^al Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly? 

\ Val I quote it in your jerkiu. 

T/tit, My jerkin is a doublet. so 

Val Well, then, I’ll double your folly. 

S TAn, How? 

StT What, ungr)% Sir Thurio ! do you change 
! colour? 

j Val Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of 
chameleon. 

1 TAu. That hath more mind to feed on your 
‘ blood than live in your air, 

Val You have said, sir. 

T/tu, Ay, sir, and done too, for this time. 30 
Veil, I know it well, sir; you always end ere 

1 you hcgin. 

Sil A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 

1 quickly shot (jIT, 

j Val ''I’is indeed, madam ; we thank the giver. 

Sil Who is that, servant? 

1 Val. Yourself, sweet lady ; for you gave the 

1 fire. Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your lady- 
; ship’s looks, and .spends what he borrows kindly 

I in your company. 40 

TAh. Sir, if you spend word for word with 
me, I shall make your wit bankrupt 

VnL I kuow it well, sir; you have an exche- 
quer of words, and, 1 think, no other trcaaire to 
give your followers, for it appears, by their bare 
liveries, that they live by your bare words. 

Sil No more, gentlemen, no more; here 
comes my fitthcr. 

Ji flier Duke. 

Ditke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard 
be.set. 

Sir Valentine, your father’s in good health : sb i 
What say you to a letter from your friends 

Of much good news ? 

Val. My lord, 1 will be thankful - 

To any happy messenger from thence. 

Z?//Av. Know ye Don. Antonio, your country- 
man? 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy estimation 

And not without de.sert so well reputed. 

DuAe. Hath he not a son? 

Val. Ay, my good lord ; a son that well de- 
serves 

The honour and regard of subh a father. 60 

Duke. You know him well ? 

Val. I know hipi as myself; for frpm our 
infancy 

We have conversed and spent our hours together ; 
And though myself have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time 

To clothe mine age with angel-like perfedlion. 

Yet hath Sir Proteus, for that’s his name. 

Made use and fair advantage of his days; 

His years but young, but his experience old ; 

His h^d unmellow’d, but his judgement ripe ; 70 
And, in a word, for far behind his worth 

Comes all the praises that I now bestow, 

He is complete in feature and in mind 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman* 

Duke. Beshrew me, sir, but if he make this 
good, 

He is as worthy for an emprc.ss’ love 

As meet to be an emperor’s counsellor. 

Well, sir, this gentleman is come to me, 

With commendation from great potentates; 

And here he means to spend Ins time awhile : 80 

I think *tis no unwelcome new.s to you. 

Val. Should I have wish’d a thing, it had 
been he. 

Duke. Welcome him then according to bis 
worth, 

Silvia, I .speak to you, and you, sir Thurio ; . 

For Valentine, I need not cite him to, it: 

I will send him, hither to you presently. \Exit. 
Val ^ This is the gentleman I told your lady- 
ship 

Had come along with me, but that his mistress 

Did hold his eyes lock’d in her crystal looks. 

Sil. Belike that now she hath enfranchised 
them 90 

Upon some other pawn for fealty, 

Val Nay, sure, I think slie holds them pri- 
soners still. 

Sil. N ay< then he should be blind ; and, being 
blind. 

How could he see his way to seek out you ? 

Val Why, lady, Love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
TAn. They say that Love hath not an eye 
at all. 

Val To sftc such lovers, Thurio, as yourself: 
Upon a lK»mely objedb Love can wink. 

Sil, Have done, have done ; here conies the 
geutittnuui. 

Proteus. [JS^atzV Thurio. 
Val Welcome, dear Proteus! Mistress, I 
beseech you, lOo 

Confirm his welcome with some special favour. 

Sil, His worth is wairant for his welcome 
hither. 

If this be he you oft have wish’d to bear from. , 
Val Mistress, it is; sweet lady, entertain him 
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To be my fellow-sen^ant to your ladyship. ' 

Szl. Too low a mistress for so high a servant 
iVv7. Not so, sweet lady:, but too meaa a 
servant 

To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 

Val. Leave off discourse of disability : 

Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant. lio 
Rr0. My duty will I boast of ; nothing else. 
Sii. And duty never yet did want his meed ; 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistress. 
Fra. I’ll die on him that says so but yourself. 
SR. That you are welcome? 

. Frv. That you are worthless. 

Re-enier Thu Rio. 

Thu. Madam, my lord your father would 
speiik with you. 

Sil. I wait upon his pleasure. Come, Sir 
Thurio, 

Go with me. Once more, new servant, welcome: 

I ’ll leave you to confer of home affairs ; 

When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Fro. We’ll both attend upon your lady.ship. 

\Exou)it Silvia and Tknrio. 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence 
you came? 

Fro. Your friends are well and liave them 
much commended. 

Val. And how do yours? 

Fro. I left them all in health. 

Val. How does your lady? and how thrives 
your love? 

) . Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you ; 
I know you joy not in a love-discourse.. 

Val. Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter’d now: 
I have done pen.ince for contemning Love, 

; Whose high imperious thoughts have punish’d me 
' With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, _ 

With nightly tears and daily heart-sore sighs; 
For in revenge of my contempt of love, 

Love hath chased sleep from my enthralled eyes 
And made them watchers of mine own heart’s 
sorrow. 

0 gentle Proteus, Love’s a mighty lord 
And hath so humbled me as I confess 
There is no woe to his corredlion 

"Nor to his service no such joy on earth. 

Now no discourse, c.'<cept it be of love ; 140 

■Now can I break my fast, dine, sup and sleep, 
lUpoii the very n.aked imnie of love. 

1 Fro. ^ Enough ; I read your fortune in your eye. 
Was this the idol that you worship so? 

Val. Even she; and is she not a heavenly 
saint? 

Fro. No; but she is an eardily paragon. 

P%tl. Call her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

P'al. O, flatter me ; for love delights in praises. 
Pro. When I was sick, you gave inc bitter pills, 
And I must minister the like to you. 150 

Val, 'rhen speak the truth by her; if not 
divine, 

Yet let her be a principalily, 

Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro, Except my mistress. 

I'al. Sweet, except not any ; 

E.xcept thou wilt except against my love. 

Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own? 

/ \t2. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 


She .shall be dignified with this high honour — 

To bear my lady’s train, lest the base earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiss 160 
And, of so great a favour growing proud. 

Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower 
And make rough winter everlastingly. ^ ^ 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardism is 
this? , . 

Val. Pardon me, Proteus : all I can is nothing 
To her whose worth makes other worthies nothing; 
She is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

Val. Not for the vvoxdd: why, man, she is 
mine own, 

And I as rich in having such a jewel 
As twenty seas, if all their sand were , pearl, 170 
The water nedlar and the rocks pure gold. 

Forgive me that I do not dream on thee. 

Because thou see’st me dote upon my love. 

My foolish rival, that her father likes 
Only for his possessions are so huge, 

Is gone with her along, and I must after, 

For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 

JPro. But she loves you ? 

Val. Ay. and we are betroth’d: nay, more, 
our marriage-hour, 

With all the cunning manner of our flight, xSo 
Determined of; how I must climb her vyindow, . 
The ladder made of cords, and all the means 
Plotted and ’greed on for my happiness. 1 

Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber, I 

In these affairs to aid me with thy counsel. | 

Pro. Go on before; I shall inquire you forth; , 
I must unto the road, to disembark 
Some necessaries that I needs must use, | 

And then I’ll presently attend you. 

EVz/. Will you make haste? rqo 

Fro. I will. \ExH Vahottlur, 

Even as one heat another heat expels, 

Or as one nail by strength drives out another, 

So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer objedl: quite forgotten, 
fls it mine, or Valentine’s praise, 

Her true perfeflioii, or my ful.se tmnsgression, 

That makes me reasonless to reason tlms? 

She is fair; and so i.s Julia that I love— 

That I did love, for now my love is tlmw'tl; 2cx'> 
Which, like a waxen image ’jrainst a fire, 

Bears no impression of the thin^ it was. 

Methinks my zeal to Valentine is cold, 

And that I love him not as I was wont. 

O, but I love his lady too too inuch, ^ 

And that’s the rea.son I love him so little. 

How shall I dote on her with more advice, 

That thu.s without advice begin t«i love her! 

'Tis but her ],rii 5 lure 1 have yet beheld, 

And that hath dazzled my reason’s light; 

But when I look on her perfedlions. 

There is no reason but I shall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will *, 

If not, to coinpas.*; her I’ll use my skill. \ExH. 

Scene V. The same. A street. 

Enter Speed and Launcp: severally. 

Speed. Launce ! by mine honesty, welcome to 
Milan 1 

Launce. Forsw'ear not thy.self, sweet youth, 1 
for I am not welcome. I reckon this alwavs, ■ 
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th;it a man is never undone till he be hanged, 
nor never welcome to a place till some ^certain 
shot be pai«d and the hostess say ‘Welci^e!* 
Speed. Come on> you madcap, 1^1 to the 
alehouse with you presently; where, for one 
shot of five pence, thou shall have five thousand 
welcomes. But, sirrah, how did thy master part 
with Madam Julia? 

Lamicc, Marry, after they closed in earnest, 
they parted very fairly in jest. 

Speed. But shall she many him ? 

Eaunce. No. 

Speed. How then? shall he marry her t 
^ Eaujicc, No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they hroben? 

Eauncc. No, they arc both as whole as a fish. 
Speed. Why, then, liow stands the matter-; 
with them? 

Laurtcc. Marry, thus ; when it stands well 
with him, it stands well with her. 

Speed. What an ass art thou! I understand 
thee not. 

Launce. What a block art thou, that thou 
canst not ! My stuff understands me. 

' Speed. What thou sayest? 

Launce. Ay, and what I do too : look thee, 
I'll but lean, and my staff understands me. 

Speed. It stands under thee, indeed. 

Launce, Why, stand-under and under-stand 
is all one. 

Speed. But tell me true, will’t be a match? 
Launce. Ask my dog : if he say ay, it will ; if 
he gay, no, it will ; if he shake his tail and say 
1 nothing, it null. ^ I 

Speed, I'he conclusion is then that it will. 
Launce. Thou shall never get such a secret 
from me but by a parable. 

speed. ’Tis well that I get it so. But, L.T.uncc, 
how sayest thou, that my master is become a 
notable lover? 

Launce, I never knew him otherwise. 

Speed, Thau how? 

Launce, A notable lubber, as thou reportest 
him to be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou niis- 
takest nic. 50 

La mu e. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I meant 
thy master. 

Speed, I tell thee, my master is become a hot 
lover. 

Launce. Why, T tell thee, I care not though 
j he burn him.selfin love. If thou wilt, go with me 
. to the alehouse; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a 
Jew, and not worth the name of a Christian. 
Speed. Why? 

Laiiuee, because thou hast not so much cha- 
rity in thee as to go to the ale with a Christian. 
Wilt thou go? 

Speed. At thy service, [E.vewtt, 

SciCN R VI. T/te same. The D u ke’.s palace. 
Enter Proteit.s. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, shall T be forsworn; 
'I’o love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn ; 

To wrong my frieml, I shall be much forswoni ; 
And even that power which gave me first my oath 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury ; 

Love bade me swear and Love bids mo forswear. 


0 sweet-suggesting Love, if thou hast sinn’d, 
Teach me, thy tempted subjc« 5 l, to excuse it I 
At first I did adore a twinklftng .sta?^. 

But now I vvorshib a celestial sun. 10 

Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken, 

And wants wit tha^ wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreyerend tongue I to call her bad, 
Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast preferr’d 
With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths. 

1 cannot leave to. love, and yet I do; 

But there I leave to love where I should love. 
Julia I Ijjse and Valsjntine I lose: 

If I ke^p them, I needs must lose myself; 20 
If I lose them, thus find I by their loss 
For Valentine myself, for Julia Silvia. 

I to.my.self am dearer than a friend, 

For love is still most precious in itself; 

And Silvia — witness Heaven, that made her fair ! — 
Shows Julia but a swarthy Eihiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Remembering th.i.t my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentine I’ll hold mi enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 30 

I cannot now prove constant to myself, 

Without some treachery used to Valcntine- 
This night he moaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celestial Silvia’s chamber-window, 
Myself in counsel, hts competitor. 

Now pi-esently I’ll give her father notice 
Of their disguising and pretended flight ; 

Who, all enraged, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends, .shall wed his diiughtcr ; 
But, Valentine being gone, I’ll quickly cro>ss '40 
By some sly trick blunt Thurio’.s dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift, 
As thou hast lent me wit to plot this drift 1 \jExH. 

ScenkVII. Verona, house. 

Enter and Lucetta. 
yul. Counsel, Lucetta; gentle girl, assist me; 
And even in kind hive I do conjure thee, 

Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Arc visibly charadler’d and engraved. 

To lesson me and tell me some good mean 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Proteus. 

Lite. Ahis, the way is wearisome .and long! 
yul. A tnic-dcvoted pilgrim is not weary 
'I'o measure kingdoms with his feeble steps; to 
Much less shall she that hath Love’s wings to fly, 
And when the flight is made to one .so dear, 

Of such divine perfe(ilion, jis Sir Proteus. 

Luc. Better forbear till Proteus ni.ake return. 
yul. O, know’st thou not his looks are my 
soul’s food? 

Pity tlie dearth that I have pined in, 

By longing for that food so long a time, 
nidst thou but know the inly touch of love, 

Thou wouldst as soon go kindle fire with snow 
As seek to quench the fire of love with words, so 
Luc. I do not seek to quench your love’s hot 
fire. 

But qualify the fire’s extreme rage, 

Lest it .should burn above the bounds of reason. 
Jul. The more thou daium’st it 'ipj tlie more 
it burns. 

The current that witli gentle ra,urmv*r glides, 
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Thou knoVst, being stopp’d, impatiently doth 
rage; 

But when his fair course is not hindered, 

He makes sweet music with the enamell’d stones. 
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage, . 30 

And so by many winding nooks he strays 
With willing sport to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go and hinder not my course ; 

I ’ll be as patient as a gentle stream 
And make a pastime of each weary step, 

Till the last step have brought me to nijr love ; - 
And there I'll rest, as after much turmoil 
A blessed soul doth in Eljrsium. 

Euc. But in what habit will you go along? 
y%tl. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 

Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 

Etic. ^ Why, then, your ladyship must cut your 
hair. 

yul. No, girl ; I *11 knit it up in silken strings 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots. 

To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall show to be. 

Luc. What fashion, madam, shall I make your 
breeches? 

yul. That fits as well as *• Tell me, good my lord. 
What compass will you wear your farthingale?' 
Why even what fashion thou best likestj Lucetta. 
Luc, You must needs Itave them with a cod- 
piece, madam. 

yul. Out, out, Lucetta ! that will be ill- 
favour* d. 

Luc. A round hose, madam, now’s not worth 
a pin, 

Unless you have a codpiece to stick pins on. 

yul. Lucetta, as thou Iove.st me, let me have 
What thou thinkest meet and is most mannerly. 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking so unstjud a journey? 60 

1 fear me, it will make me scandalized. 

Luc. If you think so, then stay at home and 
go not. 

yul. Nay, that I will not. 

Luc, Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Proteus like your journey when you come. 

No matter who .s displeased when you are gone: 
I fctir mo, he will scarce be pleased withal. 

yul 'i’hat is the least, Lucetta, of my fear: 

A thous,and oaths, an ocean of his tears 

And instances of infinite of love 70 

Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Luc. All these are servants to deceitful men. 
yul. Base men, that use them to so base effetfl ! 
Bvit truer stars did govern Protour,’ birth; 

His word.sare bonds, Ids oaths .are oracles. 

His love .sincere, his thtingUts immaculate, . 

His tears pure messengers sent from his lieart, 
His heart as far from fraud as heaven from earth. 
Imc, Pray heaven he prove so, when you come 
to him ! 

yul Now, as thou lovest me, do him not that 
wrong 80 

To bear a hard opinion of his truth : 

Only duserv'e niy love by loving him; 

And presently go with me to my chamber. 

To take a note of what I stand in need of, 

To furnish me upon my longing journey. 


All that is mine I leave at thy dispose, 
My good^ my lands, my reputation; 
Only, in lieu thereof, dispatch me hence. 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ! 

I am impatient of my tarriance. \JExe% 


lExemt^ 50 


ScBNfi I. Milan. 27 «r Duke’s 
Enter Duke, Thurio, atwrf P roteus. 

Dtike, Sir Thurio, give us leave, I pray, awhile ; 
We have some secrets to confer about. 

lExii Tku. 

Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me? 
Fro. My gracious lord, that which 1 would 
discover 

The law of friendship bids me to conceal; 

Bxit when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as 1 am, 

My duty pricks me on to utter that 
Which else no worldly good should draw from me. i 
K.now, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend, ' 
This night intends to steal away your daughter; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot. 

I know you have determined to bestow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates; 

And should she thus be stol’n away from you, 

It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus, for my duty’s sake, I rather chose ; 

To cross my friend in his intended drift ; 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head ' 

A pack of sorrows which would press you down. 
Being unprevented, to your timeless grave. ax • 
Dwee, Proteus, I thank thee for thine honest : 
care ; ^ 5 

Which to requite, command me while I live. > 

This love of theirs myself have often seen, ; 

Haply when they have judged me fast asleep. 

And oftentimes have purposed to forbid i 

Sir Valentine her company and iny court : ! 

But fearing lest my jealous aim might err | 

And so unworthily disgrace the man, 1 

A rashness that I ever yet have shunn’d, 30 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclosed to me. ! 
And, that thou maysl perceive my fear of this, I 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested, 

I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The key whereof myself have ever kept ; 

And thence she cannot be convey’d away. 

/’«?. Know, noble lord, tliey have devised a ; 
mean 

How he her chamber-window will ascend 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 40 

P'or which the youthful lover now b gone 
And this way comes he with it proseutly ; 

Where, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lord, do it so cunningly 
That my discovery be not aimed at ; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publisher of this pretence. 

EuAv. Upon mine honour, he si mil never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Fra. Adieu, my Lord ; Sir Valentine i.s coining, 
[Exii, 50 

Ettlc*r Valmntinb. 

EuAe. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast? 
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Vail Plcaso it your grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to hear my letters to my friends, 

And I am going to deliver them. 

Ni/l’c. lie tliey of much import? 


Nul’c. lie tliey of much import? Val. What lets but one may enter at 

Krt/. tcnour of them doth but signify window? 

My health and happy being at your court. Her chamber is aloft, far from 

Luke. Nay then, no matter; stay with me ground, 

awhile ; And built so shelving that one cannot dimb 

I am to break with thee of some affairs Without apparent hazard of his life. 

That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. Val. Why then, a ladder quaintly mac 
^ris not unknown to thee that I have sought 6i cords. 

To mutch my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter. To cast up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
VaL 1 know it well, my Lord; and, sure, the Would serve to scale another Hero’s tower, 


Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock’d and keys 
kept sme, m 

That no man hath recourse to her hy night. 

Val. _ What lets but one may enter at her 
window? 

Luke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the 
ground, 

And built so shelving that one cannot dimb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Val. Why then, a ladder quaintly made of 
I cords, 

j To cast up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 


mutch So bold Leander would adventure it 

Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gentle- Luke. Now, as thou art a gentlen: 

man Advise me where I may have such a 

Is full of virtue, bounty, worth and qualities Val. When would you use it? j 

Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter: me that. 

Cannot your Ciracc win her to fancy him? Luke.^ This very night; for Lo 

Luke, No, trust me; she is peevish, sullen, child, 

frowurd, That lon^ for every thing that he a 

Proud, di'iobecHent, stubborn, lacking duty, Val. By seven o’dock I’ll get 

Neither regarding that she is my child 70 ladder. 

Nor fearing me as if 1 were her father ; Luke. But, hark thee ; I will go 1 

And, tix.'vy 1 S‘'iy to thee, this pride of hers, How shall I best convey the ladder | 

UjHin advice, hath drawn my love from her; Val. It will be light, my lord, tJ 

And, where I thought the remnant of mine age bear it , . . . , 

Should have been cherish’d by her child-like Under a cloak that is of any length. 


Should have been cherish’d by her child-hke 
duty, 

1 now am full resolved to take a wife 
Ami turn her <nit to who will take her m; 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower; 

For me and my possessions she esteems not. 

/‘ViA \Vhai would your Grace have me to do 
in this? , . „ , ^ 

J'iuke. tThere is a lady in Verona here 
Whom I nffetili but slie is nice and coy 
Anti nought esteems my aged eloquence: 

Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor — 
For long agonc I have forgot to court ; 

Besidoh, the fashion of the time is changed^ 
How and which way I may bestow myself 
To be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, if she respect not 
words; .... , . , 

Tbimb ieweh often in their silent kind . Qo 

More than quick words do move a woman smind. 


So bold Leander would adventure it z2o 

Luke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder. 

Val. When would you use it? pray, sir, tell 
me that. 

Luke. This very night; for Love is like a 
child, 

That longs for every thing that he can come by. 
Val. By seven o’clock I’ll get you such a 
ladder. 1 

Luke. But, hark thee ; I will go to her alone : | 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither? 

Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may 
bear it 

Under a cloak that is of any length. 130 

Luke. A cloak as long as thine will serve the 
turn? 

Val. Ay, my good lord. 

Liike. Then let me see thy doak : 

I '11 get me one of such another leng^th. 

Val. Why, any cloak \Vill serve the turn, my 
lord. I 

Luke. How shall I fashion me to wear a i 
cloak? \ 

I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. ? 

What letter is this same? What’s here? *To ; 
Silvia’ ! 

And here an engine fit for my proceeding. 

I ’ll be so bold to break the seal for oncfc [Reads. 
‘My thoughts do harbour yrith my Silvia nightly, 
And slaves they are to me that send them flying ; 
O, could their master come and go as lightly, 
Himself would lodge where senseless they are 

__ 




yjf A won,™ somntimes scorns what best Do 

contents her, ^ Because mvselfko want my servants’ fortune : 

He riiK'’tTsS ifcellyour”' TS^’^Soyd h2b?« whSteird would 

But rulher to beget more love in you ; WV.«i,»fw? 150 

If she do chide. >us not -SH^this night I will enftanchise thee.' 

Kor why, the fools .ire mad, jq . here’s the ladder for the purpose. 

Take 1K» repulse, “y.’ y “ Why, Phaethon,-for thou art Merops’ son,- 

b or * get you g<mc, she doth not mean away . ^ aspire to guide the heavenly car 

Fliittcr anti praric, cominend, extol ® ’ 4-4 ^jth tlw dating foUy burn the world ? 

'riimigb ne’er so black, say they have ‘ ' ■yyr.j^ gtaS, because they shine on thee? 

That man that hath a tongue, I «ay» S btmder 1 overweening slave ! 

If with his cannot win Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates, 

Luke, But she I mean is promised by her more than thy des«^ ^ 


Luke. But she I mean is promised by ner 
friends 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth, 

And kept severely from resort of men, 

'Hiat no man hath access by day to her. 

Val. Why, then, I would resort to her by night. 


And think my patience, more man tny oeserc, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence : 100 

Ttok me for this more than for albthe favours 
Which all too much I have bestow d.on tnee. 

But if thou linger in ray territones 
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Longer than swiftest expeditioa , 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court. 

By heaven ! my wrath shall far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter or thyself. 

Be gone I I "will not hear thy vain excuse r 

But, , as thoti lovest thy liie, make speed from 
hence. 

Val. And why not death rather than living 
torment? J70 

To .die is to be banish’d from myself; 

And Silvia is myself: banish’d from her 

Is self from self; a deadly banishment! 

, What light is light, if Silvia be not seen ? 

What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 

Unless it be to think that she is by 

And feed upon the shadow of perfetflion. 

Except I be by Silvia in the night. 

There is no music in the nightingale ; 

Unless I look on Silvia in the day, iSo 

There is no day for me to look upon ; 

She is my essence, and I leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair influence 

Fostered, illumined, cherish’d, kept alive. 

I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: 

Tarry I here, 1 but attend on death: 

But, fly I hence, I fly away frona life. 

Enter Proteus c.itd Launce. 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and seek him out 
Lautice. Soho, soho 1 

Pro, What seest thou? ' igo 

Lmmce. Him. vve go to find: there *s not a 
hair on *s head but ’tis a Valentine, 

Pro, Valentine? 

Kal, No. 

Pro, Who then? his spirit ? 

Veil, Neither. 

Pro. What then? 

Val. ' Nothing. 

Litnucc. Can nothing speak? blaster, shall I 
strike? 

Pro, Who wouldst thou strike ? aoo- 

Lannce. Nothing. 

Prv. Villain,, forbear. 

Lannce. Why, sir. I’ll strike nothing: I pray 
you, — 

Pm. Sirrah, I say, forbear. Friend Valentine, 
a word. 

Val. My ears are stopt and cannot hear good 
news, 

So much of bad nh'eady hath possess’d them. 

Pro. Then in dumb .silence will I bury mine, 
For they arc harsh, un tuneable and bad, 

Val. Ls Silvia dead ? 

Pro, No, Valentine. sio 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia. 
Hath she forsworn me? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentino, if Silvia have forsworn pie. 
What i.s your new.s? 

Lannce, Sir, there is a proclamation that you 
are vanished. 

Pro. That thou art banished— 0 , that’s the 
, :nevvfi ! — 

From hence, from Silvia and from me thy friend. 

V^etL 0, I luive fed upon this woe already, 

And noAv e.vce.ss of it will make me surfeit 220 
Doth Silvia know that I am banished? 

Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath offer’d to the 
doom— , 

Which, urireversed, .stands in effedbual force— 

A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears : 
Those at her father’s churlisli feet she tender’d ; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self ; 
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so became 
them' 

As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 

But neither bended knees, pure hand.s held up, 

Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tears, 
Could penetrate her un compassionate .sire ; 231 

But Valentine, if he be ta’en, must die. 

Besides, her intercession chafed him so, 

When she for thy repeal was stippliant, 

That to close prison he commanded her, 

With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Val. No more; unless the ne.\t word that 
thou speak’ St 

Have some malignant power upon my life : 

If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 

As ending anthem of my endless dolour. 240 

Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help, 

And study help for that which thou lament’ st. 
Time, is the nurse and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love ; 
Besides, thy staying will abridge thy life. 

Hope is a lover's stalT; walk hence with that 

And manage it against despairing thoughts. 

Thy Ietter.s may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shall' be deliver’d 

Even m the milk-white bo.som of thy love. 350 
The time now serve.s not to expostulate : 

Come, I ’ll convey thee through the city-gate ; 

And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 

Of all that may concern thy love-affairs. 

As thou lovest Silvia, though not for thy.self, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me ! 

VaL I pray thee, Launce, an if thou .seest 
my boy, 

t Bid him make haste and meet me at the North- 
gatc. 

Pra,^ Go, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valen- 
tine. 

Val. 0 my dear Silvia ! Haplc.ss Valentine ! 260 
{Eretmt Val. and Pro. 
Lamice, I am but a fool, look you : and yet 

I have the wit to think iny master is a kind of a 
knave: but that's all one, if he be but one knave. 
He lives not now that knows me to be in love; 
yet I am in love; but a team of horse shall not 
pluck that from me ; nor who ’tis I love ; and yet 
/tis a woman; but what woman, I will not tell 
myself; and yet ’tis a milkmaid; yet *tis not a 
maid, for she hath had gossips: yet ’tis a maid, 
for she i.s her nou'U^ter’s maid, and .serves for wage.s. 
She hath more qualitie.s th.'in a water-spaniel; 
which is much in a hare Christian. f/V/Z/V/.c' out 
afiaper.l Here is the cato-log of her condition. 
‘Imprimis : She can fetch and carry.’ Why, a 
horse can do no more : nay, a horse cannot fetch, 
but only carry: therefore is she better than a 
jade. ‘Item; She can milk look you, a sweet 
virtue in a maid with clean hands. 

Enter Steed. 

SpeeL How now, Signior Launce ! what news 
with your mastership? aSo 
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Launce. With my master's ship? why, it is 
at sea. 

E/>eed, Well, your old vice still ; mistake the 
word. What news, then, in yourpai^er? 

Launcc. The blackest news that ever thou 
heardest. 

Speed. Wlm man, how black? 

Launce. Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let rue read them. 

Launce. Fie on thee, jolt-head! thou canst 
not read. 291 

Speed. Thou liest ; I can. 

Launce. 1 will try thee. Tell me this : who 
begot thee ? 

Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather. 
Launce, 0 illiterate loiterer ! it was the son 
of thy grandmother ; this provc.s that thou canst 
not read. 

Speed. Come, fool, come ; try me in thy paper. 
Launce. There ; and Saint Nicholas be thy 
speed ! 301 

Speed. [A’iVrrt’A'l ‘Imprimis: She can milk.*' 
Launce. Ay, that she can. 

Speed. * Item : She brew.s good ale.' 

Launce, And thereof come.s the proverb: 

‘ Blessing of your lieart, you brew good ale.' 
Speed. ‘Item: She can .sew.' 

Launcc. That’s as much as to say, Can 
she so? 

Speed. ‘Item: She can knit.’ 310 

Launce. What need a man care for a stock 
with a wench, when .she can knit him a stock? 
Speed. ‘ Item; .She can wash and scour.’ 
Launce. A special virtue; for then she need 
not Ijc washed and .scoured. 

Speed. ‘ Item; She can spin.' 

Launcc. Then may I set the world on wheels, 
when she can spin for her living. 

Speed, ‘ item : She hath many namele.ss 
virtues.’ 320 

Launce, That’s as much .as to say, bastard 
virtues j that, indeed, know not their fathers and 
therefore have no names. 

Speed, * Here follow her vlce.s,’ 

Launce. Close at the hecks of her virtues. 
Speed. * Item : She is not to be kissed fasting, 
in respetH: of her breath.* 

Launce. Well, that fault may be mended with 
a breakfast. Head on. 

Speed, * Item: She hath a sweet mouth.' 330 
Launcc. I'Jiat makes amends for her sour 
breath. 

Speed. ‘ Item : She doth talk in her .sleep.' 
Launce, It’s no matter for that, so she sleep 
not in her talk. 

Speed. ‘ Item : She is slow in words,' 

Launcc. 0 vill.ain, that .set this down among 
her vices I 'Fo he slow in words is a woman’s 
only virtue : I pray thee, out witli’t, and place it 
for her chief vi r lue, 340 

Speed. * Item ; she i.s proud.' 

Launce. Out with that too; it was Eve's 
legacy, and rannett be ta’cn from her. 

Speed, * Item; She hath no teeth.' 

Launcc, I care nut for that neitlxer, because 
I love crusts. 

Speed. ‘Item; She is curst.' 

Lamce. Well, the best is, she hath no teeth 
to bite. 

Speed. ‘Item: She will often praise her 
liquor,’ 351 

Launce. If her liquor be good, she shall : if 
she will not, I will; for good things should be 
praised. 

Speed. * Item: She is too liberal.' 

Launce. Of her tongue she cannot, for that's 
writ down she is slow of; of her purse she 
shall not, for that I ’ll keep shut : now, of another 
thing she may, and tliat cannot I help. Well, 
proceed. 360 

Speed. ‘ Item : She hath more hair than wit, 
and more faults than hairs, and more wealth than 
faults.’ 

Launce. Stop there; I’ll have her: she was 
mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that la 5 t 
article. Rehearse that once more. 

Speed. ‘ Item : She hath more hair than wit,' — 
Lau 7 icc. More hair than wit? It may be; 
ril prove it. The cover of the salt hides the 
s.alt, and therefore it is more than the salt ; the 
hair that covers the wit is more than the wit, 
for the greater hides the less. Whaf s next? 

Speed. ‘And more faults than hairs,’ — 

Launce. That’s monstrous : 0 , that that were 
outl- 

Speed. ‘And more wealth than faults.', 

Laimce. Why, that word makes the faults 
gracious. Well, I’ll have her; and if it be a 
match, as nothing is impossible,— 

Speed. What then ? 380 

Launce, Why, then will I tell thee — that Uiy 
master stays for thee at the North-gate. 

• Speed. For me ? 

Launce. For thee ! ay, who art thou? he hath 
stayed for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And must I go to him? 

Larmce. Thou mmst run to him, for thou hast 
stayed so long that going will scarce serve the 
turn. 

Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? pox of 
your love-letter.s I \Exii. 591 

Launce. Now will he be swinged for reading 
my letter; an unmannerly slave, that will thrust 
himself into secrets ! I’ll after, to rejoice in the 
boy’s corredlion. \Exti, 

Scene II. The same. The palace. 

Enter Duke a 7 td Thurio, 

D 7 il:e. Sir Thurio, fear not but that she wiU 
love you, 

Now Valentine is baniish’d from her sight. 

'Ihu. Since his exile she hath despised me > 
most, 

Forsworn my company and rail’d at me, 

That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Du/ie. This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour’.s heat 
Dissolves to water and doth lose his form, 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts 

And worthless Valentine shall be forgot. 10 

Enter Proteus. 

How now* Sir Proteus 1 Is your countryman 
According to our proclamation gone? 

Frc. Gone, my good lord. 

JOtdeC. My daughter takes his going grievously. 
Fro. A little time, my lord, w'ill kill that grief. 
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Dtike^ So I believe; but Thurio tkinks not sc. 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee — 

For thou hast shown some sign of good desert — 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace 
Let me not live to look, upon your ^ace. 21 
JOuke. Thou know'st how willingly I would 
effed 

The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro, I do, my lord. 

Dttke. And also, 1 think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was 
here, 

Diike. Ay, and perversely she persevers so. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine and love Sir Thurio ? 30 
Pro. The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cowardice and poor descent, 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duka. Ay, but she’ll think that it is spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 

Therefore it must with circumstance be spoken 
By one whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you must undertake to slander 
him. 

Ptv. ^ And that, my lord, I shall Se loath to do : 
’Tis an ill office for a gentleman, 40 

Especially against his very friend, 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advant- 
age him. 

Your slander never can endamage him ; 

Therefore the office is indifferent, 

Being entreated to it by your friend. 

Pro, You have prevail’d, my lord; if I can 
do it 

By ought that I can speak in his dis|)i-aise, 

She shall not long continue love to nim. 

But say this weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio. 50 
Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love from 
him. 

Lest it should ravel and be good to none, 

You must provide to bottom it on me; 

Which must be done by praising me as much 
As you in worth dispraise Sir Valentine. 

Duke. Aud, Proteus, we dare trust you in this 
kind, 

Because we know, on Valentine’s report. 

You are already Love’s firm votary 
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access 60 
Where jrou with Silvia may confer at large; 

For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy. 

And, for your friend's sake, will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper her by your persuasion 
To hate young Valentine and love my friend. . 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effedl ; 

But you, Sir Thurio, are not sharp enough; 

You must lay lime to tangle her desires 
Bjy wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be full-fraught with serviceable vows. 70 
Duke. Ay, 

Much is the force of heaven-bred poesy. 

Pro. Say that upon the altar of her beauty 
You sacrifice your tear.s, your sighs, your heart ; 
Write till your ink be dry, and with your tears 
Moi.st it again, and frame some feeling line 


That may discover such integrity : 

For Orpheus’ lute was strung with poets* sinews, 
Whose golden touch could soften steel and stones, 
Make tigers tame and huge leviathans So 

Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 

After your dire-lamentlng elegies. 

Visit by night your lady’s chamber-window 
With some sweet concert; to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ; the night’s dead silence 
Will well become such sweet-complaining griev- 
ance. _ ^ i 

This, or else nothing', will inherit her. 1 

Duke. This discipline shows thou hast been 1 
in love. ^ ! 

Thu. And thy advice this night I’ll put in 1 
pradllce. 

Therefore, sweet Proteus, my diredtion-giver, go 

Let us into the city presently 

To sort some gentlemen well skill’d in music, 

I have a sonnet that will serve the turn 
To “give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen 1 
Pro. We’ll wait upon your grace till after 
supper. 

And afterward determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it 1 I will pardon you, 
{Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

Scene i, Thefrontiers of Mantua. A forest. 
Enter ceriaht Outlaws. 

First Out. Fellows, stand fast; I see a pas- 
senger. 

Sec. Out. If there be ten, shrink not, but 
down with ’em. 

Valentine and Speed. 

Third Out. Stand, sir, and throw us that 
you have about ye : 

If not, we *11 make you sit and rifle you. 

Sjfcedl Sir, we arc undone; these are the 
villains 

That all the travellers do fear so much. 

Fa/. My friends, — ; 

First Out. That’s not so, sir; we are your i 
enemies. 

Sec. Out. Peace ! we’ll hear him. 

Third Out. Ay, by my beard, will we, for 
he *s a proper man. ^ xo 

Fa/. Then know that I have little wealth to 
lose : 

A man I am cross’d with adversity; 

My riches arc these poorhabiliments, 

Of which if you should here disfurnish me, 

You take the sum and substance that 1 have. 

Sec. Out. Whither travel you ? 

Fa/. To Verona, 

First Otit. Whence came y out 
Fa/. From Milan. 

Third Out. Have you long sojourned there? 
Fa/, Some siscteea months, and longer might 
have stay’d. 

If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

First Out. What, were you banish’d thence ? 
Fa/, I was. 

Sec. Out. For what offence? 

Fa/. For that which now torments me to re- 
hearse: 
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I kill’d a man, whose death I much repent; 

But yet I slew him manfully in fight, 

Without false vantage or base treachery. 

First Out. Why, ne’er repent it, if it were 
done so. 30 

But were you banish’d for so small a fault? 

Val, I was, and held me glad of such a. doom. 
Gee, Out. Have you the tongues? 

Val, My youthful travel tlierein made me 

Or else ? often had been miserable. 

'Third Out, By the bare scalp of Robin Hood’s 
fat friar, 

This fellow were a king for our wild fadlion ! 
First Out. We *11 have him. Sirs, a word. 
Speed, Master, be one of them; it’s an 
honourable kind of thievery. 40 

Val, Peace, villain ! 

Sec. Out. Tell us this : have you any thing to 
take to? 

Val. Nothing but my fortune. 

Third Out, Know, then, that some of us are 
gentlemen. 

Such as the fury of ungovern’d youth 
Thrust from the company of awful men : 

Myself was from Verona banished 
For pradiising to steal away a Ihdy, 

An heir, and near allied unto the duke. 

Sec. Out. And 1 from Mantua, for a gentle- 
man, 50 

Who, in my mood, I stabbkl unto the heart. 

First Out. And 1 for such like petty crimes 
as these. 

But to the purfKise — for wc cite our faults, 

'J’hat they may hold excus’d our lawless lives ; 
And partly, seeing you are beautified 
With goodly shape and by your own report 
A linguist and a man of such perfedtion 
As we do in our quality much want— - 
See, Out, Indeed, because you are a bani.sh’d 
man, 

Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you ; 

Arc you content to be our general? 

To make a virtue of necessity 
And live, as we do, in this wilderness? 

Third Out. What say'st thou? wilt thou be of 
our consort? 

Say ay, and be the ciiptain of us all : 

We’ll do thee homage and bo ruled by thee, 
Love thee as our commander and our king, 

Pdrsi Out. But if thou scorn our courtesy, 
thou diest. 

See, Out. I'hou shalt not live to brag what we 
have offer’d. 

Val. I take your offer and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no outrages 71 

On silly women or poor x>assengers. 

Third Out, No, we detest such vile base prac- 
tices. 

Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And show thee idl the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

{E.veuni. 

Scene II. Milan. Ottfsidc the TixsvivilBpalacCi 
under Silvia’s chamber. 

Enter Pi{OTKtT.s. 

Pro, Already have T been false to Valentine 


And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 

Under the colour of commending him, 

I have access my own love to prefer : 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy. 

To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 

When I protest true loyalty to her. 

She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 

She bids me think now I have been forsworn 10 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I loved : 

And notwithstanding all her sudden quips. 

The least whereof would quell a lover’s nope, 

Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love, 
The more it grows ’and fawneth on her stilL 
But here comes Thurio ; now must we to her 
window. 

And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Thurio and Musicians. 

Thu, How now, Sir Proteus, are you crept 
before us? 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know that 
love 

Will creep in service where it cannot go. , no 
'Thu. Ay, but I hope, sir, that you love nothere. 
Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence, 
Thu. Who? Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia ; for your sake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, gen- 
tlemen. 

Let’s tune, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter, at a distance, Host, and’l'^iAh.in 
boys clothes. 

Host. Now, my young guest, methinks you’re 
allycholly : I pray you, why is it? 

juL Many, muie host, because X caimot be 
merry. 

Host. Come, we’ll have you merry; I’ll bring 
you where you shall hear music and see the gen- 
tleman that you asked for. 

Jul. But shall 1 hear him speak? 

Host, Ay, that you shall. 

yul. That will be music. {Music plays. 

P/ost. Hark, hark 1 

yul. Is he among these ? 

Host. Ay: but, peace ! let’s hear ’em. 

Song. 

Who is Silvia? what is she, 

That all our swains commend her? 40 
Holy, fair and wise is she ; 

The heaven such ^ce did lend her, 

That she might adrmred be. 

Is she kind as she is fair ? 

For beauty lives with kindness. 

Love doth to her eyes repair, 

To help him of ms blindness, 

And, being help’d, inhabits there. 

Then to Silvia let us sing. 

That Silvia is excelling ; 50 

She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling ; 

To her let us garlands bring. 

Host. How nowl are you sadder than you 
were before? How do you, man? the music 
likes you not 

yul You mistake ; the musician likes me not 
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Host . “Why, my pretty youth ? 
yul. He plays false, father. 

Host How? out of tune on the strings? 6o 
yul. Not so : but yet so false that he grieves 
my very-heart-strings. 

Host You have a quick ear. 
yul. Ay, I would I were deaf ; it makes me 
have a slow heart. 

Host I perceive you delight not in music. 
y^U Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host Hark, what fine change is in the music! 
ynl. Ay, that change is the spite. 

Host You would have them always play but 
one thing? 71 

' yttL I would always have one play but one 
thing. 

But, host, doth this Sir Proteus that we talk on 
Often resort unto this gentlewoman? 

Host I tell you what Launce, his man, told 
me : he loved her out of all nick. 
ynl. Where is Launce? 

Host Gone to seek his dog; which to-mor- 
row, by his master’s command, ne must carry for 
a present to his lady. 80 

ynl. Peace 1 stand adde : the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you : I will so plead 
That you shall say my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet wO ? 

Pro. . At Saint Gregory’s well. 

Thu. Farewell. 

• \Exintui Thu. and Mnsictans. 

. Enter Silvia above. 

Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

Ril. I thank you for your music, gentlemen. 
Who is that that spake? 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart’s 
truth, 

You would quickly learn, to know him by his 
voice. 

Sil. Sir Proteus, as I take it. 90 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant 
Sil. What’s your will? 

Pro. That I may compass yours. 

.Sil. You have your wish ; my will is even this: 
That presently you hie home to bed. 

Thou subtle, perjured, faLse, disloyal man I 
Think’st thou I am so .shallow, so conceitless. 

To be seduced by thy flattery, 

That ha.st deceived so many with thy vows? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
Forme, by this pale queen of night I swear, 100 
1 am so far from granting thy request 
That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit, 

And by and bjr intend to chide myself 
Even for thi§ time I spend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady ; 
But she is dc.ad. 

yul, [Aside"} 'Twere false, if I should speak it ; 
'I' For I am sure she is not buried. 

Sil. Say that she be ; yet Valentine thy friend 
I Survives; to whom, thyself art witness, xio 

I am hetrothM : and art ^ou not ashamed 
To wrong him with thy importunacy? ^ 

Pro. I likewise hear that Valentine is dead. 
Sill And so suppose am I ; for in his grave 
Assure thyself iny love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave and call hers thence, 


Or, at the least, in hers sepulchre thine. 
yul. [Aside] He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate, 
Vouchsafe me yet your pidlure for my love, lai 
The pidlure that is hanging in your chamber; 

To that I ’ll speak, to that I ’ll sigh and weep : 

For since the substance of your perfedl self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 

And to your shadow will I make true love. 
yul. [Aside] If ’twere a substance, you would, 
sure, deceive it, 

And make it but a shadow, as I am. 

Sil. I am very loath to be your idol, sir; 

But since your falsehood shall become you well 
To worship shadows and adore false shapes, 13X 
Send to me in the morning and I ’ll send it ; 

And so, good rest 

Pro. ^ As wretches have o’ernight 

That wait for execution- in the morn. 

[Exeunt Pro. ajtd Sil. severalty, 
yul. Host, will you go ? 

Host By my halidom, I was fast asleep. 
yul. Pray you, where lies Sir Proteus? 

Host. ^ Marry, at my house. Trust me, I 
think ’tis almost day. 

yul. Not so ; bu t it hath been the longest night 
That e'er I watch'd and the most heaviest. 141 

[Exeunt 

Scene III. The same. 

Enter Eglamour. 

Egl. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call and know her mind : 
There’s some great matter sire ’Id employ me ia 
Madam, madam 1 

Enter Silvia above. 

Sil. Who calls? 

EgZ. Your .servant and yourfriend;. 

One that attends your ladyship’s command. 

^Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good 
morrow. 

Egl. As many, worth^f lady, to yourself : 
According to your lady.ship’s impose, 

I am thus early come to know what service 
It is your pleasure to command me in. xo 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman — 
Think not I natter, for I swear I do not — 
Valiant, wise, remorseful, well accomplish’d: 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will 
I bear unto the banish’d Valentine, 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhors. 
Thyself hast loved; and I have heard thee say 
No grief did ever come so near tliy heart 
As when thy lady and thy true love died, 20 
Upon whose gi-ave thou vow’dst pure cliastity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode; 

And, for the way.s are dangerous to pass, 

I do desire thy worthy company. 

Upon whose faith and honour I repose. 

Urge not my father’s anger, Eglamour, 

But think upon my grieh a lady's grief. 

And on the justice of my flying hence, 

To keep me from a most unholy match, 30 
Which heaven and fortune still rewards with 
plagues. 
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I do desire thee, even from a heart 

As full of sorrows as the sea of sands. 

To bear me company and go with me : 

If not, to hide what I have said to thee. 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

Ej^L Madam, I pity much ^ur grievances ; 
Which since I know they virtuously are placed, 

I give consent to go along with you, 

Recking as little what betideth me 40 

As much I wish all good befortune you. 

When will you go? 

iV/V. This evening coming. 

E^l. Where shall I meet you? 

SzL ^ At Friar Patrick’s cell. 

Where I intend holy confession. 

E^l. I will not fail your ladyship. Good 
morrow, gentle lady. 

Stl. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. 

\_E,vcHJzt severally. 

Scene IV. The same. 

Enter Launcis, with his Dojc. 

Launce, When a man’s servant shall play the 
cur with him, look you, it goes hard : one tnat I 
brought up of a puppy; one that I saved from 
drowning, when threcor fourof his blind brothers 
and sisters went to it. I have taught him, even 
as one would say precisely, ‘thus I would teach a 
dog.’ I wa.s sent to deliver him as a present to 
Mistress Silvia from my master; and 1 came no 
sooner into the dining-cliainber but he .steps me 
to her trencher and steals her capon's leg: 0, 
’tis a foul thing when a cur cannot keep him.sclf 
in all companies! I would have, as one .should 
.say, one that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, 
to bc5, as it were, a dog at all things. If 1 had 
not had more wit than he, lo take a fault upon 
me that he did, I think verily he had been hanged 
for’t : sure as I live, he had sufTcred for’i; you 
shall judge. He thrusts me himself into the com- 
pany of three or four gentlemanlike dogs, under 
the duke’s table: he had not been there— bless 
the mark!— a pissing while, but all the chamber 
smelt him. ‘ Out with the dog ! ' says one: ‘What 
cur is that?’ says another : ‘ Whip him out’ says 
the third: ‘Hang him up’ says the duke. I, 
having been acMiiiiinted witlx the smell before, 
knew it was Crab, and goes me to the fellow that 
whips the dugs; ‘ Friend,* quoth I, ‘you mean to 
whip the dtigV’ *Ay, marry, do 1 ,’ quoth he. 
*You do him the more wrong,’ quoth I ; ‘’twas I 
did the thing you wot of.’ He makes me no 
nioru ado, but whips me out of the^ chamber. 
How iniiny masters would do this for his servant? 
Nay, I’ll he .sworn, I have .sat in the stocks for. 
puudings he hath stolen, otherwise he had been 
executed; I have .stood on the pillorv for geese 
he hath killed, otherwise he had sunercd for’t. 
Thou thixikest not of this now. Nay, I remember 
the trick you served xne when I took my leave of 
Madam Silvia : did nut I hid thee .still mark me 
aiid do as I do? when didst thou sec me heave up 
my leg and make w'atcr against a geittlewomaivs 
farthingale? didst thou ever see me do such a 
trick ? 

Enter PKOTIIU 55 and J tiLiA. 

Pro. Sebastian is thy name? I like thee well 
And will employ thee in some service presently. 

yzil In what you please : I ’ll do what I can. 
F 7 V. I hope thou wilt. [To Lawtcc} How- 
now, you whoreson peasant 1 

Where have you been these two days loitering? 

Lauztee. Marry, sir, I carried Mistress Silvia 
the dog you bade me. 50 

Pro. And what says she to my little jewel ? 
Laimce, Marry, she say.s your dog was a cur, 
and tells you currish thanks xs good enough for 
.such a present. 

Pro. Hut she received my dog? 

Laufice. ^ No, indeed, did she not : here have 

I brought him back again. 

I^ro. What, didst thou offer her this from me? 
Letimce. Ay, sir ; the other squirrel was stolen 
from me by the hangman boys in the market- 
place: and then I offered her mine own, who is a 
dog a.s hig as ten of youns, and therefore the gift 
the greater. 

Pro, Go get thee hence, and find my dog 
again, 

Or ne’er return again into my sight. 

Away, I say I stay'st thou to vex me here? 

[Exit Latmce. 

A slave, that still an end turns me to shame I 
Scba.stian, I have entertained thee, 

Partly that I have need of such a youth 

That can with some discretion do my business, 70 
For 'tis 110 tinisting to yond foolish lout, 

But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, 

Which, if my augury deceive mo not, 

Witne,ss good bringing up, fortune and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 

Go presently and take this ring with thee, 

Deliver it to Madam Silvia; ^ 

She loved me well deliver’d it to me, 

Jiil, It seems you loved not her, to leave her 
token. 

She is dead, belike? 

Pro, Not so; I think she lives. So 

^ul, Alas 1 

Pro, Why dost thou cry ‘alas’? 

I cannot choose 

But pity her. 

Pro, Wherefore shouldst thou pity her? 

Because niethinks that she loved you 
ns well 

As You do hwe your lady Silvia : 

She drcam.s on him that has forgot her love; 

You dote on her that care.s not for your love. 
’Ti.spity love should be so contrary; 

And thinking on it makes me ery ‘alasl’ 

Pro, Well, Kxvc her that ring and therewithal 
This letter. That’s her chamber. Toll my lady 

I claim the promise for her heavenly picfliire. 

Your mc.ssage done, hie home unto niy chamber. 
Where thou shale find nxe, .sad and solitary. [Exit, 
yiel. How many women would xio such a mes- 
sage? 

Alas, poor Proteas ! thou hast entertain’d 

A fox to be the shepherd of thy lambs. 

Alas, poor fool 1 why do I pity him 

That with his very heart dosplseth me? 

Because he loves her, ho despisetli inc; xoo 

Because I love him, I must pity him. 

This ring I gave him when he parted from me, 

To bind him to remember my good will ; 

And now am I, unhappy nie.ssenger, 

To plead for that which I would not obtain, 
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To car^ that which, I would have refused, 

To praise his faith which I would have dhpraised- 
I am my master’s true-confinned love ; 

But cannot be true servant to my master, 

Unless I prove false traitor to myself. no 

Yet will I woo for him, but yet so coldly^ 

As, heaven it knows, I would not have him speed. 

Silvia, atiended. 

Gentlewoman, good day ! I pray you, he my mean 
To bring me where to speak with Madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be she? 
ynl. If you he sne, I do entreat your patience' 
To hear me speak the message I am sent on. 

Sil. From whom? 

yiil. From my master, Sir Proteus, madam. 
Sil. O, he sends you for a pi< 5 ture. 120 

yul, Ay, madam. 

Sil. Ursula, bring my pidture there. 

Go give your master tliis : tell him from me. 

One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget. 
Would better fit his chamber than this shadow. 

yul. Madam, please you peruse this letter.— 
Pardon me, madam; I have unadvised 
Deliver’d you a paper that I should not : 

This is the letter to your ladyship. 

Sil. I pray thee, let me look on. tliat again. 
ynL It may not be; good madam, pardon me. 
Sil. There, hold I 

I will not look upon yoxjr master’s lines : 

I know they ai*e stuff’d with protestations 
And full of new-found oaths ; which he will break 
As easily as I do tear his paper. 
y-ul. Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 
SiL The more shame for him that he sends 
it me ; 

For I liave heard him say a thousand times 
His Julia gave it him at his departure. ^ 140 
Though his false finger have profaned tlie ring, 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 

Jzil. She thanks you, 

Sil. What say’st thou? 

JtU. I thank you, madam, that you tender her. 
Poor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 
Sil. Dost thou know her? 

Jztl. Almost as well as I do know myself : 

To think upon her woes I do protest 
That I have wept a hundred several times. 150 
Sil. Belike she thinks that Proteus hath for- 
sook her. 

Jul. I think she doth ; and that’s her cause of 
sorrow. 

Sil. Is she not i)assing fair ? 
yul. She hath been fairer, madam, than she is: 
"Wlien she did think my master loved her well, 
She, in my judgement, was as fair as you ; 

But since sne did ueglefl her looking-glass , 

And threw her sun-expelling mask away. 

The air hath starved tlie roses in her cheeks 
And pinch’d the lily-tindhire of her face, 160 
That now .she is become as black as 1 . 

Sil. How tall vas she? 

Jul, About my stature ; for at Pentecost, 
"Wnen all our pageants of delight were play’d. 
Our youth got me to play the woman’s part, 

And I was trimin’d in Madam Julia’s gown, 
Which served me as fit, by all men’.s judgements, 
As if the garment had been made for me : 


Therefore I know she is about my height. i 

And at that time I made her weep agood, 170 ! 
For I did play a lamentable part : 

Madam, ’twas Ariadne passioning i 

For Theseus’ peijuiy and unjust flight; 

■Which I so lively afted with my tears 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal, 

Wgpt bitterly ; and would I might be dead 
If Iin thought felt not her very sorrow 1 
Sil. She is beholding to thee, gentle youtli. 1 
Alas, poor lady, de.solatc and left ! 

I weep myself to think upon thy word.s. 180 
Here, youtii, there is my purse; I give thee this 
For thy .sweet mistress’ sake, because thou lovest 
her. 

Farewell. \Exit Silvia^ ivil/i aiiendanis. 

Jul. And .she shall thank you for’t, if e’er 
you know her. 

A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful 1 
I hope my master’s suit will he but cold, 

Since she respedts my mistress’ love so much. 

Alas, how love can trifle with itself ! 

Here is her pidlure : let me see ; I think, 

If I had such a tire, this face of mine 190 

Were full as lovely as is this of hens : 

And yet the painter flatter’d her a little. 

Unless I flatter with myself too much. 

Her hair is auburn, mine is perfedl yellow : 

If that be all the difTcrence in his love, 

I’ll get me such a colour’d periwig. 

Her eyes are grey a.s gla.ss, and so are mine r 
Ay, but her forehead’s low, and mine ’s as high. 
What .should it be that he respedts in her 
But I can make respedlive in my.self, aoo 

If this fond Love were not a blinded god ? 

Come, shadow, come, and take thi.s shadow up, 
For ’tis thy rival. 0 thou senseless form, 

Th-oi; shaltbeworshipp’d, kiss’d, loved and adored! 
And, were there sense in his idolatry, 

My substance should be .statue in thy stead. 

I’ll use thee kindly for thy mi.stress’ .sake, 

That used me so ; or else, by Jove I vow, 

I .should have scratch’d out your im.seeing eye.s, 
To make my master out of love with thee ! \k.xii. 

ACT V. 

Scene I. Milan.. An abbey. 

Efiier Eglamour. 

Egl. The sun begin.s to gild the western .sky ; 
And now it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Friar Patrick’s cell, should 
meet me. 

She will not fail, for lovers break not hours, 
Unless, it be to come before their time; 

So much they spur their expedition. 

See where she comes. 

Enter Silvia, 

Lady, a happy evening f 
Sil. Amen, amen ! Go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the postern by the abbey-wall ; 

I fear I am attended by some spies, 10 

E^l. Fear not; the forest is not three 
leagues off; 

If we recover that, we are sure enough. [Exeunt. 
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Scene II. TJiesaine. T/tf DxjK^s^a^ace. 

Enter Thvrio, Proteus, atidJvLix. 
Thu,^ Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my 
suit? 

Pra. O, sir, I find her milder than she was; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 
TAu. What, that my leg is too long? 

Pro. No ; that it is too little. 

Thu, I’ll wear a hoot, to make it somewhat 
rounder. 

yul. [Aside} But love will not he spurr'd to 
I what it loathes. 

Thu. What says she to my face? 

Pro. She says it is a fair one. 
i TJm. Nay then, the wanton lies ; my face is 
I black. _ lo 

I Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old say- 
ing is, 

, Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies’ eyes, 
j Jul, [A. S'/de} ’Tis true ; such pearls as put out 
I ladies’ eyes; 

! For I had rather wink than look on them. 

I 77 m. Plow likes she my discourse? 
j Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 

! T/m. But well, when I discourse of love and 
I peace? 

yul [Aside] BtJt better, indeed, when you 
j hold your peace. 

Thu, What says she to my valour? 

! Pro, O, .sir, she makes no doubt of that. 20 
j yul [Aside] She needs not, when .she knows 
j it cowardice. 

I T/iu. What says she to my birth ? 

' Pro. That you are well derived. 

yul [Aside] True; from a gentleman to a 
fool. 

Thu. Considers she my pos.ses8ions? 
j Pro. 0 , ay ; and pities tnem. 

77 tu. Wherefore? 

! yul. That such an ass should owe 

them. 

Pro, That, they are out by lease. 

yul. Here comes the duke. 30 

Eftler Duke. 

Djike. How now, Sir Proteus 1 how now, 
Thurio I 

Which of you saw Sir Eglamour of late? 

Th 7 t. Notl. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Puke. Saw you my daughter? 

! Pro. Neither, 

Puke. Why then, 

! She’s fled unto that peasant Valentine ; 

And Eglamour is in her company. 

*Tis true; for Friar Ijaurence met them both, 

As he in penance wander’d through the forest; 
Him he knew well, and guess'd that it was she. 
But, being inask’d, he was not sure of it ; 40 

Besides, siie did intend confession 
At Patrick’s cell this even ; and there she 
was not; 

These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, 1 pray you, stand not to discourse. 

But mount you presently and meet with me ^ 
ITpon the rising of the mountain-foot 
That leads toward Mantua, whither they are fled : 
Dispatch, .sweet gentlemen, and follow me, [Exit 


Tim. Why, this it is to be a peevish girl, 
That flies her fortune when it follows her. 50 
I ’ll after, more to be revenged on Eglamour 
Than for the love of reckless Silvia, [Exit. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia’s love 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. [Exit, 
yul. And 1 will follow, more to cro.ss that 
love 

, Than hate for Silvia that is gone for love. [Exit. 

Scene III. The froiiticrs of MuTitua. 

'The forest. 

Euier Outlaws with Silvia. 

First Out. Come, come, 

Be patient ; we mu.st bring you to our captain. 
Sil. A thousand more mischances than this 
one 

Have leam’d me how to brook this patiently. 

Sec. Out. Come, bring her away. 

First Out. Where is the gentleman that was 
with her? 

Third Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath 
outrun us, 

But Moyscs and Valerius follow him. 

Go thou with her to the west end of the wood ; 
There is our captain: we’ll follow him that’s 
fled; ^ 10 

The thicket is beset ; he cannot 'scape. 

I First Out. Come, I must bring you to our 
captain’s cave : 

Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 

And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

Sil. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! 

[E.i-euut, 

Scene IV. Another yxirt of ike foi‘cst. 
Enter Valentine. 

7 -Jal, How use doth breed a habit in a man ! 
This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 

I better brook than flourishing peopled towns : 
Here can I sit alone, unseen of any, 

And to the nightingale’s coiupluining notes 
Tune my distresses and record my woes. 

O thou that dost inhabit in my breast. 

Leave not the mansion so long tonantless, 

I./ist, growing ruinous, the building fall 

And leave no memory of wh.at it wa.s I 10 

Repair me with thy presence, Silvia ; 

Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swain ! 
What h.Tlloing and what stir is this to-day? 

These are my mates, that make their wills 
their law, 

Have some unhappy passenger in chase. 

They love me well ; yet I have much to do 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 

Withdraw thee, Valentine: who’s this comes 
here ? 

Enter Proteu.s, Silvia, and Julia. 
p 7 'o. Madam, tliis service I Imvc done foryoii, 
Tlioiighyrm respect not aught your servant doth, 
To hastard life and rescue you from him ai 
That would have forced your honour and your 
love ; 

Vouchsafe me, for my meed, but one fair look ; 

A smaller boon than this I cannot beg 
And less than this, I am sure, you cannot give. 
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Val lAside] How- like a dream is this I see 
and hear 1 ^ 

Love, lend me patience to forbear aAvkile. 

' SiL O miserable, unhappy that I am ! 

Fro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came ; 
But by my coining I have made you happy. 30 
Sil. By thy approach thou makest me most 
' -unhappy. 

yul. [As/Wo] And me, when he approadieth 
to your presence, 

S: 7 . Had I been seized by a hungry lion,, 

I would have been a breakfast to the beast, 
Rathe; ^han have false Proteus rescue me. 

O, Heaven be judge how I love Valentine, 

Whose life's as tender to me as my soul! 

And full as much, for more there cannot be, 

I do detest false perjured Proteus. 

Therefore he gone; solicit me no more._ 40 
Fro. What dangerous a< 5 lion, stood it next to 
death, 

Would I not undergo for one calm look ! 

O, *tis the curse in love, and still approved, 

When women cannot love where they *re beloved ! 
StV. When Proteus cannot love -where he 's be- 
loved. 

Read over Julia’s heart, thy first best love, 

For whose dear sake thou didst then rend thy 
faith 

Into a thousand oaths; and all those oaths 
Descended into perjury, to love me. 

Thou hast no faith left now, unless thou’dst two; 
And that ’s far worse than none ; better have none 
Than plural faith which is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Fro. In love 

Who respefls friend? 

Si/, All men but Proteus. 

Fro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form. 

I’ll woo you like a soldier, at amis' end, 

And love you 'gainst the nature of love, — ^force ye. 
Si/. 0 heaven! 

Fro. I '11 force thee yield to my desire. 

Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch. 
Thou friend of an ill i^hion ! 

Fra. Valentine ,! 6 1 

Va/. Thou common friend, that's without 
faith or love, 

For such is a friend now ; treacherous man ! 
Thou ha.st beguiled my hopes ; nought but mine 

Coul(^have persuaded me: now I dare not say 
I have one friend alive ; thou wouldst disprove me. 
Who should be tmsted, when one’s own right hand 
Is perjured to the bosom? Proteus, 

I am sorry I must never trust thee more, 

But count the world a stranger for thy sake. 70 
The private wound is deepest ; 0 time most ac- 
curst, 

'Mongst all foes that a friend should be the worst! 

Fro. My shame and ^ilt confounds me. 
Forgive me, Valentine if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ran.som for offence, 

I tender 't here ; I do as truly suffer 
As e’er I did commit. 

Vai. Then I am paid ; 

And once again I do receive thee honest. 

Who by repentance is not satisfied 

Is nor of heaven nor earth, for these are pleased. 


By penitence the Etern^'s wrath’s appeased: Bi 
And, that my love may appear plain and free. 

All diat was mine in Silvia I give thee. 
ytt/. O meninhappy! [Staoous. 

Pro, Look to the boy. 

Va/. Why, boy! why, wag I how now! what’s 
the.matter? Look up ; speak. 

^nl. O good sir, my master charged me to 
deliver a ring to Madam Silvia, which, out of my 
negledb, was never done. Qo 

F 9 ‘o. Where is tliat ring, boy? 
yul. Here 'tis; this is it. 

Fro. How I let me see; 

Why, this is the ring I gave to Julia. 

yd, O, cry you mercy, sir, I have mistook : 
This is the ring you sent to Silvia. 

Fro, But how earnest thou by this ring? At 
my depart 

I gave this unto Julia. 

yul. And Julia herself did give it me; 

And Julia herself hath brought it hither. 

Fro, How ! Julia ! 100 

yuL Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd 'em deeply in her heart- 
plow oft hast thou with perjury cleft the root ! 

O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush! 

Be thou ashamed that I have took upon me 
Such an immodest raiment, if shame live 
In a disguise of love : 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, 

Women to change their shapes than men their 
mind.s. 

Pro, Than men their minds! 'tis true. O 
heaven I were man no 

But constant, he were perfe<fl:. That one error 
B'ills him with faults; makes him run through all 
the sins ; 

Inconstancy falls off ere it begins. 

What is in Silvia’s face, but I m.iy spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye ? 

Val. Come, come, a hand fromeitlier; 

Let me be blest to make thi.s happy close ; 

'Twere pity two .such friends should be long foes. 
Fro. Bear witness, Heaven, I have my wish 
for ever. 

yttl. And I mine. 120 

Eft /er Outhvrs, rvilh Duke and 'Xms'KLO, 
Outla'Uis. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 

Val. Forbear, forbear, I say I it is ray lord 
^he duke. 

Your grace is welcome to a man disgraced. 
Banished Valentine. 

» Fnke. Sir Valentine I 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia’.s mine. 
Val. Thurio, give back, or else embrace thy 
de.ath ; 

Come not within the measure of my wrath ; 

Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
f Verona shall not hold thee. Here she stands ; 
■Take but possession of her with a touch ; 130 

I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 

Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I ; 

I hold him but a fool that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not 
I chaim her not, and therefore .she is thine. 

Dfike, The more degenerate and base art 
thou. 

To make such means for her as thou hast done 
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And leave her on such slight conditions. 

Now, by the honour of my ancestry, 

I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 140 

And think thee worthy of an empress’ love : 
Know then, I here forget alf former griefs. 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 

Plead a new state in thy unrival’d merit. 

To which I thus subscribe : Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman and well derived ; 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserved her. 
^ (il. I thank your grace ; the gift hath made 
me happy. 

I now beseech you, for your daughter’s sake. 

To grant one boon that I shall ask of you. 150 
J^nke. I grant it, for thine own, whatc’er it be. 
yal. These banish’d men that I have kept 
withal 

Are men endued with worthy qualities : 

Forgive them what they have committed here I 
And let them be recall’d from their e,\ile : 

They are reformed, civil, full of good I 
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And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Ditkc. Thou hast prevail’d ; I pardon them 
and thee : 

Dispose of them as thou know’st their desert-s. 
Come, let us go: we will include all jars 160 
With triumphs, mirth and rare .solemnity, 

Val, And, as we walk .along, I dure he bold 
W^ith our discourse to make your grace to smile. 
What think yon of this page, my lord? 

Dnice. I think the boy hath grace in him ; he 
blii.shes. 

lull. I warrant you, my lord, more grace than 
boy. 

Duke. Wbat mean you by that saying ? 

Fnl. Please you, I ’ll tell you ns we pass along, | 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 

('nine, Proteus ; ’tis your pen.auco but to hear 170 
The story of your loves discovered : 

That done, our day of marriage shall be yours ; 

One feast, one house, one mutual happiness. 

[Exeuut. 
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DRAMATIS 

Sir John Falstaff. 

Fenton, a gentleman. 

Shallow, a country justice. 

Slender, cousin to Shallow. 

Page* } gentlemen dwelling at Windsor. 

William Page, a boy, son to Page, 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welsh parson. 

Doctor Caujs, a French, physician. 

Host of the Garter Inn. 

Bardolph, ] 

Pistol, > sharpers attending on Falstaff. 

Nym, J 


ACT I. 

Scene I. Windsor^ Before Page’s house. 

Enter Justice Shallow, Slender, and Sir 
Hugh Evans. 

Shal. Sir Hugh, persuade me not; I will 
make a Star-chamber ^matter of it; if he were 
twenty Sir John Falstaffs, he shall not abuse 
Robert Shallow, esquire. 

Slen, In the county of Gloucester, justice of 
peace fnd * Coram.’ 

Shal, Ay, cousin Slender, and ‘Custalorum.’ 

Sim. Ay, and ‘ Rato-lorum ’ too; and a gen- 
tleman bom, master parson ; who -writes himself 
‘Armigero,* in any bill, warrant, quittance, or 
obligation, ^Armigero.* ii 

Shal. Ay, that I do ; and have done any time 
these three hundred years. 

Sim, All his successors gone before him hath 
done ’t ; and all his ancestors that come after him 
may : they may give the dozen white luces in 
thejr coat. 

Shal. 1 1 is an old coat. _ 

Eva 7 ts. The dozen white louses do become 
an old coat well; it agrees well, passant; it is a 
familiar beast to man, and signifies love. 21 

Shal. The luce is the fresh fish ; the salt fislf 
is an old coat. 

Sleu. I may quarter, coz. ^ 

Shal. You may, by mai-rying. 

Evafis, It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Eva 7 ts, Yes, py 'r lady ; if he has a quarter of 
your coat, there is but three skirts for yourself, 
111 my simple conjedlures : but that is all one. If 
Sir John Falstaffhave committed disp.aragements 
unto you, I am of the church, and will be glad to 
do my benevolence to make atonements andcora- 
preinises between you. 

Shal. The council shall hear it ; it is a riot. 

Eva?is. It is not meet the council hear a riot; 
there is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, 
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PERSONS. 

Robin, page to Falstaff. 

Simple, servant to Slender.^ 

Rugby, servant to Dodbor Caius. 

Mistress Ford. 

Mistress Page. 

Anne Page, her daughter. , 

Mistress Quicklv, servant to Dodlor Cams. 

Servants to Page, Fprd, fitc. 

Scene ; Windsor, and the neishho%erhood. 


look yon, shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and 
not to hear a riot; take your vizaments in thaL 

Shali Ha I o’ my life, if I were young again, 
the sword should end iL 4^ 

Evans. It is petter tliat friends is the sword, 
and end it : and there is also anotlicr device in 
myprain, which peradventurc prings goot discre- 
tions with it: there is Anne Page, which is 
daughter to Master Thomas Page, which is pretty 
virgjnity. 

SUn. Mistress Anne Page? She has brown 
hair, and speaks small like a woman. 

Evans. It is that feiy pei-soii for all the oriel, 
as just as you will desire; and seven hundred 
pounds of moneys, and gold and .silver, i.s her 
|n*andsire upon his death’s-bed — Got deliver to a 
joyful resurredlionsl — ^givc, when she is able to 
overtake seventeen years old : it were a goot mo- 
tion if we leave our pribbles and prabble.s, and 
desire a marriage between Master Abraham and 
Mistress Anne Page. 

Slen. Did her grandsire leave her seven hun- 
dred pound? 60 

Evajts. Ay, and her father is malce her a pet- 
ter penny. 

Slen. I know the young gentlewoman; .she 
has good gifts. 

^ Evauj. Seven hundred pounds and possibili- 
ties is goot gifts. 

S/ial. 'W'ell, let us sec honest Master Page. 

Is Falstaff there? 

Evans. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do despise a liar 
as I do despise one that is false, or as I despise one 
that is not true. The knight. Sir John, is there; 
and, I beseech you, be ruled by yoiirwell-willers. 

I will peat the door for Master Page. \K 7 iOcks\ 

I What, hoa 1 Got pless your house here ! 

Pajse. Who’s there? I 

i 

Enter Page. 

Evans. Here is Got’s plessing, and your 
friend, and Justice Shallow; and here young 
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i^Iaster Slender, that peradventures shall tell you 
i^uothcr tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

I am glad to see your worships well. 

I thaVilc you for my venison, Master Shallow. Sr 

Shill. Master Page, I am glad to see you: 
much, good do it your good heart 1 I wished 
your venison better; it was ill killed. How doth 
S:oud Mistress Page? — and T thank you always 
with my heart, la! with my heart. 

Sir, I thank you. 

ShtiL Sir, I thank you ; by yea and no, I do. 

I am glad to see you, good Master 
Slender. ^ 

Slen> How doe.s your fallow greyhound, sir? 

I heard say he was outrun on Cotsall. 

It could not be judged, sir. 

S/i’U. You'll not confess, you’ll not confess. 

Shill. That he will not. ’Tis your fault, *tis 
your fault; ’tis a good dog. I 

A cur, sir. | 

ShitL Sir, he\s a good dog, and a fair dog: 
can there be more said? he is good and fair. Is 
Sir John Falstuff here? ^ loo 

Sir, he is within; and I would I could 
do it good office between you. 

Hvans, It is spoke as a Christians ought to 
speak. 

Shitl He hath wronged me, Master Papfe. 

J'a);e. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 

ShaL If it be confessed, it is not redressed: 
is jiot lliat so, Master Page? He hath wronged 
me ; indeed be bath ; at a word, be hath, believe 
' me : Robert Shallow, esciuire, sal th, he is wronged. 
i Hero comes Sir John. iii 

i 

Sin JuU^^ P.m-stat-t, 11 .\kdolph, Nym, 

I ilttti Pl.STtU.. 

JTuii, Now, Master Shallow, you’ll complain 
Cif me to the king? 

S/ial, Knight, you have beaten my men, killed 
my doer, and broke o)>eu my lodge. 

Jutl. Put not kissed your keeper’s daughter? 
S/tal. Tut, a pin ! this shall be answered. 
jTui}. T will answer it straight; 1 have done all 
this. 

'J 'I lilt is now answered. 

Shill. Tlte council shall know this. 120 

Hill ’Twinv belter for yon if it were known 
in mnnisel: you ’ll he laughed at. 

JjCvaiu. t’auca verlia. Sir John ; goot worts. 
Hill. Onrid worts 1 good cabbage. .Slender, I 
Hruke your head: what matter have you ag.ain.st 
me? , , . , , 

*SVo«, Marry, sir, I have matter in my head 
against your cony-citching kis- 
Ciils, iJardolpli, Nym, anti Pistol. 

Hard. You llanlmry cheese I 130 

Slcn. Ay, it ir, no matter. 

Hhi. Ho'iV now, Mephostoplulus I 
Slcn, Ay^ it is no suatter. 

A>w. .Slice, Isay! p;mca, pauc.a: .slice ! that’s 
my hiunonr. 

SA^ft. Whereas Simple, my man? Can you 
tell, cousin V 

Hvttftx, Peace, I pray you. Now let us un- 
derstand. There is three umpires in this matter, 
;is 1 understand ; that is, Master Page, fidclicct 
Muster Page; and there is myself, fidehcet my- 


self; and the three party is, lastly and finally, ’ 
mine host of the Garter. 

P age. We three, to hear it and end it between 
them. 

Evans. Fery goot: I will make a prief of it 
in my note-book; and we will afterwards ork 
upon the cause with as great discreetly as we can. 
Fal. Pistol 1 

Pisi. He hears with ears. 150 

Evans. The tevil and his tarn ! what phrase 
is this, *He hears with ear’? why, it is Media- 
tions. 

Fal. Pistol, did you pick Master Slender’s 
purse ? 

Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he, or I would 
I might never come in mine own great chamber 
again else, of seven groats in mill-sixpences, and 
two Edward shovel-boards, that cost me two 
shilling and two pence a-piece of Yead Miller, 
by these gloves. 161 

Fal. Is this true, Pistol ? 

Evans. No; it is fal.se, if it is a pick-purse. 
Pist, Ha, thou mountain-foreigner 1 Sir John 
and master mine, 

I combat challenge of this latten bilbo. 

Word of denial in thy labras here 1 
Word of denial : froth and scum, thou liest I 
Slen. By these gloves, then, ’twas he. 

Nym. Be avised, sir, and pass good hu- 
raour.s; I will say ‘marry trap’ with you, if you 
rim the nuthook’s humour on me; tloat is the 
very note of it.^ 

Slen. By this hat, then, he in the red face 
had it ; for though I cannot remember what I 
did when you made me drunk, yet I am not alto- 
gether an ass. 

Fal. What sa^ you, Scarlet and John? , 

Bard. Why, .sir, for my part, I say the gen- 
tleman had drunk himself out of his fiye sen- 
tences. ^ iSo 

Evans, It is his five senses; fie, what the 
ignorance is ! 

Bard. And being fap, sir, was, a.s they say, 
cashiered ; and so conclusions passed the careires. 

Slen. Ay, you spake in Latin then too ; but 
’tis no matter : I’ll ne’er be drunk whilst I live 
again, but in honest, civil, godly company, for 
this trick: if I be drunk, I’ll be drunk with 
those that have the fear of God, and not with ' 
drunken knaves. ^ 190 

Eva 7 is. So Go.t udge me, that is a virtuous 
mind. 

Fal. You hear all tlaese matters denied, gen- 
tlemen ; you hear it. 

Enter Anne Page, ivzih ^vine; Mi stress 
Ford and Mistress Page, following. 
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; 
we’ll drink within. {Exit Atine Page, 

Slen. O heaven ! this is Mistress Anne Page. 
Page. How now, Mistress Ford 1 
Fal. Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are very 
well met: by your leave, good mistress.^ ^ 200 

[Kisses her. 

Page. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome. 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner: 
come, gentlemen, I hope we shall (kink down 
all unkmdness. * ' 

[Exeunt all except S/tal., Slen., and Evans. 



44 the merry wives of WIHDSOR, [Act i. 

1 SUit. I had rather thaa forty shillings I had 
my Book of Songs and Sonnets here. 

1 Enter Simple. 

How now, Simple! where have you heen? I 
must wait on myself, must I ? You have not the 
Book of Riddles about you, have you ? 

Sim. Book of Riddles! why, did you not lend 
it to Alice Shortcake upon All-hallowmas last, a " 
fortnight afore Michaelmas? 

Sital. Come, co2; come, coz; we stay for you. 
A word with you, coz ; marry, this, coz : there 
is, as ’twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made 
iifar ofFby Sir Hugh here. Do you understand me ? 

Slen, Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable; if 
it be so, 1 shall do that that is reason. 

Shal, Nay, but understand me. 

Sim, So I do, sir. 2 so 

Evaits, Give ear to his motions, Master Slen- 
der : I will description the matter to you, if you 
be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow 
says : I pray you, pardon me ; he ’s a justice of 
peace in his country, simple though J stand here. 

^ E vatts. But that is not the question : the ques- 
tion is concerning your marriage. 

S/ial. Ay, there's the point, sir. 

Evans. Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to 
Mistress Anne Page. 231 

Sle?i. Why, if it be so, I will marry her upon 
any reasonable demands. 

Evans. But can you affe<5lion the 'oman? Let 
us command to know that of your mouth or of 
your lips ; for divers philosophers hold that tlie 
lips is parcel of the mouth. Therefore, precisely, 
can you carry your good will to the maid? 

Snal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love 
her ? 240 

Slen, I hope, sir, I will do as it shall become 
one that would do reason. 

Evans. Nay, Got’s lords and his ladies 1 you 
must speak possitable, if you can carry her your 
desires towards her. 

Shal. That you must. Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her ? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your request, cousin, in any reason. 

SImL Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet 
coz : what I do is to pleasure you, coz. Can you 
love the maid ? 

Slen. I will marry her, sir, at your request : 
but if there be no great love in the beginning, yet 
heaven may decrease it upon better acquain^ce, 
when we are married and liave more occasion to 
know one another ; I hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt : but if you say, ^ Marry 
her, - 1 will marry her; that I am freely dissolved, 
and dissolutely. s6o 

Evades. 1 1 is a fery discre don answer ; save the 
fall is in the ort ‘dissolutely;’ the ort is, accord- 
ing to our meaning, ‘resolutely:' his meaning is 
good. 

Shal. Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 

Slen- Ay, or else I would I might be hanged, la ! 

Shal. Here comes fair Mistress Anne. 

Re-enter Anne Page. 

Would I were young for your sake, Mistress 
Anne ! 

Anne. The dinner is on the table ; my father 
desires your worships* company. 271 

Shal. I will wait on him, fair Mistress Anne. 

Evans. Od’s plessed will 1 I will not he ab- 
sence at the grace. \_Ejte7mt Shallotv and Evans. 

Anne. WQl’t please your worship to come 
in, sir? 

Slen. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily; I 
am very well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, for- 
sooth. Go, sirrah, for all you are rny man, go 
wait upon my cousin Shallow. \E.vit S i)nJ>l*-‘ 1 

A justice of peace sometimes may be beholding 
to his friend for a man. I keep but three men 
and a boy yet, till my mother be dead: but 
what though? yet I live like a poor gentleman 
born. 

Anne. I may not go in without your worship : 
they will not sit till you come. 

Slen. I’ faith, 1^11 eat nothing; I thank you 
as much as though I did. ^ 291 

Aline, 1 pray you, sir, walk in. 

Slen. I had^rather walk here, I thank you. 

I bruised my .shin th’ other day with playing at 
sword and dagger with a master of fence ; throe 
veneys for a dish of stewed prunes; and, by my 
troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat.sjnce. 
Why do your dogs bark so ? be there bears i’ the 
tovm? 

Anne, I think there are, sir; I heard them 
talked of. 

Slen. I love the sport well; but 1 .shall as 
soon quarrel at it as any man in England. You 
are afraid, if you sec the bear loose, are you not? 

Anne. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Slen. That’s meat and drink to me, now. 

I have seen Sackerson loose twenty times, atid 
have taken him by the chain ; but, I warrant 
you, the women have so cried and shrieked at 
it, that it passed; but women, indeed, cannot j 
abide 'em; they are veiy ill-favoured rough 
things. 

Re-efiter Page. 

Pce^e. Come, gentle Master Slender, come; 
we stay for you. 

Slen. I ’ll eat nothing, I thank you, sir. 1 

Page. By cock and pie, you shall not choose, | 
sir! come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way- 

Page, Come on, sir. 

Slen. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. j 

Anne, Not I, sir ; pray you, keep on, 321 i 

Slen. Truly, I will not go first; truly, lal I | 
will not do you that wong. 

An?te. I pray you, sir. 

Slen. I’ll rather he unmannerly than trou- 
blesome. You do yourself wrong, indeed, lal 

[E.reuni» ) 

Scene II. The smne. 

Enter Hugh EvansI^mT Sim i'Lk. 

Enans. Go your ways, and ask of Dodlor 
Caius’ house which is the w.ny : and there dwells 
one Mistress Quickly, which is in the manner 
of hi.s nurse, or his dry nurse, or his cook, or » 
his laundry, his washer, and his wringer. 
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Sim, Well, sir. 

Evans. Nay, it is petter yet. Give her this 
letter; for it is a ’omaa that altogether's ac- 
quaintance with Mistress Anne Page: and the 
letter is, to desire and require her to solicit your 
master’s desires to Mistress Anne Page. I pray 
you, he gone: I will nialce an end of my dinner; 
there’s pippins and cheese to come. \_Exeuni. 

Scene III. A room zn ike Garter Inn, 

Enter FalstAff, Host, Bardolph, Nym, 
Pistol, and Ho din. 

Enh Mine host of the Garter ! 

Host, What says my bully-rook ? speak scho- 
larly and wisely. 

Fat. Truly, mine host, I must turn away 
some of my followers. 

Host. Discard, bully Hercules; cashier: let 
them wag; trot, trot. 

Fal. I sit at ten pounds a week. 

Host. Thou'rt an emperor, Cfcsar, Keisar, 
and Phcczar. I will entertain Bardolph : he 
shall draw, he shall tup: said I well, bully 
Hcaor? 

Fal. Do so, good mine host. 

Host, lhave spoke; let him follow. [To Bard .2 
Let me see thee troth and lime; 1 am at a word ; 
follow- [E.vit. 

FttL Bardolph, follow him. A tapster is a 
good trade ; an old cloak makes a new jerkin : 
a withered serving-mau a fresh tapster. Go; 
adieu. ^ so 

Bard* It is a life that I have desired: I will 
thrive. 

Fist. 0 base Hungarian wight ! wilt thou the 
spigot wield? [E.xii JBardoIJtk, 

Nym, He was gotten in drink: is not the 
humour conceited? 

Fal, I am glad I am so acquit of this tinder- 
box: his thefts were too open; his filching was 
like an unskilful singer; he kept not time. 

Nym, The good humour is to steal at n 
minute's rest. 31 

Fist, ‘Convey,’ the wise it call. 'StcaU' 

foh ! a fico for the phrase ! 

Fal. Well, sirs, I am almost out at heels. 

Fist, Why, then, let kibes ensue. 

Fal, There is no remedy; I must cony-catch ; 
I must shift. 

Fist, Young ravens must have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 

Fist, I ken the wight; he is of substance 
good. 41 

Fal, My honest lads, I will tell you what I 

am about. 

Fki. Two yards, and more. 

Fill. No quips now, Pistol ! Indeed, I am in 
the waist two yards about : but I am now about 
no waste; 1 am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean 
to make love to Ford’s wife; I spy entertainment 
in her; she discourses, she carves, she gives the 
leer of invitation ! I can cotistmc the ^ion of 
her familiar style; .and the hardest voice of her 
behaviour, to be linglished rightly, is, * I am Sir 
John Falstafif's.* 

Fist, He hath studied her will, and trans- 
lated her will, out of honesty into Kngli.sh, 


Nym. The anchor is deep : will that humour 
pass? 

Fal. Now, the report goes she has all the 
rule of her husband’s purse : he hath a legion of 
angels. Go 

Fist. As many deyils entertain ; and ‘ To her, 
boy,' say I. 

I Nym, The humour rises; it is good; humour 
me the angels. 

Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her : and 
here another to Page's wife, who even now gave 
me good eyes too, examined my parts with most 
judicious cciliades; sometimes the beam of her 
view gilded tny foot, sometimes niy portly belly, 

I*ist. Then did the sun on dunghill shine. 70 

Nym. I thank thee for that humour. 

Fal. O, she did so course o’er my exteriors 
with such a greedy indention, that the appetite of 
her eye did seem, to scorch me up like a burning- 
glass! Here’s another letter to her: she bears 
the purse too; she is a region in Guiana, all gold 
and bounty. I will be cheater to them both, and 
they .shall be exchequers to me ; they shall be my 
East and West Indies, and I will trade to them 
both. Go bear thou this letter to Mistress Page ; 
and thou this to Mistress Ford; we will thrive, 
l,ads, we will thrive. 

Fist. Shall I Sir Pandams of Troy become, 
And by my side wear steel ? then, Lucifer take all I 

Nvm. I will run no base humour: here, take 
the humour-letter : I will keep the haviour of re- 
putation. 

Fal. [ To Rolht'l Hold, sirrah, boar you these 
letters tightly; 

Sail like iny pinnace to these golden shores, 

R< iguus, hence, avaunt I vanish like h.ailstones, go ; 
Trudge, plod away 0’ the hoof; seek shelter, pack! 
Falstaff will learn the humour of the age, 

French thrift, you rogues ; myself and skirtedpage. 

[Exeunt Falstajf and Rohin. 

Fist. Let vultures gripe thy guts ! for gourd 
and fullani hold.s, 

And high .and low beguiles the rich and poor : , 
Tester I ’ll have in pouch when thou slialt lack. 
Base Phrygian Turk 1 

Nym, I have operations which be htnnoUrs 
of revenge. 

Fist, Wilt thou revenge? 100 

Nym, By welkin and her star ! 

Fist. With wit or steel ? 

Nym, 'With both the humours, I : 

I will discuss the humour of this love to Page. 

Fist, And 1 to Ford shall eke unfold 
How Falstaff, varlet vile, 

His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 

• And his soft couch defile. 

Nym. My humour^ .shall not cool : I will in- 
cense Page to deal with poison ; T will posses.s 
t him with yellowness, for the revolt of mine Is 
dangerous : that is my true humour. 

Fist. Thou art the Mars of malccontents ; I 
second thee; troop on. [Exeunt. 

Scene IT. A 7 ‘oom in Doctor Caiits’s house. 
A'«ifrrMisTREs.s Quicki-v, Simple, and Ruonv. 

Quick, What, John Rugby! X pray thee, go 
to the casement, and see if you can see my mas- 
ter, Master Dodlor Calu.s, coming. If he do, i’ 
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faith, and find any body in the house, here vill 
he an old abusing of God’s padence and the 
king’s English. 

I’ll go watch. 

Quick, Go : and we ’ll have a posset for’t soon 
at night, in. faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal 
f i*i’ Fugiy!] An honest, willing, kind 

fellow, as ever servant shall come in house with- 
al, and, I warrant you, no tell-tale nor no hreed- 
bate : his worst fault is, that he is given to prayer ; 
he is something peevish that way: but nobody 
but has his fault ; but let that pass. Peter Sitn- 
Pl®» you say your name is? 

o Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick, And Master Slender’s your master? 

^zV«. Ay, forsooth. 

Qifick, IDoes he not wear a greatround heard, 
like a glover’s paring-knife? 21 

Sim.^ UTo, forsooth: he hath hut a little wee 
face, with a little yellow beard, a Cain-coloured 
beard. 

Quick, A softly-sprighted man, is he not? 

»SVwr. Ay, forsooth: but he is as tall a man of 
his hands as any is between this and his head; 
he hath fought with a warrener. 

Quick, How say you? O, I should remem- 
ber him : does he not hold up his head, as it 
were, and strut in his gait ? 31 

Stm. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quick, Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse 
fortune 1 Tell M^ter Parson Evans I will do 
what I can for you? master; Anne is a good girl, 
and I wish— - 

Re-mier Rugbv. 

Rug, Out, alas 1 here comes my master. 

Quick. "We shall all be shent. Run in here, 
good young man ; go into this closet : he will not 
stay long. l:Shuts Simple in the ck>set.'\ What, 
John Ru^by 1 John 1 what, John, I say I Go, 
John, go inquire for my master; I doubt he he 
not well, that he comes not home. 43 

\,Einging\ And down, down, adown-a, &c. 


jEwjSffr Doctor Caius. 

Caif 4 s. . Vat is you sing ? I do not like des 
toys, ^ Pray you, go and vetch me in my closet 
un boitier vert, a box, a green-a box : do intend 
vat I speak ? a green-a box. 

Quick, Ay, forsooth; I ’ll fetch it you. [Aside] 
I am glad he went not in himself: if he had 
found the young naan, he would have been hom- 
mad, 52 

Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe ! ma foi, il fait fort chaud,' 
Je m’en vais a la cour — ^la grande afiaire. 

Quick. Is it this, sir ? 

Caius. Oui; mette le au mon wcket: depe- 
che, quickly. Vere is dat knave Rugby? 

Quick. wTiat, John Rugby 1 Johnl 
Rug. Here, sir I 

Caius, You are John , Rugby, and you are 
Jack Rugby. Come, take-a your rapier, and 
come after my heel to the court . 62 

Rug. ’Tis ready, sir, here in the porch, 
Caius. By my trot, I tarry too long. Od’s 
me I Qu’aiJ’ouhUe ! dere is some simple.** in my 
closet, dat I vill not for the vorld I ^ali leave 
behind. 


Quick, Ay me, he ’ll find the young 1: 
and be mad 1 

Caius. O diahle, diahle ! vat is in j 
Villain I larron! \P idling Simple out, 
my rapier I 

Qteuk. Good master, be content. 
Caius, Wherefore shall I he content 
Quick. The young man is an honest 
Caius. What shall de honest man < 
closet? dere is no honest man dat shal 
my closeL 

Quick. I beseech you, be not so pbl' 
Hear the truth of it ; he came of an erra; 
from Parson Hugh, 

Caius. Veil. 

Sifn, Ay, forsooth; to desire her to- 
Quick, Peace, I pray you. 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue. Spe;( 
tale. 

Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoii, 
maid, to speak a good word to MisfressAji; 
for my master in the way of marriage. 

Quick. This is all, indeed, la 1 but 1 ' 
put my finger in the nre, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh send-a you? Rug^^ 
me some paper. Tariy you a little-a wlti 

Quick. {Aside to Simple'} I am glau 
quiet; if he had been throughly mine 
should have heard him so loud and sm 
choly. But notwithstandihg, man, I’ll 
your master what good I can : and the ^ 
and the no is, the French dodlor, my m.t 
may call him my master, look you, fur 
his house ; and I wash, wring, hrew, babr 
dress meat and drink, make the beds, 
myself, — 

Sim. [Aside to Quickly] *Tis a greaf 
to come under one body’s hand. 

Quick. {Aside to Simple] Are you 
that? you shall find it a great charge : ;»i 
up early and down late ; but notwithstu; 
to tell you in your ear; I would have u 
of it, — my master him.self is in love with ^ 
Anne Page: but notwithstanding that, 
Anne’s mind, — that’s neither here nor tlir 
Caius. You jack' nape, give-a this h 
Sir Hugh ; by gar, it is a shallenge : 1 - 
his treat in de park ; and I will teach ;t 
jack-a-nape priest to meddle or make. \ 
be ^one ; it is not good you tarry here. 1 
I vv^l cut all his two stones; by gar, he v' 
have a stone to throw at his dog. {Exit : 
Quick, Alas, he speaks but for his fri'^ 
Caius. It is no matter-a ver dat: dn i 
tell-a me dat I shall have Anne Page for 5 
By ^ar, I vill kill de Jack priest; and 
appointed mine host of de Jarteer to 
our weapon. By gar, I will myself hii\ 
Page. 

Quick. Sir, the maid loves you, and i 
be well. We must give folks leave I*-# 
what, the good-jer! > 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court ui 
By gar, if I have not Anne Page, I 
your head out, of my door, Follow niy 
Rugby. [Exeunt Caius ami ■ 

Qutek, You shall have An fool’s-head * 
own. No, I know Anne’s mind for thuf 
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a woman in Windsor knows more of Anne’s 
mind than I do ; nor can do more than I do with, 
her, I thank heaven. 

Feni. [ Witkiii] Who’s within there ? ho I 
Quick. Who’s there, I trow I Come near the 
house, fpvay you. 141 

Enter Fenton. 

Pent. Haw now, good woman! how dost 

Quick. The better that it pleases your good 
worship to ask. 

Pent. What news? how does pretty Mistress 

'^Ijuick. In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and | 
honest, and gentle ; and one that is your fnend, 

I can tell you that by the way; I praise heaven 

for iti ^5^ 

Pent- Shall I do any good, thmkest thou? 

shall I not lose my suit? . . . . j v 

Quick. Troth, sir, all is in his hands above : 
but notwithstanding, Master Fenton, I’ll be 
sworn on a book, she loves you. Have not 
your worship a wart alwve your eye? 

Pent. Ves, marrv, have I ; what of that? 
Quick. Well, thereby hangs a tale: good 
faith, it is such another Nan; but, I detes^ an 
honest maid as ever broke bread: we had an 
hour’s talk of that wart I shall never laugh but 
in that maid's company! But indeed pe /s 
given too mucii to allicholy and musing; but for 

shall see her to-day. Hold, 
there’s money for thee; let me have thy voice 
in my behalf; if thou secst her before me, com- 

Will I? r faith, that we will; and 
will tvU your worship more of the w^ tne 
next time we have confidence; and of other 

Well, farewell; I am in great haste 

^^Quick. Farewell to your worship. lExit Fe9t- 
tan.l Truly, an honest gentleman ; but Anne 
es him not; for I know Aimes mind as well 


loves. --- 

as another does, 
forgot? 


A ItUWW .rviw.s. - — - — - 

Out Upon t! what have I 
[Exit 180 


ACT II. 

Scene I. ISt/crc Page’s itouse. 

Enter Mistkess Page, witk a letter. 

Mrs Pitire. What, have I scaped love-letters 
in the holiday-time of my beauty, and 
a ftubjctil for them? Let me see. 

* ksk me no reas*m why I love you; though 
T tvve use Reason for his physician, he admits 
I Wm noTto to counscUor. You ate 
\ S more am 1: go to ^en. there s 
i von are merry, so am I; ha, ha! then meres 
I more «vmpnthy; yun lo'’® sack, and so do I , 
' wm"d desire Vttcr sympelW? If J 

1 S thee, Mistress rege,-atthel^rf the 1^* 
«to1dier can sufllce,—- that 1 lOve tne®* wm 
“ soldiet-hke phme: 

butl«y^jov*«;,tr»?S.V. 

! By day or night, 


Or any kind of light, 

With all his might 

For thee to fight, John Falstaef.’ 

What a Herod of Jewry is thisl O wicked, 
wicked world ! One that is well-nigh worn to 
pieces with age to show himself a young gallant 1 
What an unweighed behaviour ham this Flemish 
drunkard picked — ^with the devil’s name I— out of 
my conversation, that he dares in this m^ner 
assay me? Why, he hath not been t^ce in my 
company! What should I say to him? I was 
then frugal of my mirth: Heaven forgive met 
Why, I’ll exhibit a bill in the parliament for 
the putting down of men. How shall I be re- 
venged on him? for revenged I will be, as sure 
as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mistress Ford. 

Mrs Ford. Mistress Page 1 trust me, I was 
f to your house. 

Vf Paze. And, trust me, I was coming to 
you. You look very ill. , _ 

Mrs Ford. Nay, I’ll ne’er believe that; I 
have to show to the contrary. 

Mrs Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs Ford. Well, 1 do then; yet I ,say I 
could show you to the contrary. O Mistress 
Page, give me some counsel ! 

Mrs Page. What’s the matter, woman? 

Mrs Ford. O woman, if it were not for one 
trifling respedl, I could come to such honour 1 
Mrs Page. Hang the trifle, woman! take 
the honour. What is it? dispense with trifles; 
what is it? , „ 

Mrs Ford. If I would but go to hell for an 
eternal moment or so, I could be knighted. 5© 
.Mrs Page. What? thou liesti Sir AJice Ford i 
These knights will hack; and so thou shouldst 
not alter the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs Ford. We bum daylight: here, rwd, 
read; perceive how I might be knighted. I shall 
think the worse of fat men, as long as I have an 
eye to make difference of men s hkmg: and yet 
he would not swear ; praised women s modesty ; 
and gave such orderly and well-behaved reproof 
to all uncomeliness, that I would have sworn his 
disposition would have gone to the truth ol ms 
words ; hut they do no more adhere ^d keep 
place together tW the Hundredth, Psalm to the 
tune of ‘ Green Sleeves.’ What tempest, I .trow, 
threw this whale, with so many tuns of od m his 
belly, ashore at Windsor? How shall I be re- 
venged on him? I think *e best 
entertain him with hope, till the wicked 
lust have melted him in his own grease. Uia 

you ever hear the like? , 

^ Mrs Page. Letter for letter, but ^t the 
name of Page and Ford differs 1 To thy great 
comfort in this mystery of ill opinions, here s | 
thftSJin-brother i tffy letter : but let tW m- 

woK 

I Imd rather be a giantess, and he under Mount 
pSi. Well, I wS find you twenty lascivious 
turdes ere one chaste man. 
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Mrs Ford, Why, this is the very same ; the 
very hand, the very words. What doth he think 
of us? 

Mrs Page, Nay, I know not; it makes me 
almost ready to wrangle with mine own hon- 
esty. I’ll entertain myself like one that I am not 
acquainted withal; for, sure, unless he know 
some strain in me, that I know not myself, he 
would never have boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs Ford, ‘Boarding,’ call you it? I’ll be 
sure to keep him above deck. 

Mrs Page, So will I : if he come under my 
hatches, I’ll never to sea again. Let’s be re- 
venged on him: let’s appoint him a meeting; 
give him a show of comfort in his suit and lead 
him on with a fine-baited delay, till he hath pawn- 
ed his horses to mine host of me Garter. loo 

Mrs Ford, Nay, I will consent to adl any 
villany against him, that may not sully the chari- 
ness of our honesty. O, that my husband saw 
this letter 1 it would give eternal food to his jea- 
lousy. 

Mrs Page. Whj'’, look where he comes; and 
my good man too: he’s as far from jealousy as I 
am from giving him cause ; and that I hope is an 
unmeasurable distance. 

Mrs Ford, You are the happier woman, no 

Mrs Page. Let’s consult together against this 
greasy knight. Come hitlier, \They retire. 

Enter Forxd with Pistol, andPKGs, with Nvm. 

Ford, Well, I hope it be not so. 

Fist. Hope is a curtal dog in some affairs: 

Sir John affedls thy wife. 

Ford. Why, sir, my wife is not young. 

Fist. He wooes both high and low, both rich 
and poor, 

Both young and old, one -with another, Ford ; 

He loves the gallimaufry : Ford, perpend. 

Ford. Love my wife ! 120 

Fist. With liver burning hot. Prevent, or go 
thou, 

Like Sir Adlaeonhe, with Ringwood at thy heels: 
O, odious i.s the name ! 

Ford, What name, sir? 

Pisf. The horn, I Say. Farewell, 

Take heed, have open eye, for thieves do foot by 
night : 

Take heed, ere summer comes or cuckoo-birds do 
sing. 

Away, Sir Corporal Nym I 

Believe it, Page ; he speaks sense. {Exit. 

Ford. [Aside] I will be patient; I will find 
out this. 131 

Nym, [To Page] And this is true ; I like not 
the humour of lying. He hath wronged me in 
some humours: I should have borne the humour- 
ed letter to her; but 1 have a sword and it shall 
bite upon my necessity, ."Pie loves your wife ; 
there’s the short and die long. My name is Cor- 
poral Nym ; I speak and I avouch ; ’tis true : my 
name is Nym and Falstaff loves your wife. Adieu. 
I love not the humour of bread and cheese, and 
tliere’s the humour of it. Adieu.* [Exit. 141 

Page. ‘ The humour of it,’ quoth a’ 1 here’s a 
fellow frights English out of his wits; 

Ford, I will seek out Falstafif. 

Page. I never heard such a drawling, afiedling 
rogue. 


Ford. If I do find it: well. 

Page. I will not believe such a Catalan, though 
the priest o’ the town commended him for a true 
man. 35 ° 

Ford. ’Twas a good sensible fellow : well. 

Page. How now, Meg ! 

[Mrs Page and Mrs Ford comeforzttara. 
Mrs Page, whither go you, George ? Hark 
you. 

Mrs Ford. How now, sweet Frank ! why art 
thou melan chol y ? 

Ford. 1 melancholy! I am not melancholy. 
Get you home, go. 

Mrs Ford. Faith, thou hast some crotchets in 
thy head. Now, will you go, Mistress Page? 

Mrs Page. Have with you. You’ll come to 
dinner, George. [Aside to Mrs Ford] Look who 
tomes yonder: she shall be our messenger to this 
paltry knight. - 

Mrs Ford. [Aside to Mrs Page], Trust me, I 
thought on her : she’ll fit it. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Mrs Page. You are come to see my daughter 
Anne ? , , 

Quids. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does i 
good Mistress Anne ? * 7 *^ 

Mrs Page. Go in with us and see : we have un 
hour’s talk with you. _ , , 

[Exewit Mrs Page, Mrs Ford, and 
Mrs QuieJily, 

Page. How now, Master Ford I 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me, 
did you not? , . , ■, 

Page. Yes: and you heard what the other 

told me? 1 . t o ■ 

Ford. Bo you think there is truth in them? 
Page. Hang ’em, slaves! I do not think the 
knight would offer it: but these that accuse liim 
in his intent towards our wives are a yoke of 
his discarded men; very rogues, now they be oxit 
of service. 

Ford. W ere they hi.s men ? 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. Docs 
he lie at the Garter? 

Page. Ay, marry, docs he. ^ If he should in- 
tend this voyage towards my wife, I would turn 
her loose to him ; and wh.at he get.smorc of her 
than sharp words, let it lie on my head. lOt 
Ford. I do not misdoubt my wife ; but I won hi 
be loath to turn them together. A man may be 
too confident : I would have nothing lie on luy 
head : I cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page. Look where my ranting host of the 
Garter comes; there is cither liquor in his pate or 
money in his purse when he looks .so merrily. 

Enter Host. 

How now, mine host ! 

Most. How now, bully-rock ! thou’rt a gentle 
man. Cavaleiro-justice, t say ! eox 

Enter Shallow. 

Skai. I follow, mine host, I follow. Gootl 
even and twenty, good Master Page! Master 
Page, will you go with us ? we have sport in 
hand. 
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//ojri. Tell him, cavaleiro-justice ; tell him, 1 

bully “I’o ok, ^ i V 

.y/crt A Sir, there is a fray to be 
Sir I T ugh the Welsh priest and Cams the French 
do^Stor. _ ^ 

F'oT'd. Good mine host o* the Garter, a w^d 
with you. iDrawinf Atm r^ide. 

Host. What sayest thou, my bully-rookj 
SAal, [To Fa^e] Will you go with us to be- 
hold it ? My merry host hath had the measuring 
of their weapons; ^and, I think, hath appof ed 
them contrary places ; for, believe me, ^ 
parson is no jester. Hark, I will tell you what 
our sport shall be. U Aey 

! Host. Hast thou no suit against my knight, 
i my gucst-cavaleire? 

‘ Hord. None, I protest: hut I 11 give you a 
; pottle of burnt sacl? to give me 
' ami tell him my name is Brook; 

Host. Mv hand, hiilly ; thou shalt have egress 
and regressT-said I welH-and thy name shaU 
be Hrook. It is a merry knight. Will you go, 
tAn-heires? . , . 

1^^. i«»X\’'c^hathgood 

“ xStsIr. I could have told you moA! 

In these times you stand on 

«. stocendoes, and I know not what. t.s the 
ht"irt Master Pace ; ^tis here, tishere. 1 have 
lajcn the time, wltl my 

^ nuide you four tall fellows skip h^e rats. - 

Host. Here, boys, here, here I small we '^gr 
/ Have with you. I had rather hear them 

.cold than ^ 4 

Rat'd. Thouch Page be a secure fool, and 
fvtrtnds so firmly on his wife’s frailty, yet ^ 
put ofl-my opinion so casi 7 = s^}® 
i-mny at Page’s house ; and what they made there 
\ know not! Well, 1 will /'J^ther mtolt : and 
I have a disguise to soimd Falstiiff. , - 

honest, I lose not my labour ; if she be ®thewise, 
his labour well bestowed. «• 

Scene IT. A roam in the GaHer Inn. 
Enter Fm.staff attd Pistol. 

Pal. I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pisi Why, then the world s mme oyster, 
Which I with sword wll oMii. 

Pal. Not a penny. I have been content, sir 
vou should lay my countenance to pawn; I have 
Vrnled good friends for three reprieves 

you SyoXr coach-fellow Nym ; or efse you 
htt/looS through the grue, like a gemmy of 
h'thoous. I am damned in hell for swearing to 
ueSnen my Mends, you were good soldiers 
mid tall follow.s ; and when Mistress Bridget lost 
the handle^^^ fan, I took't upon mme honour 

‘’’Svj,?'’ I) idst"not thou share? Itadst thou not 

if«f“Rc.Sa;you rogue, reason: thinkest 
thmi I’ll endanger my soul Bcsd'Sj. A' 
haiiff no more about me, I am no gibbet for you. 
Oo A^rt knife and a throng To your 
of Piekts'hatch 1 Go. You U not bear a 
letter fSr mefyou rogue I you f mnd gmn your 


honour Why, thou unconfinable baseness, it 
is as much as 1 can do to keep the terms of my 
honour precise : I, I, I myself sometimes, leaving 
the fear of God on the left hand and hiding mine 
honour in my necessity, am fain to shuffle, to 
hedge and to lurch; and yet you, rogue, will 
ensconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain looks, 
your red-lattice phrases, and your bold-beating 
oaths, under the shelter of your honour I You 
will not do it, you I 3^ 

Fist. I do relent : what would thou more 01 
man? 

Enter Robin. . 

RoB. Sir, here’s a woman would speak with 
you. 

Fal. Let her approach. 


Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Quick. Give your worship good morrow. 

Fal. Good morrow, good wife. 

Qiiick. Not so, an’t please your worship. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

Quick. I ’ll be sworn, 

As my mother was, the first hour I was bom. 

Fai. I do believe the Swearer. What with me? 
Quick. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word 
or two? 

Fal. Two thousand, fair woman: and i U 
vouchsafe thee the hearing. , 

Quick. There is one Mistress Ford, sir:— I 
pray, come a little nearer this ways i — I myself 
dwell with Master Do6lor Caius,— 

Fal. Well, on: Mistress Ford, you sayj— 
Quick. Your worship says very true : I pray 
your worship, come a little nearer this ways. 5® 
Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ; mine own 
people, mine own people. ^ , v j 

Quick. Are they so? God bless theni and 
make them his servants ! „ 

Fal. Well, Mistress Ford; what of her? 

Quick. Why, sir, she 's a good creature. Lord, 
Lord ! your worship ’.s a wanton 1 Well, heaven 
forgive you and all of us, I pray ! 

Fal. Mistress Ford ; come, Mistress t ord,— 
Quick. Marry, this is the short and the long 
of It ; you have brought her into ^ch a canaries 
as kis wonderful. The best courtier of them all, 
when the court lay at Windsor, could never nave 
brought her to such a canary. Y et there has ^en 
knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their 
coaches, I warrant you, coach after coach, letter 
after letter, gift after gift; smelling so sweetly, 
all musk, and so rushling, I warrant you, in silk 
and gold; and in. such alhpnt terins; gid in 
such wine and sugar of the best mid the fairjst, 
that would have won any woman s heart ; ^a, i 
warrant you, they could never get an eye-wink of 
her ; I hmi myself twenty angels given ine this 
morning ; but I defy all angels, in any such sort, 
as they say, but in the way of honesty: J 

warrant y^, they could never get her so 
sip on a cup with the proudest of them • and 
yet there has been earls, nay, wluch is more, 
pensioners; but, I warrant you, all is one with 

^^Fal. But what says she to me? be brief, my 

ha* received your letter, 
for the which she thanks you a thousand tunes , 


4 
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and she gives you to ngtify that her husband 
will be aosence from his house betwreen ten and 
eleven, 

Fal. Ten and eleven? 

Quick. Ay, forsooth ; and then you may come 
and see the pidlure, she says, that you wot of: 
Master Ford, her husband, be from. home. 
Alas I the sweet woman leads an ill life with him : 
he's a very jealousy man: she leads a very 
frampold life with him, good heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven. Woman, commend 
me to her ; I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why, you say well. But I have an- 
other messenger to your worship. Mistress Page 
, hath her hearty commendations to you too: and 
let me tell you in your ear, she's as fartuous a 
civil modest wife, and one, I tell you, tliat will 
not miss you morning nor evening prayer, as any 
is in Windsor, whoe’er be the other: and she 
bade me tell your worship that her husband is 
seldom from home; but she hopes there will 
. come a time. I never knew a woman so dote 
upon a man : surely I think you have charms, 
la ; ye.s, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I assure thee: setting the at- 
tracflion of my good parts aside I have no other 
chanru. m 

Quick. Blessing on your heart for’t ! 

Fal, But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford’s 
wife and Page’s wife acquainted each other how 
th^ love me ? 

Quick. - That were a jest indeed ! they have 
not so little grace, I hope : that were a trick in- 
deed ! ButMistress Page would desireyoutosend 
her your little page, of all loves : her husband 
has a marvellous infedhon to the little page ; and 
truly^ Ma.ster Page is an honest man. Never a 
wife in "Windsor leads a better life than .she does ; 
do what she will, say what she will, take all, pay 
all, go to bed when she list, rise when she list, all 
is as she wll; and truly she deserves it; for if. 
there be a kind woman in Windsor, she is one. 
"You must .send her your page ; no remedy, 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Quick. Nay, but do so, then : and, look you, 
he may come and go between you both ; and in 
any case have a nay-word, that you may know 
one another’s mind, and the boy never ne^d to 
understand any thing ; for *tis not good that chil- 
dren should know any wickedness : old folks, 
you know, have discretion, as they say, and know 
the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them 
both: there's my purse; I am yet thy debtor. 

P!o along with this woman. [Exeunt Mis- 
tress Quickly and Rohin.'\ This news distradlsmc ! 

Pist This punk is one of Cupid’s carriers : 
Clap on more sails ; pursue ; up with your fights : 
Give fire ; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them 
all I iExit. 

Fal. Sayest thou so. old Jack ? go thy ways ; 
I'll make more of thy old body than I have done. 
Will they yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after 
tJje expense of so much money, be now a gainer? 

I Good body, I thank thee. Let them say ’tis 
! grossly done ; so it be fairly done, no matter. 

Enter Barpolph- 

Bard. Sir John, there’s one Master Brook 


below would fain speak with you, and be ac- , 
quainted with you ; and hath sent your worship 
a morning’s draught of sack. 

Fal. Brook is his name? 

Bard. Ay, sir. 

Fal. Call him in. [Exit Bardolj>h.'] Such 
Brooks are welcome to me, that o’erflow such 
liquor. Ah, ha ! Mistress Ford and Mistress 
Page have I encompassed you ? go to ; via I 

Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford disguised. 

Ford. Bless you, sir 1 I0o 

FaL And you, sir ! Would you .speak with me ? 

Ford. I make bold to press with so little pre- 
jaration upon you. 

Fal. You’re welcome. "VVhat’s your will? 
Give us leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph. 

Ford, Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
much; my name is Brook, 

Fal. Good Master Brook, I desire more ac- 
quaintance of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, I sue for yours : not to 
charge you; for I must let you understand I 
think myself in better plight for a lender thaix 
you are : the which hath something emboldened 
me to this unseasoned intm.sion ; for they say, if 
money go before, all ways do lie open. 

Fal. Money is a good soldier, sir, and will on.. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me : if you will help to bear it. Sir John, 
take all, or half, for easing me of the carriage. 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deserve to bet 
your porter. ^ iSx 

Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me 
the hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good Master Brook : I shall be 
glad to be your servant. 

Ford, Sir, I hear you are a scholar, — I will 
be brief with you, — and you have been a niaj'st 
long known to me, though I had never so good 
means, as desire, to make myself acquainted witlt. 
you. I shall discover a thing to you, -wherein X 
must very rnuch lay open mine own imperfedlion t 
but, good Sir John, as you have one eye upon my 
follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn anothet* 
into the register of your own ; that I may p.asst 
with a reproof the easier, si th you yourself know- 
how easy it is to be such an offender. 

Fal. Very well, sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town; 
her husband’s name is Ford. 

Fal. "Well, sir. aoo 

Ford. I have long loved her, and, I protest 
to you, bestowed much on her; followed her 
with a doting observance ; engrossed opportuni- 
ties to meet her ; fee'd every slight occasion that 
could but niggardly give me sight of her ; not 
only bought many presents to give her, but haves 
given largely to many to know what she would 
have given; briefly, I have pursued her as lovts 
hath pursued me ; which hath been on the wintj 
of all occasions. But whatsoever I have meriteilj^ 
either in my mind or in my means, meed, I am 
sure, T have received none ; unless experience bes 
a jewel that I have purchased at an infinite rate, 
and that hath taught me to say this : 

‘ Love like a shadow flies wfien substance love 
pursues ; 

Pursuing that that flies, and flying what pursues. * 
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Fal. Have you received ao promise of satis- 
faftion at her hands ? 

Ford. Never. 

FaL Have you importuned her to such a 
purpose ? 221 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. O f what (quality was your love, then ? 

Ford. Like a fair house built on another man’s 
ground ; so that I have lost my edifice by mis- 
taking the place where I eredled it 

Fal. To what purpose have you unfolded this 
to me? 

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told 
you all. Some say, that though she appear honest 
to me, yet in other places she enla^eth her mirth 
so far that there is shrewd construdlion made ofher. 
Now, Sir John, here is the heart of my purpose : 
you are a gentleman of excellent breeding, admir- 
able discourse, of great admittance, authentic in 
your place and person, generally allowed for 
your many war-like, court-like, and learned pre- 
parations. 

Fal. O, sir! 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it. There is 
money ; spend it, spend it ; spend more ; spend 
all I have ; only give me so much of your time in 
exchange of it, as to lay an amiable siege to the 
honesty of this Ford’s wife ; use your art of woo- 
ing ; w'in her to consent to you : if any man may, 
you may as soon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of 
your affedlion, that I .should win what you would 
enjoy ? Methinks you prescribe to yourself very 
prcyiosterously. 250 

Ford. O, vmderstand my drift. She dwells so 
.securely on the excellency of her honout, that the 
folly oi my soul dares not ijresent itself : she is 
too bright to be looked against. Now, could I 
come to her with any detedlion in my hand, 
my desires h.ad instance and argument to com- 
mend themselves ; I could drive her then from 
the w.ard of her purity, her reputation, her mar- 
riage-vow, and a thousand other her defences, 
which now are too too strongly embattled against 
me. What say you to’t, Sir John ? 261 

Fal. Master Brook, I will first make bold 
with your money ; next, give me your hand ; and 
last, as I am a gentleman, you shall, if you will, 
enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good sir ! 

Fnl. I say you shall. 

Ford. Want no money, Sir John,; you shall 
want none. 

Ftti. Want no Mistress Ford, Master Brook ; 
you si mil want none. I shall be with her, I may 
tell you, by her own appointment; even as you 
came in U) me, her assistant or go-between 

S arted from me: I say I shall be with her 
etween ten and eleven ; for at that time the 
jealous rascally knave her husband will be forth. 
Conm you to me at night; you sliall know how I 

Ford. T am blest m your acquaintance. Do 
you know Ford, sir? 280 

Fal, Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave 1 ^ I 
know him not : yet I wrong him, to call him 


know him not : yet I wrong him, to call him 
poor: they s;iy the jealous wittolly knave hath 
m.'isses of money; for the which his wife seems 
to me w'clbfavoured. I will use her as the key 


of the cuckoldly rogue’s coffer; and there’s my 
harvest-home. 

Ford, I would you knew Ford, sir, that you 
might avoid hirn if you saw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanic^ salt-butter rogue ! 

I will stare him out of his wits; I will awe him 
with my cudgel: it shall hang like a meteor o’er 
the cuckold’s horns._ Master Brook, thou shalt 
know I will predominate over the peasant, and 
thou shalt lie with his wife. Come to me soon 
at night. Ford’s a knave, and I will aggravate 
his style; thou, Master Brook, shalt know him 
for knave and cuckold. Come to me soon at 
night. lExit. 

Ford. What a damned Epicurean rascal is 
thisl My heart is ready to crack with impa- 
tience. Who says this is improvident jealousy? 
my wife hath sent to him ; the hour is fixed ; the 
match is made. Would any man have thought 
this? See the hell of havmg a false woman ! 
My bed shdl be abused, my coffers ransacked, 
my reputation mawn at ; and I shall not only 
receive this villanous wrong, but stand under 
the adoption of abominable terms, and by him 
that does me this wrong. Terms! names I 
Amaimon sounds well ; Lucifer, well ; Barbason, 
well ; yet they are devils’ additions, the names of 
fiends : _ but Cuckold ! Wittol ! — Cuckold ! the 
devil himself hath not such a name. Page is 
an ass, a secure ass : he will trust his wife ; he 
will not be jealous. I will rather trust a Fleming 
with my butter, Parson Hugh the Welshman 
with my cheese, an Irishman with my aqua-vita 
bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, 
than my wife with herself: then she plots, then 
she ruminates, then she devises ; and what they 
think in their hearts they may effedt, they will 
break their hearts but they will effedl. God be 
praised for_ ray jealousy 1 Eleven o’clock the 
hour. I will prevent this, detedt my wife, be 
revenged on Falstaff, and laugh at Page. 1 
will about it ; better three hours too soon than a j 
minute too late. Fie, fie, fie 1 cuckold I cuckold ! 
cuckold ! \Exit. 

Scene III. A field near Windsor., 

Caius Rugpy* 

Cains, J ack Rugby I 
Rn^. Sir? 

Cains. Vat is de clock, Jack? ^ ’ 

Rn 0 * ’Tis pa.st the hour, sir, that Sir Hugh 
promised to meet. 

Cahts. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he 
is no come; he has pray his Pible well, dat he is 
no come: by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead 
already, if he be come. 

Rng. He is wise, sir ; he knew your worship 
would kill him, if he came. ^ tr 

Cains. By gar, de herring is no dead so as I 
vill kill him. Take your rapier. Jack; I vill tell 
you how I vill kill him. 

Rwr. Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

Ccuns. Villany, take your rapier, 

R ng. Forbear ; here ’ s company. 

Enter Shallow, Slender, afid'SKQ'&, 
Host. Bless thee, bully dodlor I 
Shal. Save you, Master Dodlor Caius ! 
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Now, good master dodlor I 20 

G-ive you good morrow, sir. 

Cait^. Vat be dl you, one, two, tree, four, 
come for? , * 

Hosi. To see tbee fight, to see thee fbin, to 
see thee traverse; to see thee here, to see thee 
there; to see thee pass thy punto, thy stock, thy 
revere, thy distance, thy montant Is he dead 
my Ethiopian? is he dead, my Francisco? ha, 
bully i What says my jEsculapius? my Galen? 
my heart of elder? ha! is he dead, bully stale? is 
he dead? 

gar, he is de coward Jack priest of 
de vorld; he is not show his face. 

Host. Thou art a Castalion-King-Urinal. 
xiector of Greece, my boy 1 
Cai^, I pray, you, bear witness that me have 
stay sue or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he 
IS no come. 

S/taL He is the wiser man, master doftor : 
he IS a curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies ; 

11 you should fight, you go against the hair of 
your profeissions. Is it not true, Master Page? 

Rage. Master Shallow, you have yourself 
been a great fighter, though now a man of 
peace. 

Mastemge, though I now 
be old and of the peace, if I see a sword out, 
my finger itches to make one. Though we are 
^stices and do« 5 lors and churchmen. Master 
Pag^ we have some salt of our youth in, us • we 
are the sons of women, Master Page. ' st 
Pi^e. ‘Tis true, Master Shallow. 

, It will be found so, Master Page. 

Master Boftor Cams, I am come to fetch you 
home. I am worn of the peace: you live 
showed yourself a wise physician, and Sir Hugh 
hath shown himself a wise and patient church- 
ing. You must go with me, master dodlor. 

Host Pardon, guest-justice, Aword, Moun- 
seur Mockwater. ' ^ 

C aiits. M ock-vater I vat is dat ? 

English tongue, is 

^ gar, den, I have as mush mock- 
^ter as de Englishman. Scurvy jack-dog priest ! 
by gar, me yillcut hi.s ears. 

clapper-claw thee tightly, 

C^im. Clapper-de-claw I yat is dat? 

^ost IJat xs, he will make thee amends. 70 
Cants. By gar, me do look he shall clapper- 
de-claw me ; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

^ ifost. And I will provoke him to't, or let 
him wag, * , 

Cants, Me tank you for dat. 

bully,— but first, mas- r 
tersest, and Master Page, and eke Cavaleiro £ 
blender, go you through the town to Frogmore, 

D c»- -tr » . , . iAstde to them, k 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

j !'** what humour he is in ; 

t bring the doftor about hy the fields. 
Will It do well ? 

ShaL We will do it. r, 

j Adieu, good master d 
„ i-^^euni Page, S^ialy and SIe?i. w 
Catits. By gar, me viU kill de priest; for he 
speak for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 


> Host. Let him die: sheatlie thy impatience, 
rtirow cold water on thy choler: go about the 
fmlds with me through Frogmore: I will bring 
thee where Mistress Anne Page is, at a farm- 
I house a-feasting; and thou shalt woo her. Cried 
1 I aim? said I well? 

■ C auts. By gar, me dank you for dat : by gar, 

I love you ; and I shall procure-a you de good 
guest, de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentle - 
' men, my patients. 

H ost. F or the which I will he thy adversary 
toward Anne Page. Said I well? 

By gar, "tis good; veil said. loo 

Host. Let us wag, then. 

C aitts. Come at my heels, J ack Rug^^ 

\E.xeuiit. 

ACT III. 

Scene I. A Jield neesr Frogtnore, 

Enter Sir Hugh Eva^is and Simple. 

E vans. ^ I pray you now, good Master Slen- 
der’s serving-man, and friend Simple by your 
name, which way have you looked for Master 
Caius, that calls himself dodlor of physic ? 

Stm. Many, sir, the pittie-ward, the park- 
ward, every way; old Windsor way, and every 
way but the town way. 

Evatis. I most fehemently desire you you 
will also look that way. 

Sim. I will, sii*. \Exii. 10 ' 

Evans. "Pless iny soul, how full of chollor.>; I 
I am, and trampling of mind ! I shall be glad if 
he have deceived me. How melancholies I am ! 

I wll knog his urinals about his knave".s costard 
when I have good opportunities for the ork. 

I Pless ray soul I \, Sings . 

To sh^ow rivers, _ to whose falls 
IS'felodioiis birds sings madrigals; 

There will we make our peds of roses. 

And a thousand fragrant posies. 20 

To shallow — 

Mercy on me ! I have a great dispositions to cry. 

Melodious birds sing madrigals — 

When as I sat jn Pabylon— 

And a thousand vagram posies. 

To shallow &c. 


Re-enter Simple. 

Yonder he is coming, this way. Sir Hugh. 
Evans. He’s welcome. [Sings 

To shallow rivers, to whose falls— 

H^yen prosper the right I weapons is he? 

* • 'weapons, sir. There comes my 
master, Master Shallow, and Another gentleman, 
from Frogmore, over the stile, this way. 

Evans. Pray you, give me ray gown ; or else 
keep it in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender. 

Shal. How now, master Parson I Good mor- 
row, good Sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the 
dice, and a good student from his book, and it is 
wonderful, 1 

Sien. Ah, sweet Anfie Pagcl ao ■ 

Page. "Save you, good Sir Hugh 1 ^ ( 
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EiJafis. *PIess you from his mercy sake, all of 
you ! 

ShaL What, the sword and the word ! do you 
study them both, master parson ? 

Rage. And youthful still! in your doublet and 
hose this raw rheumatic day 1 

Ez'ans. There is reasons and causes for it. 

Rage. We are come to you to do a good office, 
master parson. 30 

Rimts. Fery well : what is It ? 

Rage. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, 
who, 'belike having received wrong by some per- 
.son, is at most odds with his own gravity and 
patience that ever you saw. 

Skill. I have lived fuurscnre years and up- 
ward ; I never heard a rnrin of his place, gravity 
;iud learning, so wide of liis own respedfc. 

Rvaiis. What is he ? 

Rage. I think you know him ; blaster Dodor 
Cains, the renowned French physician. 61 

i liztans. (lot’s will, and his passion of my 
! heart ! I had as lief you would tell me of a mess 
' of porridge. 

I Rage. Why? 

; Evans. He has no more knowledge in Hibo- 
j crates and Galen, — and he is a knave besides; a 
i cowardly knave as you v/oiild dc.sires to be ac- 
; (juaiuted withal. 

I Rage. I warrant you, he’s the man should 
■ fight with him. 71 

I Sten. G .sweet Anne Page ! 

' S/uil. It appears .so by his weapons. Keep 
j them asunder : here comes Dodlar <j;iius. 

j EriU'i' Hos'i’, Cau/.s, and Ruauv. 

j Page. Hay, good master panson, keep in your 
; sveapon. 

' Shat. So do you, good ina.stcr dodlor. 

I Host. Disarm them, ami let them tpieslion: 

; let them keep their limbs whole and hack our 
( ICnglish. 80 

I CaiHS. I pray you, let-a me .speak a word 
with your ear. Vherefore vill you not ineet-a me ? 

Evans, ^ 'I Aside to Cains] l*r.iy you, use your 
jiaiience; in good time. 

Cairn, liy gar, you are dc coward, de Jack 
I dog, John .afHi. 

E'lums. to Cains] Pray yon, let us 

I not be laughing-sioi^ks to ether men’s humours ; 
i 1 desire you in frieiulrdiip, and T will one way or 
, other make you amends. [Alofui] I will knog 
yijur urinals about your l:nave’s cogseomb for 
missing your meetings and appointments. 92 

Caruf. Hi, able! Jack Rugby, — mine host de 
Jarteer,-“have I not .stay for him to kill liiiii? 
have I not, .nt do place I did .npipolnt? 

Evans, ^ As I .'un a Cliristians soul now, Ukd; 
you, thi.s is the place .appointed: 1 ’ll be judge- 
I inent by mine host of the < lurtcr. 

Peace, I .say, Calli.n and G.aul, French 
and Welsh, sonl-curer and bi>dy*curcr I lo^ 

Ca/u,s, Ay, dat is very good ; excellent. 

Peace, I say ! hear mine host «f the 
fiarter. Am T politic? am I subtle? am I a 
MachiavelV Shall I lose iny datftor? no; he 
gives me the potions and the luoticjus. Shall I 
lose my parson, my priest, iny Sir Hugh? no; he 
givc#mc the proverbs and the no*verbs. C?lve 
me thy hand, terrestrial ; so. Give me thy hand, 


celestial ; so. Boys of art, I have deceived you 
both; I have diretcedyou to wrong places: your 
hearts aie mighty, your skins are whole, and let 
burnt sack be the issue. Como, lay their swords 
to pawn. Follow me, lads of peace ; follow, fol- 
low, follow. 

S/uit. Trust me, a mad host. Follow, gen- 
tlcinen, follow. 

SU'Jt. [Wj/V/r] t> sweet Anne Page ! 

Qi.x'euHt SJutl,^ SlcH.i Page, and Hasf. 

Cains. JHa, do I perceive dat 2 have you make-a 
tic sot of US, ha, ha ? 

Eva?ss. This is well ; he has made us his vlout- 
ing-.stog. I desire you th.-it we maybe friends; 
.and let us knog our prains together to be revenge 
on this same scall, .scurvy, cogging companion, 
the host of the GarLor- 

Ca/ns, By gar, with all my heart. He pro- 
mise to bring me where is Amie Page; by gar, he 
deceive me tf>o. 

Evans. Well, I will smite his noddles. Pray 
you, follow. 

Scene II. A street. 

Enter Mlstke.s.s pAUFirt«<rj? Robin. 

Mrs Rage. N.iy, keep your w.ay, little gal- 
lant; you were wont to be a follower, but now 
you are a leader. Whether had you rather lend 
mine cye.s, or eye your master’s hoehi? 

Rolf, I had rathetj forsooth, go before you like 
a nwn than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs Rage. G, you are a llattoring boy ; now I 
see you’ll be u courtier. 

Enter Fokd. 

Ford, Well met, Mistress Page. Whither go 
you? io 

Mrs Page. Truly, sir, to see your wife. I.-; 
she at home ? 

Ford. Ay; and as idle as she may hang toge- 
ther, for want of company. X think, if your Inw- 
bamis were dead, you two would nimry. 

Mrs Page. He sure of that,— two other hus- 
bands. 

Ford. Where h.nd you this ptrettywe-athercoclc? 

Mrs /'age. I c.mnot tell whru the dick«u.s his 
mnuie is luy husband had him of. What do you 
call your knighc’.s n.auu;, sirrah? 21 

Rok. Sir John L'alsiaff. 

Ford. Sir John Fahtuff I 

Mrs Page* He, he; I can never hit on’s 
name. Tliere i.s such a league between my good 
man and ho ! I.s your wife at home iudecd ? 

Ford, Indeed .she is. 

Mrs Page, By your leave, sir: T am sick till 
I .see her, [Ex'eunt Mrs /'age and Rabin. 

R'orti. Ila.s Page any brains? hath he a«y 
cy^es? hutli he any thinking? .Sure, they steep ; 
ho hath «i) use of them. Why, this boy will carry 
a letter twenty mile, ,as easy as a catitum will 
shoot uouit-bhnkjvvclve .score. Pie pieces out 
his wife’s inclination ; he gives her fully juotiou 
and advantage: and now she ’.s going to my wife, 
and Falstaff’s boy with Iier, A man may hear 
this shower .sing in the wind, And Fal.st*in*» boy 
with her! Good plots, they are laid; and our 
revolted wives share damnation together. Well; 
I will take him, then torture my wife, pluck the 
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^powed veil of modesty from the so seeming 
Mistre^ Pa^, divulge Page himself for a se(rur( 
pd wilful Atftmon ; and to these violent proceed- 
lugs ^1 my neighbours shall cry aim. ICIock 
J^ard,\ ihe clock gives me my cue, and my 
I shall find Fah 

ataff. I shall be rather praised for this than 

77 1 ^ earth is firm 

that F alstaff is there : I will go. 50 

Page, Shallow, Slender, Host, Sir 
xxuGii Evans, Caius, ajid Rugby, 

S/ial, Pagre, Sf>c. "Well met, Master Ford. 

Sood knot: I have good 
cheer at home; and I pray you all go with me. 
Vi i "^“st excuse myself, Master Ford. 

iiien. And so_ must I, sir: we have appointed 
to dine with Mistress Anne, and I would not 
break with her fbr more money than I ’ll speak of. 

We have lingered about a match be- 
tween Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and 
this day we shall have our answer. go 

SJeii, I hope I have your good will, father Page. 
Pne-e. You have. Master Slender; I stSid 
wholly for you : but my wife, master dodlor, is 
for you altogether. ’ 

Cams, hyj be-gar; and de maid is love-a me: 
my nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

ffosi. What say you to young Master Fenton? 
ne^ capers, he dance.s, he has eye.s of youth, he 
writes verses, he speaks holiday, he smells April 
and May ; he will cairy t, he will carry ’t; ’tis in 
lus buttons ; he will carry ’t. 

Not by my consent, I promise you. 
The gentleman is of no having : he kept com- 
pany with the wild prince and Poins ; he j.s of too 
high a region ; he knows too much. No, he shall 
not knit a knot his fortunes with the finger of 
my .substance : if he take her, let him take her 
simply ; the wealth I have waits on my consent 
and my consent goes not that way. 

Fard. I beseech you heartily, some of you go 
liornc with me to dinner : besides your cheer you 
^ monster. 

Master dodlor, you shall go; so shall you. Master 
Page ; and you, Sir Hugh. 

<S/faL ^ Wei 1 , fare you well : we shall have the 
ircor wooing at Master Page’s. 

n 1. SHial. and Slen. 

tazits. Go home, John Rugby ; I come anon. 

7 my hearts : I willi^fmy^Srnst 

Kiiignt halstaii, and drink canary with him. 

wine first with him; I 11 make him dance. ^Will 
you go, pfttles? 

Have with you to see this monster. 

Scene III. A room in Ford’s 

Pnter Mistres.s Ford Mistress Page. 

MpM. What, John! What, Robert I 
basket quickly! Is the buclc- 

Mrs Ford. I warrant. Wha't, Robin, I say 1 

Fitter Servants nxiith a. basket. 

Mrs F^g-e. Come, come, come. 

M rs Ford. Here, set it down. 

Mrs Pa^e, Give your men the charge ; wo 
must be brief. 

Marry, as I told you before, John 
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- 
nou.se : and when 1 suddenly call you, come forth, 
md without any pause or staggering take this 
liasket on your shoulders: that done, trudge with 

It in all haste, and carry it among the whitsters in 
Datchet-mead, and there empty it in the muddy 
ditch close by the Thames side. 

M rs Page. V ou will doit? 

■Mrs I ha’ told them over .and over; 

they lack no diredtion. Be gone, and come when 
[Fjcetifti Servants, ao 

Mrs Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Rodin. 

Mrs Ford. How now, my eyas-musket 1 what 
news with you ? 

Fob. My master, Sir John, is come in at your 
]^ny *^°*^*^* Ford, and requests your com- 

Mrs Page. You little Jack-a-Lent, have you 
been true to us? 

Fob. Ay, I’ll be sworn. My master knows 
not of jrour being here and hath threatened to 
put me into everlasting liberty if I tell you of it; 
xor lie S'WGars he 11 turn nic awriy, 

Mrs Page. Thou’rt a good boy ; this secrecy 
of thine .shall be a tailor to thee and shall 
make thee a new doublet and hose. I’ll co 
hide me. ® 

Mrs Ford. Do so. Go tell thy master 1 am 
alone. [Exit Rohn.'l Mistress Page, remember 
you your cue. 

Mrs Page. I warrant thee; if 1 do not a 6 \ it, 
fF.i'it. A 

Mrs Ford. Go to, then: we'll use this un- 
wholesome humidity, this gross watery piinjpiyn ; 
we II teach him to know turtles from jays. 

Enter Falstaff. 

^ caught thee, my heavenly jewel? 
Why, novv let ine die, for I have , lived long 
period of my ambition ; <J 

this bleased hour! 

0 sweet Sir John r 

* ^ cannot cog, I c.annot 

prate, Mistre.ss Ford. Now shall fsin in my 
wish; I would thy husband were dead: I'll 
speak It before the best lord; I would make thee 
my lady. 

Indy, Sir John! alas, I 
should be a pitiful lady 1 * 

Fal. Let the court of France show me such 

u would enmiilte 

die diamond: thou hast the right arched beauty 
of the brow that becomes the ship-tire, the tire- 
valiant’ or any tire of Venetian admittance. fix 

Mrs Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John : my 
brows become nothing else; nor tlmt well 
neither. 

Fai, By the Lord, thou art a traitor to snv 
woiildst inakc .an absolute courtiorf anct 
the firm fixture of thy foot would give an ox- 
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cellent motion to thy gait in a semi-circled 
farthingale. I see what thou wert, if Fortune 
thy foe Were not, Nature thy friend. Come, 
thou canst not hide it. 71 

Mrs Ford. Believe me, there’s no such thing 
in me. 

FaL What made me love thee? let that per- 
suade thee there’s something extraordinary in 
thee. Come, I cannot cog and say thou art this 
and that, like a many of these lisping hawthorn- 
buds, that come like women in men's apparel, 
and smell like Bucklersbury in simple time; I 
cannot : but I love thee ; none but thee ; and 
thou deservest it. 81 

Mrs Ford. Do not betr.ay me, sir. I fear 
you love Mistress Page. 

Hal, Thou miglilst as well say I love to 
walk by the Counter-gate, which is as hateful to 
me as the reek of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs Ford. Well, he.avcn knows how I love 
you ; and you shall one day find it. 

Fal, Keep in that mind; 1 ’ll deserve it. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you do ; 

or else I could not be in that mind. gi 

Rob. I Within\ Mistress Ford, Mistress Ford ! 
here's Mistress Page at the door, sweating and 
blowing and looking wildly, and would needs 
sj^eak with you presently. 

Fal. ^ She shall nut sec me ; I will ensconce 
me behind the arras. 

Mrs Ford. Pray you, do so; she’s a very 
tattling woman. \Falstaff hides himsel)', 

Re.-eiiier Mistuess Page and Rokin. 
What’s the matter? how now 1 icxs 

Mrs Pag^e. O Mistress Ford, what have you 
done? You’re shamed, you’re overtlirown, you’re 
undone for ever ! 

Mrs Ford. What’s the matter, good Mistress 
Page? 

Mrs Page. O wcll-a-day, Mistress Ford ! hav- 
ing an honest man to your husband, to give him 
such cause of suspicion ! 

M rs Ford. What cau.se of suspicion ? 

Mrs Page, What cause of suspicion 1 Out 
upon you 1 how am I mi.stook in you 1 ni 

Mrs Ford. Why, alas, what’s the matter? 

Mrs Page. Your husband’s coming hither, 
woman, with all the officers in Windsor, to 
search for a gentleman that he says is here now 
in the house by your consent, to take an ill ad- 
vantage of his absence : you are undone. 

Mrs Ford. ’Tis not so, I hope. 

Mrs Page, Pray heaven it be not so, that you 
have such a man here ! but ’tis most certain your 
husband’s coming, with half Windsor at his 
heels, to search for such a one, 1 come before 
to tell you. If you know yourself clear, why, 
I am glad of it; but if you have a friend here, 
convey,, convey him out. Be not amazed; call 
all your senses to you; defend your reputation, 
or bid farewell to your good life for ever. 

Mrs Fond. What shall I do? There is a 
gentleman my dear friend j and I fear not mine 
own shame .so much as his peril; I had rather 
than a thousand pound he were out of the 
house. 

Mrs Page, For shame ! never stand *you had 
rather’ and * you had rather;’ your husband’s 


here at hand ; bethink you of some conveyance: 
in the house you cannot hide him. O, how have 
you deceived me I Look, here is a basket ; if ho 
be of any reasonable stature, he may creep in 
here; and throw foul linen upon him, as if it 
were going to bucking: or — it is whiting-time— 
send him by your two men to Datchet-mcad. 141 

M?’s Ford. He’s too big to go in there. What 
shall I do ? 

Fal. \Comingforivard'\ Let me see’ t, let me 
.see’t, O, let mesce’tl I’ll in, I’ll in. Follow 
your friend’s counsel, I ’ll in. 

Mrs Page. What, Sir John Falstaffl Arc 
tliese your letters, knight? 

Fill. I love thee. Help me away. Let mo 
creep in here. I ’ll never — 150 

\Geis into the basket; they cover him 
vnth foul linen. 

Mrs Page, Help to cover your master, boy. 
Call your men, Mistress Ford. You dissembling 
knight I 

Mrs Ford, What, John 1 Robert 1 John I 

\,Exit Robin, 

Re-enter Servants. 

Go take up these clothes here quickly. Where’s 
the cowl-staff? look, how you dnunblel Carry 
them to the laundress in Datchet-mead ; (Quickly, 
come. 

Enter Ford, Pack, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
Kvans. 

Ford. Pray you, come near: if I suspetfl 
without cause, why then m.akc sport at me ; then 
let me be your jest; I deserve it. How now! 
whither bear you this? 

Serv. To the laundrCsSS, forsootlu 

Mrs Ford. Why, what have you to do whi- 
ther they bear it? You were best meddle with 
buck-washing. 

Ford. Buck ! I would I could wash myself 
of the buck I Buck, buck, buck! Ay, buck; I 
warrant you, buck; and of the season too, it shall 
appear. [Exeunt Servants ndih the basket.\ 
Gentlemen, I have dreamed to-uight; I’ll tell 
you my dream. Here, here, here Tmj my key.s : 
ascend my chambers; search, seek, find out: I’ll 
warrant we’ll unkennel the fo.\:. lAit me stop 
this way fmst. [Locking the door.] So, now 
uncape. 

Page. Good Master Ford, be contented : you 
wi'ong your, self too much. 

Ford. True, Master Page, Up, gentlemen; 
you shall see sport anon; follow me, gentlemen. 

[Exit. i8n 

Ezmns. This is fery fantastical humours .and 
jealousies, 

Calif s. By gar, ’tis no the faishion of France ; 
it is not jealous in France. . 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; .see the 
issue of his search, 

[Exeunt PagCy Caiust and Evans, 

Mrs Page, Ls there not a double excellency 
in this ? 

Mrs Ford. I know not which pleases me let- 
ter, that my husband is deceived, or Sir John. 

Mrs Page. What a taking w.as he in when 
your husband .asked who was in the basket I 

Mrs Ford. I am half afraid he will have nerd 
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of wMhing; so throwing him into the water will 
do him. a benefit. 

Mrs Rage. Hang him, dishonest rascal! I 
would all of the same strain were in the same 
distress. 

Mrs Ford. ^ I think my husband hath some 
special suspicion of Falstaff’s being here; for 
1 so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mrs Page. I will lay a plot to try that ; and 
we will yet have more tricks with FalstafF: his 
dissolute disease will scarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs Ford. Shall we send that foolish carrion, 
Mistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throw- 
ing into the water ; and give him another hope, 
to betray him to another punishment ? 

Mrs P age. We will do it : let him be sent for 
to-morrow, eight o’clockj to have amends. 210 

Re-enter Ford, Pack, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him : may be the knave 
^i^&ged of that he could not compass. 

Mrs Page. \_Aside to Mrs Ford\ Heard you 
that? 

Mrs Ford. 
do you? 

Ford. Ay, I do so. 

Mrs Ford. Heaven make you better than 
your thoughts I 

Ford. Amen 1 220 

Mrs Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, 
Master Ford. 

J^rd. Ay, ay ; I must bear it 

Evans. If there be any pody in the house, 
and in the chambers, and in the coffers, and in 
the presses, heaven forgive my sins at the day of 
judgement ! 

Caius. By gar, nor I too ; there is no bodies. 

Pa.ge. Fie, fie, M^ter Ford ! are you not 
ashamed ? What spirit, what devil suggests this 
imagination,? I would not ha’ your distemper in 
this kind for the wealtli of Windsor Castle. 

Ford. ’Tis my fault. Master Page : I suffer 
for it 


You use me well. Master Ford, 


E vans. You suffer for a pad conscience : your 
wife is as honest a’omans as I will desires among 
live thousand, and five hundred too. 

««■. By gar, I see ’tis an honest woman. 

Ford. Well, I promised you a dinner. Come, 
come, walk in the Park : 1 pray you, pardon me ; 
I will hereafter make known to you why I have 
done this. Come, wife ; come, Mistress Page. 
I pray you, pardon me ; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Let's go in, gentlemen ; but, trust me, 
we'll mock him. I do invite you to-morrow 
morning to my house to breakfast: after, we’il 
a-birding together; I have a fine hawk for the 
bush. Shallitbeso? 

Ford. Any thing, 

Evans. If there ii 

the company. 251 

Cains. If dere be one or two, I shall make-a 
the turd. 

P'ord. Pray you, go, Master Page. 

Evans, I pray you now, remembrance to-raor- 
row on the lousy knave, mine host. 

Cains, Dat is good; by gar, with all my 
heart ! 


i is one, I shall make two in 


Evatis. A lousy knave, to have his gibes anti 
his mockeries ! [Exeunt. aCio 

Scene IV. A room in Page's Jioitse. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

Pent. I see I cannot get thy fatheri.s love ; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, sweet Nan, 
Anne. Alas, how then? 

Pent, Why, thou mii.st be thyself. 

He doth objedt I am too great of birth ; 

And that, my state being gall'd with my exjjense, 

I seek to heal it only by his wealth : 

Besides these, other bars he lays before me, 

My riots past, my wild societies ; 

And tells me 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee but as a property. lu 

Anne. May be he tells you true. 

Pent. No, heaven so speed me in my time to 
come ! 

Albeit I will confess thy father’s wealth 
Was the first motive that I woo’d thee, Anne ; 

Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold or sums in sealed bags ; 

And 'tis the very riches of thyself 
That now I aim. at. 

Anne. Gentle Master Fenton, 

Yet seek my father’s love ; still seek it, sir : 

If opportunity and humblest suit co , 

Cannot attain it, why, then, — hark you hither ! 

[They converse tipari. 

Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mistkisb.'S 
Quicjclv. 

Shal. Break their talk. Mistress Quickly : my 
kinsman .shall speak for himself. 

Slen. I ’ll make a shaft or a bolt on 't ; 'slid, 
'tis but venturing. 

Shal. Be not dismayed. 

Shfi. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not 
for that, but that I am afeard. 

Quick. Hark ye; Master Slender would speni: 
a word with you. 3(3 

. Anne. I come to him. [Aside] This is my 
father’s choice. 

O, what a world of vile ill-favour’d faults 
Looks handsome in three luindrcd pounds a-year J : 

Quick. And how does good Master Fenton? 
Pray you, a word with you. > 

Shal. She’s coming; to her, coz. O boy, thou " 
hadst a father I 

Slen. I had a father, Mistress Anne ; my unde ' 
can tell you good jests of him. Pr.ay you, uncle 
tell Mistress Anne the jest, how my father stole i' 
two geese out of a pen, good uncle. j j ; 

Shal. Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you. 
Slen. Ay, that I do; as well as I love any I 
woman m Gloucestershire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a Gentle- 
woman. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail, 
under the degree of a squire. 

Shal, He will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. 

Anne, Good Master Shallow, let him woo lor 
himself. 

SJml. Marry, I thank you for it ; I thank you 
for that good comfort. She calls you, coz; IM! 
leave you, ^ 
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Ati 7 ie, Now, Master Slender, — 

• Sleti. Now, good Mistress Anne, — 

A ntie. What is your will ? 

Slett. My will ! ’od's heartUngs, that’s a pretty 
jest indeed I I ne’er made my will yet, I thank 
heaven ; I am not such a sickly creature, I give 
heaven praise. 62 

Anne, I mean. Master Slender, what would 
you witli me ? 

Sien, Truly, for mine own part, I would little 
or nothing with you. Your father and my uncle 
hath made motions : if it be my hide, so ; if not, 
hax^py man be his dole ! They can tell you how 
things go better than I can: you may aslc your 
father; here he comes, 70 

Entc7‘ a7il Misrnuss r.\GE. 

I'^age. Now, Master Slender : love him, daugh- 
ter Anne. 

Why, how now I what does blaster Fenton here? 
You wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house : 
1 told you, sir, my daughter is disposed of. 

Nay, Master Page, he not impatient. 

JMrs Pa^e, Good blaster Fenton, come not to 
my child. 

She is no match for you. 

P'ent. Sir, will you hear mo ? 

Pa,^c. No, good Master Fenton, 

j Come, Master Sh.allow; come, son Slender, in. 

; Knowing my mind, you wrongine, Master Fenton. 

I I Pfrjrr, Slial,, and Sie/t, 

j Quick, Speak to Mistress Page, 
j Pent. Good Mistress Page, for that I love your 
1 daughter 

j In such a rigliteous fashion as T do. 

Perforce, against all checks, rebukes and manners, 

I must advance the colours of my love 
And not retire : let me have your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond 
fool. 

ID'S I mean it not ; I seek you a better 

husband. 

Quick. That’s my master, master d'uc'lor, 

Anfie. Ala.s I had rather be set quick i’ the 
earth ^ ^ 90 

And bowl'd to death with turnips 1 

Mrs Paj^e. Come, trouble not yourself. Good 
Master Fenton, 

I will not be your friend nor enemy : 

My daughter will I question how she loves you, 
And as I find her, so am I adciileil. 

Till then farewell, sir : .she must injcds go in ; 

Her father will be angry. 

Ft'fti. . Farewell, gentle mistress : farewell, Nan. 

ik.vcimi ID'S Pai^r and An ftt\ 

Qidck. This is my doing, now; ‘Nay,’ .said T, 
*wtU you east away your child on a fool, and a 
physician? Look on Master Fenton thi.s is my 
j doing. 

Feni. I thank thee; and 1 pray thee, once 
to-night 

, Give ir.^' sweet Nan this ring: there’s for thy 
pains. 

Quick, Now heaven send thee good fortune 1 
\Exit P'mton. I A kind heart he hath : :,i woman 
would nm through fire and water for simh a kind 
heart. But yet 1 would my master had Mistress 
Anne ; or I would Master Slender had her ; or, 
in sooth, 1 would Master Fenton had her; 1 will 


do what I can for them all three ; for so I have 
promised, and I’ll be as good as my word; but 
speciously for Master Fenton. Well, I must of 
another errand to Sir John Falstalf from my two 
mistresses: vvliat a beast am I to slack itl \Exitt 

Scene V. A 7 ‘ooui in the Garter hin . 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, I say,— 

Hard. Plere, sir. 

P'al. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast 
in’t. {.Exit Bard.\ Have I lived to be carried 
in a basket, like a harrow of butcher's offal, and 
to be thrown in the Thames? Well, if I! be served 
.such another trick, I’ll have my brains ta’en out 
and buttered, and give them to a dug for a new- 
year’s gift. The rogue.s slighted me into the 
river with as little remorse as they would have 
drowned a blind bitch’s puppies, fifteen i* the 
litter : and you may know by my size that I have a 
kind of alacrity in .sinking; if the bottom were as 
deep as hell, I should down. I had been drown- 
cdj but that the shore was shelvy and shallow,— 
a death that I abhor; for the water .swells a man ; 
and what a thing should I have been when I had 
been swelled I I should have been a mountain of 
mummy, 

Rc-cnier Bardolph with sack. 

Hard. Here’s Mistress Quickly, .sir, to speak 
with you, 31 

P'til Come, let me xiour in some sack to the 
Thames water ; for my belly’s as cold as if 1 had 
swallowed snowbalks fur pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. 

Hard. Come in, woman ! 

Enter Mistress; Quickly. 

Qreick, By your leave ; I cry you mercy : give 
your wor.shit) good nnjirow. 

Fai. Take away the.se chalices, Go brew me 
a pottle of sack fine ly. 30 

Bard, With eggs, sir? 

Fal. Simple of itself; I’ll no pullet-sperm 
in my brewage. {Exit JhirdolJ>h,\ How nowl 
Quick. Marry, .sir, I come to your worship 
from Mistress Ford. 

Fal. Mistress Ford ! 1 have had ford enough ; 
I vvas thrown into the ford : I have my belly full 
of ford. 

Q 7 iick. Alas the day ! good heart, that was 
not her fault : she does .so take on with her 
men ; they mistook their eredlion. 4t 

Fal. Ho did I mine, to build upon a foolish 
woman’s iJroniise. 

Quick, Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it 
would yearn yoiir heart to see it. Her husband 
goes this morning a-birding; she desires you 
mice more to come to her between eight and nine ; 
1 must carry her word quickly: she’ll make you 
amends, I warrant you. 

Fal. Well, 1 will visit her; tell her so; and 
bid her think what a man is : let her consider his 
frailty, and then judge of my merit. 5a 

Quick. I will tell her. 

Fal. Do so. X^etween nine and ten, sayestthouf 
Quick. XCight and nine, sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone : I will not miss her. 
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Quick. Peace be with you, sir. \Exti. 

Fal, I marvel I hear not of Master Brook ; 
he sent me word to stay within : I like his money 
well. 0, here he comes. ^ 

Enter Ford. 

Ford, Bless you, sir ! 

Fal. Now, master Brook, you come to know 
what hath passed between me and Ford’s wife? 

Ford. That, indeed, Sir John, is my business. 

FoL Master Brook, I will not lie to you : I 
was at her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford, And sped you, sir ? 

Fal. "Very ill-favouredly, Master Brook. 

Ford. How so, sir? Did she change her de- 
termination? ^ 70 

Fal. No, master Brook; but the peaking Cor- 
nuto her husband, Master Brook, dwelling in a 
continual ’larum of jealousy, comes me in the in- 
stant of our encounter, after we had embraced, 
kissed, protested, and, as it were, spoke the pro- 
logue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble of 
his companions, thither provoked and instigated 
by his distemper, and, forsooth, to search his 
house for his wife’s love. 

P'ord. What, while you were there? 80 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he search for you, and could 
not find you? 

Fal. You shall hear. As good luck would 
have it, comes in one Mistress Page; gives intel- 
ligence of Ford’s approach; and, in her invention 
and Ford’s wife’s distradbion, they conveyed me 
into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket I 

FaL By the Lord, a buck-basket! rammed 
me in with foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul 
.stockings, greasy napkins; that. Master Brook, 
there was the rankest compound of villanous 
smell that ever offended nostril. 

Ford, And how long lay you there? 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear, Master Brook, 
what I have suffered to bring this woman to evil 
for yoiur good. Being thus crammed in the 
basket, a couple of Ford s knaves, his hinds, were 
called forth by their mistress to carry me in the 
name of foul clothes to Datchet-lane : they took 
me on their shoulders ; met the jealous knave their 
master in the door, who asked them once or twice 
what they had in their basket ; I quaked for fear, 
lest the lunatic knave would have searched it; 
but fate, ordaining he should be a cuckold, held 
his hand. Well: on went he for a search, and 
away went I for foul clothes. But, mark the 
sequel, Master Brook ; I suffered the pangs of 
three several deaths; first, an intolerable fright, 
to be detedled with a jealous rotten hell- wether; 
next, to be compassed, like a good bilbo, in the 
circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head ; and then, to be stopped in, like a strong 
distillation, with stinking clothes that fretted in 
their own grease : think of that, — a man of my kid- 
ney, — think of that, — that am as subjeft to heat 
as butter; a man of continual dissolution and 
thaw : it was a miracle to scape suffocation. And 
in the height of this bath, when I was more than 
half stewed in grease, like a Dutch, dish, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cooled, glowing hot. 


in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; think of that,— 
hissing hot, — think of that. Master Brook, 

Ford. Tn good sadness, sir, I am sorry that 
for my sake you have suffered all this, hfy suit 
then IS desperate ; you’ll undertake her no more ? 

Fal. Master Brook, I will be thrown into 
Etna, as I have been into Thames, ere I will 
leave her thus. Her husband is this morning 
gone a-birding : I have received from her another 
embassy of meeting; ’twixt eight and nine is the 
hour, Master Brook. 

Ford, ’Tis past eight already, sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then address me to my ap- 
pointment. Come to me at your convenient 
leisure, and you shall know how I speed ; and the. 
conclusion shall be crowned with your enjoying 
her. Adieu. You shall have her. Master Brook; 
Master Br.ook, you shall cuckold Ford. ^ [Exit 
Ford. Hum I ha! is this a vision? is this a 
dream? do I .sleep? Master Ford, awake ! awake. 
Master Ford I there’s a hole made in your best 
coat, Master Ford. This ’tis to be married I this 
’tis to have linen and buck-baskets I Well, I 
will proclaim myself what I am : I will now take 
the lecher ; he is at my house ; he cannot ’scape 
me; ’tis impossible he should; he cannot creep 
into a halfpenny purse, nor into a pepper-box: 
but, lest the devil that guides him should aid 
him, I will search impossible places. Though 
what I am I cannot avoid, yet to be what 1 
would not shall not make me tame: if I have 
horns to make one mad, let tlie proverb go with 
me: I ’ll be liom-mad. [Exit, 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. A street. 

Enter Mistres.s Page, Mistress Quicklv, 
and William. 

Mrs Pa^e. Is he at Master Ford’s already, 
think’st thou? 

Quick. ‘ Sure he is by this, or will be pre- 
sently: but, truly, he is very courageous mad 
about hi.s throwing into the water. Mistress Ford 
desires you to come suddenly, 

Mrs Page. I ’ll be with her by and by : I ’ll 
but bring nty young man here to school. Look, 
where his master comes ; ’tis a playing-day, I see. 

Enier SiR Hugh Evans. 

How now, Sir Hugh 1 no school to-day ? 30 

E 7 Ja 7 is. No; Master Slender is let the boys 
leave to play. 

Quick. Blessing of his heart 1 
, M rs Page. Sir Hugh, my husband says niy 
son profits nothing in the world at his book, i 
prw you, ask him some questions in his accidence, 
Evafis. Come hither, William; hold up your 
head; come. 

Mrs Page, Come on, sirrah; hold up your 
head; answer your master, be not afmid. so 
E’oatis. William, how many numbers is in 
nouns? 

Will Two. 

Quick. Truly, I thought there had been one 
number more, because they .say, ‘’Od’s nouns.' ' 
Evans, Peace your tattlings I What is * fair,’ 
William? 
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IV HR Pulcher. 

Quick. Polecats ! there are fairer things than 
polecats, sure. ^ 3° 

£vam. You are a very simplicity ’oraan: I 
pray you, peace. What is * lapi.s,’ W illiaui? 

IV ill. A. stone. 

Evans. And what is ‘ a stone,’ William? 

Will. A pebble. 

Evans. No, it is ‘lapis:’ I pray you, remem- 
ber in your prain. 

Will. Lapis. 

Evans. That is a good William. What Is lie, 
William, that does lend articles? 40 

}Vill, Articles are borrowed of the pronoun, 
and be thus declined, Singularilcr, noininativo, 
hie, hme, hoc. 

E vans. Noininativo, hig, hag, hog ; pray you, 
mark : genitivo, hujus. Well, what is yuur ac- 
cusative case? 

JVill. Accusative, hinc. 

E 7 >ans. I pray you, have your remembrance, 
child; accusativo, hung, h.nng, hog. 

Quick. ‘Hang-hog’ is Latin for bacon, I war- 
rant you. 51 

Evans. Leave ynur prabbles, *oman. What 
is the focativo case, Wiliiam? 

IVtll. O, — vocative, O. 

Evtm.s. Kcinember, William ; focative is caret. 
Quick. And that’s a good rout. 

Evans. ’Oman, forbear. 

Mrs Edge. Peace! 

Evans. What is your genitive case plural, 
Willi.nin? 60 

Will. Genitive case I 
Evans , Ay. 

Will. Genitive,— honim, harum, honnn. 
Quick. Vengeance of Jenny’s case I fie on 
her ! never name her, child, if she be a whore. 
Evans. For shaino, ’oman. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child such 
words; he teaches him to hick and to hack, which 
they’ll do fast enough of themselves, and to call 
‘horum fio upon you! 7'^ 

Evans. ’Oman, art thou lunatics? hast thou no 
understandings for thy cases and the numbers of 
the genders ? Thnu art as foolish Cliristian crea- 
tures as I would desires. 

Mts Prithee, hold thy peace. 

^ Evans. ' Show tuc now, William, some declen- 
sions of your pvomiuns. 

Will, F ovsooth, 1 have forgot. 

Evans. It is qui, qua:, quod: if you forget 
your ‘ quies,' your ‘quies,’ and your '‘qviods,* you 
must be precches. Oo yoiir ways, and play; go. 

Mrs I'aj^^c. He Is a belter .scholar than I 
thought he was. 

Emn.v. He is a good sprag memory. Fare- 
well, Mistress I’.'ige. 

Mrs Fai^t\ Adieu, good Sir Hugh, 

\Ex’i( 

Get you home, boy. Come, we stay too long. 

Scene II. A room in Fouu’s house. 
Enter FAIJ5TAKF afd Mistuess Foud. 

Ahi/. Mistress Ford, your sorrow h.ath eaten 
up my fiudicrance. 1 see you are obseejuious 
I in your love, and 1 ijrofess requital to a hair’s 


breadth; not only. Mistress Ford, in the simple 
ofhcc of love, but in all the accoutrement, com- 
plement and cereniony of it. But are you sure 
of your husband now? 

Mrs Ford. He’s a-birding, sweet Sir John. 

Mrs Eot^e. [lVii/tin'\ \Vhat, ho, gossip Ford ! 
wh.at, hoi 10 

Mrs Ford, Step into the chamber, Sir John. 

lEjrii Faistaff, 

Enter Mistress Pace. 

Mrs Page. How now, sweetheart ! who’s at 
1 home besides yourself? j 

Mrs Fo 7 ‘d. Why, none but mine own people, 
Mrs Page. Indeed! 

Mrs Ford. No, certainly. {Aside io her^ 
Speak louder. 

Mrs Page. Truly, I ant so glad you have 
nobody here. 

^frs Ford, Why ? 20 

Mrs Page. Why, woman, your husband is in 
his old lunes again : he so takes on yonder with 
my husband; so rails again.st all married man- 
kind; so curses all Eve's daughters, of what 
complexion soever ; and so buirets himself on the 
forehead, crying, ‘Peer out, peer out!* that any 
madness I ever yet beheld seenicd but tameness, 
civility and patience, to this his distemper he is 
in now: I am glad the fat knight is not here. 

Mrs Ford. Why, does he talk of him? 30 
Mrs Page. Of none but him: and swears he 
W5U5 carried out, the last time he searched for 
him, in a basket; protests to my hu.sband he is 
now here, and hath drawn him and the rest of 
their company from tlicir sport, to make another 
experiment of his suspicion: but I aai glad the 
knight is not here ; now he shall see his ovm 
foolery. 

Mrs Ford. How near is he, Mistrc.ss Page? 
Mrs Page. Hard by; at street end; he will 
be here anon. 41 

Mrs E'ord. I am undone ! The knight is here. 
Mrs Pag!. Why then you are utterly shamed, 
and he’s but a dead man. What a woman are 
you!— Away with him, aw.ay with him I better 
shame than murder. 

Airs Ford. Which way should he jjo? how 
should I bestow him? Shall I put him Into the 
basket again ? 

Re-enter Fa.lstaff. 

Fat. No, I’ll come no more i* the basket. 
May I not go out ere he come? 51 

Mrs Page. Alas, three of Master Ford’s bro- 
thers watch the door with pistols, that none shall 
issue out ; otherwise you might slip away ere he 
came. But what make you here ? 

Fal. 'What shall I do? X'll creep up into the 
chimney. 

Mrs Ford. There they always use to discharge 
their birding-pieccs. Creep into the kiln-hole. 
Fal. ‘Where is it? 60 

Mrs Ford, He will .seek there, on my word. 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, 
but he hath an abstradl for the renieinbranco of 
such place.**, and goes to them by his note : there 
is no hiding you in the house. 

Fal. I’ll go out then. 

Mrs Page, If you go out ia your own sem* 
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blance, you die, Sir John. Unless you go out 
disguised — 

Mrs Ford. How might we disguise him? 70 

Mrs Pa^e. Alas the day, I know not I There 
is no woman’s gown, big enough for him; other- 
wise he might put on a hat, a muffler and a 
kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal. Good hearts, devise something: any ex- 
tremity rather than a mischief. 

Mrs Ford. My maid’s aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has a gown above- 

Mrs Page. On my word, it will serve him ; 
she’s as big as he is : and there’s her thrummed 
hat and her muffler too. Run up. Sir John. 

Mrs Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John: Mistress 
Page and I will look some linen for your head. 

Mrs Page. Quick, quick ! we ’ll come dress 
you straight : put on the gown the while. 81 
[Exit Falsfaff. 

Mrs Ford. I would my husband would meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old woman 
of Brentford ; he swears she ’s a witch ; forbade 
her my house and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs Page. Heaven guide him to thy husband’s 
cudgel, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards 1 

Mrs Ford. But is my husband coming? 

Mrs Page. Ay, in good sadness, is he ; and 
talks of the basket too, howsoever ne hath had 
intelligence. 

Mrs Ford. We’ll try that; for I’ll appoint 
my men to carry^ the basket again, to meet him 
at the door with it, as they did last time. 

Mrs Page. Nay, but he’ll be here presently: 
let’s go dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

M Ford. I ’ll first diretSt my men what thej' 
shall do with the basket. Go up ; I ’ll bring linen 
for him straight. [Exit. 

M rs Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet ! we 
cannot misuse him enough. 

We’ll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honest too : 

We do not adt that often jest and laugh ; 

’Tia old, but true. Still swine eat all the draff, 

[Exit. 

Re-e?tier Mistress Ford 'zvith two Servants., 

Mrs Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on 
your shoulders: your master is hard at door; if 
he bid you .set it down, obey him: quickly, dis- 
patch. [Exit. 

First Serv. Come, come, take it up. 

Sec. Sero. Pray heaven it be not full of knight 
again. 

First Serv, I hope not; I had as lief bear so 
much lead. 

Enter Ford, Page, Shallow, Caius, and 
Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, Master Page, 
have you any way then to unfool me again ? Set 
down the basket, villain,! Somebody call my 
wife. Youth in a basket 1 0 you panderly ras- 
cals I there’s a knot, a ging, a pack, a conspiracy 
against me: now shall the devil be shamed, 
what, wife, I say ! Come, come forth ! Behold 
what honest clothes you send forth to bleaching! 

Page. Why, this passes. Master Ford; you 
are not to go loose any longer; you must be 
pinioned. 


Eva?is. Why, this is lunatics 1 this is mad as 
a mad dog I x^i 

' Shal. Indeed, Master Ford, this is not well, 
indeed. 

' Ford, So say I too, sir. 

Re-ettier Mistress Ford. 

Come hither, Mistress Ford; Mistress Ford, the 
honest woman, the modest wife, the virtuous 
creature, that hath the jealous fool to her hus- 
band ! I suspedl without cause, mistress, do I ? 

Mrs Ford. Heaven be my witness you do, if 
you suspedt me in any dishonesty. 140 

Ford. Well said, brazen-face! hold it out. 
Come forth, sirrah I 

[Pulling clothes otti of the haslret. 

Page . This passes 1 

Mrs Ford. Are you not ashamed? let the 
clothes alone. 

Ford, I shall find you anon. 

Evans. 'Tis unreasonable I Will you take up 
your wife's clothes? Come away. 

Ford, Empty the basket, I say I 

Mrs Ford. Why, man, why ? 150 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there 
was one conveyed out of my house yesterday in 
this basket : why may not he be there again ? In 
my house I am sure he is: my intelligence is 
true; my jealousy is reasonable. Pluck me out 
all the linen. 

Mrs Ford. If you find a man there, he shall 
die a flea’s death. 

Page. Here ’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, Master 
Ford; tliis wrongs you. i6i 

Evans, Master Ford, you must pray, and 
not follow the imaginations of your own heart ; 
this is jealousies. 

Ford. Well, he’s not here I seek for. 

Page. No, nor nowhere else but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to search my house this one 
time. If I find not what I seek, show no colour 
for my extremity ; let me for ever be your table- 
sport; let them say of me, ‘As jealous as Ford, 
that searched a hollow walnut for his wife’s 
leinan.' Satisfy me once more; once more search 
with me. 

Mrs Ford. What, ho, Mistress Page! come 
you and the old woman down ; my husband will 
come into the chamber. 

Ford» Old woman I what old woman’s that? 

Mrs Ford, Why, it is my maid’s aunt of 
Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening 
quean! Have I not forbid her my house ?_ She 
comes of errands, does she? We are simple 
men; we do not know what’s brought to pass 
under the profession of fortune-telling. She 
works by charms, hyr spells, by the figure, and 
such daubery as this is, beyond our element : we 
know nothing. Come down, you witch, you hag, 
you; comedown, I .say! 

Mrs Ford, Nay, good, sweet husband! Good 
gentlemen, let him not strike the old woman, igo 

Re-enter Falstaff in eimntxnls cloikeSf and 
Mistress Page, 

Mrs Page, Come, Mother Prat; come, give 
me your hand. 
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Ford. I*U prat her. {Beaiittg him"] Out of 
my tloor, you witch, you hag, you baggage, you 
polecat, you ronyon ! out, out I I’ll conjure you, 
I'll foriuuc-tell you. [Exit Fahiaff. 

il/n* Page. Are you not ashamed! I think 
you have killed the poor woman. 

Mrs Pord. Nay, he will do it. 'Tis a goodly 
credit for you. 200 

Ford. M aug her, witch ! 

Fi’tTKS. lly yea and no, I think the ’oman is 
a witch indeed: I like not when a ’oman has 
a great peard; I spy a great peard under his 
mu filer. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen? I be- 
seech you, follow; .see but the issue of my 
jealousy ; if I cry out thus upon no trail, never 
ti’ust me when I open again. 

l.et’s obey his humour a little further : 
come, gentlemen. 211 

[Fxoufit Ford, Page, Shal., Cahts, and Evans. 

:\lrs Page. Trust me, he beat him most piti- 
fully. 

Sirs Ford. Nay, by the masss, that he did 
uoi; he l«*nt him most unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs Page, I’ll have the cudgel hallowed 
and hung o ’or the altar ; it hath done meritorious 
service, 

Mrs Ford. What think you? may^ we, with 
the warrant of womanhood and the witness of a 
good cou'icicncc, pursue him with any further 
revenge? 222 

Mrs Page, "rhe spirit of wantouncss is, sure, 
sr.ircd out of him; if the devil have him not 
in fee-siinple, with line and recovery, he will 
never, 1 think, in the way of waste, attempt us 
auaiu, . , , , , 

' .Mn Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how 
we imve served luiu? 

lilrs /\igi\ Yes, by all means ; if it be but to 
‘.rrajn; the' ligure.s out of your husband's brains. 

; If they can find in their hearts the poor unvir- 
. tu. .us iUt knight shall be any further afilidled, we 
two will still be the ministers, 

.Mrs Ford. I’ll warrant they’ll have him 
pultliclv shamed; and mcthliiks there would be 
1.0 jic u.d to the jest, should he not be publicly 
shamed. . ... 

Mrs Paiy. Come, to the forge with it then: 
slugrt; it ; l\voulcl not have things cool. [Exeunt. 


Scene IV, A room in Ford’s house. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mistress Page, Mistress 
F oRD,'^i!»if Sir Hugh Evans. 


Sei.NK in. A room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter 1 ItiST a7td Bardoli'H. 

lUrd, Sir, the Germans dc.sirc to have three 
of VMur hiMv ei*. the duke himself will be to- 
iut.rr»>\v at court, and they are going to meet 

What duke .should that he comes so 
M‘crci)y? I licar not of him in the court. Let 
me sfiak with the gentlemen: they .speak 

Ay. Sir \ \ ’ll call them to you. 

I lost. 'IVvshaU have my horses; but I II make 

tlimn pay; iMlfuancc them; they liave had my 
imU uwick at command; 1 have turned away 
my other guests; they must come off; 


them. Come. 


Evans. ’Tis one of the best discretions of a 
'oman as ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did he send you both these letters 
at an instant ? 

Mrs Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what 
thou wilt ; 

T rather will suspedt the sun with, cold 
Than thee with wantonness : now doth thy honour 
stand, 

Tn him that was of late an heretic, 

As firm as faith. 

Page. ’Tis well, ’tis well; no more: 10 

Be not as extreme in submission. 

As in offence. 

But let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us public sport, 

Appoint a meeting with this old fait fellow, 

Where we may take him and disgrace him for it. 
Ford. There is no better way than that they 
spoke of. 

Page. How ? to send him word they’ll meet 
him in the park at midnight? Fie, he I he’ll 
never come. . 

Evans, You say he has been thrown m the 
rivers and has been grievously peaten as an old 
’oman : methinks there should be terrors in him, 
that he should not come ; methinks his flesh is 
punished, he shall have no desires. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs Ford. Devise but how you’ll use him 
when he comes, 

And let us two devise to bring him tliither. 

Mrs Page. There is an old tale goes that 
Herne the hunter, 

Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 

Doth all the winter-time, at still midnight, 30 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg’d horns ; 
And there he blasts the tree and takes the cattle 
And makes milch-kine yield blood and shakes a 
, 

Tn a most hideous and dreadful manner : 

You have heai-d of such a spirit, and well you 
know 

The superstitious idle-headed eld 
Received and did deliver to our age 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many that do 

In deep^of night to walk by this Heme’s oak ; 

But what of this ? . . 

Mrs Ford. Marry, this is our device ; 

That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he 11 

And in this shape when you have brought him 

What^shaflbe done with him? what is your plot? 
Mrs Page. That likewise have we thought 
upon, and thus ; 

Nan Page my daughter and my htde son 
And three or four more of their growth we 11 dress 
Like urchins, ouphes and fairies, greened white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 5'^ 
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And rattles in their hands : upon a sudden. 

As FalstafF, she and I, are'newly met, 

Let them from forth a sawpit rush at once 

With some diffused song: upon their sight. 

We two in great amazedness will fly: 

Then let them all encircle him about 

And, fairy-like, to-pinch the unclean knight, 

And ask him why, that hour of fairy revel. 

In their so sacred paths he dares to tread 

In shape profane. 

Mrs Ford. And till he tell the truth, 6o 

Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound 

And bum him with their tapers. 

M rs Fa^e. The truth being known, 

We *11 all present ourselves, dis-hom the spirit, 
And mocK him home to Windsor. 

Ford. _ ^ The children must 

Be pradlised well to this, or they’ll ne’er do*t. 

Evans. I will teach the children their be- 
haviours; and I will be like a jack-an-apes also, 
to burn the knight with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent I ’ll go and buy 
them vizards. 70 

Mrs PoLg-e. My Nan shall be the queen of ml 
the fairies. 

Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Pa^e, That silk will I go buy. [.As/do] And 
m that time 

Shall Master Slender steal my Nan away 

And marry her at Eton. Go send to Falstaff 
straight 

Ford. N ay, I’ll to him again in name of Brook : 
He’ll tell me all his purpose : sure, he’ll come. 
Mrs Page.^ ‘ Fear not you that. Go get us 
properties 

And tricking for our fairies. 

Evans. Let us about it: it is admirable plea- 
sures and fery honest knaveries. 81 

\Exeunf Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mrs Page. Go, Mistress Ford, 
i Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 

[Exit Mrs Ford. 

I’ll to the dodlor: he hath my good will, 

And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 

That Slender, though well landed, is an idiot; 
And he my hu.sband best of all affect. 

The dodtor is well money’d, and his friends 
Potent at court : he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave 
her. \_Ejcii, go 

Scene V. A room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Host and Simple. 

Kosi.^ What would.st thou have, boor? what, 
thkk-skin? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, short, 
quick, snap. 

Si>d. Marry, .sir, I come to speak with Sir 
John Falstaff from Master Slender. 

Host. There’s his chamber, his house, his 
castle, his standing-bed and truckle-bed; ’tis 
painted about with the story of the Prodigal, 
fresh and new. Go knock and pall ; he ’ll speak 
like an Anthropophaginian unto thee : knock, 

I say. 11 

There’s an old woman, a fat woman, 
gone up into his chamber : I ’ll be so bold as stay, 
sir, till she come down; I come to speak with her, 
indeed. 

Host. Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight may be 
robbed: I ’ll call. Bully knight!, bully Sir John! 
speak from thy lun^ military : art thou there ? it 
is thine host, thine Ephesian, calls. 

Fal. [Ahove\ How now, mine host ! 20 

Host. Heire’s a Bohemian-Tartai- tarries the 
coming down of thy fat woman. Let her de.scend, 
bully, let her descend ; my chambers are honour- 
able: fie! privacy? fie I 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. There was, mine host, an old fat woman 
even now with me; but she’s gone. 

Sim, Pray you, sir, was’t not the wise woman 
of Brentford ? 

Fal. Ay, many, was it, mussel-shell: what 
would you with her ? 30 

Sim. My master, sir. Master Slender, sent to 
her, seeing her go thorough the streets, to know, 
sir, whether one N ym, sir, that beguiled him of 
a chain, had the chain or no. 

Fal. I spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And what says she, I pray, sir ! 

Fal. Marry, she says that the very same man 
that be^iiled Master Slender of his chain cozened 
him of It 

Sun. I would I could have spoken with the 
woman herself ; I had other things to have spoken 
with her too from him. 42 

FaL What are they? let us know. 

Host. Ay, come; quick. 

Sim. I may not conceal them, sir. 

Host. Conceal them, or thou diest. 

Sim. "Why, sir, they were nothing but about 
Mistress Anne Page; to know if it were my mas- 
ter’s fortune to have her or no. 

Fal. ’Tis, *tb his fortune. 50 

Sim. What, sir? 

FaL To have her, or no. Go; say the woman 
told me so. 

Sim. May I he bold to say so, sir ? 

Fal. Ay, sir ; like who more bold. 

Sim. I thank your worship : I shall make my 
master glad with these tiding.*}. {Exit 

Host. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly. Sir 
John. Was there a wise woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine ho.st ; one that 
hath taught me more wit thaii ever I learned 
before in my life ; and 1 paid nothing for it 
neither, but was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. Out, alas, sir 1 cozenage, mere cozenage ! 
Host, Where he my horses? speak well of 
them, varletto- 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners; for so 
soon as I came beyond Eton, they threw me off 
from behind one of them, in a .slough of mire ; and 
set spurs and away, like three German devils, 
three Bodbor Faustuses. 71 

Host. They are gone hut to meet the duke, 
villain: do not say they be fled; Germans ore 
honest men. 

Enter SiR Hugh Evans, 

Evans. "Where is mine host? 

Host. What is the matter, sir ? 

Evans. Have a care of your entertainments; 
there is a friend of mine come to town, tells me 
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there is three cozen-germans that has cozened all 
the hosts of Readins, of Maidenhead, of Cole- 
brook, of horses and money. I tell you for good 
will, look you : you are wise and full of gibes and 
vlouting-stocks, and *tis not convenient you should 
be cozened. Fare you well. {Exit. 

Eftier Doctor Caius. 

Caitts. Vere is mine host de Jarteer? 

Host. Here, master dodtor, in petplexity and 
doubtful dilemma. , . . 

Cains. I cannot tell vat is dat : but it is tell-a 
me dat you make grand preparation for a duke de 
Jamany: by my trot, dere is no duke dat the 
court is know to come. 1 tell you for good vill : 
adieu. . [Exit, gt 

Host. Hue and cry, villain, go 1 Assist me, 
knight. I am undone ! Fly, run, hue and cry, 
villain ! I am undone ! [Exeunt Host and Bard. 

Fal. I would all the world might be cozened ; 
for I have been cozened and beaten too. If it should 
come to the ear of the court, how I have been 
transformed and how my transformation hath 
been washed .and cudgelled, they would melt me 
out of my fat drop by drop and liquor fishermen’s 
boots with me ; 1 warrant they would whip me 
with their fine wits till I were as crest-fallen as a 
dried pear. I never prospered since I forswore 
myself at primero. Well, if my wind were but 
long enough to say my prayers, I would repent. 

Enter Mistubss Quickly. 

Nows whence come you? 

Quick. From the two parties, forsooth. 

Fal. The devil take one party and his dam 
the other 1 and so they shall be both bestowed. I 
have suffered more for their sakes, more than the 
villanous inconstancy of man’s disposition is able 

Quick. And have not they suffered? Yes, I 
warmnt ; .speciously one of them ; Mistress Ford, 
good heart, is beaten black and blue, that you 
cannot see a white spot about her. ^ „ 

Fal. Wlnat tellest thou me of black and blue ? 
I was beaten myself into all the colours of the 
rainbow : and T was like to be apprehended for 
the witch of Brentford: but that iny admirable 
dexterity of wit, my counterfeiting the adlion of 
an old woman, delivered me, the knave constable 
had set me i’ the stocks, i’ the common stocks, for 
a witch. , . , 

Quick. Sir, let me speak with you m your 
chamber: you shall hear how things go; and, I 
warrant, to your content. Here is a letter will 
say somewhat. Good hearts, what ado here is to 
bring you together I Sure, one of you does not 
serve heaven well, th.it you are so crossed. 130 
FaL Come up into my chamber, [hxeunt. 


A hundred pound in gold more than your loss. 

Host. I will hear you, Master Fenton; and I 
will at the least keep your counsel. 

Font. From time to time I have acquaintedyou 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page ; 

Who mutually bath answer’d my affedlion, 10 
So far forth as herself might be her chooser. 

Even to my wish : I have a letter from her 
Of such contents as you will wonder at ; 

The mirth whereof so larded with my matter, 

That neither singly can be manifested, 

Without the show of both ; fat Falstaff 
Hath a great scene : the image of the jest 
I ’ll show you here at large. Hark, good mine host. 

T o-night at Herne’s oak, just ’twixt twelve and one, 
Must my sweet Nan present the Fairy Queen ; 30 
The purpose why, is here : in which disguise, 
While otl ler jests are something rank on foot, 

Her father hath commanded her to slip 
Away with Slender and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry : she hath consented : 

Now, sir. 

Her mother, ever strong against that match 
And firm for Dodlor Caius, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shufi^e her away, 

While other sports are tasking of their minds, 30 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 
Straight marry her : to this her mother’s plot' 

She seemingly obedient likewise hath 

Made promise to the dodlor. Now, thus it rests: 

Her father means she shall be all in white. 

And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by the hand and bid her go, 

She shall go with him : her mother hath intended, 
The better to denote her to the dodbor, 

For they must all be mask’d and vizarded, 40 
That quaint in green she shall be loose enrobed, 
With ribands pendent, flaring ’bout her head; 
And when the dodlor spies his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given consent to go with him. 
Host. Which means she to deceive, father or 
mother? 

Font. Both, my good host, to go along with me : 
And here it rests, that you’ll procure the vicar 
To stay for me at church 'twixt twelve and one, 
And, in the lawful name of marrying, 50 

To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Host. Well, husband your device; I’ll to the 
vicar : 

Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Font. So shall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Besides, I ’ll make a present recompense. [Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

Scene I. A room in the Gariei- Inn. 
Enter Falstaff Mistress Quickly. 


Scene VI. Another room in the Garter 
Inn, 

Enter Fenton and Host. 

Host Master Fenton, talk not to me; my 
mind is heavy : I will give oyer all. ^ 

Fent. Yet hear me .speak. Assist me m my 

And, a gentleman, HI give thee 


Fal. Prithee, no more prattling; go. I '11 hold. 
This is the third time ; I nope good luck lies in 
odd numbers, , Away ! go. They say there is 
divinity in odd numbers, either in nativity, chance, 
or death. Away! ^ t,ii 1 

Quick. I’ll provide you a chain; and I’U uo 
what I can to get you a pair of horns. 

Fal, Away, I say; time wears: hold up your 
head, and mince. [Exit Mrs Quickly, 
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Enter Ford. 

How now, Master Brook I Master Brook, the 
matter will be known to-night, or never. Be you 
in, the Pork about midnight, at Heme’s oak, and 
you shall see wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sir, as 
you told me you had appointed ? 

^ Fal. I went to her, Master Brook, as you see, 
like a poor old, man ; hut I came from her, Master 
Brook, like a poor old woman. That same knave 
Ford, her husband, hath the finest mad devil of 
jealousy in him, Master Brook, that ever govern- 
ed frenzy. I will tell you : he beat me grievous- 
ly, in the shape of a woman ; for in the shape of 
man. Master Brook, I fear not Goliath with a 
weaver’s beam; because I know also life is a 
shuttle. I am in haste; go along with me: 1*11 
tell you all, Master Brook Since I plucked 
geese, played truant and whipped top, I knew 
not what ^twas to be beaten till lately. Follow 
me: 1*11 tell you strange things of this knave 
Ford, on whom to-night I will be revenged, and 
I will deliver his wife into your hand Follow. 
Strange things in hand. Master Brook ! Follow. 

\Exeunt. 

Scene IT. Windsor Poorh. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Page. Come, come; we’ll couch, i* the castle- 
ditch till we see the light of our fairies. Bemem- 
ber, son Slender, my daughter. 

Slen. Ay, forsooth; I have spoke with her 
and we have a nay-word how to know one ano- 
ther: I come to her in white, and cry ‘mum;’ 
she cries ‘budget;’ and by that we know one 
another. 

Shed. That’s good too: but what needs either 
your ‘mum* or her ‘budget?’ the white will de- 
cipher her well enough. It hath struck ten 
o’clock. 

Page. The night is dark; light and spirits 
will become it well. Heaven prosper our sport ! 
!No man means evil but the devil, and we shall 
know him by his horns. Let’s away; follow me. 

\,Exeimi. 

Scene III. A street leading to iheParh!. 

Enter Mistress Page, Mistress Ford, and 
XPocTOR Caius. 

Mrs Page. Master dodbor, my daughter is in 
green; when you see your time, take her by the 
hand j away with her to the deanery, and dispatch 
it quickly. Go before into the Park; we two 
must ^o together. 

Cains. 1 know vat I have to do. Adieu, 

Mrs Page. Fare you well, sir. {Exit CaUis.'\ 
My husband will not rejoice somudi at the abuse 
of Falstalf as he will chafe at the dgcStor’s mar- 
rying my daughter: but ’tis no matter; better a 
little chiding than a great deal of heart-break. 1 1 

Mrs Ford. 'Where is NTan now and her troop 
of fairies, and the "Welsh devil Hugh ? 

Mrs Page. They are all couched in a pit hard 
by Heme’s oak, with obscured lights; which, at 
the vew instant of Falstaff’s and our meeting, 
they will at once display to the night. 


Mrs Ford. That cannot choose but amaze him. j 

Mrs Page. If he be not amazed, he will be i 
mocked ; if he be amazed, he will every way be 
mocked. 21 { 

Mrs Ford. We’ll betray him finely. ^ ! 

Mrs Page. A gainst such lewdsters and their j 
lechery 1 

Those that betray them do no treachery. 

Mrs Ford. The hour draws on. To the oak, 
to the oak! {Exeunt. 

Scene IV. Windsor Park. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans disguised^ with others 
as P'airies. 

Evatis. Trib, trib, fairies ; come ; and remem- 
ber your parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me 
into the pit; and when I give the watch-’ords, do 
as I pid you : come, come ; trib, trib. {Exeunt. 

Scene V. Another ^art ofiJu Park. 

Enter Falstakf disguised as Heme. 

Fal. The Windsor bell hath struck twelve ; 
the minute draws on. Now, the hot-blooded god.s 
assist me! Bemember, Jove, thou wast a bull 
for thy Europa ; love set on thy horns. O power- 
ful love 1 that, in some respeds, makes a beast a j 
man, in some other, a man a beast. Vou were 
also, Jupiter, a swan for the love of Leda. O 
omnipotent Love I how near the god drew to the 
complexion of a goose ! A fault done first in the 
form of a beast. 0 Jove, a beastly fault I And 
then another fault in the semblance of a fowl ; 
think on’t, Jove; afoul fault! When gods have 
hot backs, what shall poor men do? For me, I 
am here a Windsor stag ; and the fattest, I think, 
i* the forest. Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or 
who can blame me to piss my tallow? Who come.s 
here? my doe? 

Mistress Ford ffwoT Mistress Page. 

Mrs Ford. Sir John ! art thou there, my deer ? 
my male deer? 

Fal. My doe with the black scut ! I^t tho 
sky rain potatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of 
Green Sleeves, hail ki.ssing-comfits and snow 
eringoes ; let there come a tempest of provoca- 
tion, I will shelter me here. \ 

Mrs Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, i 
sweetheart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe buck, each A 
haunch: I will keep my .sides to myself, my i 
.shoulders for the fellow of this walk, and my j 
horns I bequeath your husbands. Am I a wood- ; 
man, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter? Why, ; 
now is Cupid a child of conscience; he makes 
restitution. As I am a true spirit, welcome ! j 
{Noise witkin. \ 

Mrs Page. Alas, what noise? j 

Mrs Ford. Heaven forgive our sins ! 

Fal. What should tliLs be? I 

Fal. I think die devil will not have me damn- i 
cd, lest the oil that’s in me should set hell on j 
fire ; he would never else cross me thus. 40 J 
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Yi\iCMY4WK'i\^^disg7dsedashe/are; Pis- 
ti'ol, as ; Mistress Quickly, Anne 
I*AGE, others^ as Fairies, with tapers, 

K?uic/<:. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, 
You moonshine revellers, and shades of night. 
You orphan heirs of fixed destiny, 

A-ttond yovir office and your quality. 

Crior ilobgoblin, make the fairy oyes. 

I*Ist. Elves, list your names: silence, you 
uiry toys. 

Cricket, to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap: 
Where fires thou find’st unraked and hearths un- 
swept. 

There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry: 

Our radiant queen hates sluts and sluttery. 50 
Hal, T'hey are fairies ; he that speaks to them 
shall die : 

Fll wink and couch : no man their works must eye. 

\Lit's cio2V7i Hpott kisface. 
JS vases. Where’s Bede? Go you, and where 
you liird a. maid 

That, cro she sleep, has thrice her prayers said, 
Raltie up the organs of her fanta.sy ; 

Sleep site as sounil as careless infancy: 

Ihit thcxsc as sleep and think not on their sins, 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sides 
and shins. 

QuItT/b. About, about; 

Search Windsor Castle, elves, within and out: 60 
Strew luck, ounhes, on every sacred room : 

'I'hat it inay stand till the perpetual doom, 

I It statu as wholesome us in state 'tis fit, 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 

'rhe several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm and every precious ftower: 
ICuch fair instalment, coat, and several crest, 
With loyal blazon, evermore be blest! 

1 And niijUtly, meadow-fairies, look you sing, 

1 t.ikc to the CJarter’.s compass, in a ring: 70 

j T'hc expressure that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertilc-frc.sh thaxi all the field to sec ; 

And * Iloni .suit qui mal y pense* write 
Iii ciueraUl tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white; 
Like sapphire, pearl and rich embroidery, 
Buckled nclow fair knighthood’s bending knee; 
K:iiries use flowers for their charad^ery. 

Away ; disixerse : but till ’tis one o’clock. 

Our dance i>f custom round about the oiuc 
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget, 80 

Hvaees. Pray you, lock hand in hand; your- 
selves in order set; 

And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterms be, 
'I'o |;;nidc our measure round about the tree. 

But, stay; I smell a m.an of middle-earth. 

I Ha/. Heavens defend me from that welsh 
{ fairy, lest be transform me to a piece of cheese! 
i*/s/. Vila worm, tliou wast o’erlook’d even 
in thy birth. 

i <?arxV:X'. With triid-fire touch me his fmger- 

! end : 

i If he he ch.TSte, the flame will back descend 
1 And turn him to no pain ; biit if he start, 90 
( It is the tlesh of a corrupted heart. 

1 H/s/. A trial, emne. ^ 

H vases* Come, will this wood take fire? 

r 'They hum him with their tapers. 
Hal. Oh, Oh, Oh 1 ^ j , , 

Qse/rls. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted m desire ! 


About him, fairies ; sin^ a scornful rhyme ; 
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 


Fie on sinful fantasy ! 

Fie on lust and luxuiy ! 

Lust is but a bloody fire, 

Kindled with unchaste desire, 100 

Fed in heart, whose flames aspire 
As thought.s do blow them, higher and higher. 
Pinch him, fairies, mutually; 

Pinch him for his villany ; 

Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, 

Till candles and starlight and moonshine be out. 

Duriuj^ this softg they pinch Falstaff. Doc- 
tor Caius comes Gateway, a^ed steals away 
a hoy in green; Slender another way, 
and takes off a boy in white; and Fenton 
comes, ana steals away Mrs Anne Page. 

A noise of htmtmg is heard within. A U 
the Fairies rim away. Falstaff pulls 
off his buck's head, and rises. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mistress Page and 
Mistress Ford. 

Page. Nay, do not fly; I think we have 
watch’d you now : 

Will none but Heme the hunter serve your turn? 
Mrs Page. I pray you, come, hold up the 
jest no higher. 

Now, good Sir John, how like you Windsor wives? 
tSee you these, husband? do not these fair yokes 
Become the forest better than the town? 

Ford. Now, sir, who’s a cuckold now? Mas- 
ter Brook, FulstafT’s a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; 
here are his horns, Master Brook: and, Master 
Brook, he hath enjoyed nothing of Ford’s but 
his buck-basket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds 
of money, which must be paid to Master Brook; 
his horses, are arrested for it, Master Brook. 

Ml'S P'ord. Sir John, we have had ill luck; 
we could never meet. I will never take you for 
my love again ; but I will always count you my 
deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made 
an ass. 

Ford. Ay, and ait ox too ; both the proofs are 
extant. 

Art/. And tlicse .arc not fairies? I was three 
or four times in the thought they were not fairies : 
and yet the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden 
surprise of my powers, drove the grossness of the 
foppery into u received belief, in despite of the 
teeth of all rhyme and reason, that they were ; 
fairies. See now how wit may be made a Jack- 
a-Lent, when 'tis upon ill employment ! 

Evans, Sir John FalsmfF, serve Got, and 
leave your desires, and fairies will not pinse you, 
Ford, Well said, fairy Hugh. 

Evans. And leave your jealousies too, I pray 
you# * 4 ® 

Ford. I will never mistnist my wife again, 
till thou art able to woo her in good English. 

A'rt/. Have I laid rny brain in the sun and 
dried it, that it wants matter to prevent so grqss 
o'erreaching as this? Am I ridden with a Welsh 
goat too? shall I have a coxcomb of frize? *Tis 
; rime I were choked with a piece of toa.sted cheese. 
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Evans^ Seese is not good to give putter ; your 
TDelly is «ill patter. 

FaL * Seese’ and ‘putter’! have I lived to 
stand at the taunt of one that makes fritters of 
English? This is enough to be the decay of lust 
and late-walking through the realm. 

Mrs Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, 
though we would have thrust virtue out of our 
hearts by the head and shoulders and have given 
ourselves without scruple to hell, that ever the 
devil could have made you our delight ? 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding? a bag of flax? 

Mrs Page. A puffed man? r6o 

Page. Old, cold, withered and of intolerable 
entrails? 

Ford, And one that is as slanderous as Satan? 

Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ford, And as wicked as his wife? 

Evaiis. And given to fornications, and to 
taverns and sack and wine and metheglins, and 
to drinkings and swearings and storings, pribbles 
and prabbles? 

Fal Well, I am your theme: you have the 
start of me; I am dejedled; I am not able to 
answer the Welsh flannel; ignorance iteelf is a 
plummet o’er me : use me as you will. 

Ford. Marry, sir, we^U bring you to Windsor, 
to one Master Brook, that you have cozened of 
money, to whom you should have been a pander ; 
over and above that you have suffered, I think 
to repay that money will be a biting afflidbion. 

Page, Yet be cheerful, knight ; thou shalt eat 
a j;)0sset to-night at my house; where X will 
desire thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs 
at thee : tell her Master Slender hath married her 
daughter. 

Mrs Page. [AsuH] Dodbors doubt that: if 
Anne Page be my daughter, she is, by this, 
Dodlor Caius’ wife. 

Enter Slendkr. 

Elen, Whoa, ho ! ho, father Page ! ■ 

Page. Son, how now! hpw now, son! have 
you dispatched? 

Slen, Di^atched! I Ml make the best in 
Gloucestershire know oii’t; would I were hanged, 
la, else I 

Page. Of what, son? 

Slen, I came yonder at Eton to, marry Mis- 
tress Anne Page, and she’s a great lubberly boy. 
If it had not been i’ the church, I , would have 
swinged him, or he should have swiiiged me. If 
I did not think it had been Anne Page, would 
I might never stir I — and ’tis a postmaster's, boy. 

■ Page. Upon my life, then, you took die 
wrong. 201 

Si^n. What need you tell me that? I think 
so, when I took a boy for a girl. If I had been 
married to him, for all he was in woman’s appa- 
rel, I would not !have had him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly. Did not 
I tell you how you .should know my daughter by 
i her garments? ■ 


Slen, I went to her in white, and cried ‘mum,’ 
and she cried ‘ budget,’ as Anne and I had ap- 
pointed; and yet it was not Anne, but a post- 
master's boy. 

Mrs Page, Good George, be not angry : I 
knew of your purpose ; turned my daughter into 
green ; and, indeed, she is now with the dodtur 
at the deanery, and there manied. 

Enter Caius. 

Cains, Yevs: is Mistress Page? By gar, I am 
cozened: I ha’ married un garjon, a boy: un 
paysan, by gar, a boy ; it is not Anne Page : by 
gar, I am cozened. ^ 

Mrs Page. Why, did you take her in green? 
Cants. Ay, by gar, and ’tis a boy: by gar, 
I’ll raise all Windsor. a-//. 

Ford. This is strange. Who hath got the 
right Anne? 

Page. My heart misgives me; here comes 
Master Fenton. 

Editor Fenton and Anne Page. 

How now, Master Fenton ! 

Anne. Pardon, good fatlicr ! good my mother, 
pardon 1 

Page. Now, mistress, how chance you went 
not with Master Slender? _ cjt 

M-n Page. Why went you not with master 
‘ dodbor, maid? 

Pent. You do amaze her ; hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her most shninefull>v 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 

The truth is, she and I, long since contradled. 
Are now so sure that nothing can dis.solye us. 

The offence is holy that she hath committed ; 

And this deceit loses the name of craft. 

Of disobedience, or unduteous title, C40 

Since therein she doth evitate and shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed hours. 

Which forced marriage woiTld liavc brought 
her. 

Ford, Stand not amazed; here is no remedy : 
In love the heavens themselves do guide the 
state ; 

Money buys lands, and wives arc sold by fate. 

Fat. I am glad, though you have tii’en a 
special stand to strike at me, that your an'ow^ 
hath glanced. 

Page, Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven 
give thee joy I 

What cannot be esdiew’d must be embraced. 

Fal. When night-dogs run, all sorts of deer 
are chased. 

Mrs Page.. Well, I will muse no further. 
Master Fenton, 

Heaven give you many, many merry days ! 

Good husband, let us every one go home. 

And laugh this sport o’er by a countrj*’ fire ; 

Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be so, Sir John, 

To Master Brook you yet .shall hold your word ; 
For he tomight shalUie with Mistress Ford. 
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DRAMATIS 

ViNCRNTio, the Duke. 

Angki.o, Deputy. 

Kscalus, an ancient Lord. 

'Claudio, a young gentleman, 
l-ucio, a fantastic. 

Two other gentlemen. 

Provost. 

A Justice. 

Varrius. 

JvLuow, a simple constable. 

Froth, a foolish gentleman. 


ACT I. 

SciST^B I. An apartment m ilie Duke’s palace, 
yjwA’r Duke, Escalus, Lords atid Attendants. 

Escalus. 

Ksi'at, My lord, 

D uke, O f jjovemment the properties to unfold, 
Would seem in me to ailed speecn and discourse ; 
Sinuc I am put to know that your own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice 
My strength can give you ; then no more remains, 

flhtt that to your sufficiency 

. . , * , . , as your worth is able. 

Anti let them work. The nature of our people, 

( >ur city*s in.stitution.s, and the terms ^ ii 
common justice, you’re as pregnant in 
As art and pradlice hath enriched any 
Thai we remember. There is our commission, 
Frrun which we would not have you warp. Call 
hither, 

[ I say, bid come before us Angelo. 

' [Exit aft Aifendctnt 

’ What figure of us think you he will bear ? 

' For you must know, wc have with special soul 
I KleriSed him our .absence to supply, 

‘ h«ut him our terror, dre.ss'd him with our love, 

* Anti given his deputation all the organs 2X 
; Of fHir own power ; what think you of it t 
‘ Excat. , If any in Vienna be of worth 
'fo undergo such ample grace and honour, 

U is hord Angelo. 

Look where he comes. 

Bnier Akoei.o. 

AnX‘ Always olsedient to your grace’s will, 

I Cf >»ne to know your pleasure, 

/Iw/r. ^ ^ . Angelo, 

'rh«re is a kind of charadler in thy life, 

That to the observer doth thy history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings 30 
Ar<# not thine own so proper as to waste 
^ Thysdf upon thy virtues, they on thee. 

' Heaven doth with us as we with torches do, 


PERSOMiE. 

PoMPEY, servant to Mistress Overdone. 
Abhorson, an executioner. 

Baunardine, a dissolute prisoner. 

Isabella, sister to Claudio. 

Mariana, betrothed to Angelo.’ 

Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 

Francisca, a nun. 

Mistress Overdone, a bawd. 

Lords, Officers, Citizens, Boy, and Attendants. 

SCBNE : Vienna. 


Not light them for themselves : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, ’twere all alike 
A.S if we had them not Spirits are not finely 
touch'd 

But to fine issues, nor Nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence 
But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor, 40 

Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my part in him advertjse ; 

Hold therefore, Angelo;— 

In our remove be thou at full ourself; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart: old Escalus, 

Though first in question, is thy secondarj". 

Take thy commission. 

A 7 if. Now, good my lord, 

Let there be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 50 

Be stamp’d upon it , 

Duke, No more evasion: 

We have •with a leaven’d and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore tsake your honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition 
That it prefers itself and leaves unquestioned 
Matters of needful value- We shall write to you, 
As time and Our concemtngs shall importune, 
How it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 60 
Of your commissions. 

A fig. Yet give leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Dvke, My haste may not admit it ; 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own. 

So to enforce or qualify the laws 

As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand : 

I’ll privily away. I love the people. 

But do not like to stage me to their eves; 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 70 

Their loud applause and Aves vehement; 

»Nor do I think the man ofsafe discretiou 
That does afFedl it. Once more, fare you well. 
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Ang, The heavens give safety to your pur- 
poses I 

EscaL Lead forth and bring you back in hap- 
piness ! 

Duke. I thank you. Fare you well. lEjeti, 
Escal.- I shall desire you, sir, to give me 
leave 

To have free speech with you; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place ; 

A power I have, but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instrudled. ^ 8i 

Ang. Tis so with me. Let us withdraw to- 
gether, 

And we may soon our sadsfaftion have . 
Touching that point 

Escal. 1*^11 wait upon your honour. \JExeujit. 

ScBNE II. A street. 

Enter Lucio atid two Gentlemen. 

Lucio. If the duke with the other dukes come 
not to composition with the King of Hungary, 
why then all the dukes fall upon the king. 

First Gent Heaven grant us its peace, but 
not the King of Hungary's! 

Sec. Gent. Amen. 

Undo. Thou concludest like the sandlimo- 
nious pirate, that went to sea with the Ten Com- 
mandments, but saaped.one out of the table. 

Sec. Gent * Thou shalt not steal* ? lo 

Lucie. Ay, that he razed. 

First Gent. Why, ’twas a commandment to 
command the captain and all the rest from their 
fua<^oas; they put forth to steal. There’s not a 
.soldier of us all, that, in the thanksgiving before 
meat, do relish the pedtion well that prays for 
peace. 

Sec. Cent I never heard any soldier dislike it. 
Lucio. I believe thee ; for 1 think thou never 
wast where grace was said. so 

Sec. Gent JMo ? a dozen times at least. 

First Gent What, in metre ? 

Lucio. In any proportion or in any language. 
First Gent I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay, why not? Grace is grace, despite 
of all controversy : as, for, example, thou thyself 
art a wicked villain, despite of all grace. 

First Gent Well, there went hut a pair of 
shears between us. 

Lucio. I grant; as there may between the 
h5t§ and the velvet. Thou art the list. 31 

First Gent And thou the velvet; thou art 
good velvet ; thou *rt a three-piled piece, I wai*- 
rant thep;, I, had as lief be a list of an English 
kereey as bepiled, as thou art piled,, for a French 
vewet^ Do I speak feelingly now? 

Lsecte. I think thou dost; and, indeed, with 
most painful feeling of thy speech: I will, out of 
thme own confession, learn to begin thy health; 
but, whilst I live, forget to drink after thee. 40 
First Gent. I think I have done myself wrong, 
•.have I not? * 

Sec. Gent. Yes, that thou hast, whether thou 
art tainted or free. 

^ Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitiga- 
tion comes I I have purchased as many diseases 
under her roof as come to — 

'See. Gent. To what, I pray? 


[Act 1. I 


Lucio. Judge. 

Sec. Gent To three thouss^i'd clolours a year. 
First Cent. Ay, and nior*^- 51 

j Luch. A French ci-own more. 

First Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases 
in me ; but thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one vvould say, healthy ; 
but so sound as things that are hollow : thy bones [ 
are hollow : impiety has made a feast of thee. 

Mistress OvKRnoNK. 

First Gent. How now ! which of yoiu- hijiH has 
the most profound sciatica V 

Mrs Ov. V/ell, well ; there's one yonder ar- 
rested and carried to prison was worth iivc thou- 
sand of you all. 

Sec. Gent "Who’s that, I pray thee? 

Mrs Ov. Many, sir, thn.t*s Claudio, Slgnior 
Claudio. 

First Gent. Claudio to prison ? h's not so. 

Mrs Ov. Nay, but 1 know ’tis so: I s.aw him 
arrested, .saw him carried away ; and, which is 
more, within these three days his head to he 
chopped off. yo ' 

Liicio. But, after all this fooling, I would n<^t . 
have it so. Art thou sure of" this ? j 

^ M 7 ‘s Ov. I am' too sure of it: and it is for get- ' 
ting Madam Julietta with child. i 

Believe me, this may be : he promised i 
to meet me two hours since, and he was ever pre- j 
cise in promise-keeping. | 

Sec, Gent. Besides, you know, it draws some* 
thing near to the speech we had to such a puriwse. j 
First Gent But, most of all, agreeing with i 
the proclamation. 81 | 

Lucio. Away ! let’s go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeuni JL uch ami Gmthtm*n. ■ 
MrsOv. . Thus, what with the war, what with i 
the sweat, what with the gallows and what with , 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. 

En ter Po M I’F.r . 

How now I what’s the news with you ? 

Fotn. Yonder man is curried to pri.son. 

MrsOv. Well ; what has he done? 

Pom, A woman. 

M f’S Ov. But what's his offence ? 9f> * 

Pom. Grooing for trouts in a peculi.'ir river. 
MrsOv. What, is there a maid with child bv ' 
him ? , 1 

Pom, No, but there's at woman with maid by * 
him. You have not heard of the proclanuatioU; * 
have you? i 

MrsOv. "What proclamation, man ? 

Pom, All houses in the .subud^ii of "Vienn.n ’ 
must be plucked down. i 

Mrs Oz*. And what sHiiU become of tliose in ' 
the city? , 

Pom. They .shall stand for seed : they had gone ; 
down too, but thata wlselnirgherpiit in fortJicni. 

Mrs Ov. But shall all our houses of r«sst>rt in 
the suburbs be pulled down? 

Font. To the ground, nii.stress. 

Mrs Ov. "Why, here *8 a change indeed in the ' 

commonwealth ! "What shall become of me f 
Pom. Come; fear not you: good counsellors 
lack no clients ; though you change your place, 
you need not change your trade ; I’ll ^ your 
tapster still. Courage i there will be pity takett 
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1 on you : you that have worn your eyes almost out 
in the service, you will be considered, 
t Ov. What’s to do here, Thomas tapster? 

lot’s withdraw. 

Pom. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the 
provost to prison ; and there’s Madam Juliet. 

\^Exetcnt. 

Enter Provost, Ceaudio, Juliet, arid 
Officers. 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus 
I to the world? J2o 

j Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

I Prov. I do it not in evil disposition, 

I But from Lord Angelo by special charge. 1 

I Claud. Thus can the demigod Authority 
i Make us pay down for our offence by weight 
; The words of heaven ; on whom it will, it will; 
i t)n whom it will not, so ; yet still ’tis just. 

Re-enter Lucto and two Gentlemen. 

Lucia. Why, how now, Claudio ! whence 
comes this restraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, 
liberty : 

j As surfeit is the father of much fast, * 3 ® 

St) every scope by the Immotleratc use 
. 'rurnH to restraint. Our natures do pur.sue, 

1 Like rats that ravin down their proper banc, 

A thirsty evil ; and when wo drink we die. 

Lucio, If I could .speak so wisely under an 
arrest, I would send for certain of my creditors : 
and yet, to say the truth, 1 had as lief have the 
foppery of freedom as the morality of imprison - 1 
ment. What’s thy ofTence, Claudio? 

Claud. What but to speak of would offend 
again. *40 

X^ucia. What, is ’l murder? 

Claud. No. 

X^ucM. Lechery? 

Claud. Call it so. 

Pra 7 '. Away, sir! you must go. 
j Claud. One word, good friend. Lucio, a word 
; with you. 

f^udo. A hundred, if they’ll do you any good. 

1 Is lechery so look’d after? 

1 Claud, Thus stands it with me : upon a true 
contrail 

1 T got possession of Juliett.Vs hed: ^ 5 ° 

Vtiu know the lady l she is fast my wife, 

Save that we do the denunciation lack 
■ Ofoutwanl order: this wc came not to, 

; Only for propagation of a dower 
I Kemamiug in the coffer of her friends, 
i From whom wc thouglU it meet to hide oiir love 
i Till time had made them for us, But it chances 
The stealth of our most mutual entert.mnment 
With charai^ler too gross is writ on Juliet. 

Lucia, With child, perhaps? 

Ciaml. Unhappily, even so. 100 

I And the new deputy now for the duke— 
j Whether it be th« fault and glimpse of newness, 

I Or whether that the body public be 

t A horse whereon the governor doth ride, 

Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in hb eminence that fills it up, 

I stagger in but this new governor 


Awakes me all the enrolled penalties 170 

Which have, like unscour’d armour, hung by the 
wall 

So long that nineteen zodiacs have gone round 
And none of them been worn : and, for a name, 

Now puts the drow.sy and negledled adt 
Freshly on me : 'tis surely for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant it is : and thy head stands j 
so tickle on thy shoulders that a milkmaid, if she 
be in love, may sigh it off. Send after the duke 
and appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done so, but he’s not to be 
found. , 

I prithee, Lucio, do me this kind service : 

This day my sister should the cloister enter 
And there receive her approbation : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my state: _ 

Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the striift deputy ; bid herself as.say him : 

I have great hope in that ; for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialedt, 

Such as move men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 
When she will play with reason and discourse. 

And well she can persuade. J91 

Lucio. 1 pray she may; as well for thei en- 
couragement of the like, which else would stand 
under grievous imposition, as for the etuoying of 
thy life, who I would be sorry should be thus 
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. 1 ’ll to her. 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

J^ucio. Within two houns. 

Clatid, Come, officer, away I 

{Exeunt. 

Scene III. A monos tety. 

Enter Duke aiui Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No, holy father; throw away that 
thought; 

Believe not that the dribbling dart of love^ 

Can pierce n complete bosom. Why I desire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
Moie grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. 7 '- May your grace speak of it : 

Duhe. My boly sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever loved the life removed 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps. 

I h.ave deliver’d to Lord Angelo, xt 

A man of stridlure and firm abstinence^ , 

My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 

And he supposes me traveled to Poland ; 

For so I have strew’d it in the corainon ear, 

And so it is received.' Now, pious sir. 

You will demand of me why I do this? 

Fri.T. Gladly, my lord.., 

Dttke. We have stridt statutes and most biting 

The needful bits and curbs to headstrong weeds, 
Which fof this nineteen years we have let slip ; 21 

Even likean o’ergrown lionin acave, _ 

I’hat goes not out to prey. N ow, as fond fathers, 
Plaving bound up the threatening twigs 01 birch, 
Only to stick it in their children’s sight 
For terror, not to use, in time the rod 
Becomes more mock’d than fear’d ; so our decrees, 
Dead to inflidtion, to themselves are dead; 

And liberty plucks justice by the nosej 
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The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 30 
Goes all decqrum. 

Fri. T. ^ It rested in your grace 
To unloose this tied-up justice when you pleased: 
And it in you more dreadful would hiave seem’d 
Than in Lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful: 

Sith ’tvvas my fault to give the people scope, 
’Twould be my tyranny to strike and gall them 
For what I bid them do ; for we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass 
And not the punishment. Therefore indeed, 
my father, 

I have on Angelo imposed the office; 4 q 

Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
tAnd yet my nature never in the light 
To do in slander. And to behold his sway, 

I will, as ’twere a brother of your order, 

Visit both prince and people : therefore, I prithee. 
Supply me with the habit and instrudb me 
How I may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this adlion 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 

Only, this one : Lord Angelo is precise; 50 
Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to broad than stone: hence shall we see. 
If power charige purpose, what our seemers be. 

\Ejcewtt. 


Scene IV. A mmnery. 

Enter Isabella and Francisca. 

Jsah. And have you nuns no farther privileges? 
Fran. Are not these large enough? 

Jsah. Yes, truly : I speak not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more stridl restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of Saint Clare. 
Lncio. Ho 1 Peace he in this place ! 

Jsah, Who ’ s that which calls ? 

Fran. It is a man’s voice, Gende Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him ; 
You may, I may not ; you are yet unsworn. 
When you have vow’d, you must not speak with 
men 10 

But in the presence of the prioress : ' 

Then, if you speak, you must not show your face, 
Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. 
He colls again ; I pray you, answer him. [Exit. 
Jsah. Peace and prosperity! Who is’t that 
calls Z 


Enter Lucio. 

LncU> Hail, virgin, if you be, as those cheek- 
roses 

Proclaim you are no less I Can you so stead me 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A hovice of this place and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 20 

Jsah, Why ‘her unhappy brother ’ ? let me ask. 
The rather lor I now must make you know 
I am that Lsabella and his sister. 

Eucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you : 

blot to be weary with you, he’s in prison. 

Jsah. Woe me ! for what ? 

Lucip, For that which, if myself might he his 

He s^ou!^ receive his punishment in thanks ; 


He hath got his friend with child. 

Jsab. Sir, make me not your story. 

Lucia, ^ . I*- 3 ° 

I would not — though ’tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing and to jest, 
Tongue far from heart — play with all virgins so ; 

I hold you as a thing ensky’d and sainted. 

By your renouncement an immortal spirit. 

And to be talk’d with in sincerity. 

As with a saint. 

Jsah. You do blaspheme the good in mocking 
me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth, 
’tis thus: 

Your brother and his lover have embraced : 40 

As those that feed grow full, as blossoming time 
That from the seedness the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foison, even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth his full tilth and husbandry. 

Jsah. Some one with child by him? My cousin 
Juliet? 

Lucio. Is she your cousin? 

Jsah. Adoptedly; as school-maids change tlieir 
names 

By vain though apt affedlion. 

Lucio. She it is. 

Jsah. O, let him marry her. 

Liecio. ^ This is tlie point. 

The duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 50 
Bore many gentlemen, my. self being one, 

In hand and hope of adlion : but we do learn 
By those that know the very nerves of state. 

His givings-out were of an infinite distance 
From his true-meant design. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 

Governs Lord Angelo ; a man whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense, 

But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 60 
With profits of the mind, study and fast. 

He — to give fear to use and liberty. 

Which have for long run by the hideous law. 

As mice by lions — hath pick'd out an adl, 

Under whose heavy sense your brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on it ; 

And follows close the rigour of the statute. 

To make him an example. All hope is gone, 
Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : and that’s my pith of busine.ss 
’ Twixt you and your poor brother. 7 1 

Jsah. Doth he so seek his life ? 

Lucio. Has censured him 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Jsah. Alas 1 what poor ability’s in me 
To do him good? 

Lucio. Assay the power you have. 

Jsah. My power ? Alas, I doubt — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors 

And make us lose the good we oft might win 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidens sue, 80 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and 
kneel, 

All their petitions are as freely theirs 
As they themselves would owe them* 

Isah. I ’ll see what I can do. 

Lucio, ^ ^ ^ But speedily. 

Jsah. I will about it straight; 
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No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank jjou: 
Commend me to my brother ; soon at night 
I'll send him certain word of my Success. 

. Lttcio. 1 take my leave of you. 

Isnd* Good sir, adieu. 90 

[Exeuftt. 

ACT II. 

Scene I. A Angelo’s house. 

Angelo, Escalus, Justice, Provost, 

Officer.s, atiei other Attendoata, behind, 

' A nC‘ We must not make a scarecrow of the 
law, 

Setting it up to fear the birds of prey. 

And let it keep one shaije, till custom make it 
Their perch and not their terror. 

Eseni. Ay, but yet 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 

Than fall, and bruise to death. Alas, this gentle- 
man, 

Whom I would save, had a most noble father I 
I. ft but your honour know, 

Whom 1 believe to be most strait in virtue, 

'I'hat, iir the working of your own affedlions, 10 
Had time cohered with place or place with 
wishing, 

<lr that the resoKtte adling of your blood 
Could have attain’d the effea of your own pur- 


pose, . ... 

Whether you had not sometime m your life ^ 

Krr’d in this poittt which now you censure him, 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

A ’Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 

The jury, passing on the prisoner’s life, 

May in the sworn twelve have a thief or two 20 
Guiltier than him they try. What’s open made 
to justice, - 

tThat justice seizes: what know the laws 
That thieves do pass on thieves? ’Tis very preg- 
nant, , , , 

'rhe jewel that we find, we stoop and take t 
Because wo see it ; but what we do not see 
Wc tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not .so extenuate his offence 

For 1 have had such faults; but rather tell me, 

When I, that censure him, do so offend, 

Let mine own judgement pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Escai* Be it as your wisdom will, 
yj Where is the provost? 

Here, if it like your honour. 

See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning: 

Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared; 

For unit’s the utmost of his pilgnnmge^ pr(nmt 

Escat lAsiiicl Well, lieavcn forgive him ! and 
forgive us all I , 

Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall . 
tSome run from brakes of ice, ^d answer none. 
And some oondemued for a fault alone, 4 ® 

EnUr Elbow, t%nd Officers 'with Fjiotk and 

POMPEY. 

Come, Turing them away : if 
people in a commonweal that do nothing but use 


their abuses in common houses, I know no law : 
bring them away. 

Ang. How now, sir! What’s your name? 
and what’s the matter? 

Elh. If it please your honour, I am the poor 
duke’s constable, and my name is Elbow : I do 
lean upon justice, sir, and do bring in here before 
your good honour two notorious benefadtors. 50 
A 7 ig. Benefadlors? Well; what benefadlors 
are they? are they not malefadlors? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I know not well 
what they are : but precise villains they are, that 
I am sure of; and void of all profanation in the 
world that good Christians ought to have. 

Escal, This comes off well; here’s a wise 
officer. 

Ang, Go to : what quality are they of? Elbow 
is your name? why dost thou not speak, Elbow? 
Pom. He cannot, sir; he's out at elbow. 61 
Aiig. What are you, sir?^ 

Elb. He, sir! a tapster, sir; parcel-bawd; one 
that serves a bad woman ; whose house, sir, was, 
as they say, plucked down in th,e_ suburbs ; and 
now she professes a hot-house, which, I think, is 
a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before hea- 
ven and your honour, — 70 

Escal. How? thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an 
honest woman, — 

Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, as 
well as she, that this bouse, if it be not a bawd's 
house, it is pity of her life, for it is a naughty 
house. 

Escal. How dost thou know that, constable? 
Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; ^yho, if she had 
been a woman cardinmly given, might have been 
accused in fornication, adultery, and all undean- 
liness there. 

Escal. By the woman’s means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone’s means : 
but as she spit in his face, so she defied^ him. 

Pom. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so, 
Elb. Prove it before^ these varlcts here, thou 

honourable man; prove it. 

Escal. Do you hear how he misplaces? go 
Pom. Sir, she came in great with child; and 1 
longing, saving your honours reverence, for stew- 
ed prunes; sir, we had but two in the house, 
which at that very distant time stood, as it were, 
in a fruit-dish, a dish of some three-pence ; your 
honours have seen such dishes; they are not 
China dishes, but very good dishes,— ^ 

Escal. Go to, go to : no matter for the dish, sir. 
Pom. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin; you are 
therein in the right i but to the point As I say, 
this Mistress Elbow, being, as I say, with yjuld, 
and being gteat-bellied, andlonging,^^ I smd, for 

S runes ; and having but two in the dish, as I said, 
laster Froth here, this very man, having eaten 
the rest, as I said, and, as I say, paying for them 
very honestly ; for, as you know, M^ter troth, 
I could not give you three-pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. v 

Pom. Very well ; you being then, if you be 
remembered, cracking the stones- of the foresaid 
prunes,— 
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FroUi, Ay, so I did indeed. 

PQ 7 n, "Why, very well ; I telling you then, if 
you be remembered, that such a one and such a 
one were past cure of the thing you wot of, unless 
they kept very good diet, as I told you, — 

Froth, All this is true. 

» Pom. Why, very well, then, — 

Esca. 1 . Come, you are a tedious fool: to the 
purpose. What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he 
hath cause to complain of? Come me to what was 
done to her. 

Pom. Sir, your honour cannot come to th at yet. 

Esccth No, sir, nor I mean it not. 

Pom. Sir, but you sliall come to it, hy your 
honour’s leave. And, I beseech you, look into 
Master Froth here, sir; a man of fourscore pound 
a year; whose father died at Hallowmas: was’t 
not at HaUowma.s, Master Froth? 

Froth. All-hallond eve. 130 

Pom. Why, very well ; I hope here be truth's. 
He, sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chair, sir; 
’twas in the Bunch of Grapes, where indeed you 
have a delight to sit, have you not? 

Froth, I have so; because it is an open room 
-and good for winter. 

Pom. Why, very well, then ; I hope here be 
trutlis. 

An^, ^ This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nights are longest there : I’ll take my 
leave, 140 

And leave you to the hearing of tlie cause ; 
Hoping you’ll ;|^nd good cause to whip them 

, Escal, I think no less. Good morrow to your 
lordship. \Exit A ngelo, 

Now, sir, come on: what was done to Elbow’s 
wife, once more? 

Pom. Once, sir? there was nothing done to 
her once. 

Elb. T beseech you, sir, ask him what this 
man did to my wife. 

Pom. I beseech your honour, ask me.' 150 

Escal. Well, sir; what did this gentleman to 
her? 

Pom. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentle- 
man’s face. Good Master Eroth, look upon his 
Jionour : ’tis for a good purpose. Doth your 
honour mark his face ? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Pom. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

Escal. Well, I do so. 

Pom. Doth your honour see any harm in his 
face? j6o 

Escal. Why, no. 

Pom. I’ll he supposed upon a book, his face 
is the worst thing about him. Good, then ; if his 
face be the worst thing about him, how could 
Master Froth do the constable’s wife any harm? 
I would know that of your honour. 

Escal. He’s hi the right Constable, what 
say you to it? 

Elb. First, an it like 3rou, the house is a re- 
.spedbed house ; next, this is a respefled fellow ; 
and his mistress is a respedled woman. 

Pom. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more re- 
spedled person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou liest; thou liest, wicked 
varlet ! the time is yet to come that slie was ever 
rcspedlcd with man, woman, or child. 

Pom. Sir, she was resjpedled with him before 
he married with her. 

Escal. Which is the wiser here? Justice or 
Iniquity? Is this true? 181 

Elb. 0 thou caitiff 1 O thou varlet 1 O thou 
wicked Hannibal 1 I respedled with her bef^ore 

I was married to her ! If ever I was respe^ed 
with her, or she with me, let not your worship 
think me the poor duke’s officer. Prove this, 
thou wicked Hannibal, or I’ll have mine adlion 
of battery on thee. 

Escal. If he took you a box 0’ the ear, you 
might have your adtion of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for 
it. What is’t your worship’s pleasure I shall do 
with this wicked caitiff? 

Escal, Truly, officer, because he hath some 
offences in him that thou wouldst discover if thou 
coiildst, let him’ continue in his courses till thou 
knowest what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it. 
Thou seest, thou wicked varlet, now, what’s come 
upon thee : thou art to continue now, thou varlet; 
thou art to continue. sot 

Escal. Where were you bom, friend? 

Froth. Here in Vienna, sir. 

Escal. Are you of fourscore pounds a year? 
Froth. Yes, an’ t please you, sir. | 

Escal. So. What trade are you of, sir ? ’ 

Pom. A tapster ; a poor widow’s tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress* name? j 

Pom. Mistress Overdone. [ 

Escal. Hath she had any more than one hus- 1 
band? 21 j 1 

Pom. Nine, sir; Overdone by the last 

Escal. Ninel Come hither to me. Master ' 

Froth. Master Froth, I would not have you ac- j 

quainted with tapsters: they will draw you, 
Master Froth, and you will hang them. Get j^ou 
gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship. For mine own 
part, I never come into any room in a taphouse, 
but I am drawn in. aco 

Escal. Well, no more of it. Master Froth : 
farewell. [Ex-lt Froth."] Come you hither to 
me, Master tapster. What’s your name, Master 
tapster? ! 

Pom. Pompiey, ; 

Escal. What else? 1 

Pom. Bum, .sir. ! 

Escal. Troth, and your bum is the gre-itest 
thing about you ; so that in the beastliest sense 
you are Pompey the Great. Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it 
m being a tapster, arc you not? come, tell me 
true; it shall be t)ie better for you. 

Pom. Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow that would 
live. 

Escal. How would you live, Pompey? by 
being a bawd? What do you think of tlic trade, 
Pompey ? is it a lawful trade? 

Pom. If the law would allow it, sir. 

Escal. But the law will not allow it, Bompey? 
nor it shall not bo allowed in Vienna. 041 

Pom. Does your worship mean to geld and 
splay all the youth of the city? 

Escal, No, Pompey, 

Pom. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they 
■will to’t then. If your woi*ship will take order 
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for the drabs and the knaves, you need not to 
fear the bawds. 

Escal. There are pretty orders beginning, I 
can tell you : it is but heading and hanging, 250 
i^om. If you head and hang all that offend 
that way but for ten year together, you *11 be 
glad to give out a commission for more heads : if 
this law hold in Vienna ten year, I’ll rent the 
fairest house in it after three-pence a bay : if you 
live to sec this come to pass, say Pompey told 
you so. 

Escal. Thank you, good Pompey; and, in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you : I advise you, 
let me not find you before me again upon any 
ctunplaint whatsoever ; no, not for dwelling where 
you do : if I do, Pompey, t shall beat you to your 
tent, and prove a shrewd Cajsar to you; in plain 
dealing, Pompey, I shall have you whipt: so, for 
this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

I thunk your worship for your good 
counsel : \Asiiic\ but 1 shall follow it as the flesh 

1 ;m<l fortune .shall better determine. 

1 Whip me? No, no; let carman whip his jade: 

! 'i'he valiant heart is not whipt out of his trade. 

1 ^ [EscU. 270 

1 Escal. Come hither to me, Master Elbow; 

I come hither, Master constable. How long have 
you been in this place of constable? 

Klb. Seven year and a half, .sir, 

! Escal. 1 thought, by your readiness in the 
! oflicc, you had continued in it some time. You 
say, seven years together? 

Elb, And a half, sir. 

Escal. Alas, it hath been great pains to you. 
They do you wrong to put you so oft upon’t: are 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it? 

Elb. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : 
as they arc chosen, they are glad to choose me. 
j for them ; I do it for some piece of money, and 
go through with all. 

Escal, Look you bring me in the names of 
some six or seven, the most .sufficient of your parish. 
Elb, To your worship’s house, sir? 

EscaL To my house. Fare you well. 

\Exii Elbow. 

What’s o’clock, think you? 380 

ytisl. Eleven, sir. 

Escal, 1 pray you home to dinner with me. 
jlmi. I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 

* Ihit there’s no remedy. 

1 Lord Angelo is severe. 

1 Escal. It is but needful: 

I Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so ; 

1 i*ardan is still the nurse of second woe : 

; But yet, —poor Claudio 1 There is no remedy. 

I Come, sir. lExeunt. 290 

j Scene II. Another room in the same. 

and a Servant 

Scrv, He’s hearing of a cause ; he will come 
straight: 

I 'll tell him of you. , « ..n 

Prav. ^0. lExtt Servant.} 

I’Uknow 

His pleasure ; may be he will relent Alas, 

He liath Imt as offended in a dream 1 

All sedls, all ages smack of this vice ; and he 

To die for 't I 

Enter Angelo. 

Aftg. Now, what’s the matter, proveret? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio shall die to- 
morrow ? 

Ang. Did not I tell thee yea? hadst thou not 
order ? 

Why dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good correflion, I have seen, 10 

When, after execution, judgement hatli 

Repented o’er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine : 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

And you shall well be spared. 

Prov. 1 crave your honour’s pardon. 

What shall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She’s very near her hour. 

Ang. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place, and that with speed. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Serv, Here is the sister of the man condemn’d 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister? 

Prov. Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous 
maid, 20 

And to b*e shortly of a sisterhood, 

If not already. 

Ang, Well, let her be admitted. 

\Exit Servant. 

See you the fornicatress be removed : 

Let her have needful, but not lavish, means ; 

There shall be order for’t. 

Enter Isabella and Lucio. 

Prov. God save your honour ! 

A?ig. Stay a little while. \Xo Jsai.\ You’re 
welcome : what's your will? 

Isab. I am a woeful suitor to your honour, 

Please but your honour hear me. 

A7vg. Well; what’s your suit ? 

Ism. There is a vice that most I do abhor, 

And most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 

For which I would not plead, but that I must ; ' 

For which I must not plead, but that I, am 

At war ’twixt will and will not. 

Ang. Well ; the matter ? 

Ism. I liave a brother is condemn’d to die : 

I do beseech you, let it be his fault, 
i. jad not my brother. 

Prov. \Aside\ Heaven give thee moving 

graces ! , « 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor 
of it? 

Why, every fault’s condemn’ d ere it be done : 

Mine were the very cipher of a fundlion, 

To fine the faults whose fine stands in record, 40 
And let go by the adlor. 

Isab. 0 just but severe law I 

I had a brother, then. Heaven keep your honour I 
Lncio. (Aside to Isab.] Give’t not o’er so : to 

1 him again, entreat him ; 

Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown : 

You are too cold ; if you should need a pin, 

You could not with more tame a tongue desire it t 
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To Wm, I say ! 

Isab. Must he needs die? 

An£. Maiden, no remedy. 

Jsah. Yes; I do think that you might pardon 
him. 

And neither heaven nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do ’t- 

Iseth. But can you, if you would? 51 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Isab. But might you do’t, and do the .world 
no wrong, 

If so your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mme is to him? 

Afig.^ He’s sentenced; ’tis too late. 

Eucio. [Aszle ta Isab.'} You are too cold. 

Isab. Too late? why, no ; I, that do speak a 
word, 

May call it back again. Well, believe this. 

No ceremony that to great ones ’longs, 

Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed sword, 60 
The marshars truncheon, nor the judge’s robe, 
Become them with one half so good a grace 

As mercy does; 

If he had been as you and you as he, 

You would have slipt like him; but he, like you, 
"Would not have been so stem. 

Ang. Pray you, "be gone. 

Ise^. I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Isabel 1 should it then be thus ? 
No; I would tell what ’twere to be a ju&ge, 

And what a prisoner. 

Lmio. [Aside to /sab.] Ay, touch him ; there’s 
the vein. 70 

A ng. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 

And you hut waste your words. 

Isab. Alas, alas 1 

"WTiy, all the souls that were were forfeit once } 
And He that might the vantage best have took 
Found out the remedy. How would you be, . 

If He, which is the top of judgement, should 

But judge you as you are? 0 , think on that ? 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made. 

A7ig. Be you content, fair maid ; 

It is the law, not I condemn your brother : 80 

Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 

It should be thus with him: he must die to- 
morrow. 

Isab.^ To-morrow I 0 , that’s sudden 1 Spare 
him, spare him 1 

He’s not prepared for death. Even for our 
kitchens 

We kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven 
With less respedh than we do minister 

To our gross selves? Good, good my lord, be- 
thmk you ; 

Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 

There’s many have committed it. 

Lticio. {.Aside to Isab.] Ay, well said. 

A^tg. The law hath, not been dead, though it 
hath slept: go 

Those many had not dared to do that evil. 

If the first that did the edidt infrin|fe 

Had answer’d for his deed : now ’tis awake, 

Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet. 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
Either new, or by remissness new-conceived. 

And so in progress to be hatclf d and bom. 

Are now to have no successive degrees. 

But, ere they live, to end. 

Isab. Yet show some pity. 

An^. I show it most of all when 1 show 
lustice; 100 

For then I pity those I do not know. 

Which a dismiss’d offence would after gall ; 

And do him right that, answering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to adt another. Be satisfied ; 

Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Isab, So you must be the first that gives this 
sentence, 

And he, that suffers. 0 , it is excellent 

To have a giant’s strengdi ; but it is tyrannous 

To use it like a giant. 

Lucio. [Aside to Isab.] That’s well said. 

Isab. Could great men tlumder iio 

As Jove himself does, Jove would ne’er be quiet, 
For every pelting, petty officer ’ 

Would use his heaven for thunder ; 

Nothing but thunder 1 Merciful Heaven, 

Thou rather with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt 
Split’st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak 

Than the soft myide : but man, proud man, 

Brest in a little brief authority. 

Most ignorant of what he's most assured, 

His glassy essence, like an angry ape, 120 

Plays such fantastic tricks before high heavun 

As make the angels weep ; who, with our spleens, 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Ludo. [Aside to Ised.] 0 , to him, to him, 
wench ! he will relent ; , 

He’s coming; I perceive ’t. 

Prov. [Aside] Pray heaven she win him ! 

Isab. W e cannot weigh our brother with ourself : 
Great men may jest with saints ; ’tis wit in them, 
But in the less foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou’rt i’ the right, girl; more 0’ that 
Isab. That in the captain’s but a choleric 
^ word, 130 

Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Lucio. [Asi^ to Isab.] Art avised 0’ tliat? 
more on’t. 

A ng. Why do you put these sayings upon rae ? 
Isab. Because authority, though it err like 
others, 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself, 

That .skins the' vice 0’ the top. Go to your bosom ; 
Knock there, and ask your heart what it doth 
know 

That’s like my brother’s fault; if it confess 

A natural guiltiness such as is his. 

Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 140 
Against my brother’s life. 

Aiig. [Aside] She .speaks, and ’tis 

Such sense, that my sense breeds with it. Fare 
you well 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. I will bethink me : come again to-morrow. 
Isab. Hark how I ’ll bribe you : good my lord, 
turn back. 

Aug. How I bribe me ? 

Is(ti>. Ay, with such gifts that heaven shall 
share with you. 

Lucio. [Asiae io Isab.] You had inarr’d all 
else. 

Isab, N ot with fond shekels of the tested gold, 
Or stones whose rates are either rich or poor 150 
As fancy values them ; but with true prayers 

That shall be up at heaven and enter there 
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ICro Miu-risti, prayers from preserved souls, 
l’'roin maids whose minds are dedicate ' 

'I'o nolliiag temporal. 

A Well ; come to me to-morrow. 

Luittf. to /sad.} Go to ; ’tis well ; away ! 

/sak i-ieaven keep your honour safe ! 

Aft/;. [Asuie] Amen: 

Fi»r I am that w'ay going to temptation, 

Where prayers cross. 

hak At what hour to-morrow 

.Sliall I atl<snd your lordship ? 

A fijr. At any time ’fore noon. 160 

Jsuk 'Save your honour ! 

[JSjceunt Isabella, Lucio, and Provost* 

A From thee, even from thy virtue ! 

What 's thi.«?, what’s thi.sV Is this her fault or mine? 
The temi>ter or the tempted, who sins most? 

Ha! 

Ni»t she : nor doth she tempt : but it is I 
That, lying: by the violet in the sun, 
i ).i ;i'< tile carrion does, not as the flower, 

(hirruiiL with virtuous season. Can it bo 
'rhi’.t m*,idcsty may more betray our sense 
Timn wuniian'.s lightness ? Having waste ground 
cnoujijh, *70 

Shall we tlcsire to ra^ the sandluary 
And pitch our evils there ? O, fie* fie, fie 1 
What tV^st thou, or what art thou, Angelo? 

I h<:*t ihrni desire her foully for those things 
That make her good? O, let her brother live : 
ThiflVf!; fV>r their robbery have authority 
When ,indgo.s steal themselves. What, do I love 
hci-, 

Tliat i desire to hear her speak again, 

Auil feast upon her eyes? What is’t I dream on? 

( > tiamning; enemy, that, to catch a saint, 180 
With saints dost b;ut thy hook ! Most dangerou.s 
jf, that icruptathm that dotli goad us on 
'I'f* .'tin m loving virtue ; never could the strumpet, 
Willi all her double vigour, art and nature, 
ihKe Mir xny temper : but ^is virtuous maid 
Siibdur:* me quite. Ever till now, 

Wlitn luoii were fond, I smiled and wonder d 
how. 

ScisNiE in. A room in a prison. 

/Cw.Vr, severally^ disguised as a friar, 

and l^KovosT. 

Ihiktr* HaiUoyou,provostl sol think you are. 
Pr&if. I am the provost. What’s your will, 

by my charity and my blest order, 

I route to visit the afllidted .spirits . 

lierr ii» the prison. Do me the common ngnt 
’Po let nm see them and to make me know ^ 

’rim itiiiure of their crimes, that 1 may minister 

To them accordingly. ' 

Prov. I would do more than that, u more 
were needful. 

/Jwjfrr Juliet. 

Tx)ok, here comeaone : agentlewoman of mine, 10 

: Who, falling in the flaws of her own youth, 

Hath blistcFd her report ; she is with child; 

Aiul he that got it, sentenced : a young man 
More fu to do another such oltcnce 
I haii die for this. 


Ditke. When must he die ? ' 

Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. 

I have provided for you : stay awhile, XTofuliei. 
And you shall be condudted. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you 
carij? 

Jul. I do; and bear the shame most pa- 
tiently. 20 

Duke. I’ll teach you how you shall arraign 
your conscience, 

And try your penitence, if it be sound, 

Or hollowly put on. 
yul. I’ll gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong’d you ? 
Jul. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong’d 
him. 

Duke. So then it seems your most offcnceful 
adl: 

Was mutually committed? 
yul. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kind 
than his. 

yul. I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. 'Tis meet so, daughter; but lest you 
do repent, ^ 30 

As that the sin hath brought you to this shame. 
Which sorrow is always towards ourselves, not 
heaven, 

Showing we .would not spare heaven as we love it, 
But as wc stand in fear,— 
yul. I do repent me, as it is an evil. 

And take the shame wiui joy. 

Duke. There rest. 

Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow, 

And I am going with instrudlion to him. 

Grace go with you, Benedicite ! lExit. 

yul. Must die to-mon"ow ! 0 inj urious love, 40 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! _ 

Prov. 'Tis pity 6f him. \Exeunt. 

Scene IV. A room in Angelo’s house. 
Enter Angelo. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray 

To several subjedls. Heaven hath my empty 
words ; 

Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 

As if I did but only cliew his name ; 

And in my heart the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception. The state, whereon I studied, 
Is like a good thing, being, often read; 

Grown fear’d and tedious ; yea, my gravi^, 
Wherein— let no man hear me— I take pride, lO 
Could I with boot change for an idle plume, 
Which the air beats for vain. O place, O form, 
How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools and tie the wiser souls 
'To thy false seeming ! Blood, thou art blood : 
Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn ; 

Xis not the devil’s crest. 

EfiUr a Servant 

How now I who’s there? 
Serv. One Isabel, a sister, desires access to 
you. ‘ 





Teach het the way. [Ex'ii Serv."] O 
heavens I 

Why docs my blood thus muster to my heart, 20 
Making both it unable for itself, 

And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitness? 

So play the foolish throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 
The general, subjedl to a well- wish’d king. 

Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence. 

jEtiier Isabella.. 

How now, fair maid? 30 
Isa^^ I am come to know your pleasure. 

Aii^. That you might know it, would much 
better please me 

Than to demand what ’tis. Your brother cannot 
live. 

fsad. Even so. Heaven keep your honour 1 
A Kg'. Yet may he live awhile ; and, it may be, 
A.S long as you or I : yet he must die. 

Isad. Under your sentence? 

Ang-. Yea. 

Isa6. When, I beseech you? that in his re- 
prieve, 

ranger or shorter, he may be so fitted 40 

That his soul sicken not. 

Aug, Ha! fie, these filthy vices! It were 
as good 

To pardon him. that hath from nature stolen 

A man already made, as to remit 

Their saucy sweetness that do coin heaven’s image 

In stamps that are forbid : ’tis all as easy . 

Falsely to take away a life true made 

As to put metal in restrained means 

To m^e a false one. 

Isai. *Tis set down so in heaven, but not in 
earth. 50 

Aug. ^ Say you so? then I shall pose you 
quickly. 

Which had you rather, that the most just law 
Kow took your brother’s life ; or, to redeem him. 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleannoss 
As she that he hath stain'd? 

Imd. ^ Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Aug. I talk not of your soul : our compell’d sins 
Stana more for number than for accompt. 

Jsa&. How say you? 

Ang. Nay, I’ll not warrant that; for I can 
speak 

Against the thing I say. Answer to this; 60 
I, now the Voice of the recorded law, 

Pronounce a sentence on your brother’s life : 
Might there noli he a charity in sin 
To .save this brother’s life ? 

Iml/. Please you to do’t, 

I ’ll take it as a peril to my soul, 

It is no sin at all, but charity. 

A ng . . Pleased you to do ' t at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poise of sin and charity. 

hah. That I do beg his life, if it be sin, 
Heaven let me bear it! you granting of my suit, 
If that be sin, I Tl make it my mom prayer 71 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your answer. 


[Act n. 


Ang. Nay, but hear me. 

Your sense pursues hot mine; either you arc 
ignorant, 

Or seem so craftily ; and that’s not good. 

Isab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know I atn no better. 

Augy. Thus wisdom wishes to appear mo.st 
bright 

When it doth tax itself; as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder So 
Than beauty could, display’d. But mark me ; 

To be received plain, I’ll speak more gross; 

Your brother is to die. 

Jsah. So. 

Ang^ And his offence is so, as it appears- 
Accountant to the law upon tlxat pain. 

Jsah» True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life,*^ 

As I subscribe not that, nor any other, 

But in the loss of question, — that you, his sister, 
Finding yourself desired of such a person, 91 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-building law ; and that there were 
N 0 eartlily mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else to let him suffer ; 

What would you do? I 

hah. As much for my poor brother as myself : J 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 100 * 
The imjiression of keen whips I ’Id wear as J 
rubies, \ 

And strip myself to death, as to a bed ^ \ 

That longing have been sick for, ere I ’Id yield 
My body up to shame. ^ j 

Ang. Then must your brother die. ; 

Isah, And ’twere the cheaper way : 

Better it were a brother died at once, 

Than that a sister, by redeeming him, > 

Should die for ever. 

Aug. Were not you then as cruel as the 
sentence . 

That you have slander’d so? ixo ■ 

Tsai. Ignomy in ransom and free pardon 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. ^ 

Ang. You seem’d of late t’o make the law a 
tyr?i,nt; 

And rather proved the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

fsai, O, pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out, 
To have what we would have, we speak in>t ' 
what we mean ; 

I something do excuse the thing I hate, 

For his advantage that I dearly love. ran , 

Aug. We are all frail, 

Tsai. Else let my brother die, 

If not a feodary, but only he 
Owe and succeed thy weakness. 

Ang, Nay, women are frail too. 

IscM. Ay, as the glasses where they view - 
themselves ; 

Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women 1 Help Heaven ! men meir creation mar } 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are soft as our complexions are, 

And credulous to false prints. 

Ang. ^ I think it well : 130 , 

And from this testimony of your own sex, — 
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Since 1 suppose we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames, — let me be 
bold ; 

T do arrest your words. Be that you are, 

That is. a woman; if you be more, you’re none; 

If you be one, as you are well express’d , 

By all external warrants, show it now, 

By putting on the destined livery. 

Isixb, 1 have no tongue but one: gentle my 

Let me entreat you speak the former lan- 
guage. ^ ^ 4 ° 

A Plainly conceive, I love you. 

/s(W. My brother did love Juliet, 

And you tell me that he shall die for it, 

Afi,ir, He shall not, Isabel, if you give me 
love. , , 

Mk I know your virtue hath a license in t, 

' Whlcli seems a little fouler than it is, 

1 T'o pluck on others. , 

Believe me, on mine honour, 

My words express my purpose, , , ,. , 

/sub. Ha ! little honour to be much believed, 

! And most pernicious purpose t Seeming, seem- 
i ing I 

' I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for’t : 

Sign me a present pardon for , , 

(Jr with an outstretch’d throat I’ll tell the world 
aloud 

What mail thou art. t v 

Who will believe thee, Isabel? 
My unsoird name, the austereness of jity life, 

My vouch against you, and my place i the state, 

: Will HO your accusation overweigh, 

; That you shall stifle in your own report 
j And smell of calumny. I have begun, ^ 

1 And now 1 give my sensual race the rein : loo 
I Kit thy consent to ihy share appetite ; 
i I .ay bv all nicety and prolixious blushes, 

I That 'Ijanish what they sue for; redeem thy 
brother 

i By yielding up thy body to fnv will ; 

‘ i )r else lie must not only die the death, 

But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
1 T’o lingering sufferance. Answer me to-morrow, 

1 Or, by the uffedlion that now guides me most, 

I ’ll tirove a tyrant to him. As for you,^ 

Say what you can, my false 

whom .should I complain? Bid I 

Who wuiddbelieve me? O perilous mouths, , 
i ’fhat bear in them one and the self-same tongue, 

I Either of condemnation or approof ; ^ 

5 lUthUug the law make court sy to their w “L 
’ bnlh riBht and wrong to ‘J;® 

! T.,fc>U.W!isit<lr!iwsl I ’Uto my brother. 
ThouKli bo hath falVn by prompturo of the 

Yet hath hi in him such a mind of ho«ou>-. 

*f*u*»t tl'td b»* twenty heads to tender down loo 
I hWs, he’ld yield them up, 

> Before Ins sister should her body stoop 

S TV such abhorr’d pollution. ... 

i Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die. 
More than our brother is our chastity. 

' tTl tell him yet of Angelo’s request, 

j And fit bin mind to death, for his soul s 


ACT HI. 5 

Scene I. A room in the prison. ’ 

i 

Enter Duke disguised as before, Claudio, I 
and Provost. ■' 

Duke. So then you hope of pardon from ; 

Lord Angelo? ; 

Claud. The miserable have no other medicine ’ 

But only hope : [ 

I’ve hope to live, and am prepared to die. 

Duke. Be absolute for death; either death ' 
or life 

Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with | 
life : 

If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing j 

That none but fools would keep: a breath 1 
thou art, ^ j 

Servile to all the skyey influences, 

That dost this habitation, where thou keep’st, lo 
Hourly alflid:: merely, thou art death’s fool; 

For him thou labourist by thy flight to shun 
And yet ninn’st toward him still. Thou art not 
noble ; 

For all the accommodations that thou bear’st 
Are nursed by baseness. Thou’rt by no means 
valiant ; 

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleep. 

And that thou oft provokest ; yet grossly feaPst 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not 
thyself ; . j • 

For thou exist’st on many a thousand grams so 
That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not ; 

For what thou hast not, still thou stnvest to get. 

And what thou hast, forget’st. Thou art not 
certain ; 

For thy complexion shifts to strange effedls. 

After the moon. If thou art rich, thou rt poor ; 

For, like an ass whose back with ingots bows. 

Thou hear’st thy heavy riches but a jommey, . 
And death unloads thee. Friend h^t Aou none ; 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire, | 
T'he mere effusion of thy proper loins, 30 | 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, ^d the rheum, . 

For ending thee no sooner. Thou hast nor youth , 
norage, . , 

But, as it were, an after-dinneris sleep, - 
Dreaming on both ; for all thy biased youth ' 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg themms ^ 

Of palsied eld ; and when thou ^ old and nch. 

Thou hast neither heat, affeaion, limb, nor b^uW, 

To make thy riches pleasant. What s yet m this 
That bears the name of life? Yet m this life 
Lie hid moe thousand deaths : yet death we fear. 

That makes these odds all even. 

Cla7*d. ^ humbly thank you- 

To sue to live, I find I seek to die , 

And seeking death, find life *• let it come on. 

/^ab. I Wzthin\ What, ho ! Peace here ; grace ^ 

in: the wi^ de- 

long Vll visit you aguiu. 
Cla^td, Most holy sir, 1 thank you. 

Isabella. 

Jsab. My business is a word or two with 
Claudio. ' : 
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Prov.. And very welcome. Look, signior, 
here's your sister. 

Duke.. Provost, a word with you. 5° 

Prov, As many as you please. 

Duke. Bring me to hear them speak, where I 
may be concealed. \Exeuni Duke a 7 id Provost. 
Claud. Now, sister, what's the comfort? 

l sah. Why, 
As all comforts are ; most ^ood, most good indeed. 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, 

Intends you for his swift ambassador. 

Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : 
Therefore your best appointment make with 
speed; 6o 

To-morrow you set on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy? 

l sai, None, but such remedy as, to save a 
head, 

To cleave a heart iia twain. 

Claud, But is there any? 

Isah. Yes, brother, you may live : 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 

If you’ll implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance? 

Isah. Ay, just; perpetual durance, a restraint, 
Though all the world’s vastidity you had. 

To a determined scope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 70 

Isah. In such a one as, you consenting to't, 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you 
bear, 

And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Isah. 0 , 1 do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain. 

And six or seven winters more respe<St 

Than a perpetual honour. Darest thou die? 

The sense of death is most in apprehension; 

And the poor beetle, that we tread upon. 

In corpo]^ sufferance finds a pang as great 80 
As when a giant dies. 

, ^ Claud. Why gpve you me this shame? 

; Think you I can a resolution fetch 

From flowery tenderness? If I must die, 

1 will encounter darkness as a bride. 

And hug it in mine arms. 

Isab, There spake my brother; there my 
father’s grave 

Did utter forth a voice. Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 

I n base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy, 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 90 

Nips youth i’ the head and follies doth emmew 

As falcon doth the fowl, is yet a devil ; 

His filth within being cast, he would appear 

A i^nd as deep as hell. 

Claud. The prenzie Angelo 1 

Isah, 0 , ’tis the cunning livery of hell. 

The damned* St body to invest ana cover 

In prenzie guards ! Dost thou think, Claudio? 

If I would yield, him my virginity, 

Thou mightst be freed. 

Claud. 0 heavens I it cannot be. 

Isab. YeSj he would give’*; thee, from this 
rank offence, 100 

So to offend him still. This night’s the time 

That I should do what I abhor to name. 

Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. ^ Thou shalt not do't. 

Isab. 0 , were it but my life, 

I’ld throw it down for your deliverance 

As frankly as a pin, 

Claud, Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to- 
morrow. 

Claud. Yes. Has he affedllons in him. 

That thus can make him bite the law by the nose, 
When he would force it ? Sure, it is no sin ; 110 

Or of the deadly seven it is the least 

Isab. Which is the least? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he being .so wise, 
Why would he for the momentary trick 

Be perdurably fined? 0 Isabel 1 

Isab, What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Isah. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
where; 

To lie in cold obstrudion and to rot ; 

This sensible warm motion to become 120 

A kneaded clod; and the delighted spirit 1 

To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 1 

In thrilling region of thick-ribbed ice; i 

To be imprison’d in the viewless winds, ' 

And blown with restless violence round about 

The pendent world; or to be worse than worst 

Of those that lawless and incertain thought 

Imagine howling : 'tis too horrible 1 

The weariest and most loathed worldly life 1 

That age, ache, penury and imprisonment 130 
Can lay on nature is a paradise 

To what we fear of death. 

Isah. Alas, alas! | 

Claud. Sweet sister, let me live : I 

What sin you do to save a brother’s life, 

Nature dispenses with the deed so far 

That it becomes a virtue. ! 

Isab, 0 you beast! ! 

0 faithless coward I O dishonest wretch I | 

Wilt thou be made a man out of my rice? 

Is’t not a kind of incest, to take life ; 

From thine own sister’s shame? What should I ’ 
think? 140 ' 

Heaven shield my mother play’d my father fair I ■ 
For such a warped slip of wilderness ! 

Ne’er issued from, his blood. Take my defiance ! ■ 
Die, perish 1 Might but my bending down 

Repneve thee from thy fate, it should proceed ; 

I’ll pray a thousand prayers for thy death, 

No word to save thee. 

Claudw Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

Isab. 0 , fie, fie, fic I 

Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade. 

Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd : 150 

’Tis best that thou diest quickly. 

Claud, 0 hear me, Isabella 1 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, hut 
one word. 

Isab. What is your will? 

Duke. Might you dispense with your leisure, 

1 would by and by have some speech with you : 
the satisfadlion I would require is likewise your 
own. benefit, 

Isab. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay 
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must be stolen out of other affairs ; but I will 
attend you awhile. [ Walks apart. 

.Duke, Son, I have overheard what hath passed 
between you and your sister. Angelo had never 1 
the purpose to corrupt her : only he hath made ' 
an assay of her virtue to praa:ise his judgement 
with the disposition of natures : she, having the 
truth of honour in her^ hath made Mm that gra- 
cious denial which he is most glad to receive. I 
am confessor to Angelo, and I know this to be 
true : therefore prepare' yourself to death : do not 
satisfy your resolution with hopes ^that are fal- 
lible : to-morrow you must die ; go to your knees 
and make ready. 

Cland. i.et me ask my sister pardon. I am 
so out of love with life that I will sue to be rid 
of it. 

Duke. Hold you there : farewell. {Exit 
Cltuidio.'l Provost, a word with you I 

Re-enter Provost. 

PrmK Wh.at*.s your will, father? 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be 
gone. Leave me awhile with the maidf my 
mind promises with my habit no loss shall touch 
her by my company. 

Prov. In good time. 

\^Extt Provost. Isctbclla contes forward. 

Duke. The hand that hath made fair 
hath made you good ; the goodness that is cheap 
in beauty makes beauty brief in goodness; but 
grace, being the soul of your complexion, shall ! 
keep the body of it ever fair. The assault that 
Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath conveyed 
to my understanding ; and) but that frailty hath 
e.'camples for his falling, I should wonder at 
Angelo. How will you do to content this sub- 
.stitute, and to save your brother? 

Isab. I am now i^oing to resolve him : I had 
rather my brotlver die by tlie law than my son 
jrhould be unlawfully bom. But, O, how much 
is the good duke deceived in Angelo I If ever 
lie return and I can speak to him, I will open 
my lips in vatu, or discover his government. 

Dttke. That shall not be much amiss : yet, as 
! the matter now stands, he will avoid your accus- 
al ion; he made trial of you only. Therefore 
Listen your ear on my advisings: to the love I 
have in doing good a remedy presents itself. I 
do make myself believe that you may most up- 
rigliteously do a poor wronged lady a n^erited 
benefit; redeem your brother from the angry 
law; do no .stain to your own gracious person; 
i and much please the absent duke, if peradven- 
; ture lie shall ever return to have hearing of this 
business, , , , ^ 

I sab. Let me hear you speak farther. I have 
spirit to do any thing that appears not foul in the 
truth of my spirit. 

Dttke. virtue is bold, and goodness never 
fearful. Have you not heard speak of Mariana, 
the sister of Frederick the great soldier who mis- 
carried at sea? , ' 

Isab. 1 have heard of the lady, and good 
words went with her name. .aao 

Duke, She should this Angelo have mamed ; 
was affianced to her b^r oath, and the nuptim 
appointed; between which time of the contra<a 
and limit of the solemnity, her brother Fredenck 


was wrecked at having in that perished ves- 
sm the dowry of his sister. But mark how heavily 
this befell to the poor gentlewoman: there she 
lost a noble and renowned brother, in his love 
toward her ever most kind and natural; with him, 
the portion and sinew of her fortune, her marriage- 
dowry; with both, her combinate husband, mis 
well-seeming Angelo. 

I sab. Can this be so ? did Angelo so leave her ? 
Duke. Left her in her tears, and dried not one of 
them with his comfort; swallowed his vows whole, 
pretending in her discoveries of dishonour; in 
few, bestowed her on her own lamentation, which 
she yet wears for his sake ; and he, a marble to 
her tears, is washed with them, but relents not. 
fisab. What a merit were it in death to take 
this poor maid from the world 1 What corruption 
in this life, that it will let diis man live I But 
how out of this can she avail? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may easily 
heal: and the cure of it not only saves your 
brother, but keeps you from dishonour in doing it. 
Isab. Show me how, good father. 

Duke. This forenamed maid hath yet in her 
the contmuance of her first affedlion: his unjust 
unkindness, that in all reason should have quench- 
ed her love, hath, like an impediment in the cur- 
rent, made it more violent and unruly. Go you 
to Angelo ; answer his requiring with a plausible 
obedience ; agree with his demands to the point ; 
only refer yourself to this advantage, first, that 
your stay with him may not be long; that the 
time may have all shadow and silence in it ; and 
the place answer to Convenience. This being 
granted in course, — and now follows all, — ^we 
shall advise tMs wronged maid to stead up your 
appointment, go in your place ; if the encounter 
acknowledge iteelf hereafter, it may compel him 
to her recompense: and here, by this, is your 
brother saved, your honour untainted, the poor 
Mariana advantaged, and the corrupt deputy 
scaled. The maid will I frame and make fit for 
his attempt If you think well to carry this as 
you may, the doubleness of the benefit defends 
the deceit from reproof. What think you of it ? 

/sab. The image of it gives me content al- 
ready; and I trust it will grow to a most pro- 
sperous perfedfion. 

Duke. Itlies much in your holding up. Haste 
you speedily to Angelo: if for this ni^t he en- 
treat you to his bed, give him promise of satis- 
fadtion. I will presently to Saint Luke's : there, 
at the moated grange, resides this dejedted Ma- 
riana, At that place call upon ^me ; and dispatch 
with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

fsab. I thank you for this comfort. Fare you 
well, good falier. [Exez^ut severally. 381 

Scene II. The street before the prison. 

Enter, on one side, Duke disguised as before ^ on 
the other. Elbow, and Officers with Pompey. 
Elh. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but 
that you will needs buy and sell men and women 
like beasts, we shall have all the world drink 
brown and white bastard. 

Duke. 0 heavens I what stuff is here ? 

Po^n. ’Twas never, merry world since, of two 
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the worS- 
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er allowed by order of law a furred gown to keep 
him -warm; and furred with, fox and lamb-skins 
too, to signify, that craft, being richer than inno- 
cency, stands for the facing. n 

Ei6. Come your way, sir. ’Bless you, good 
father friar. 

And you, good brother father. What 
offence hath this man made you, sir ? 

£U. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law: 
and, sir, we take him to be a thief too, sir ; for 
we have found upon him, sir, a strange picklock, 
which we have sent to the deputy. 

Fie, sirrah ! a bawd, a wicked bawd 1 
The evil that thou causest to be done, ai 

That is thy means to live. Do thou hut think 
What ’tis to cram a maw or clothe a back * 

F rom such a filthy vice ; say to thyself. 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. 

Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 

So stinkingly depending? Go mend, go mend. 

Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir; 
but yet, sir, I would prove — 30 

Dnke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs 
for sin, 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer : 
Corredlion and instmdtion must both work 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sir; he has 
given him warning: the deputy cannot abide a 
whoremaster : if he be a whoremonger, and comes 
before him, he were as good go a mile on his 
errand. 

Duke, That we were all, as some would seem 
to be, 40 

t From oiu- faults, as faults from seeming, free ! 

Elb. His neck will come to your waist, — a 
cord, sir. 

Pom. I spy comfort; I cry bail, Here’s a 
gentleman and a friend of mine. 

E7iter Lucio. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey I What, at 
the wheels of Csesar ? art thou led in triumph ? 
What, i.s there none of Pygmalion’s images, newly 
made woman, to be had now, for putting the hand 
in the pocket and extradling it clutched? What 
reply, ha ? What sayest thou to this tune, matter 
and method? Is't not drowned i’ the last rain, 
ha? What sayest thou. Trot? Is the world as it 
was, man? Which is the way ? Is it sad, and 
few words? or how? The trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus ; still worse ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morsel, thy mis- 
trcs-s ? Ibrocures she still, ha ? 

Pom, Troth, sir, she hath eaten upall her beef, 
and she is herself in the tub. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good ; it is the right of it ; it 
must be so ; ever your fresh whore and your pow- 
dered bawd: an unshunned consequence; it must 
be so. Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

Pom. Yes, faith, sir. 

Lucio. Why, ’Bis not amiss, Pompey. Fare- 
well : go, say I sent thee thither. For debt, Pom- 
pey ? or how ? 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then, imprison him : if imprison- 
ment be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right : 
bawd is he doubtless, and of antiquity too ; bawd- 


bom. Farewell, good Pompey. Commend me 
to the prison, Pompey : you will turn good hus- 
band now, Pompey ; you will keep the house. 

Pom. I hope, sir, your good worship will be 
my bail. 

Lucio, . No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is 
not the wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increase 
your bondage: if you take it not patiently, why, 
your mettle is the more. Adieu, trusty Pompey. 
’Bless you, friar. 81 

Duke, And you. 

Liecio, r^es Bridget paint still, Pompey, ha? 
Elb. Come your ways, .sir; come. 

Pom. You will not bail me, then, sir ? 

Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news , 
abroad, friar? what news? 

Elb. Come your ways, sir; come. 

Lucio. Go to kennel, Pompey : go. \ExcH7tt 
ElboiOf Pompey Mid Officers.'\ What news, friar, 
of the duke ? 91 

Duke. I know none. Can you tell me of any ? 
Lucio. Some say he is with the Emperor of 
Eussia ; other some, he is in Rome : but where is 
he, think you? 

Dtike, I know not where ; but wheresoever, I 
wish him well. 

Lucio. 1 1 was a mad fantastical tri ck of him tt> 
steal from the state, and usurp the beggary he 
was never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well 
in his absence ; he puts transgression to’t. xox 
Duke. . He does well ink. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would 
do no harm in him : something too crabbed that 
way, friar. 

Dttke, It is too general a vice, and severity 
must cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a great 
kindred; it is well allied: but it is imiMssible to 
extirp it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be 
put down. They say this Angelo w;m not made 
by man and woman after this downright way of 
creation: is it true, think you? 

Dttke. How should he be made, then? 

Lttcio, Some report a sea-maid spawned him ; 
some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes. 
But it is certain that when he makes water hts 
urine is congealed ice ; that I know to be true ; 
t and he is a motion generative ; that’s infallible. 
Duke. You are pleasant, sir, and speak apace. 
Lucio, "Why, what a ruthless thing is this in 
him, for the rebellion of a codpiece to take away 
the life of a man 1 Would the duke that is absent 
have done this ? Ere he would have hanged a 
man for the getting a hundred bastards, he would 
have paid for the nursing a thousand; he had 
some feeling of the sport ; he knew the service, 
and that instrudled him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the absent duke much 
detedted for women ; he was not inclined tliat way. 
Lucio, O, .sir, you are deceived. 13* , 

Duke. *Tis not possible. 

Lucio. "Who, not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty; and his use was to put a ducat in her 
clack-dish;, the duke had crotchets in him. He 
would be drunk too^; that let me inform you. 
Duke. You do him wrong, surely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his. A shy 
fellow was the duke : and 1 believe 1 know the 
cause of his withdrawing. X40 
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Duke. "What, I prithee, might be the cause? 
Lucio. No, pardon; 'tis a secret must be 
locked within the teeth and the lips : but this I 
can let you understand, the greater file of the 
suljjedl held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise I why, no question but he was. 

' Lucio. A very superficial, ignorant, unweigh- 
ing fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or 
mistaking; the very. stream of his life and the 
business rxe hath helmed must upon a warranted 
need give him a better proclamation, ^ Let him 
be but testimonied in his own hringings-forth, 
and he shall appear to the envious a scholar, a 
statesman, and a soldier. Therefore you s^cak 
vmskilfully; or if your knowledge be more it is 
much darkened in your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him. and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with derarer love. 160 

Lucio. Come, sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you 
know not what you speak. But, if ever the duke 
return, as our prayers are he may, let me desire 
ou to make your answer before him. I f it be 
onest you have spoke, you have courage to ‘ 
maintain it; I am hound to call upon you; and, 

I pray you, your name? 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to 
the duke. 170 

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if I 
may live to report you. 

Lucio . I fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope the duke will return no 
more ; or you imagine me too unhurtful an op- 
posite. But indeed I can do you little harm; 
you'll forswear this again. 

Lucio. I '11 be hanged first : thou art deceived 
in me, jfriar. But no more of this. Canst thou 
tell if Claudio die to-morrow or no? 180 

Duke. Why should he die, sir? 

Lucio, Why ? For filUng a bottle with a tun- 
dish. I would the duke we talk of were returned 
again ; this ungenittired agent will unpeople the 
province with, contincncy; sparrows must not 
Ijuild in his house-eaves, because they are lecher- 
ous. The duke yet would have dark deeds 
darkly answered; he would never bring them to 
light; would he were returned I Harry, this 
Claudio is condemned for untrussing. Farewell, 
ood friar: I prithee, pray for me. The duke, 
say to thee again, would cat mutton on Fridays. 
He'^s not p.ast it yet, and I say to thee, he would 
mouth, with a beggar, though she smelt brown 
bread and garlic; say that I said so. Farewell. 

\Exii. 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape; back-wounding^ calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes. "What king so strong 
Can tie the gall up in tlie slanderous tongue? 

But who comes here? soo 

Enier Escai.us, Provost, and Officers with 
Mistress Overdone. 

Bscat. Go ; away with her to prison I 
Mrs Ot'. Good my lord, be good to me ; your 
honour is accounted' a merciful man ; good my 
lord. 

BsctU, Double and treble admonition, and 


still forfeit in the same kind ! This would make 
mercy swear and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A hawa of eleven years’ coutinuaiuce, 
may i t please your honour. 

Mrs Ov. My lord, this is one Lucio’s inform- 
ation against me. _ Mistress Kate Keepdown was 
with child by him in the duke's time ; he promised 
her marriage : his child i.s .a year and a quarter 
old, come Philip and Jacob : I have kept it my- 
self; and see how he goes about to abuse me j 

Escai. That fellow is a fellow of much license : 
let him be called before ,us* Away with her to 
prison 1 Go to ; no more words. [Exeunt OMcers 
•with Mistress Ov.} Provost, my brother Angelo 
will not be altered; Claudio must die to-morrow ; 
let him be furnished with divines, aad have all 
charitable preparation, If my , brother wrought 
by my pity, it should not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with 
him, and advised him for the critertaiiimeut of 
death. 

Escai. Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you I 

Escai. Of whence are you? 

Duke. N ot of this country, though my chance 
is now 230 

To use it for my time ; I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the Sec 
In .special business from his holiness. 

Escai. What pews .abroad i' the world? 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure 
it; novelty is only in request ; and it is as danger- 
ous to be aged in any kind of course, as it is 
virtuous to be constat in any undertakinf?. There 
is scarce truth enough alive to make societies se- 
cure ; but security enough to make fellowships 
accurst ; much upon this riddle runs the wi.sdom 
of the world. Tnis riews is old enough, yet it is 
every day’s news. I pray you, sir, of what dispos- 
ition was the duke? 

Escai. One that, above all other strifes, con- 
tended especially to know himself, 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to? 

Escai. Rather xe^oLcing to see another merry, 
than nierry at any thing which professed to make 
him rejoice : a gentleman of all teinperiince, But 
leave wc Mm to his events, with a jrjraycr they 
may prove proraerous; and let nie desire to know 
how you find Claudio prepared- I am Made to 
understand that you have lent him visitatidn. 

Duke. He professes to hayc received no sinis- 
ter measure from his judge, but 'most willingly 
humbles himself to the' deterniination of justice; 
yet had he framed to himself, by the instnidlion 
of his frailty, many deceiving promises of life ; 
wldch I by rhy good leisure have discredited to 
him, and now is he resolved to'clic. 

Escai. ■ You have paid the heavens your 
funftion, and the'prisoncr the very debt of your 
calling, I have laboured for the poor gcntleinmi 
to the extreraest shore of my modesty ; but my 
brother justice have I found .so severe, that he 
hath forced me to tell him he is indeed Justice. 

Duke. If his own life answer the straitness of 
his proceeding, it shall hecomc him well ; wherein 
if he chance to fail, he hath .sentenced himself. 

Escai. I am going to visit the prisoner. Fare 
you well. 


() 




Duke. Peace be -with you 1 

{jSjcemnt Escahts and Provost 
He who the sword of heaven vwU bear 
Should be- as holy as severe ; 

Pattern 'in himself to know, 
t Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 

More nor less to others paying 
.Than by self-offences weighing. 280 

Shame to him whose crud strfldng 
Kills for faults of his own liking 1 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

. To weed my vice and let his grow ! 

0, what may man within him hide. 

Though angel on the outward side I 
t How may likeness made in crimes. 

Making pradlice on the times, 

To draw with idle spiders’ strings ^ 

Most ponderous and substantial things ! 290 

Craft against vice I must apply : 

With Angelo to-night shall he 
His old betrothed but despised ; 
t So disguise shall, by the disguised. 

Pay with falsehood false exacting. 

And perform an old contracfUng. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. T/te moaied grange ai St Luke’s. 
Enter Mariana atui a Bor. 

Bov sings. • 

Take, O, take those lips away, 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 

• And those eyes, the break of day. 

Lights^ that do mislead the mom : 

But my kisses bring again, bring again : 

Seals of love, but sealed in vain, se^ed in vain. 
Mari. Break off thy song, and haste thee 
quick away: ' 

Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often still’d my brawling discontent. 

[Eant Boy. 

Enter Duke disguised as h/ore. 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 10 
You had not found me here so musical: 

1. et me excuse me, and believe me so, 

My mirth it much displeased, but pleased my woe. 
Duke. ’Tis good; though music off hatli such 
a charm 

To make bad good, and good provoke to harm. 

I pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired for 
me here to-day? much upon this time have I 
promised here to meet. 

Mari. . You have not been inquired after : I 
have sat here all day. 20 - 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you. The time 
is come even now. I shall crave your forbear- 
ance a little : may he I will call uppn you anon, 
for some advantage to yourself. 

Mari. I am always bound to you. \Exii, 
Duke. Very well, met, and well come. ' 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Jsdb. He hath a garden circummured with 
brick, 

Whose western side is with a vineyard back’d ; 


And to that vineyard is a planched ^te, y> 
That makes his opening with this bigger key: 
This other doth command a little door 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise ^ 

Upon the heavy middle of the night 
To call upon him. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge find 
this way ? 

Jsab. I have ta’en a due and warjr note upon *tr 
With whispering and most guilty diligence, 

In a<5lion all of precept, he did show me 40 
The way twice o’er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 

Between you ’greed concerning her observance? 

7 sah. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark ; 
And that I have possess’d him my most stay 
Can be but brief ; for I have made him know 
I have a servant comes with me along, 

That stays upon me, whose persuasion is 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. ’Tis well borne up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of mis. What, ho ! within 1 come forth ! 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 51 

She comes to do you good. 

Isab. I do desire the like. 

Duke. Bo you persuade yourself that I re- 
spedt you? 

Mari. Good friar, I know you do, and have 
found it. 

Duke. Take, then, thi.<5 your companion by 
■ the hand, ' 

Who hath a story ready for your ear. 

I shall attend your leisure : but make haste ; 

The vaporous night approaches. 

Mari. WiU’t please you walk aside ? 

[Exeunt Mariana and IsaleUa. 
Du/ee. O place and greatness ! millions of false 
eyes 60 

Are stuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Run with these false and most contrarious quests 
Upon thy doings : thousand escapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams 
And rack thee in their fancies. 

Re-enter Mariana andlsh.'QKi.'Lk. 

Welcome, how agreed? 
Jsah. She’ll take the enterprise ui^on her, 
father, 

If you advise it. 

Duke. It is not my consent, 

But my entreaty too. 

Jsab. Little have you to say 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low, 

‘ Remember now my brother.’ 

Maid. Fear me not. 70 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at 
all. 

He is your husband on a pre-contrad : 

To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin, 

Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go : 

Our com ’s to reap, for yet our tithe 's to sow. 

[Exeunt. 
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Scene II. A room m the j^rison. 

Fitter Provost mid Pompev. 

Prov. Come hither, sirrali. Can you cut off 
a man’s head ? 

Pom. If the man he a bachelor, sir,' I can ; 
but if he be a married man, he’s his wife’s head, 
and I can never cut off a woman’s head. 

P'l'ov. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield mo a diredl answer. To-morrow morning 
are to die Claudio and Bamardine. Here is in 
our prison a common^ executioner, who in his 
j office lacks a helper : if you will tjike it on you 
to assist him, it shall redeem you from^ your 
gyves; if not, you shall have your full time of 
imprisonment and your deliverance with an un- 
pitied whipping, for you have been a notorious 
laawd. 

Pom. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd 
time out of mind ; but yet I will be content^ to 
be a lawful hangman. I would be glad to receive 
some instnuflion from my fellow partner. 

Prov. What, ho 1 Abhorsonl Where's Abhorson, 
there? ■ 21 

Abhorson, 

Abhor. Do you call, sir? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you 
to-morrow in your execution. If you think it 
meet, compound with him by the year, and let 
him abide here with you ; if not, use him for the 
' present and dismiss him. He cannot plead his 

1 estimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. 

1 Abhor. A bawd, sir? fie upon him 1 . he will 

I discredit our mystery. 30 

\ Prov. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; afeathp 
j will turn the scale. [Exit. 

1 Pom. Pray, sir, by your good favour, — ^for 
; surely, sir, a good favour you have, but that you 
have a hanging look,— do you call, sir, your oc- 
cupation a mystery ? 

Abhor. Ay, sir; a mystery. 

Pom. Painting, sir, I have he^d say, is a 
mystery; and your whores, sir, being members 
of my occupation, using painting, do prove m^’’ 
occupation a mystery : but what mystery there 
should be in hanging, if I should be hanged, I 
cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery. 

Pom. Proof? 

Abhor. Every true man’s apparel fits your 
thief: if it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for 
your thief, your thief thinks it little enough ; so 
every true man’s apparel fits your thief. 50 

Re~ofiier Provost. . , 

Prov. Are you .agreed? , , ^ , 

Pom. Sir, I will serve him; for I do nncl 
youi: hangman is a more penitent trade than your 
bawd ; he doth oftener ask forgiveness. 

Prov, You, sirrah, provide your block and 
your axe to-morrow four o’clock. _ 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee 
in my trade; follow. 

Pom. I do desire, to learn, sir : and I hope, 
if you have occasion to use me for your own turn, 
vou shall find me yare ; for truly, sir, for your 
kindness I owe you a good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Bamardine ajid Claudio : 

[Exeunt Po^npey and A bhorson. 

The ,one has my pity ; not a jot the othey, 

Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio.- 

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 

’Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortaL Where’s Bar- 
nardine ? 

Claud. As fast lock’d up . in sleep as guiltless 
labour 

When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bones ; 70 

He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him,? 

Well, go, prepare yourself. [Kfwcking wiihiti.'\ 

But, hark, what noise? 

Heaven give your spirits comfort 1 [Exit Claudio. J 

By and by, 

I hope it is some pardon or reprieve 

For rile most gentle Claudio. 

Enter Duke disguised as before. 

Welcome, father. 

Duke. The best and wholesomest spirits of the 

Envelope you, good Provost ! Who call’d here of 
late? 

Prov. None, since the curfew rung. 

Duke. Not Isibel? 

Prov. No. 

Duke. They will, then, ere*t be long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ? 80 

Duke. There’s some in hope. • 

Prov* It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not so, not so ; his life is paralleUd. 

Even with the, stroke and line of his great justice : 

He doth with holy abstinence subdue 

That in himself which he spurs on his pp^er 

To qualify in otheiB : were he.meal’d with that 
Which he corredls, then were he tyrannous ; ^ 

But this being so, he’s just. [Knocking within. 

Now are they. come. 
[Exit Frovost. 

This is a gentle provost : seldom when 

The steeled gaoler is the friend of men, 

[Knocking within, go 
How now! what noise? That spint’s possessed 
with haste . . , 

That wounds the unsisting postern with these 
strokes. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov. Tliere he must stay until the officer 

Arise to let him in : he is call’d up. „ 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio 

But he must die to-morrow ? 

ProV: None, sir, none. ^ _ 

. Di^e. As near the dawning, provost, as it is, 
You sh^l hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily 

You' something know; yet I believe there comes 

No countermand ; no such example have we : loo 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice 
' Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
• Profess’d the contrary. 
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Messenger. ] 

This is his lordship’s man. 

And here comes Claudio’s pardon. j 

Mes. XGiving; a fa^er,\ My lord hath sent < 
you this note ; and by me this further charge, 
that ;i^ou swerve not from the smallest article of 
it, neither in time, matter, or other circumstance. 
Good morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almost day. ] 
Prov. I shall ob^ him. iExit Messenger. ] 
Enke. [Aside] This is his pardon, purchased . 
by such sin ^ ^ i 

For which the pardoner himself is in. 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, : 

When it is home in high authority : 

When vice makes mercy, mercy’s so extended, i 
That for the fault’s love is the offender friended. 
Now, sir, what news ? < 

Ftvv, I told you. Lord Angelo, belike thinking 
me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this : 
unwonted puttine-on ; methinks strangely, for he 1 
hath not used it before. lai i 

Enke. Pray you, let’s hear. < 

Frov. [Re^s] i 

* Whatsoever you may hear to the contrary, let j 
Claudio be executed bjr four of the clock ; and in : 
the afternoon Barnardine: for my better satis- 
fadlion, let me have Claudio’s head sent me by : 
five. Let this be duly performed ; with a thought 
that more depends on it than we must yet deliver. ^ 
Thus fail not to do your office, as you will answer 
it at your peril’ 130 

What say you to this, sir? 

En^!e* What is that Barnardine who is to be 
executed in the afternoon? 

Prov. A Bohemian bom, but here nursed up 
and bred ; one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

EitJee. How came it that the absent duke had 
not either delivered him to his liberty or executed 
him? I have heard it was ever his maimer to 
do so. 

Prov. His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him : an^ indeed, his fadfc, rill mow in me govern- 
ment of Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful 
proof. 

Euke. It is now apparent ? 

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by him- 
self. 

Euhe. Hath he home himself penitently in 
prison? how seems he to be touched? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully but as a drunken sleep; careless, reck- 
less, and fearless of what’s past, present,* or to 
come ; insensible of mortality, and desperately 
mortal. 

D-^e. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore 
had the liberty df the prison ; give him leave to 
escape hence, he would not : drunk many times 
a day, if not many days entirely drunk. We have 
very oft awaked him,, as if to carry him to execu- 
tion, and showed him a seeming warrant for it ; 
it hath not moved him at all. 161 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written 
in your brow, provost, honesty and constancy ; if 
I read it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; 
blit, in riie boldness of my cunning, 1 will lay my 
self in hazard. Claudio, whom here you nave 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the 
law than Angelo who hath sentenced him. . To 


make you understand this in a manifested effecSl, 

I crave but four days’ respite ; for the which you 
are to do me both a present and a dangerous 
courtesy* . 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack, how may I do it, having the 
hour limited, and an express command, under 
pen^ty, to deliver his head in the view of Angelo? 

1 1 may make my case as Claudio’s, to cross this in 
the smdlest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order I war- 
' rant you, if my instrudlions may be your guide. 
Let this Barnardine be this morning executed, 
and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour. 

Duke. O, death’s a great disguiser; and you 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie^ the 
beard ; and say it %vas the desire of the penitent 
to be so bared before his death ; you know the 
course is common. If any thing fall to you upon 
this, more than thanks and good fortxine, by the 
saint whom I profess, I will plead against it with 
my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is against 
my oath. 

Duke,. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
deputy? 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke, You will think you ^ve made no 
offence, if the duke avouch the justice of your 
dealing? ^ ^ 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
Yet since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, 
integrity, nor persuasion can with ease attempt 
you, I will go further than I meant, to pluck all 
fears out of you. Look you, sir, here is the hand 
and seal of the duke : you know the charadlcr, 

I doubt not ; and the signet is not strange to you. 
Prov, I know them both. aio 

Duke, The contents of this is the return of 
the duke : you shall anon over-read it at your 
pleasure ; where you shall find, within these two 
days he will be here. This is a thing that Angelo 
knows not ; for he this very dayreceives letters of 
strange tenour; perchance of the duke’s death; 
perchance entering into some monastery; but, by 
chance, nothing of what is writ. Look, the un- 
folding star calls up the shepherd.^ Put not your- 
self into amazement how these things should be: 
all difficulties are but easy when they are known. 
Call your executioner, and off with Baniardine’s 
head : I will give him a present shrift and advi^ 
him for a better place. Yet. you are amazed; 
but this shall absolutely resolve you. Come 
away; it is almost clear dawn. [Exeunt. 

Scene III, Another room in the same. 
Enter Pompey. 

Pom. I am as well acquainted here as I was 

■ in our house of ;profession : one would think it 
were Mistress Overdone’s own house, for here be 

■ many of her old customers. First, here’s young 
; Master Rash ; he’s in for a commodity of brown 
: paper and old ginger, nine-score and seventeen 
• pounds; of which he made five marks, ready 
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money : marry, then ginger was not much in | 
request, for the old women were all dead. Then 
is there here one Master Caper, at the suit of 
Master Three-pile the mercer, for some four suits 
of peach-coloured satin, which now peaches him 
a beggar. ,Then have we here young Dizy, and 
young Master Deep-vow, and Master Copper- 
spur, and Master Starve-lackey the rapier and 
dagger man, and young Drop-heir that killed 
lusty Pudding, and Master Forthlight the tilter, 
and brave Ma.stcr Shooty the great traveller, and 
wild Half-can that stabbed Pots, and, I think, 
forty more ; till great doers in our trade, and are 
now * for the Lord’s sake.’ 2i 

Abiiorson. 

AhAor. Sirnah, bring B.arnardine hither. 

Pom. Master linmardine! you must rise and 
be hanged, Master Barnartliuc ! 

Abhor, What, ho, Barnardine! 

Par. [ JK/V/z/w] A pox o’ your throats ! Who 
makes that noise there? What arc you? 

Pom. Your friends, sir ; the hangman. You 
must be BO good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Par. t \ViihuC\ Away, you rogue, away I I am 
sleepy. 31 

Abhor, Tell him he must awake, and that 
quickly too. 

Pom. Pray, Master Barnardine, awake till 
you are executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Cio in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pom. He is coming, sir, he is ceming; 1 hear 
his straw rustle. 

A bhor. Is the .axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Pom. Very ready, sir. • 40 

Enter UAKNAnwiNis. 

Ear, How now, Abhorson? what's the news 
with you? 

Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap 
into your prayers; for, look you, the warrant’s 
come. 

Ear. You romie, I have been drinking all 
night; I ant not iittcd for h. 

Pom, O, the better, sir ; for he that drinks all 
1 night, and is hanged betimes in the morning, may 
I sleep the sounder all the next day. bo 

Abhor. liook you, sir; here comes your ghostly 
’ father : do wc jest now, think you? 


A = O gravel heart I 

After him, fellows; bring him to block. 

{^E.vennt A bhorsoit and Pontpey. 
Re-etiier Provost. 

Prov, Now, sir, how do you find the pri- 
soner ? 

creature unprepared, unmeet for 

death ; 

And to transport him in the mind he is 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the prison, father, 
i here died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his beard and head 
Just of his colour. What if we do omit 
1 his reprobate till he were well inclined ; 

And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of llagozine, more like to Claudio? 80 

Duke. 0 , ’tis an accident that heaven pro- 
vides 1 

Dispatch it presently; the hour draws on 
Prefix’d by Angelo : see this be done, 

And sent according to command; whiles X . 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov, This shall be done, good father, pre- 
sently. 

But Barnardine must die this afternoon i 
And how shall we continue Claudio, 

To save me from, the danger that might come 
If he were known alive? 

Duke. ^ Let this be done. 90 

Put them ui secret holds, both Barnardine and 
Claudio : 

Ere twice the sun hath' made his journal greeting 
To the under generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov. I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, dispatch, and send the head to 
Angelo. lExii Provost. 

Now will I write letters to Angeb,-.- 
The provost, he shall bear them, -^whose contents 
Shall witness to him I am near at home, 

And that, by great injuiuflions, I am boimd 100 
To enter publicly; him I’ll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount 
A league belovv the city ; and from thence, - 
By cold gradation and well-balanced form. 

We shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter PapvpST. 


EftierTiuiUi disj^Uised as be/ore. 

Puke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing 
how hastily you .are to depart, 1 am come to 
advise you, comfort you and pray with you. 

Ear. Kriur, not l : I have been drinking hard 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare 
me, or they shall beat out my brains with billets; 
1 will not consent to die tins day, that’s certain. 

Duke. 0 , sir, you must: and therefore I 
beseecli y<m 60 

Tjook forward on the journey you shall go, 

Ettr. I Hvvear I will not die to-day for any 
man's persuasion, 

X>ukc, But hoar you. 

Ear. Not a word; if you have any thing to 
say to me, come to my ward; for thence will not 
I to-day. lExit. 


Prov. Here is the head ; I ’ll carry it myself. 
Duke. Convenient is it Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of ^ch things 
That want no ear but yours, 

Prov. ^ I'U make all speed. XJExti. 

Isah. Peace, ho, be here 1 no 

Duke. The tongue of Isabel She’s come to 
know 

If yet her brother's pardon be come hither i 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 

To make her heavenly comforts of despair. 
When it is least expemed. 

Enter Isabella- 

Isah. Ho, by your leave I 

Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious 
daughter. 

Isah. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
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Hath ■yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon? 

Duke. He hath released him, Isabel, from 
, ^ the world: 

His head is off and sent to Angelo. 120 

Isah. Nay, hut it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other; show your wisdom, 
daughter, 

In your close patience. 

Isab, O, I will to him and pluck out his eyes ! 
Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 
Isab, Unhappy Claudio ! wretched Isabel t 
Injuripus world ! most damned Angelo ! 

Duh. This nor hurts him nor profits you 
a jot ; 

Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. 
Mark what 1 say, which you shall find 130 

Bv eveiry syllable a faithful verity : 

The duke comes home to-morrow; nay, dry 
your eyes; 

One of our covent, and his confessor. 

Gives me this instance ; already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo, 

"Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 

There to give up their power. If you can, pace 
your wisdom 

In that good path that I would wish it go, 

And you shall have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges tp your heart, 140 
And general honour. 

Isah. I am diredled by you. 

Dtikff. This letter, then, to Friar Peter g^ve ; 
’Tis that he sent me of the duke’s return ; 

Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause and 
yours 

I’ll perfedl him withal, and he shall bring you 
Before the duke, and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home and home. For my poor self, 
1 am combined by a sacred vow . 

And shall be absent Wend ypu with this letter: 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not my holy order,’ 

If I pervert your course. Who's here? 

Enter hvcio. 

Lucio, Good even. Friar, where’s the pro- 
vost ? 

Duke, Not within, sir. 

Lucio. O pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine 
heart to see thine eyes so red; thou must be 
.patient. I am fain to dine and sup with water 
and bran; I dare not for my head nil my belly; 
one fruitful meal would set me to’t. But they 
say the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
troth,. Ishbel, I loved thy brother ; if the old 
fantastical duke of dark corners had been at 
home, he had lived. [E.xii Isabella. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little be- 
holding to your reports ; but the best is, he lives 
not in them. 

Lueno. Friar, ihou knowest not the duke so 
well as I do: he's a better woodman than -thou 
takest him for. 171 

Duke. Well, you’ll answer this one day. Fare 
ye vfrell. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry ; I ’ll go alohg with thee ; I 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. ' You have told me too many of him 


already, sir, if they be tijie ; if not true, none 
were enough. 

Ltecio, I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 180 

Dreke. Did you such a thing? 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but I was fain to 
forswear it ; they would else have married me to 
the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honest. 
Rest you well. 

Lzecio, By my troth, I'll go with thee to the 
lane’s end; if bawdy talk offend you, we ’ll have 
very little of it. Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr ; 
I shall stick. [E.veuni. icp 

ScEN^E IV. A roo 7 n in Angelo’s house. 
Enter Angelo and Esca-eus. 

Escal. Every letter he hath writ hath dis- 
vouched other. 

Ang. In most uneven and distradled manner. 
His addons show much like to madness: pray 
heaven his wisdom be not tainted 1 And why 
meet him at the gates, and redeliver our autho- 
rities there ? 

Escal. 1 guess not. 

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in nn 
hour before his entering, that if any crave redress 
of injustice, they should exhibit their petitions in 
the street? 

Escal. He shows his reason for that : to have 
a dispatch of complaints, and to deliver us from 
devices hereafter, which shall then have no power 
to stand against us. 

Ang. Vyell, I beseech you, let it be proclaimed 
betimes i* the morn ; I'll call you at your house : 
give notice to such men of sort and suit as are to 
meet him. ao 

Escal: I shall, sir. Fare you well. 

Ang. Good night. {E.x'ii Escalus. 

This deed unshapes me qviite, makes me un- 

And Zull^to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid ! 
And by an eminent body that enforced 
The law against it ! But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 

How might she tongue me J Yet reason dares 
her no ; 

But it confounds the breather. He should have 
livedj 

Save that lus riotous youth, with dangeroussensc, 
Might in the times to come have ta’en revenge. 
By so receiving a dishonour’d life 
With ransom of such shame. Would yet he had 
■ lived! 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothiag goes right ; we would, and we would not. 

ScKNE V. Fields without the iovtn. 
EtiterDv^v. in his own kahity and Friar PitTitR. 
Duke. These letters at fit time deliver me ; 

{.Giving letters. 

The provost knows our purpose and our plot. 

The matter being afoot, keep your instruilion, 
And hold you ever to our special drift ; 


lor my atUhority bears of a credent bulk. 
That no particular scandal once can touch 


! 
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Though sometimes you do blench fromthi^ to that, 
As cause doth minister. Go call at Flavius’ house, 
And tell him where I stay ; give the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 

But send me Flavius first, 

Fri. JP, It shall be speeded well. [Exit. 10 

Enter Varrius. 

JDuke. 1 thank thee, Varrius : thou hast made 
^ good haste : , r . 3 

Come, we will walk. There’s otlierof our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

[Exetmt. 

Scene VI. Street near the city gate. 
Enter Isabella a 7 id Mariana. 

Isah. To speak so indiredtly I am loath : 

I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so. 
That is your part : yet I am advised to do it ; 

He says, to veil full purpose. 

Mari Be ruled by him. 

Isab. Besides, he tells me that, if peradventure 


He speak against me on the adverse side, 

I should not think it strange ; for ’tis a physic 
That’s bitter to sweet end. 

Mari, I would Friar Peter — 

Isab. O, peace ! the fnar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 

Fri. P. Come, I have found you out a stand 
most fit, V j 

Where you may have such vantage on the duke, 
He shall not pass you. Twice have the trumpets 
sounded ; . . ■* 

The generous and gravest citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is entering; therefore, hence, away 1 

[Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

Scene I. The city gate. 

Mariana veiled^ Isabella, nwd' F riar Peter, 
ai their stand. Enter Duke, Varrius, 
X4ORDS, Ancelo, Escalus, Lucio, Provost, 
O FFiCERS, and Citizens, at several doors. 

JOtthe. My very worthy cousin, fairly met ! 
Our old and iaitliful friend, we ai*e glad to see you. 

rethra be to your royal grace 1 

JOttke, Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of ^ou ; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that Our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks^ 
Forerunning more requital. , , . 

A ng. You make my bonds still ^eater. 

Dt^e, O, your desert speaks loud ; and I should 
wrong it, 

To lock it m the wards of covert bosom, 10 
Wlien it deserves, with charadlers of brass, 
A.forted residence ’gainst the tooth of tme 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand. 
And let the subjea see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
I Favours that keep within. Come, Escalus, 


You must walk by us on our other hand ; 

And good supporters are you. 

Friar Peter aTtd Isabella come forward. 
Fri. P. Now is your time: speak loud and 
kneel before him. 

Isab. Justice, O royal duke I Vail your re- 
gard 20 

Upon a wrong’d, I would fain have said, a maid ! 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other objedt 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint 
And given me justice, justice, justice, justice I 
Duke. Relate your wrongs; in what? by 
whom? be brief. 

Here is Lord Angelo shall give you justice : 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Isab. 0 worthy duke,_ 

You bid me seek redemption of the devil ; 

Hear me yourself ; for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believed, 31 
Or wring redress from you. Hear me, O hear 
me, here I 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, axe not 
firm : 

She hath been a suitor to me for her brother 
Cut off by course of justice, — 

Isab. By course of justice J 

Ang. And she will speak most bitterly and 
strange. 

Isab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I 
speak : 


That Angelo’s forsworn ; is it not strange ? 

That Angelo’s a murderer ; is’t not strange ? 

That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 40 

An hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 

Is it not strange and strange? 

Duke, Nay, it is ten times strang^. 

Isab. It is not truer he is Angelo 
Than diis is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her! Poor soul. 

She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

Isab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou be- 
lievest 

There is another comfort than this world,_ 

That thou negledt me not, with that opimoit _ 50 
That I am touch’d with m a dness 1 Make not im- 
possible . . „ , 

That which but seems unlike : ’tis not impossible 
But one, the wicked’st caitiff on the ground, - 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

In all his dressings, charadls, titles, forms, 

Bei an arch-vilkdn ; believe it, royal prince : 

If he be less, he ’s nothing ; but he ’s more. 

Had I more name for badness. 

Duke. , By mine honesty, 

If rile be mad,— as I believe no other,- 60 

Her madness hath' the oddest fratne of sense. 
Such a dependency of ^ing on thing, 

As e’er I heard in madness. ^ 

Isab. O pacious duke. 

Harp not on that, nor do not banish reason 
For inequality ; but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear where it seems hid, 

And hide the false seems ^e. , 

Duke. Many that are not mad 
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Have, stire, more lack of reason. "What would 
you say ? 

Is(M. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemn’d upon the ad of fornication 70 

To lose his head ; condemn’d by Angelo r 
T, in probation of a sisterhood, 

Was sent to by fny brother ; one Lucid 
As then the messenger, — 

Lucio. That *5 I, an’t like your grace : 

I came to her from Claudio, and desired her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 
For her poor brother’s pardon. 
tsab. That’s he indeed. 

Duke. You vrere not bid to speak. 

Lucio. No, my good lord ; 

Nor 'wish’d to hold my peace. 

Duke. I wish you now, then ; 

Pray you, take note b'f it : and when you have 80 
A business for yourself, ptay heaven you then 
Be perfed. 

Lucio. ,I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant’s for yourself; take heed 
, to’t. 

Isah. This gentleman told somewhat of my 
tale, — 

Lucio. Right 

!' Duke. 1 1 may be right; but you are i’ the wrong 
To speak before your eime. Proceed. 

Isab. ^ ^ I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy,-— - 
Ditke. That 's somewhat mamy spoken. 

Isah. Pardon it ; 

The phrase is to the matter. 90 

Duke. Mended again. The matter; proceed. 
Isab, In brief, to set the heedless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray’d, and kneel’ d, 
How he refell'd me, arid How I replied,— 

For this was of much length, — the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 

He would not, but, by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, 

Release my brother; and, after much debate- 
ment, 

My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour, 100 
And I did yield to him: but the next mom be- 
times, 

Plis purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother’s head. 

Duke. This is most likely ! 

■ Isab. O, that it were as like as it is true ! 
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know’st 
not what thou speak’st, 

Or else thou art suborn’d against his honour 
In hateful pracSlicc. First, his integrity 
Stands witliout blemish. Next, it imports no 
reason 

llmt with such vchemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself : if he had so offended. 
He would have weigh’d thy brother by himself 
'And not have cut him off. Some one hath set 
you on ; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou earnest here to complain. 

Isab, And is this all ? 

Then, O you blessed ministers above, 

Keep me in patience, and with ripen’d time 
Unfold the evil which is here Wmpt rip 
In countenance I Heaven shield your grace 
■ from woe, 


As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go I 
Duke. I know you ’Id fain be gone. An 
officer ! xqo 

To prison with her ! Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us? This needs must be a pradlice. 
Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 

Isak. One that I would were here. Friar 
Lodowick. 

Dtike. A ghostly father, belike. Who knows 
that Lodowick? 

Lucio, My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddling 
friar ; 

I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swinged him soundly. 
Duke. Words against me! this is a good friar, 
belike ! 13 1 

And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute ! Let this friar be found. 
Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and 
that friar, 

I saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, ! 

A very scurvy fellow. 

Fri. P. Blessed he your royal grace I 
I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abused. First, hath tliis woman 
Most wrongfully accused your substitute, 140 

Who is as free from touch or soil with her 
As she from one ungoL 
Duke. We did believe no less. 

Know you that Friar Lodowick that she speaks of? 

Fri. P. I know him for a man divineand holy ; 
Not scurvy, nor a temiiorary meddler, 

As he’s reported by this gentleman; 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. ^ 

Lucio. My lord, most villanously; believe it 
Fri. P. Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself ; 150 

But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange fever. Upon his mere request, 

Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended ’gainst Lord Angelo, came I hither, 

To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and false; and what he with his oath 
And all probation will make up full clear. 
Whensoever he’s convented. First, for this wo- 
man, 

To justify this worthy nobleman, 

So vulgarly and personally accused, t6o 

Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let’s hear it. 

[Isabella is carried off guarded; and 
Mariana comes forward. 
Do you not smile at this, Lord Angelo? 

O heaven, the vanity of wretched fools ! 

Give us some seats. Come, cou-sin Angelo ; 

In this I ’ll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause. Is this the witness, friar? 
First, let her .sho-v^her face, and after speak. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord; I will not show my 
face 

Until my husband bid me. 170 

Duke. What, are you married? 

Mart No, my lord. 

Dttke. Are you a maid? 

Mari. No, my lord. 
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Dufjie, A widow, then? 

Neither, my lord. 

Why, yon are nothing then: neither 
maid, widow, nor wife? 

Rucio, hly lord, she may be a pmih: for 
many of them arc neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Silence that fellow: I would he had 
' some cause 
I'o prattlti for himself. 

LttCiiK Well, my lord. 

Mttri. hly lord, I do confess I ne’er was mar- 
ried : 

And ! confe.SB besides I am no m.aid : 

1 have known my huskind; yet my husband 
Knows not that ever he knew me. 

. Rucio. He was drunk then my lord: it can 
no better. 

J.ht/cc. For the benefit of silence, would thou 
Wert so too ! * 9 * 

/ uctiK Well, my lord. ^ 

Jiuke. This is no witness for I.ord Angelo. 

^ ^far^, Now 1 come to’t, my lord: 

She that accuses him of fornication, 

J n .self-same manner doth accuse my husband. 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time 
When 1 Ml depose I had him in mine arms 
With :iU the effedt of love. 

Anj^, Charges she more than me? 

Not tliat I know, coo 
J^uA'c. No? you say your husband. ^ 

Ma rin Why,* just, my lord, and th.at is Angelo, 
Who tUiakshe knows that he ne’er knew my body, 
Jlut knows he thinks that he knows X-sabef.*;. 

This i.s a strange abuse. Let’s see tby 
face. , 

My husband bidi me; now I will 
unmask. [ U nvcilin^. 

M‘hi!i is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Which once thou sworest was worth the look- 
ing: o«; « 

M'his Is the hand which, with avow'd contract, 
\yas» fast bclock’d in thine ; this is the body aio 
M'hat tov:»k away the match from Isabel, 

Anti did supply thee at thy garden-house 
in her iniagmed person. 

• J>»A-c. Know you this woman? 

RuciiK Carnally, she s.nys. 

Sirrah, no morel 

Rucfo, Knough, my lord. 

Anfi\ My lord, 1 must confess I know uus 
'woman : ^ _ 

And five since there was ' some speech of 

marriage , , 

lletwiNt myself and her ; which was broke off, 
Partly for that her pmmised proportions 
t kime short of composition, but in chief sao 
For that her reputation was dtsvalued 
In levity : since which time of five years 
I never spake with lier, saw her, nor heard from her, 

* Uimn my faith and honour. 

, Mari. Noble prince, 

; As theris comes light from ncavett and words from 
breath, , , . 

; As there is sense in tnith and truth m virtue, 

' I am affianced this man's wife as strongly 
As words could make up vows : and , my good lord, 
; Put Tuesday night last gone in's garden-house 


lie knew me .ts a wife. As this is true, 330 
^ i rfsi me in safety raise me from my knees ; 


Or else for ever be confixed here, 

A marble monument t 

An^^. I did but smile till now; 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touch’d. I do perceive 
'I’hese poor informal women are no more 
lint instruments of some more mightier member 
M'hat set.s them on : let me have way, my lord, 

To find this praflicc out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 

And punish them to your height of pleasure. 240 
M'hou foolish friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
CornpaiSl: with her that’s gone, think’st thou 
oaths, 

Though they would swear clown each particular 
saint. 

Were testimonies against his worth and credit 
'I'hat's seal'd in approbation? You, Lord Escalus, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
M'o find out this abuse, whence ’tis derived. 

M'hcre is another friar that set them on; 

Let him he sent for. 

Fri, P. Would he were here, my lord 1 for he 
indeed 250 

Hath set the women on to this complaint; ^ 

Your provost knows the place where he abides 
And he may fetch him. 

Dttiic. Go do it instantly. \Exit Provost. 
And you, my noble and well-warranted coiisin, 
'W^om it concerns to hear this matter forth, 

Do with your injuries as seems you best, 

In any chastisement ; I for a while will leave you ; 
But stir not you till you have well determined 
Upon these slanderers. 

Escnl, My lord, we’ll do it throughly. 260 
lExii Duke. 

Signior Lucio, did not you say you knew that 
Friar I^odowiclc to be a dishonest person ? 

Rucio. ‘ Cuciillus non facit monachum honest 
in nothing but in his clothes ; and one that hath 
spoke most villanous speeches of the duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till 
he come and enforce them against him ; we shall 
rtnd this friar a notable fellow. 

Rucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Escal. Call that same I.sabel here once again 
I would speak with her. [Exit an Atiefi^nt.' 
Pray you, my lord, give me leave to question 
you shall see how I Ml handle her. 

Ludo. Not better than he, by her own report. 
Escal. Say you ? ■ 

Rucio. Marry, sir, I think, if you handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess : perchance, 
publicly, she’ll be ashamed. 

Escal. 1 will go darkly to work with her. 
Rucio. That’s the way; for women are light 
at midnight, . 23 1 

Rc’cnicr Oppiceks with Isabella; and Pro- 
vost nuiih the Duke in his friaPs Jtahit. 

Escal. Come on, mistress: here’s a gentle- 
woman denies all that you have said. 

Rucio. My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of; here with the provost. 

Escal. In very good time : speak not you to 
him till we call upon you. 

Lucio, Mum, 

Emil Come, sir : did you set “these women 



on to sknder Lord Angelo? they have confessed 
you did. 

Duke. 'Tis false. 

tecal How I know you where you are 7 
Duke. Respedt to your great place I and let 

Be soSetirnrhonour’d for his hurning throne I 
mere is the duke? ’tis he should hear me 

.EjSf^iTie duke’s in us; and we will hear 
you speak : 

But, O poor souln. 

Come you to see\ the l^amb here of the 
Good night to your redress 1 .Is the duke gone? 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke s unjust, 
Thus to retort your m^est appeal, 

And put your trial in the villain s mouth 
'V\^ich here you come to accuse _ , . 

Lucia. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 
Escal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow d 

Is’t not enough thou hast suhorn^d these women 
To accuse this worthy man, hut, in foul mouth 
And in the witness of his proper ear, 31° 

To call him villain ? and then to glance from him 
To the duke himself, to tax him with injustice? 
Take him hence; to the rack with him 1 We’ll 

Joint by joint, but we will know his purpose. , 
What, ‘unjust’ I , , , , 

Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke 

Dare no more stretch this finger of mine than he 
Dare rack his own : his suhjedl ain I not^ 

Nor here provincial, .My business in this .state 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna, 

Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble 
'Till it o’er-run the stew ; laws for all faults, 331 
But ikults so countenanced, that the strong sta- 
tutes 

' Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s shbp. 

As much in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state I Away v/ith him 
to prison I 

Whaf can you vouch against him, Sig- 
nior Lucio ? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lucia. 'Tis he, my lord. Come hither, good- 
man baldpate : do you know me ? 

Duke, I remember you, sir, by the .sound of 
your voice ; I met you at the prison, in the absence 
of the duke. 

Lucio, did you so? And do you remember 
what you said of the duke ? 

Most notedly, sir. 

Lwio. Do you so, sir? And was the duke a 
ileshmonger, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to be ? 

Djike. You must, sir, change persons with me, 
ere you make that my report : you, indeed, spoke 
so of him; and much more, much worse, 341 
Ducio. O thou damnable fellow I Did not I 
pluck thee by the nose for thy speeches? 

Duke. I protest I love the dul<e as I love 
myself. 

Anr. Hark, how the villain would close now, 
after his treasonable abuses I 
Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talked withal. 
Away with him to prison ! Where is the provost? 


Away with him to prison ! lay holts enougb upon 
him; let him speak no more. Away with, those 
giglots too, and with the other confederate com- 
panion ! 

Duke. [7b Pro'vosfl Stay, sir; stay awhile. 
An^. What, resists he? Help him, Ducio. 
Lucio. Come, sir; come, sir; come, sir; fob, 
sir 1 Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal, you muNl 
be hooded, must you ? Show yourknave^s visnge, 
with a pox to you ! show your sheep-biting face, 
and be hanged an hour ! Will’t not off? 3 ^ ^ 
[Pulis off the friar's hood, and disco's'*' :^‘s 
the Dnkt\ 

Duke. Thou art the first knave that o’er 
madest a duke. 

First, provost, let me bail these gentle three. 

\To Lucid} Sneak not away, sir; for the friar and 
you 

Must have a word anon. Lay hold on him. 

Lucio. This may prove worse than hangin.g. 
Duke. [To Escalus} What you have spoke t 
pardon : sit you down : 

We ’ll borrow place of him. ITo A njfelo} S ir, by 
your leave. 

Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 

That yet can do thee office ? If thou hast, 

Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 370 

And hold no longer out. 

Ang. ^ O my dread lord, 

I should be guiltier than my guiltiness. 

To think I can be undiscernible, 

When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look’d upon my passes. Then, good prince, 
No longer session hold upon my shame, 

But let my trial be mine own confession : 
Immediate sentence then and sequent death 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana. 

Say, w'ast thou e’er contradled to this woman? 380 
Ang. I was, my lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her 
instantly. 

Do you the office, friar; which consummate, 
l^eturn him here again, Go with lum, jirovost, 

lEAvunt AugeiOf Mariana, Friar Pcicr 
and Froxfost. 

Escal. My lord, I am more anuused at hi-i 
dishonour 

Than at the strangeness of it- 
Duke. Come hither, Isabel. 

Your friar is now your prince ; as I was then 
Advertising and holy to your business. 

Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attorney'd at your service. 

Psad. • 0, give me pardon, 

That I, your vassal, have employ’d and puiiiVl 
Your unlcnown sovereignty I 
Duke. ^ You arc pardon’d, Xstdiet ; 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 

Your brother’s death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel why I obscured myself, 
Labouring to save his life, and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power ■ 
Than let him .so be lost, O most kind maid, 

It was the swift celerity of his death, 

Which I did think with slower foot came on, 

That brain’d my purpose. But, peace be with 
him I 

That life is better life, past fearing death, 
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Than that whicli lives to fear: make it your 
comfort, 

So happy is your brother. 

Jsab, I do, my lord. 

Re-enter Mariana, Friar Peter, 

and Provost. 

Dttke. For this new-married man approach- 
ing here, 

Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong’d 

Your well defended honour, you must pardon 

For Mariana’s sake: but as he adjudged your 
brother,— 

Being criminal, in double violation 

Of sacred chastity and of promise-breach 410 

Thereon dependent, for your brother's life,— 

The very mercy of the law cries out 

Most audible, even from his proper tongue, 

*An Angelo for Claudio, death lor death 1 ’ 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers 
leisure ; 

Like doth quit like, and me-\suke still for 

MEASURE. 

Then, Angelo, thy fault’s thus manifested ; 

Which, though thou wouldst deny, denies thee 
vantage. 

We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Claudio stoop’d to death, and with like 
haste. 4=0 

Away with him ! 

Mari. 0 my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband. 
Duke, Tt is your husband mock'd you with a 
husband. 

Consenting to the safeguard of yoiu* honour, 

I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life 
And choke your good to come: for his pos- 
sessions, 

Although by confiscation they are our.s, 

We do instate and widow you withal, , 

To buy you a better husband. 

Mari, 0 my dear lord, 430 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him ; we are definitive, 
Mari. Gentle my liege,— [Kneeling. 

Duke. You do but lose your labour. 

Away with him to death ! \To Lucia] Now, sir, 
to you. ' .r , . , 

Mari. 0 my good lord ! Sweet Isabel, take 
my part ; 

Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 

I'll lend you all my life to do you service. 

Di^, Against all sense you do importune 
her : - . y. « 

Should she kneel down in mercy of this fact, 

Her brother'.s ghost his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Ma7'i. Lsabel, 441 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 

Holdup your hands, say nothing; I'll speak all. 
"I'liey say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 

0 Isabel, will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio’s death. 

Jsab. Most bounteous sir, [Kneeiinff. 

Look, if it please you, on this man condemn’d. 

As if my brother lived : I partly think 450 

A due sincerity govern’d his deeds, 

Till he did look on me : since it is so, | 

Let him not die. My brother had but justice, 

In that he did the thing for which he died : 

For Angelo, 

His adl did not overtake his bad intent. 

And must be buried but as an intent 

That perish’d by the way: droughts are no 
subjects; 

Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit’s unprofitable; stand up, 

I say. , 

I have bethought me of another fault 

Provost, how came it Claudio was beheaded 

At an unusual hour? 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the 
deed ? , , . 

Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private 
message. 

Dtike. For which I do discharge you of your 
office : 

Give up your keys. - , , . 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 

Yet did repent me, after more advice : 

For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 470 

That should by private order else have died, 

I have reserved alive. 

Duke. What’s he? 

Prov. His name is Barnardinc. 

Duke. I would thou hadst done so by Claudio. 
Go fetch him hither; let me look upon him. 

\,Exii Provost, 

Escal, I am sorry, one so learned and so 

As you, Lord Angelo, have still appear'd, 

Should slip so grossly, both in the neat of blood, 
And lack of temper’d judgement afterward. 

Ang. I am sorry that such sorrow I pro- 
cure : . . « 

And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart 480 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy; 

’Tis my deserving, and 1 do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provost, with B arnardine, Claudio 
77 tujfled^ and J ulikt. 

Dtike. Which is that Bamardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Dtike. There was a friar told rnie of this man. 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 

That apprehends no further than this world, 

And squarest thy life according. Thou’rt con- 
demn’d ; 

But, for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 

And pray thee take this mercy to provide 

For better times to come. Fnar, advise him ; 490 

I leave him to your hand. What muflled fellow ’s 
that ? , . , -r , ' 

Prov. This is another pnsoner that i saved, 
Who should have died when Claudio lost his head 1 
As like almost to Claudio as himself. i 

[UtmmMes Claudio, 
Dtike. [TV Isabella] If he ue like your 
brother for his sake i 

Is he pardon’d ; and, for your lovely sake, 

Give me your hand and say you will be mine, 
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sec a quickening in nis eye. 

T * t L quits you welt: 

■Liook that you love your wife ; her worth worth 

1 imd an apt remission in myself; 

jf^cl yet here’s one in place I cannot pardon. 

I* o J^ticto\ You, sirrah, that knew me for a fool 
a coward, ’ 

all of luxury, an ass, a madman; 

.^nerem have I so deserved of you, 

I mt you extol me thus ? 

I but ac- 

ordmg to the tnck. If you will hang me for it, 
you may ; but I had rather it would please you 1 
might be whipL 

pJT . ^bipt first, sir, and hanged after. 
J'rociaim It, provost, round about the city, 

IS ainr woman wrong’d by this lewd fellow, 

■^s i have heard him swear himself there’s 
one 

A <2bild, let her appear, 

him h^wS^?2nd^ha ^^d 

besee^ your highness, do not marry 
me to a whore. Y our highness said even now, I 


[Act 


Remit thy other forfei is. Toi-^ >, * ■ 

Web cicom^r ^ 

A ■■ 

1 E>u/{e, Slandering a prince deserves it. «; v 

Joy to you Mariana 1 Lovo liji-, Anjo . • 

I have confess’d her and I know i,cr virtue 
^ Escalus, for thy muoh'sooa 

fore's more behind that is more gratidate 

‘'Jy ^crecy f • 

£^,. 1 * ^1°’’ worthier place, 

tliat brought you home 
1 he head of Ragozine for Claudio’s 7 
J he offence pardons itself. Bcsar Isabel 
have a motion much Imports your good’* 

What s mine is yours and what is yours is mini.-* 
bring us to our palace ; where we “l show 

know! shout* I 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Soi.mu8, duke of Ephesus. 
iE.GEON, a merchant of Syracuse. 

Ant...ho,.„s of Ephesus, to™l|e'o'u“d 

Antii'holds of Syracuse, j yEmilia. 

r T> -L r twin brothers, and attend- 

pAvriiAZAR, a merchant. 

Anc1£i.o, a goldsmith. 

First Merchant, friend to Antipholus of Syracuse. 


ACl’ I. 

Scene I. A hall in the Duke’s palace, 

/?«A*^Duke, ^Egeon, Gaoler, Officers, a^td other 
Attendants. 

Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall 
Ajut hy the doom of death end woes and all. 

Duke. Merchant of Syracuse, plead no more ; 

I am not partial to infringe our laws : 

The enmity and discord which of late 
.Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
'IVt merchants, our well-dealing countr^ien. 

Who wanting guilders to redeem their lives 
Have seal’d his rigorous statutes wim their bloods, 
Exclude-s all pity from our threatening looks. lo 
Fur, since the mortal and intestine j^s 
’Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us. 

It hath in solemn synods been decreed, 
lioth by the Syracusinns and ourselves, 

To admit no traffic to our adverse towns : 

Nay, more, 

If any born at Ephesus be seen ^ , 

: At any Syracusian marts and fairs ; 

I Again : If any Syracusian born 
Cmne to the bay of Ephesus, he dies, 
liis goods confiscate to the duke’s dispose, 

Unless a thousand marks be levied, . 
j , To quit the penalty and to ransom him. 

I Thy .substance, valued at the highest rate, 
*(,latmot amount unto a hundred marks ; 

i Therefore by law thou art condemn’d to die. 

■ AEf;e. Yet this my comfort : when your words 
1 ‘are done, 

1 woes end likewise with the evening sun. 

Duke. Well, Syracusian, say in brief the cause 

' my thou departed’.st from thy native home 30 
: Antf for what cause thou earnest to Ephesus. 
Alige. A heavier task could not have been 
imposed 

f 'rhan I to speak my griefs unspeakable ; 

: Yet, that the world may witness that my end 
j, Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

, I 'll utter what my sorrow gives me leave, 

I in Syracusa was I born, and wed 
i Unto a woman, happy but for me. 

And by me, had not our hap been bad- 


Second Merchant, to whom Angelo is a debtor. 
Pinch, a schoolmaster. 

jEmilia, wife to .®geon, an abbess at Ephesus. 
Adriana, wife to Antipholus of Ephesus. 
Luciana, her sister. 

Luce, servant to Adriana. ■ 

A Courtezan. 

Gaoler, Officers, and other Attendants. 
Scene: Eph ^ stts . 
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With her I lived in joy ; our wealth increased 40 
By prosperous voyages I often made 
To Euidamnum ; till my fadtor’s death 
And me great care of goods at random left 
Drew me from kind embracements of my spouse : 
From whom my absence was not six months old 
Before herself, almost at fainting und^ 

The pleasing punishment that women bear, 

Had made provision for her follovring me 
And soon and safe arrived where I w^ 

There had she not been long but she became 50 
A j oyful mother of two goodly sons ; * 

And, which was strange the one so like the other 
As could not be distinguish’d but by names. 

That very hour and in the self-same inn 
A meaner woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike : 

Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

I bought and brought up to attend my s<p. 

My vwfe, not meanly proud of two such boys, 
Made d^y motions for our home return ; 
Unwilling I agreed ; alas 1 too soon 
We came aboard. 

A league from Epidamnum had we sail d, 

Before the always wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our harm: 

But longer did we not retain much hope ; 

For what obscured light the heaye^ did grant 
Did hut convey unto our fearful minds 
A- doubtful warrant of immediate death.; 

Which thoughmyself wouldgladly hayeembraced, 
Yet the incessant weepings of my wife, 7 x 

Weeping before for what she saw mwt come. 
And piteous gainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourn’d for fashion, :^orant what to fear. 
Forced me to seek delays wr them and me. 

And this it was, for other means was none : 

The sailors sought for safety by .our boat. 

And left the ship, then sinking-npe, to us: 

My wife, more , careful for the latter-born, 

Had fasten’d him unto a small ^are mast, 

Such as seafaring men provide for storms; 

To him one of the other twins w^ hound, 

Whilst I had been like heedful. of^e othw : 

The children thus disposed, my wife and L 
Fixing our eyes on whom our- care was nx q. 
Fasten’d ourselves at either end the mast ; 
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And floating straight, obedient to the stream, 
Was carried towards Corinth, as we thought 
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth, 
Dispersed those vapours that offended us ; 90 

And, by the benefit of his wished light, 

The seas wax’d calm, and we discovered 
Two ships from far making amain to us. 

Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 

Ihit ere they came, — O, let me say no more ! 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Dttke. Nay, forward, old man; do not break 
off so ; 

For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

O, had the gods done so, I had not now 
Worthily term’d them merciless to us ! 100 

For, ere the ships could meet by twice five leagtiesj, 
We were encounter’d by a mighty rock; 

Which being violently borne upon, 

Our helpful ship was splltted in the midst; 

So that, in this unjust divorce of us. 

Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to sorrow for. 

Her part, poor soul ! seeming as burdened 
With lesser weight but not with lesser woe. 

Was carried with more speed before the wind; no 
And in our sight they three were taken up 
By fishermen of Connth, as we thought. 

At length, another ship had seized on us ; 

And, knowing whom it was their hap to save, 
Gave healthful welcome to their shipwrecked 
guests ; 

And would have reft the fishers of their prey. 
Had not their bark'been very slow of sail; 

And therefore homeward aid they bend their 
course. 

Thus have you heard me sever'd from my bliss, 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 120 
To tell sad stories of my own mishaps. 

Duke. And, for tire sake of them thou sorrow- 
est for, 

Do me the favour to dilate at full 

What hath hefall’n of them and thee till now. 

My youngest boy, and yet ray eldest 

care. 

At eighteen years became inqui.sitive 
After his brother; and importuned me 
'J'hnt his attendant— so his case was like, 

Reft of his brother, but retain’d his name — 
Might bear him company in the quest of him : 
Whom whilst I labour’d of a love to see, X31 
I hazarded the loss of whom I loved. 

Five summers have 1 spent in furthest Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Asia, 

And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
Hopeless to find, yet loath to leave unsought 
Dr that or any place that harbours men. 

Hut here must end the story of my life ; 

And happy were I in my timely death, 

Could all my travels warrant me they live. 140 
Duke. Hapless ASgeon, whom the fates have 
mark'd 

I'o bear the extremity of dire mishap ! 

Now, trust me, were it not against our laws, 
Against my crown, my oath, my dignity, 

Which princes, would they, may not disannul, 

I My soul should sue as advocate for thee. 

1 I Jut, though thou art adjudged to the death 
I And passed sentence may not be recall’d 
But to our honour's great disparagement. 
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Yet I will favour thee in what I can, 150 

Therefore, merchant. I’ll limit thee this day 
To seek thy life by beneficial help ; 

Try all the friends thou hast in Ephesus ; 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum. 

And live ; if no, then thou art doom’d to die. 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody, 

Geujt. I will, my lord. 

Hopeless and helpless doth ACgeon 
wend, 

But to procrastinate his lifeless end. [Examt. 
Scene II. The Mart. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse, Dromio of 
Syracuse, and First Merchant. 

First Mer. Therefore give out you are of 
Epidamnum, 

I.est that your goods too soon be confiscate. 

This very day a Syracusian merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here ; 

Ancf not being able to buy out his Hfe 
According to the statute of the town 
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west. 

There is your money that I had to keep. 

I Ant. S. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we 
host, 

And stay there, Dromio, till I come to tb^e. 10 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 

Till that, I'll view the manners of the town. 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 

And then return and sleep within mine inn. 

For with long travel I am stiff and weary. 

Get thee away, 

Dra. S. Many a man would take you at your 
word. 

And go indeed, having so good a mean. lExit* 
Ant. S. A trusty villain, sir, that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and melancholy, ao 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 

What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn and dine with me? 

First Mer. I am invited, sir, to certain nior- 
chiints, 

Of whom I hope to make much benefit; 

T crave your pardon. Soon ai: five o’clock, 

Please you. I’ll meet with you upon the mart - 
And afterward consort you till bed-time ; 

My present business calls me from ytni now. 

A 7 it. S, Farewell till then ; I will go lose my- 
self 30 

And wander up and down to view the city. 

First Mer, Sir, I commend you to your own 
content. f/f.tv?. 

Afit. He that commends me to mine own 
content 

Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 

I to the world am like a drop of water 
That in the ocean seeks another drop, 

Who, falling there to find his fellow forth. 

Unseen, inqui.sitive, confounds himself : 

So I, to find a mother and a brother, 

In quest of them, unhappy, lose myself. 40 

Enter Duomio of Ephesus. 

Here comes the almanac of my true date. 

What now ? how chance thou art return’d so soon V 
Dro. E, Return’d so .soon I rather approach’ll 
too late : 
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The capon bums, the pig falls from the spit, 

The clock hath strucken twelve upon the bell; 

My mistress made it one upon my cheek: 

She is so hot because the meat is cold; 

The meat is cold because you come not home ; 

You come not home because you have no stomach ; 
You have no stomach having broke your fast; 

But we that know what 'tis to fast and pray 51 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

A7it. S: Stop in your wind, sir: tell me this. 

Where ha''^ you left the money that I gave you? 
Drtp. JS. O, — sixpence, that I had o’ Wednes- 
day last 

To pay the saddler for my mistress crupper? 

The saddler had it, sir ; I kept it not. 

A nt. S. I Jini not in a sportive humour now : 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money? 

We beintg strangers here, how darest thou trust 
So great a charge from thine own custody? 61 
Dro. E. I P»*ay you, jest, sir, as you sit at 
dinner: 

I from my mistress come to you m post ; 

I f I return, I shall be post indeed, 

For she will score your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks your maw, like mine, should be your 
clock 

-iAnd strike you home without a messenger. 

Ani. S. Come, Dromio, come, these jests are 
out of season ; , , . 

Reserve them till a merrier hour than this. 

Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee? 70 
Dro. E. To me, sir? why, you gave no gold 
to me. 

Ant. S. Come on, sir knave, have done your 
foolishness , , , 

And tell me how thou hast disposed thy charge. 
JOro. E, My charge was but to fetch you from 
the mart , , , . 

Home to your house, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner : 
My mistress and her sister stays for you. 

Ant. S. Now, as I am a Christian, answer me 
Til what safe place you have bestow’d my money, 

I shall break that merry sconce of yours 
'riiut stands on tricks when I am undisposed : 80 
Where is the thousand marks thou hadst of me? 
Dro. E, 1 have some marks of yours upon my 

Soine^of*my mistress* marks upon my shoulders. 
Hut not a thousand marks between you both. 

If I should pay your worship those again, 
Perciiaiice you will not bear them patiently. 

Ant. S. Thy mistress’ marks? what mistress, 
slave, hast thou? 

Dro. Your worship’s wife, my mistress at 
tluePhmnix: 

She that doth fust till you come home to dinner 
wVjkI prays that you will hie you home to dinner. 
Ant. S* WKat, wilt thou flout me thus unto 
my face, 9* 

Being forbid ¥ There, take you that, sir knave. 
Dra. E, Wbat mean you, sir? for Gods sake, 
hold your hands! , , , 

Nay. ail you will not, sir, I’ll take my heels. 

[Extt, 

Ant. S. Upon my life, by some device or other 
‘rUe villain is o'er-raught of all my money. 

They say this town is full of cozenage, 

As, nimble jugglers that deceive the eye, 


Bark-working sorcerers that change the mind, 
Soul-ldUing witches that deform the body, 100 
I>isguised cheaters, prating mountebanks. 

And many such-like liberties of sin: 

If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner. 

I ’ll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave : 

I greatly fear my money is not s^e. [Exit. 


ACT II. 

Scene I. T/ie Juntse <j/^Antipholus of Ephesus. 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

A dr. Neither my husband nor the slave re- 
turn’d, 

That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 

Sure, Luciana, it is two o’clock. 

Luc. Perhaps some merchant hath invited him 
And from the mart he*s somewhere gone to 
■ dinner. 

Good sister, let us dine and never fret : 

A man is master of his liberty : 

Time is their master, and when they see time 
They’ll go or come ; if soj he patient, sister. 

A^dr. Why should their liberty than ours be 
more? 10 

Ltic. Because their business still lies out o’ 

- door. 

Adr. Look, when I serve him so, he takes it 
ill. 

Luc. 0, know he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr. There’s none but asses will be bridled so. 
Luc. Why, headstrong liberty is lash’d with 
woe. 

There’s nothing situate under heaven’s eye 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky: 

The beasts, the fishes and the winged fowls j 
Are their males’ subjedls and ^t their controls : 
Men, more divine, the masters of all these, 20 
Lords of the wide world and wild watery seas. 
Indued with intelledlual sense and souls, 

Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls, 

Are masters to their females, and their lords ; ' 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

A dr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 
Luc.' Not this, but troublesof the mamage-bed. 
Adr. But, were you wedded, you would bear 
some sway. 

Luc. Ere I learn love, I’ll pradlise to obey. 
Adr. How if your husband start some other 
where? 3® 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would for- 

Adr. Patience unmoved 1 no marvel though 
she pause ; 

They can be meek that have no other cause. 

A wretched soul, bruised with adversity, 

We bid be quiet when we hear it cry ; 

But were we burden’d with like weight of pain, 

As inuc^ or more we should ourselves complain : 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thee,^ 
With urging helpless patience wouldst relieve me ; 
But, if mou live to see like right bereft, 4° 
This fool-begg’d patience in thee will be left. 

Luc. Wdl, I will marry one day, but to try. , 
Here comes your man ; now is your husband nigh. 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus. 

Adr. Say, is your tardy* ma^eir now at hand? 
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Drc. Nay, he ’s at two hands with ir^e, and 
that my two ears can witness. 

A dr. Say, didst thou speak with him? know’st 
thou his mind? 

Dro. E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine 
ear: 

Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Lnc. Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not 
feel his meaning? 51 

Dro. E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I could 
too well feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully 
that I could scarce understand them. 

A dr. But say, I prithee, is he coming home? 
It seems he hath great care to please his wife, 
Dro, E. Why, mistress, sure my master is 
horn-mad. 

A dr. Hom-mad, thou villain 1 
Dro, E. I mean not cuckold-mad ; 

But, sure, he is stark mad. 

When I desired him to come home to dinner, 60 
He ask*d me for a tliousand marks in gold : 

‘’Tis dinner-time,’ quoth I,; ‘My goldl’ quoth 
he : 

*Your meat doth burn/ quoth I; *My gold!’ 
quoth he: 

‘Will you come home?* quoth I; ‘My gold!’ 

^ quodi he, 

‘Where is the thousand marks I gave thee, 
villain?* 

‘The pig,’ quoth I, ‘is bum*d;* ‘My goldl* 
quoth he : 

‘ My mistress, sir,’ quoth I ; ‘Hang up thy mis- 
tress ! 

I know not thy mistress; out on thy mistress !* 
L 7 tc. Quoth who ? 

Dro, E. Quoth my master: 70 

‘ 1 know,’ quoth he, ‘no house, no wife, no mis- 
tress.’ 

So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 

T thank him, I bare home upon my shoulders ; 
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again, thou slave, and fetch 
him home. 

Dro. E. Go back again, and be new beaten . 
home ? , 

For God’s sake. Send some other messenger. 

Adr. Back, slave, or I will break thy pate 
across. 

Dro. E. And he will bless that cross with 
other beating ; 

Between you I shall have a holy head. 80 

Adr. Hence, prating peasant ! fetch thy master 
home. 

Dro, E. Am I so round with you as you with me. 
That like a football you do spurn me thus ? 

You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither : , 
If I last in tills service, you must case me in ' 
leather. {Exit . . 

Fic, how impatience loureth in your 
face 1 

" A dr. His, company must do his minions grace. 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 

Math homely ace thp alhning beauty took 
From my poor cheek? then he hath wasted it: go 
Arc iny discourses dull ? barren my wit ? 

If voluble and slinrp discourse.be marr’d, 
Unkitidne.sR blunt* it more than marble hard : 

I Dn their gay vestments his affecStions bait ? 

I 'rhat’s not my fault ; he’.s master of my state : 
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What ruins are in me that can be found, 

By him not ruin’d? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed fair 
A sunny look of his would soon repair ; 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale 1°*^ 
And feeds from home ; poor I am but his stale. 

Luc. Self-harming jealousy 1 fie, beat it hence - 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs 
dispense. 

I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 

Or else what lets it but he would be here? 

Sister, you know he promised me a chain ; 

Would that alone, alone he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 

I see the jewel best enamelled 
Will lose his beauty; yet the gold bides still, *10 
That others touch, and often touching will 
t Wear gold ; and no man that hath a name. 

By fals^ood and corruption doth it shame. 

Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 

1*11 weep what’s left away, and weeping die. 

Luc. How many fond fools serve mad jealousy ! 

\Exeunt. 

Scene II. A pullic place. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse. 

Ant. S. The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful slave 
Is wander’d forth, in care to seek me out 
By computation and mine host’s report, 

I could not speak with Dromio since at first 
I sent him frora the mart. See, here he comes. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

How now, sir ! is your merry humour alter’d? 

As you love strokes, so jest with me again. 

You know no Centaur ? you received no gold ? 
Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner? xo 
My house was at the Pheenix? Wast iliou wind, 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 

Dro. S. What answer, sir ? when spake I such. 

I a word ? 

Ant, S. ^ Even now, even here, not half an 
hour since. 

Dro. S. I did not sec you since you sent me 
hence, 

Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold's 
receipt 

And told’st me of a mistress and a dinner ; 

For which, I hope, thou felt'st I was,di.s)^teased. 
Dro, S. 1 am glad to see you in this merry 
vein : ^ ao 

What means tills jest? I pray you, master, tell 
me. 

Ant. S. Yea, dost thou jeer and flout me in 
the teeth ? 

Think’st thou I jest? Hold, take thou that, 

that. {Eca ting him. 

Dro. S, Hold, sir, for God’s sake ! now your 
jest is earnest ; 

Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 

A 7 it. S. Because that I familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool and chat with you, 

Your saucincss will jest upon my love 
And make a common of my .serious hours. 

When the sun shines let foolish gnats make sport, s<=> 
But creep in crannies when he hides his beams’. 
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If yovi will jest with me, know my aspedt 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks, 

C>i' I will beat this method in your sconce. 

S. Sconce call you it? so you would leave 
hattcnni;, I bad rather have it a head: an you 
use these blows long, I must get a sconce for my 
head and insconce it too ; or else I shall seek my 
wit ii^ my shoulders. But, I pray, sir, why am I 
W.ilcu? 40 

4*1 «/. S* Dost thou not know? 

Dnh Sm Nothing, sir, but that I am beaten. 

4*1 «4 S, Shall I tell you why? 

DrtK S. Ay, sir, and wherefore ; for they say 
every why hath a wherefore. 

A fit. Why, first,— for flouting me; and 
then, wherefore, — 
h'or urging it the second time to me. 

DfO, S, Was there ever any man thus beaten 
mit of season, 

When in the why and the wherefore is neither 
rhyme iK)r reason ? 

Well, sir, I thank you. 5 ° 

Ant. S. Thank me, sir ! for what? 

Ihi). S. Marry, sir, for this something that 
you gave mo fur nothing, 

A fit. S. I Ml make you amends next, to give 
; yuu nothing for something. But say, sir, is it 
utimer-tiine ? 

JOrtt. S, No, .dr ; I think the meat wants that 
I liavo. 

Ant. S, In good time, sir ; what s that? 

Dfv, S. hasting. 

Ant. S, Well, sir, then ’twill be dry. 60 1 
Drtf. S. If it be, sir, I pray you, cat none of it. 1 
Ant. .S’. Your reason? ^ 

S. Lest it make you choleric and pur- 
chase me another dry basting. 

A nf. S. Well, sir, learn to jest in good time ; 

\ there’s a time for all things. 

Drth S, I dur.st have denied that, before you 
; were so choleric, 
i Ant, S. By what rule, sir ? 

\ Df\K S. Many, sir, by a rule as plain as the 

\ plain bald pate of father Time himself. 71 

Ant.S. Let’s hear it. 

S. There’s 110 time for a man to recover 
his hair that grow.s bald by nature. - 

Ant. S. May he not do it by fine and recovery? 
S, Yes, to pay a fine for a periwig and 
recover the lost liair of another man, _ , . 

S, Why is Time such a niggard of hair, 
lietng, as it is, so plentiful an excrement? 79 
Ihv. S. Because it is a blessing that he be- 
!h>tovvs on Vicasts; and what he hath, scanted men 
ill hair he hath given them in wit. 

Ant* S. Why, but there’s many a man hath 

of those but he hath the 

^ ^ 1*1 ft ''wbyl*^ tliou didst conclude hairy men 

iilaiii dc.'ilcrs without wit. 

* i)ni. S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost . 
yet be loseth it in a kind of jollity. 9 ° 

Ant.S. For what re.ason? 

■ Ftir two ; and sound ones too. 

Nay, not sound, 1 pray you. 

Sutc ones then. 

Nay, not sure, m a thing falsing. 
Certain ones then. 


Ant. S. Name them. 

Drff. S . The one, to save the money that he 
spends in trimming ; the other, that at dinner 
they should not drop in his porridge. 100 

Ant. S. You would all this time have proved 
there is no time for all things. 

Dro. S. Marry, and did, sir; namely, no time 
to recover hair lost by nature. 

Ant. S. But your reason was not substantial, 
why there is no time to recover. 

Dro. S. Thus I mend it : Time himself is 
bald and therefore to the world’s end will have 
bald followers. 

Ant. S. I knew ’twould be a bald conclusion : 
But, soft! who wafts us yonder? m 

Enter Adriana. Luciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange and 
frown : 

Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspecSls ; 

I am not Adriana nor thy wife. 

The time was once when thou unurged wouldst 
vow 

That never words were music to thine ear, 


Drif. S. 
AnU S. 
S. 

Ant.S. 
Dra. S. 


That never objeft pleasing in thine eye, 

That never touch well welcome to thy hand. 

That never meat sweet-savourid in thy taste. 

Unless I spake, or look’d, or touch’d, or carved 
to thee. 

How comes it now, my husband, O, bow comes it, 
That thou art thus estranged from thyself? 

Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 

That, undividable, incorporate, 

Am better than thy dear self’s better part 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ! 

For know, my love, as easy i^yst thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulf 
And t^e unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition or diminishing, 130 

As take from me thyself and not me too. 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldst thou but hear I were licentious 
And that diis body, consecrate to thee. 

By ruffian lust should be contaminate ! 

Wouldst thou not spit at me and spurn at me 
And hurl the name of husband in my face 
And tear the stain’d skin off my harlot-brow 
And from my false hand cut the_ wedding-ring 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? , 

I know thou canst ; and therefore see thou do it. 

I am possess’d with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 

For if we two be one and thou play false, 

I do digest the poison of thy flesh, 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep then fair league and teuce with thy true oea , 
I live unstain’d, thou imdishonoured. 

Ant. S. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know 
you not; ' , ,, 

In Ephesus I am but two hours old, 

As strange unto your town as to your talk , 

Who, every word by all my wit being scann d, 
Want wit in all one word to underst^d. 

Zuc. Fie, brother I how the world is changed 
with you I 

When were you wont to use my sister tnus i 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
ByDromio? 

Dra. S, By me?. , ' / 
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Adr. By thee; and thiss chuit didst return 
from him, 

That he did buffet thee and in his blows iCo 
Denied my house for his, me for his wife. ^ 

Ani, S. Did you converse, sir, with this gen- 
tlewoman ? 

What is the course and drift of your compat?!.? 
Dro. S. I, sir? 1 never saw her till this lime. 
Ant. S. Villain, thou liest ; for even her very 
words ■ 

Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 

S, 1 never spake with her in all my lifi*. 
Ant. S. How can she thus then cull us by 
our names, 

Unless it he by inspiration. 

Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity 170 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave. 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood I 
Be it my wrong you are from me exciu|>t. 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine: 

Thou art an elm, my hushanti, 1 a vine. 

Whose weakness marricil to thy stronger state 
Makes me with tliy strength to communicate : 

If aught ptjssess thee from me, it is dross, 
Usurping ivy, brier, or idle moss ; iSo 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intnu.itm 
Infedl thy sap and live on thy confusion. 

Ant. S. To me she speaks ; she moves me fur 
her theme : 

What, was 1 married to her in my dream ? 

Or sleep I now and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and cars amiss? 

Until I know this sure uncort;iinty, 

1*11 entertain the offer’d fallacy. 

Zw. Dromio, go bid the servants spread fur 
dinner. 

JDro. S. 0 , for my beads ! I cross me f<g a 
sinner. ^ igti 

Thi.s; is the fairy band: D spite of spites I 
We talk with gttblins, owls and sprites : 

If we obey them not, this will ensue, 

They’ll suck our breath or pinch u» black and 
blue. 

Zwtf. Why pnatest thou to thyself and an- 
swerVjt not? 

Droinift, ilmu druttc, thou Siiail, thou j.lug, thou 
sot ! 

,S\ I ant iransformerl, m.asier, am T not? 
Ant. .S'. I fliink thou art In miiitb ami !.o:tm I. 
JJr/t. .f. Nay, masifr, both in inliiti and in my 
shape. 

Ant. Ab 'I’httu Imiit thine own form. 

No, I am art ape. sou 
Znr. If thou art changed to aught, ’its to an 
ass. 

E. "rislnte; she rides me ami I lung 
for jcjraKS. 

*Tis so, I am an a^ts; else it antld never be 
But I should know her as well as she know* me. 

, Come, cotitc, no huiger will I he a fool, 
To put the Jirtgcr in the eye and weep, 

Whilst man anti master laugh tuy woes to srorn. 
Come, sir, to dinner. Droniin, keep th» gate 
Hwsband, I’ll dine above with you to day 
And shrive you of a thmmnd bile prankN. aio 
htrrah, if any tusk you for ymir tnaster^ 
bay he dmes forth uiui let no creauire enter. 
aUter. Prontio, play the porter well. 


^l//t. S, Am i in earth, in heaven, or in heU? 
Sleeping or wakiisg? mat! or well advised? 

Known unto thesf:, ami tt> mysdf disguised ! 

1 ’ll say as they say and persever so 
And in this mist at all advcnluves f.o. 

Jhv. S. Master, shall t he purler ,at the gate ? 
Adr. Ay; and let iu»nc enter, lest 1 Incak y* mr 
♦pule, v.‘o 

Znr. Come, cutne, Aiuipholus, wc dine too 
late, lE,tru/£t, 


ACT HI. 

beiJNK I. Fc/ini: /nr /it'rtV i n s .,f 
ICphe at'.. 

Ent.'r ANTtl'linrif*; of Kplurais, nK‘<iMh> ,jf 
Kphesus, A.noki.o, and B.\i/i ha/ak. 

Ant. E. Good Signinr Angelo, yon Jwuut r.v 
ctist; us ,al! ; ^ 

My wife is shrewish whcti I keep nut hours: 

.Say that 1 linjierM with ytui at your shop 
'i’o sue the making nf Imr c.iteauut 
And that to-inorriov you will hrittg it home. 

But here’s a villain that wouhl lat e me down 
He met me on the nuut .and that I U*al him 
.And dwrgetl him with a tltom-iutrl marks in jp4,| 
And that I did tleny my wife ami In msc. 

’J'huu drunkard, thou, what didst thou 1 v 

this? 

E. .Say what you wall, sir, btd I know what 
I know ; 

'I’liai you iKi.at me at the nuut, 1 have your It.uui 
to .show: 

If the skin were parchment and the ldowu» y,m 
gave were ink, 

Yourowrt handwriting would tell yoti wlmt 1 think 
Ant. E. lthiiikihouart,m ;». .. 

Era. E. Matiy, so ii *joth 

By the wrongs I iutftrr ami tin: blows i 
I shuuUi kick, being kick’d; and, bring at that 
pans 

You w(»utd keep from mv herb; and tKwar« of 
an .'tss. 

Ant. E. You ’re ‘.iul, .Signinr ltalth.a/ar ; j,tay 
t tut! our cheer 

May attHwet my gmal will and your gou*! wd 

Come here, 

Fat. I hold vonr daintieft dieap, sir, ami yimr 
wel'Mirte dear. 

Atti. Ab O, bignior Baltharar, Hihcr itt (Icdi 
or fish, 

A table full of welcanun inakei^ scanT one dniuiv 
dish. 

Fat. Good nmttt, sir, « cmniutm ; ilut every 
churl affords. 

Ant. E. Ami wrh nnu!! morn cotnnu^it; fur 
that’s nothing hut wortC. 

Fat. Small cheer »ml great wdeumc inakmi a 
merry feast. 

Ant. E. Ay to a niggardly Imst ami m*irc 

siwittg gnrst; 

But Uiungh my catev W mean, lake ihcni ht 
part; 

Belter cheer may ymi Inive, but not witli better 
heart, 

Bnt, «ofil nty d»mr U kjck’d, Go bid iliem let 

m irt. 



THE COMEDY OF ERRORS, 


Dr 


Vf /■;. M:uk 1, Bridget, Mai'iah, Cicely, Gil- 
iian, Giim ! 

Prt#. .V. ( \yiihhi\ Momc, malt-liorse, capon, 
caxcnmb, i<Uot, patch! 

I'.iiheT thee from the door or sit down at the 
tiatch. 

I thou ctmj^ire for wenches, that thou call’st 
lur sut;h store, 

When t'nc is one too many? Go get thee from the 
d' tor. 

■ /U'tK E. What patch is made our porter? My 
toaster stays in the street. 

Ptv, S. IB' VM/V/] Let him walk from whence 
Ite came, lest he catch cold on’s feet. 

A$tf, K. Who talks within there? ho, open 


ihcdisor! , 

S. Right, sir; I’ll tell you 

when, an you Ml tell me wherefore. 

Wherefore? for my dinner; I have i 
not dincii to-tlay. 4*^ 

.V. 1 Ulthin] Nor to-day here you must 
not ; come again when yon may. 

A nf, Wluu art thon tliat keepest me out 
frum the house I owe? 

/)*■.). .V. 1 The porter for this time, 

sir, :nnl my name is Dromio. 

, />ra. E. i > villain ! thou hast stolen both mine 
niftce luul my name. . , , n 

*rht? Mtu‘ ne’er got me crcdit,the other miclcle blame. 

If thou hadst been Dromio to-day in my place, 
'i'hoti wouldst have changed thy face for a name 
or thv name for ;m ass. 

1 irii/iiHl What a cod is there, Dromio? 
wiiu are those at the gate? 

* IhiK E. Let my master in, Ltice. 

EthY. I lYtf/tin] l''alth, no; he comes too late; 
And so tell your master, 

fhv, E, O Lord, T must laugh! 

U at e at yon with a proverb— ‘Shall I set in my stoff. 

EmY, MiVMml Have at you with another;. 

thaiV. -When? can you tell? 

/hw, .V, l/fV/Aml Ifthy name be call d Luce,— 
l.nrti, thon hast answer d hint well. 

A nt. H. Do you hear, you mimon? you 11 let 

thought to have ask’d you, 
jll, .V I And yon said no. 

/tm So, come, help; well struck I there 
vtiis Uow for blow. . i 

Thou baggage, let me m, 

/ mr. \ irtfAin] Caii you tell for whose sake? - 

E. Master, knock the door hard. 

/. HiY, { i Let him knock ' 

Aitf E, You’ll cry for this, nimion, if I beat 

7 M/«d'‘What needs all that, ond^ 

iiy 

y-u might 

],j^1lS5;il‘^^SVwife,sirknavelgoget 
/frJ' went in pain, master, this 
nor welcome : 

we would fain have either. 


J5fz^. In debating which was best, we shall 
part with neither. 

. Dra. E. They stand at die door, master; bid 
them welcome hither, _ I 

Ant. E. There is something in the wind, that 
we cannot get in. 

Dro. E. You would say so, master, if your 
garments were tliin. ^ 7° 

Your cake there is warm within ; you stand here 
in i^e cold : 

It would make a man mad as a buck, to be so 
bought and sold. , 

Ant. E. Go fetch me something: I’ll break 
ope the gate. . 

Dro. S. [tVitkinl Break any breaking here, 
and I’ll break your knave's pate. , ^ 

Dro. E. A man may break a word with you, 
sir, and words are but wind, 

Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not 
behind. . , ^ 

Dro, S. {JVithml It seems thou want st 
breaking : out upon thee, hind I 
Dro. E. Here’s too much ‘ out upon thee I i 
pray thee, let me in. , 

Dro. S. \WUhin\ Ay, when fowls have no 
feathers and fish have no fin. 

Ant, E. Well, 1 ’ll break in : go borrow me a 
crow* 

Dro. E. A crow without feather? Master, 
mean you so? , , -..u 

For a fish without a fin, there’s a fowl without a 

If a crow heip us in, sirrah, we’ll pluck a crow 
together. . , . _ 

A 7 it. E. Go get thee gone;, fetch me an iron 

Sal. Have patience, sir ; O, let it not be ^ 1 
Herein you war against your reputation 
And draw within the compass of s^pect 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 

Once this,— your long experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years and modesty, SF 

Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, but she will well 
Why at this time the doors are made against you. 
Be ruled by me : depart in patience, 

And let us to the Tiger all to dinner, 

And about evening come yourself alone 
To know the reason of this str^ge restr^t. 

If by strong hand you offer to break m 
Now in the stirring pas^ge.of the <toy, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it, 

And that supposed by the common rout 
. A : .. ....... irAf iinoralled cstimatioa 


k.nd tnac supposcu wy TJ " 

Against your yet uncalled estimation 
That may with foul intrusion enter m ^ 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead . 

For slander lives upon, succession, 

For ever housed where it deoart 

Ant. E, You have prevail’d: I wiU deparr 

And, de'^ke of mirth, me^ to 

I know a wenoh of excellent discourse, 

PrSty id witty, wild and yet. too, gende: 

There will we Sne. This 
My wife-but, 1 protest, wthout desert- 
Hath oftentimes upbraided 4' q ^ 

To her ivill we to dinner. [YV AnffA '^ec you. 

And-fetSfthe chain j-hy this tkg^w.’feiiiadd; 
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Bring it, I pray you, to the Porpentine ; 

For there ’s the house : that chain -will I bestow — 
Bo it for nothing but to spite my wife — 

Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste. 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 120 
I’ll knock elsewhere, to see if they’ll disdain me. 

I’ll meet you at that place some hour 
hence. 

Ant. E. Do so. This jest shall cost me some 
expense. \Exeunt. 

Scene II. TJie same . 

Enter Luciana mtd Antipholus of Syracuse. 
L,uc. And may it be that you have quite 
forgot 

A has band’s office? shall, Antipholus, 

Even in the spring of love, thy love-.springs rot? 

Shall love, in building, grow so ruinous? 

If you did wed my sister for her wealth, 

I'licn for her wealth’s sake use her with more 
kindness : 

Or if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

Muffle your false love with some show of 
bliiid,ness : 

Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy own shame’s orator; 10 
Look sweet, spe^ fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue’s harbinger; 

Bear a fair presence, though your heart be 
tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint 
Be secret-false : what need .she be acquainted? 

What simple thief brags of his o\vn attaint? 

’Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed ■ 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
$hame hath a bastard fame, well managed; 

III deeds are doubled with an evil word. : 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe, 

Being coinpa< 5 l of credit, that you love us ; 
Thmigli others have the arm, show us the sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn and you niay move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, call her wife.: 

''I’is holy sport to be a little vain, 

When the sweet breath of flattery conquers 
strife. 

Ani. S. Sweet mistress,— what your name is 
' else, I know not, 

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine, — 30 
Less in your knowledge and your grace you 
show not 

Than our earth’s wonder, more than earth 
divine. __ '' 

Tench me, dear creature, how to think and 
apeak; 

Iway open to my enrthy-gro.ss conceit, 
Smotnerd in errar.s, feeble, shallow, weak, 

The folded meaning of your words?* deceit 
Against my soul’s pure truth why labour you 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 

Are you a god? would you create me new? 

Transform me then, and to your power I’ll 
yield, 

Bttt if that I am I, then well I know ^ 

Your weeping sister is no wife of mine. 

Nor to her bed no homage do I owe : ^ 

Far niore, f^ more to you do I decline. 

O, train me not, sweet mermaid, with thy note, 


To drown me in thy sister’s flood of tears : 

Sing, siren, for thyself and I will dote : 

Spread o’er the silver waves thy golden ihairs, 

And as a hed I’ll take them and there lie, 

And in that glorious supposition think 50 
He gains by death that hath such means to die : 

Let Love, being light, be drowned if she 

sink 1 , V 1 

Luc. What, are you mad, that you do rea- 
son so? 

Ant. S. Not mad, but mated; how, I do not 
know. . , _ 

Luc. It is a fault that springeth from your eye. 
Ani. S. For gazing on your beams, fair sun, 
being by. , , , •„ 

Luc. Gaze where you should, and that will 
clear your sight. , , 

Ani. S. As good to wink, sweet love, as look , 
on night. , « • ' 

Luc. Why call you me love? call my sis- ; 

ter so. 1 . ; 

Ant.S. Thy sister’s sister. ^ | 

Ihat s my .sister. 1 
Anis. No; 60 | 

It is thyself, mine own seifs better part, ! 

Mine eye’s clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart. 

My food, my fortune and my sweet hope’s aim, 

My sole earth’s heaven and my heaven’s claim. 

Luc. All this my sister is, or else should be. 

Ant. S. Cdl thyself sister, sweet, for I am thee. 
Thee will I love and with thee lead my life; 

Thou hast no husband yet nor I no wife. 

Give me thy hand. , , , 

Luc. O, soft, sir ! hold you still : 

rU fetch my sister, to get her good will. [Exit. 70 

EnierTiViO^io of Syracuse, 

Ani. S. Why, how now, Dromio! where 
runn’st thou so fast? . 

Dro. S. Do you know me, sir ? am I Dromio? 
am I your man? am I myself? 

Ant. S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art thyself. 

Drc. S. I am an ass, I am a womans man 
and be.sides myself. 

Ani. S. What woman s man? and how besides 
thyself? , . , ^ Jo 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, besides myself, I am due 
to a woman ; one that claims me, one that haunts 
me, one that will have me. 

A7it. S. What claim lays she to thee? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, such claim as you would 
lay to your horse ; and she would have me as a 
bea.st: not that, I being a'bea.st, she would have 
me ; but that she, being a very beastly creature, 
lays claim to me. 

Ant.S. What is .she? 9 ® 

Dro. S. A very reverent body ; ay, such a 
one as a man may not speak of without ho s.;iy 
‘Sir-reverence.’ I have but lean luck m tlie 
match, and yet is she a wondrous fat marriage. 

Ant. S. How dost thou mean a fat marriage? j 
Dro. S. Marry, sir, .she’s the kitchen wench ■ 
and all grease ; and I know not what use to put j 
her to but to make a lamp of her and run from 
her by her own light. I warrant, her rags and ‘ 
the tallow in them will burn a Poland winter : if 
she lives till doomsday, she’ll bum a week longer , 
than the whole world. ; 
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Ant. S. What complexion is she of? 

Dtv. S. Swart, like my shod, but her face 
nothing like so clean kept : for why, she sweats ; 
a man may go over shoes in the grime of it. 

A nt. S. That’s a fault that water will mend. 
Dra. S. No, sir, 'tis in grain; Noah’s Hood 
could not do it. 

Aftt. S. What’s her name? no 

Dra. S. Nell, sir; b\it her name and three 
quarters, that’s an ell and three quarters, will not 
j measure her from hip to hip. 

I Ant. S. 'J’hen she bears .some breadth? 

I J)rv. S. No longer from head to foot than 
) friun hip to hip i she is spherical, like a globe ; I 
I coiikl (ind out crJuntrles in her. 

I Ant. S. In what part of her body stands 
I Ireland? ^ 

; Dra. *?. Marr^’j sir, lil her buttocks : I found 
1 it ojit by the bogs. J2t 

i Ant. S. Where Scotlarul ? 

■ />/•<?, .V. I found it by the barrenness; hard 

1 in the palm t^f the h.'md. 

’ Ant, S. Where France? 

I Dtv, S. Tu her forehead ; armed and reverted, 

' making w.ar ag.'iinst her heir. 

' Ant. S, Where England? 

I Dra. .S'. I looked for the clialky cliffs, but I 
\ could find no whiteness in them ; 'but I guess it 
' ‘.tood in her cliin, by the salt rheum that ran 
' Ijetween France and it. 

\ Ant.S. Where Sp.ain ? 

j /^ra. S. Faith, 1 saw it not; but I feft it hot 
! in l»ei' breath. 

Afii.S. Wltcrc America, the Indies? 

J}ra, S, (,)h, sir, up<m her nose, all o’er em- 
l>eUisiied with rubies, carbuncles, sapphire.s, de- 
clining their rich aspcdJl to the hut breath of 
Spain ; who .sent whole armadoes of caracks to 
, be l»alliist at her nose. 141 

1 Ant, S, Where stood Ijolgia, the Netherlands? 

' Dra. S. Oh, sir, I diil not look so low.^ To 
I coucltule, this dnidge, or diviner, laid claim to 
' !mi ; crtllcd me Uromio ; swore I was assured to 
( iter ; told me what privy marks I had aboiit me, 

\ as, tije nj.’irk of my shoulder, the mole in my 
I neck, the great wart on 1115^ left arm, that I 
I amazi-d ran from her .as a u’ltcli ; 

: And, I think, if my breast had not been made of 
1 faith and my huart of steel, 150 

] She had transform’d tnc to a curtal dog and made 
me turn i’ the wheel. 

Ant. S, Go hie thee presently, post to the road: 

I .An if the wind blow any way from .shore, 
i I will not harbour in this town to-iiight : 
i If any b:trk put forth, come to the mart, 
i Where I will walk till thou return to me, 

• If every one knows us arid we know none, 

’Tis time, I think, to Lnidge, pack and be gone 
Dnh S. As from a Iwar a man would run lor life, 
So fly I front her that would be my wife. [Exit. 
Ant. S. There ',s none but witches do inhabit 
here : , , 1 

And therefore ’tis high time that T were hence. 
She that doth call mu htisband, even niy .soul 
I >oth for a wife abhor. But her fair sister, 

I Possess’d with such a gentle .sovereign grace, 
j i )f such enchanting presence and discour.se, 

’ Hath almost made me traitor to myself ; 
lest myself be guilty to self-wrong, 


I’ll stop mine ears against the mermaid’s song. 
Enter Angelo •with iJu chain. 


A Master Antipholus, — 

Ant. S. Ay_, that’s my name. 170 

Ang. I know it well, sir: lo, here is the chain. 

I thought to have ta’en you at the Porpentine : 

The chain unfinish’d made me stdy .thus long. 

Ant. S. What is your will that I shall do with 
this ? . T J 

A fig. What please yourself, sir : I have made 
it for you. 

Ant. S. Made it for me, sir! I be.spoke it not. 
Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times 
you have. 

Go home with it and please your wife withal ; 

And soon at supper-time I ’ll visit you 
And then receive my money for the chain. 180 
Ant. S. I pray you, .sir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne’er see chain nor money more. 

Ang. You are a merry man, sir : fare you well. 

\ExU. 

Ant. S. What I should think of this, I cannot 
tell : 

But this I think, there’s no man is so vmn 
That would refuse so fair an offer’d chain. 

I see a man here needs not live by shifts, 

When in the streets he meets such golden gifts. 

I’ll to the mart and there for Droraio stay : 

If any ship put out, then straight away. lEA'zt. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. A public place. 

Enter Second Merchant, Angelo, and an 
Officer. 

Sec. Mcr, You know since Pentecost the sum 
i.s due, , , 

And since 1 have not much importuned you ; 

Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia and want guilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make present .satisfadion, 

Or I’ll attach you by this officer. 

A fig. Even just the .sum that I do owe to you 
Is growing to me by Antipholus, 

And ill the instant that I met with you 

He had of me a chain : at five o’clock 10 

I shall receive the money for the same. 

Plcaseth you walk with me down to his house, 

I will discharge my bond and thank you too. 

Enter ANTiniOLUS of Ephesus Dromio 
of Ephesus from t/ie courtesan j. 

Off. That labour may you save : see where he 
comes. , , . , , , 

Ant. E. While I go to the goldsmith’s house, 
go thou 

And buy a rope’s end : that will T bestow 
Arnong my wife and her confederates, 

For locking me out of my doors dav. 

But, soft ! I see the goldsmith. Get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope and bring it home to me. so 
Dro. E. I buy a thousand pound a year : I 
buy a rope, {Exit. 

Ant. E, A man is well holp up that trusts to 
you: ,» -!.• 

I promised your presence and the cnam ; - 
I But neither chain nor goldsmith came to me. 
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Belike you thought our love would last too long. Either consent to pay this sum for me 
If it were chain'd together, and therefore came Or I attach you by this officer. ‘ 

not. Ani.E. Consent to pay thee that I never 

Saving your merry humour, here 's the hadl 
note ^ • Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou darest. 

How much your chain weighs to the utmost carat, Ang-. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer. 

The fineness of the gold and chargeful fashion, I would not spare my brother in this case. 

Which doth amount to three, odd ducats more 30 If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Than I stand debted to this gentleman : O^. T do arrest you, sir : you hear the suit. 

I pray you, see him presently discharged, Ani. E, I do obey thee till I give thee bail* 

For he is bound to sea-aad.stays but for it. But, sirrah, you shall buy thi.s sport as dear 81 

Afti. E. I am not furnish’d with the present As all the metal in your shop will answer, 
money; ^ Ang, Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephesus, 

Besides, I have some Wsiness 4 a the town. To your notorious shame ; I doubt it not. 

Good simior, take the stranger to my house 

And 'With you tahe the chain-pd bid my wife Dromio of Syracuse, t/ie lay. 

Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof : 

Perchance I will be there as soon as you. Dro. S, Master, there is a bai-k of Epidamnnin 

A 7 ig. Then you will bring the chain to her That stays hut till her owner comes aboard 

yourself? 40 And then, sir, she bears away. Our fraughtage, 

A 7 ii,E, No; bear it with you, lest I come sir, 

not time enough. I have convey’d aboard and I have bought 

Ang, Well, sir, I will. Have you the chain The oil, the balsamum and aqua-vitm. 

about you? _ The ship is in her trim ; the meriy wind 90 

Ant.E, An if I have not, sir, I hope you Blows fair from fond : they stay for nought at all 
have; But for their owner, master, and yourself. 

Or else you may return without your money. Ani. E. How now! a madman 1 Why, thou 

Ang, Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give me peevish sheep, 

the chain : What ship of Epidamnum stays for me? 

Both wind and tide stays for this gentleman, Dro, S. A ship you .sent me to, to hire waftnge. 

And I, to blame, have held him here too long. Aftt. E, Thou drunken slave, I sent thee tor 

Ani,E, Good Lord! you use this dalliance a'rope 

to excuse And told thee to what purpose and what end. 

Your breach of Tjromise to the Porpentine.' Dro, S. You sent me fox; a rope's end as soon : 

I should have chid you for not bringing it, 50 ~ 

But, like a shrew, you first begin to brawl. 

Sec. Mer, The hour steals on ; I pray you, 
sir, dispatch. 

A 7 ig, You hear how he importimes me; — ^the 
chain I , 

Ant. E, why, give it to my wife and fetch 
your money. 

Ang, Come, come, you know I gave it you 
even now. 

Either send the chain or send me by some token. 

Ani. E. Fie, now you run this humour out of 
breath, 

Come, where’s the chain? I pray you, let me 
SCO it. 

Sec, Mer. My business cannot brook this dalli- 
ance. 

Good sir, say whether you'll answer me or no : 60 
if not, I ’ll leave him to the officer. 

Ant, E. 1 answer you ! what .should I answer 
you? 

Ang* The money tliat you owe me for the 
chain. 

Ant. E. I owe you none till I receive the 
chain* 

Ang. You know I gave it you half an hour 
since. 

Ani, R, You gave me none: you wrong me 
much to say so., 

A^tg. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it; 

Consider how it stands upon my credit. 

Sec, Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

0 £f. I do ; rmd charge you in the duke’s name 
to f)bey me. 70 

I A fig. 7 ’his touches me in reputation. 


Ant. E. 1 will debate this matter at more 
, leisure . ‘ 

And teach your ears to list me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee straight: 

Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That’s cover’d o^er with Turkish tapestry 
There is apur.se of ducats; let her .send it: 

Tell her I am arrested in the street 

And that shall bail me : hie thee, slave, be gone ' 

On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Sec. Merchant. Angelo, 
Officer,, and A n t. A . 
Dro. S. To Adriana! that is where we dine^l, 
Where Do'wsabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too big, I hope, for me to compass. x 1 1 
Thither I must, although against iny will, 

For servants must their masters’ minds fulfil. 

[Exit, 

Scene II. The home of Antipholus of 
Ephesus. 

jS'wA’r Adki.^na and Luciana. 

Adr. Ah, Lncian.a, did he temjjt thee so ? 
Mightst thoti perceive austerely in Iris eye 
That ho did plead in earnest? yea or no ? 

Look’d he or red or pale, or sad or merrily ? 
What observation madest thou in this case 
Of his heart’s meteors tilting in his face? 

Luc, First he denied you had in him no right. 
Adr, He meant he did me none; the more 
my .spite, 

Lw. Then swore he that he was a stranger 
here. 
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Adr, And true he swore, though yet forsworn 
he "were. 10 

Lnc^ Then pleaded I for you. , 

A dr. And what said he 1 

Lnc, That love I begg’d for you he begg’d 
I of tiie. 

Adr, 'With what persuasion did he tempt thy 
1 love ? 

{ Euc, With words that in an honest suit might 
■ move. 

j First he did praise my beauty, then my speech. 

! Ad?\ l>idst speak him fair? 
i Due. Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 

1 My lonpTue, though not my heart, shall have his 
, . will. 

; He is deformed, crooked, old .and sere, 
j Ul-fiieed, worse bodied, shapeless eve^where; 20 
1 Vicious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkind, 
i Stigiuutic.al ill making, worse in mind. 

I Who would be je.alous then of such aone? 

1 No evil lost is wail’d when It is gone. 

I Adr. Ah, hut I think him better than I say, 
Aud yet would herein others' eyes were worse. 
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ; 

; Wy heart prays for him, though my tongue do 
cur.Stt. 

of Syracuse. 

JOrf*, S. Hero ! go ; the desk, the purse 
ttweet, now, make kaste. 

I*uv. How h.'ust thou lost thy breath ? 
ihiK S, By running fast 30 

Ad*\ Where is thy master, Dromio? is he 
well? .. , . 

Pro^ ,V. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, worse than 

4 A ilevil'in an everlasting garment hath him ; 
fine whose hiud heart is button’d up with steel ; 

A fnmii, a fury, pitiless and rough ; 

A w rdf, nay, worse, a fellow all m buff ; 

A Ufcck-fricnd, a slioulder-clapper, one that coun 

n’he pctsMiges of alleys, creeks and narrow lands i 
A hiuinti that runs counter and yet draws dry-foot 

One that before the judgement carries poor souls 

Adr, Why, man, what is the matter? ^ 
JOr^. S, I do not know the matter; he is 
Vested on the case, , ^ „ , , 

Adr, What, is he arrested? Tell me at whose 

; A. I hnow not at whose suit he is ar- 

l)»t he’s in a suit of buff which ’rested him, that 

’ Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the 

fetch it, sister. {Exii Znciana.'l 
This 1 wonder at, . j v*. 

Thai he, unknown to me, should be m debt. 

Tidl me. w.tis he arrested on a band ? 

S. Not on a band, but on a stronger 

A chai«ra chain ! Do you not hear it ring ? 
Adr, What, the chain ? _ . , _ 

^ro. S. Nu| no, tlie ball ; ’tis time tliat I were 
gone: 


was two ere I left him, and now the clock 
strikes one. 

Adr. The hours come back ! that did I never 
hear. 

Dro. S. O, yes ; if any hour meet a sergeant 
a’ turns back for very fear. * 

Adr. As if Time were in debt 1 how fondly 
dost thou reason 1 

Dro, S, Time is a very bankrupt and owes 
more than he’s worth to season. 

Nay, he ’.s a thief too ; have you not heard men say. 
That Time comes stealing on by night and day ? 60 
If Time be in debt and theft, and a sergeant in 
the way, 

Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day ? 

Re-^enter Luciana with a pur&e. 

Adr, Go, Dromio ; there’s the money, bear it 
straight. 

And bring thy master home immediately. 

Come, sister : l am press’d down with conceit — 
Conceit, my comfort and my injury. \Edeunt. 

Scene HI. A pdlic place. 

Antipholus of Syracuse. - 
Ant. S. There’s not a man I meet but dotli 
salute me 

As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 

And every one doth call me by my^ name. 

Some tender money to me ; some invite me ; 

Some other give me thanks for kindnesses ; 

Some offer me commodities to buy : 

Even now a tailor call’d me in his shop 

And show’d me silks that he had bought for me 

And therewithal took measure of my body. 

Sure, these are but imaginarjr wiles 10 

And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dr0> S. Master, here’s the gold you sent me 
for. What, have you got the picture of old Adam 
new-apparelled? , , , 

Ant. S. What gold is this? what Adam dost 
thou mean ? 

Dro. S. Not that Adam that kept the Para- 
dise, but that Adam that keeps the prison : He 
that goes in the calfs skin that was killed for th.e 
Prodigal : he that came behind you, sir, like .an ' 
evil angel, and bid you forsake your liberty. 20 
Ant. S. I understand thee not. 

Dro. S, No ? why, ’tis a plain case : he tHat 
went, like a bass-viol, in a case of leather ; tHe 
man, sir, that, when gentlemen are tired, gives 
them a sob and ’rests them ; he, sir, that takes 
pity on decayed men and gives them suits of 
durance ; he that sets up his rest to do more ex- 
ploits with his mace than a morris-pike. 

Ant. S. What, thoii meanest an officer? 

Dro. S, Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band : he 
that brings any man to answer it that breaks his 
band; one that thinks a man always going to bed 
and says ‘ God give you good rest 1 ’ 

Ant. S. Well, sir, there rest in your fooleiTr. 
Is there any ship puts forth to-night? may we be 

^^Dro. S. Why, sir, I brought you word an 
hour since that the bark Expedition put form 
to-night: and then were you hindered by the 
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sergeant, to tarry for the hoy Delay: Here 
are the angels that you sent for to deliver you. 

Ant. S. The fellow i* distr^iSb, and so am. I ; 
And here we wander in illusions : 

Some blessed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, Master Anti- 
pholus. 

I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now : 

Is that the chain you promised me to-day? 

Ant. S. Satan, avoid 1 I charge thee, tempt 
me not. 

Dro, S. Master, is this Mistress Satan ? 

Ant, S. It is the devil. 50 

Dre. S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil’s 
dam ; and here she comes in the habit of a light 
wench ; and thereof comes that the wenches say 
‘God damn me;’ that’s as much to say ‘God 
make me a light wench.’ It is written, they 
appear to men like angels of light: light is an 
efledl of fire, and fire will bum ; ergo, light 
wenches will bum. Come not near her. 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous 
merry, sir. 

Will you go with me? 'We'll mend our dinner 
here? 60 

Dra. S. Master, if you do, expedt spoon- 
meat ; or bespeak a long spoon. 

Ant, S. "why, Dromio? 

Dro. S, Many, he must have a long spoon 
that must eat with the devil. 

Ant. S, Avoid then, fiend 1 what tell’st thou 
me of supping? 

Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 

I conjure thee to leave me and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner, 

Or, for my diamond, the chain you promised, 70 
And I 'II be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dro. S. Some devils ask but the parings of 
one’.s nail, 

A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 

A nut, a cheny-stonc ; 

liut she, more covetous, would have a chain. 

■Master, be wise: an if you give it her, 

The devil will sliake her chain and fright us 
with it. 

Coj<r. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the 
chain : 

I hope you do not mean to cheat me so. 

Ant. S. Avaunt, tliou witch 1 Como, Dromio, 
let us go. 80 

Df^. tV. ‘ Fly pride,’ says the peacock ; mis- 
tress, that you know. 

\E.xeuni Anti S. and Dro. S, 
Cour. Now, out of doubt Antipholus is mad. 
Else would he never so demean himself. 

A ring lie hath of mine worth forty ducats. 

And for the same he promised me a chain : 
lioth one and other he denies me now. 

'J'he reason that I gather he is mad, 

Besides this present instance of his rage, 

Is a mad tale he told to-day at dinner. 

Of his own doors being shut against his entrance. 
Belike his wife, acquainted with his fits, 91 
On purpose shut the doors against his way. 

My way is now to hie home to his house. 

And tell his wife that, being lunatic, 


He rush’d into my house and took perforce 
My ring away. This course I fittest choose ; 

B'or forty ducats is too much to lose. iE,vit. 

Scene I'V. A street, 

AirtiPHOLUs of Ephesus and the Officer. 
Ant. E. Fear me not, man ; I will not break 
away : 

I '11 give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money, 

To warrant thee, as I am ’rested for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day. 

And will not lightly trust the messenger. 

That I should be attach’d in Ephesus, 

I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears. 

EnterDiacmio of Ephesus wii 7 t a ropds-end. 

Here comes my man; I think he brings the 
money. 

How now, sir! have you that I sent you for? 

Dro. E. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay 
them all. xo 

A 7 it. B. But where’s the money? 

Dro. E, "Why, sir, I gave the money for 
the rope. 

Ant. E. Five hundred ducats, villain, for 
a rope ? 

Dro. E. I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at 
the rate. 

Ant. B. To what end did I bid thee hie thee 
home? 

Dro. B. To a rope’s-end, sir; and to that end 
am I returned. j 

A fit. E. And to that end, rir, 1 wiK welcome 1 
you. {.Beatiuf^ hint, j 

Off. Good sir, be patient. j 

Dro. E, Nay, ’tis for me to be patient ; I ant 
in adversity. ! 

Off. Good, now, hold thy tongue. ^ ; 

Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold j 
his hands. _ ^ , 

A7it, E. Thou whoreson, senseles.s villain ! 1 

Dro. E. I would 1 were senseless, sir, that I ; 
might not feel your blows. j 

Alii. E. Thou art sensible in nothing but 
blows, and so i.s an a.sB. 

Dro. E. I am an ass, indeed ; you may prove 
it by my long cars, I have served him from the 
hour of my nativity to this instant, and have 
nothing at his hands for my .service but blows. 
"When I am cold, he heats me with bearing; 
when I am warm, he cools me with bearing: 

I am waked with it when I sleep; raised with 
it when I sit ; driven out of doors with it when 1 
go from home; welcomed home with it when 1 
return; nay, I bear it on my shcwlders, as .n 
beggar wont her brat; and, I think, when he \ 
hath lamed me, I sliall beg witli it from d(x>r to ] 
door, ' 

Ant. E. Come, go along ; my wife is coining ' 
yonder. | 

Enter AnurANA, Duciana, i/ie Courtezan, | 
a7td Pinch. I 

Dro. B, Mistress, *re.spice finem,’ wspcdl j 
your end; or rather, tthe prophecy like the ? 
parrot, ‘beware the rope's-end.' t 

Ant, £• Wilt thou still talk? [Beathtg: him, 1 
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Cmir, iiow say you now? is not your hus- 
lianU mad? 

Atir. His incivility confirms no less. 

Good Pinch, you are a conjurer ; jp ■ 

K'itahlish him in his true sense again, ■ 

Atul I will please you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks 1 

Cour. htark how he trembles in his ecstasy! 

Pinch. Give me your hand and let me feel 
your pulse. 

Ant. H. There is my hand, and let it feel 
your ear. [Striking him. 

Piut'/i,. I charge thee, Satan, housed within 
this man, 

To yield possession to my holy prayers 
And to thy suite of darkness hie thee straight : 

1 conjure thee by all the saints in heaven I 60 

Anf, E. Peace, doting wizard, peace ! I am 
not mad. 

Atir. (), that thou wert not, poor distressed 
soul 1 

Anf. E. You minion, you, are these your 
cusimners 

Hill this companion with the saffron face 
Ucvel and feast it at my house to-day, 

Wliilci me tht» miiltv doors were 


That I was sent for nothing but a rope ! 
Pinch. Mistress, both man and master 
sess'd 


is pos- 


VVhilsl upon me the gudty doors were shut 
And I denied to enter in my house? 

Aiir. O husband, God doth know you dmed 
at home ; 

Where would you had remain d until this time, 
i*>i*e from these slanders and this open shame 1 
A nt. E\ lucd at home ! Thou villain, what 
Siiyestthou? 

Drtu /*;. Sir, sooth to .say, you did not dme at 
home. . , , , , , .r 

Ant. E* Were not my doors lock’d up and I 
shutout? , , t j 

D>v» E. Percho, your doors were lock d and 
you shut out. 

Ant. E. And did not she herself revile me 

J>r^^EV Sams fable, she herself reviled you 

Ant. A'.' Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt 

and scorn me ? 

Dm* E. Certes, she did; the kitchen-vestal 
scorn’d you. 

Ant. E. And did not I m rage depart from 
thence? , 

Drp. E. In verily you did ; my bones bear 
wiuicss, ^ 

That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 

Aifr. Is’t good to .soothe him m these con- 

/’iSr^U is no shame : the fellow finds his vein 
And yielding to him humours well his frenzy- 
Artt> E. Thou hast suborn’d the goldsmith to 
urrest me# 

Aiir. Alas, I sent you money to redeem you, 
tly ! )riuuu» here, who came in haste for it, 

A, Money by me 1 heart and good-will 
von wight ; _ 

Put suredv, master* not a rag of money. 

A tit. E. Weut’st not thou to her for a purse 

of ducatJi? , T 1 V *4. ^ 

Attr. He came to me and I dehve^d it. . 

Dhc. And I am witness with her that she did. 
Dto. E. Ood and the rope-maker bear me 
witness 


I know it by their pale, and deadly looks: 

They must-be bound and laid in some dark room 
Jdkt.'E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me 
forth to-day? 

And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ? 

Adr. 1 did not, gentle husband, lock thee 
forth. jQQ 

Dro. B. -And, gentle master,^ I received no 
gold ; 

But I confess, sir, that we were lock’d out. ' 

Adr, Dissembling villain, thou speak'st false 
in both. 

A 7 it. B. Dissembling harlot, thou art false in all 
And art confederate with a damned pack 
To make a loathsome abjedl scorn of me : 

But with these nails I ’ 11 pluck out these false eyes 
That would behold in me this shameful sport. 

Enter three orfour^ and offer to bind him. He 
strives. 

Adr. O, hind him, bind him ! let him not 
,come near me. 

Pinch. ^ More company 1 The fiend is strong 
within him. no 

, Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he 
looks ! 

Ant. E. What, will you murder me ? Thou 
gaoler, thou, 

I am thy prisoner : wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? 

Off. Masters, let him go : 

He is my prisoner, atid you shall not have him. 
Pinch. Go bind this man, for he is frantic too, 
[They offer to hind Dro. E, 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish officer? 
Hast thou delight to see a wretched man , 

Do outrage and displeasure to himself? 

Off. He is my prisoner : if I let him go, 120 
The debt he owes will be required of me. 

Adr. I will discharge thee ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
Good master doftor, see him safe convey’d 
Home to my house. O most unhappy day I , 

Alii. E. O most unhappy strumpet ! 

Dro. E. Master, I am here entered in bond 
for you; 

Ani. E. Out on thee, villain! wherefore dost 
thou mad me? 

Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothmg? be 
mad, good master: cry ‘The devil T 131 

Luc, God help, poor souls, how idly do they 
talk ! , , 

Adr. Go bear him hence. Sister, go you with , 
me. [Exeunt all but Adriana., Lnctana, ; 

Officer and Coiirtezan.}, 
Say now, whose suit is he arrested at ? , 

Off One Angelo, a goldsmith : do you know- 

Adr. I know the man. What is the sum he 
owes? 

Off. Two hundred ducats. .. j - 

Adr. Say, how grows it due ? 

Off. Due for a chain your husband had of him. 
Adr. He did bespeak a chain for me, but had. ^ 
it not 
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dour* When asyour hushand all in ra^e to-day 
^ame to my house and took away my ring— i+i 
TThe ring I saw upon his finger now— 

Straight after did I meet him with a chain. ^ 
Aar, It may be so, but I did never see it. ^ 
Come, gaoler, bring ihe where the goldsmith is : 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Antipholus of Syracuse foitFi his racier 
draTVK, andDRomo of Syracuse. 

Xisc, God, for thy mercy 1 they are loose again. 
A dr. And come with naked swords. 

Let's call more help to have them bound again. 

Away! they’ll kill us. 150 

\JRxeunt all hit Ant. S. and Dro. S. 
Anf.S. I see these witches are afraid of 
swords. 

J>ro. S, She that would be your wife' now ran 
from you. 

Ant. S, Come to the Centaur ; fetch our stuff 
from thence : 

I long that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro, S. Faith, stay here this night ; they will 
surely do us no harm : you saw they speak us 
fair, give us gold: methinks they are such a 
grentle nation that, but for the mountain of mad 
flesh that claims marriage of me, I could find in 
my heart to stay here still and turn witch. 160 
Ant.S, I will not stay to-night for all the 
town ; 

Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. 

Uixeuftt. 

ACT V. 

ScENB I. A street lefore a Priory, 
Enter Second Merchant and Angelo. 

A n^. I am sorry, sir, that I have hinder’ d you ; 
But, I protest, he 'had the chain of me. 

Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Sec. Mer. How is the man esteem’d here in 
the city ? 

A ng. Of very reverend reputation, sir. 

Of credit infinite, highly beloved, 

Second to none that lives here in the city : 

His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

Sec. Mer. Speak softly : yonder, as I think, 
he walks. 

* 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse and Dromio 
of Syracuse. 

Ang. 'TIsso; and that self chain about his 
neck 10 

\Vhicli he forswore most monstrously to have, 
Good sir, draw near to me, I’ll speak to him. 
Sigiiior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you. would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And, not without some scandal to yourself, 

With circumstance and oaths so to deny 
Tliis chain which now you wear .so openly : 
Beside the charge, the shame, imprisonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honest friend, 
Who, but for staying on our controversy, ‘ so 
Had hoisted sail and put to sea to-day ; 

This chain you had of me; can you deny it? 

Ant. S. I think I had ; I never did deny it. 
Sec. Mer. Yes, that you did, sir, and forswore 
it too. 


' A nt. S. Who heard me to deny it or forswear it ? 
Sec. Mer. These ears of mine, thou know’st, 
did hear thee. 

Fie on thee, wretch ! ’tis pity that thou livest 
To walk where any honest men resort. 

Ant. S, Thou art a villain to impeach me thus : 

I 'II prove mine honour and mine honesty 30 
Against thee presently, if thou darest stand. 

Sec. Mer» I dare, and do defy thee for avillain. 

\,TJiey dra'u.t. 

Enter AdeiantA, Luciana, iJte Courtezan, atzei 
others. 

Adr. Hold, hurt him. not, for God’s sake ! U© 
is mad. 

Some get within him, take his sword away : 

Bind Bromio too, and bear them to my house. 

Dro. S. Run, master, run ; for God’s sake, 
take a house 1 

This is s6me priory. In, or we are spoil’d ! 

\Bxetint A nt. S. and Dro. S. to the Priory, 

Enter the Lady Abbess. 

AhE Be quiet, people. Wherefore throng you 
hither? 

Adr. To fetch my poor distradled husband 
hence. 

Let us come in, that we may bind him fast .40 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang, I knew he was not in his perfedt wits. 

Sec. Mer. I am sorry now tliat 1 did draw ou 
him. 

Ahh. How long hath this possession held the 
man ? 

Adr. This week he hath been heavy, sour, sad. 
And' much different from the man he was ; 

But till this afternoon his passion 
Ne’er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abh. Hath he not lost much wealtlt by wreck; . 
of sea ? 

Buried .some dear friend ? Hath not else his eye 
Stray’d his affedlion in unlawful love ? 5x 

A sin prevailing much in youthful men, 

Who give their eyes the liberty of gaziiiR. 

Which of these sorrows is he siibjedt to ? 

Adr. To none of these, except it be the last ; 
Namely, some love that drew him oft from home. 
Abb. Youshould for that have reprehended him. 
Adr. Why, so I did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough enougli. 

Adr. As roughly as niy modesty would let ine. 
Abb. Haply, in private. 

Adr. And in assemblies too. 

Abb. Ay, but not enough. Ox 

Adr. It was the copy of our conference ; 

In bed he slept not for my urging it ; 

At board he fed not for my urgixig it : 

Alone, it was the subjedl of my theme : 

In company I often glanced it ; 

Still did I tell him. it was vile and bad. 

Abb. And thereof came it that the man yva.s 
mad: 

The venom clamours of a jealous woman * 

Poisons more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. yo 
It seems his sleeps were hinder’d by thy railing. 
And thereof conies it that his head is ligiit. 

Thou say* St his meat was .sauced wita thy up- ! 
braidings : 

Unquiet meals make ill digestions ; 
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Btn tiK)ody ai>d dull melancholy, 

Kfiwmnii 10 grim and comfortless despair, 
Aiul at her heels a huge infeftious troop 
Of pale distoinperatures and foes to life? 

In inod, in sport and life-preserving rest 

be disttJrVd, would mad or man or beast: 


of wits. 


i n iw? aisuiro a, wouia maci or mail «i u 
*rhc consequence is then thy jealous fits 
Have scared thy husband from the use c. 

She never reprehended him but ^Idly* 
Whottlie demean’d himselfrough, rude and wildly. 
Why bear you these rebukes and answer not? 

Atfr, She did betray me to my own^ reproof, 90 
floinl people, enter and lay hold on him. 

. No, not a creature enters m my hoi^e. 

A tif\ I'hen let your servants bring my husband 

-1/i?*^Ncilher ; he took this place for sanctuary. 
And it shall privilege him from your hands 
have brought him to his wits again, 

’ Or lose my labour in assaying it. . .. _ 

f Adr, 1 will attend my husband, be ms nurse, 

■ I >k't his sickness, for it is my office, 

! And will have no attorney but myself ; 100 

Ami liierefbre let me have him home wth me. 

: ANu Be patient; for I will not let him stir 

‘nil I Imve used the approved means I have, 

, \Viib wholesome .syrups, drugs and holy prayers, 

- Ti% make <*f him a formal man again : 

I \ is a brnneh and parcel of mine oatli, 

A charitable duty of my order. 

‘rherefore dciiart and leave him here with me. 

A^it/r. T will not hence and leave my husband 

\m\ m u* doth beseem your holiness no 

To semrate the husband and the wite. 

A Be quiet and depart : thou shalt 

unto the duke of thisin^gnjty. 
A,/!-. Cmuc, go : I will fall 
Ami never rise until my ““ P^yf^'^er 
Ibtvi: won Ins grace to come m person hither 
And take perforce my husband th® abbess. 
X'r. By this. I think, the dial pomts at 

Atum!* Ih'n sure, the duke himselfin 
t'om«s this way to the melancholy vale, 

Th "pUu'e «f death •"'jd sorry execution, 

Iteliimt the ditches of the abbey here. 

Upon what cause ? , c.r..or.»yc?flTi 1 

.SVf'.* Mn‘. To see a reverend Syracusian 

mcrcliant, , . , 

)j;!:ii.f"\b"nd ‘0-. 

to the duke before he pass the 

abbey. 


Adr» Justice, most sacred duke, against the 
abbess ! 

Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady : 

It cannot be that she hath done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it please your grace, Antipholus 
my husband, 

Whom I made lord of me and all ! had, 

At your important letters, — this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 

That desperately he hurried through the street,— 
With him his bondman, all ^ mad as he,— 141 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, hearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound and sent him home. 
Whilst to take order for the wrongs I went 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what strong escape, 

He broke from those that had the guard of 

And with his mad attendant and hiimself, 150 
Each one with ireful p^ion, with drawn sworus, 
Met us again and madly bent on us 
Chased us away, till r^ng of more md 
We came again to bind them. Then they flea 

t_ 4._ ..'K'k.x.T .vrViifVAr wft nil 


DuKk. aitendedl ^ceon ^(^reKeaded; 
[viihtk^ Headsman and other Officers, 

Puke. Yet once again 
1 f nnv friend will ptiy the sum 

ll: Sf Suic : ^ much 've te:nd^»^ __ 


I g ain, TO Dinu uicui. j. u..— , - 

into’this abbey, whither we pursued them : 

And here the abbess shuts the gates on us 
And will not suffer us to fetch him ouk 1 

Nor send him forth thatwe nmy hear bim hence. | 
Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy com- 

Let himbe broughtforth and home hence forhelp. 
Duke» Long since thy husband served me in 
my wars, , . , j ^ ' 

And I to thee engaged a pnnee sword, . 

When thou didst make him master of thy hea, 

To do him all the grace and good I couia. 

Go, some of you, toodt at the abbey-gate 
And bid the lady abbess come to me. 

I will determine this before I stir. 

Enter a Servant. , 

Sero* O mistress, mistress, dnft save 

My nT^^ and his man broke loow, 

Beaten the maids a-row and bound 

Whose beard they have singed off with brands 

And eve? as it blazed, they threw on Hm 
G?eat pails of puddled mire to 

Mr^^ter preaches patience toWandthewhile 

1 ms man with scissors nic^ him like a fool, 

And sure, unless you send some present he p, 

' ttem fh^ wiU kiU the comu«r 

Adr. Peace, fool I ihy master and his n 

And ttes false thou dost re^rt to 
Serv. Mistress, upon my He, I tell 5 

To scorch your feoe and to disfigore^^^ 

Witnessyou., 

That he U borne about m^Me. * 


s manure 


d you true ; 
i see it. 18 1 
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TltM COMMVV. OF FURORS, 


Antipholvs of Ephesus and DROMio of 
Ephesus, , 

Ani. E, Justice, most gracious duke, 0 , grant 
me justice! 190 

Even for the service that long since I did thee, 
^Vhen I bestrid thee in the' wars and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice. 
^£^e. Unless the fear of death doth make me 
dote, 

I see my son Antipholus and Dromio. 

A?ti. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that 
woman there I 

She whom thou gavest to me to he my wife. 

That hath abused and dishonour’d me 
Even in the strength and height of injury ! 200 

Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That she this .day hath shameless thrown on me. 
Duke. Discover how, and thou shalt find me 
just 

Ant. E. Tltis day, ^at duke, she shut the 
doors upon me, 

While she with harlots feasted in my house* • 
Duke. A grievous fault 1 Say, woman, didst 
thou so V 

Adr, No, my good lord: myself, he and my 
sister 

To-day did dine together. So befall my soul 
As this is false he burdens me withal ! 

Luc.^ Ne’er may I look on day, nor sleep on 
night, ssio 

But she tells to your highness simple truth I 
Aug. O perjured woman 1 They are both 
forsworn : 

In this the madman justly chargeth them. 

Ani, E, My liege, I am advised what I say. 
Neither disturbed with the efFecfl of wine, 

Nor heady-rash, provoked with raging ire, 

Albeit my wrongs might make one wiser mad. 
This woman lock’d me out tliis day from dinner : 
That goldsmith there, were he notpack’d with her< 
Could witness it, for he was with me then ; 220 

Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promising to bring it to the Poipent^ne, 

Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done^ and he not Coming thither, 

X went to seek Inm ; in the street 1 met him 
And in his company that gentleman, 
rhere did this perjured goldsmith swear me down 
'I'liat I this day of him received the chain, 

Which, God he knows, I saw not ; for the which 
He, did arrest me with an officer. 230 

I did obey, and sent my peasant home 
For certain ducats ; he with none return’d. 

Then fairly 1 bespoke the officer 
To go in person with me to my house. 

By the way we met 
IVIy wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Of vile confederate.^. Along with them 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-faced 
villain, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank* 

A threadbare juggler and a fortune-teller, 

A needy, hollow-eyed, sharp-looking wretch, 240 
A Hvin e-dead man ; this pernidoxis slave, 
Forsooth, ttjpk on him as a conjurer, 

And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 

And with no face, as ’twere, ouUacing me, 


[Act V. 


Cries out, I, was possess’d. Then all 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore, me thence 

And in a dark and dankish vault at home 

There left me and my inan, both bound together j 

Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds m •‘**^****T- * 

I gain’d my freedom and immediately 

Ran hither to your grace ; whom I be.‘icecn 

To give me ample satisfadlion 

For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang, My lord, in truth, thus far I witness witfi 
him, . , 

.That he dined not at home, but was lock u out. 

Duke. But had he such a chain of thee or no . 

Ang, He had, my lord; and when he ran m 

ncrCf ^ ^ 

These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Sec. Mer. Besides, I will be sworn these earn 
of mine ^ 

Heard you confess you had the chain of Inui ffoo 
After you first forswore it on the mart ; 

And thereupon I drew my sword on you ; 

And then yoU fled into this abbey here, , 

From whence* I think, you are come by tinrame. 

Ant, E. X never came within these abbey- 
walls, 

Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me ; 

I never saw the chain, so help me Heaven I 
And this is false you burden me withal • 

Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is 
this! 

I think you all have dmnk of Circe's ci»P' , ^7^ 
If here you housed him; here ho would have 
been; 

If he were mad, ha would not plead so cuMly : 
You say he dined at home; the goldmnith here 
Denies that saying. Sirrah, whdt say you? 

Dre. E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Porpentinfi. 

Ccur. He did, and from my finger .snatcad 
that ring, 

Anf.E. ’Tis true, my liege; thi.'? ring I luid 
of her. 

Duke. Saw’st thou him enter at the ahlitiy 
here? 

Cour. As sure, my liege, as I do see your 

Why, this is strange. Go call tin: 
abbess hither. 

I think you oi-e all mated or .stark m.ad. 

{Exit one to t/te AUvss^ 

Mge. Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me Nimaik 
a word : 

Haply I see a friend will save my life 
And pay the sum that may deliver me. 

Dilke* Speak freely, Syracusian, what tbow 
wilt 

.^ge. Is not your name, sir, call'd Anti- 
pholus? 

And is not th,^t your bondman, T>ro»ni«>? 

Dro, E, Witnin this hour t was Xius iH^ndinan, 
sir. 

But he, I thank him, gnaw’d in two nty cords : 
Now am t Dromio and his man nnlMumd. 

^Ege, I am sure you botli of you reiuontber 
me, 

Dro. E. Ourselves we do remcmlier, sir, by 
yon j 

For lately wc were bound, as you are now. 

You are not Binch's patient, are yo«, sir? 
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Mge. Why look you strange on me? you 
know me well. 

A7it‘ E. I never saw you in my life till now. 
Mge. 0, gnef hath changed me since you 
saw me last, 

And careful hours with time’s deformed hand 
Have written strange defeatures in my face : 

But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice? 
Afit, E. Neither. 301 

AEge, Dromio, nor thou? 

Dro. E. No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

AEge* I am sure thou dost. 

, D?'0. E* Ay, sir, hut I am sure I do not ; and 

whatsoever a man denies, you are now bound to 
believe him. 

^ge. Not know my voice! 0 time’s extre- 
mity. 

Hast thou so crack’d and splitted my poor tongue 
In seven short years, that here my only son- 
Knows not my feeble key of untimed cares? 3x0 
Though now this grained face of mine be hid 

In sap-consuming winter’s drizzled snow 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up. 

Yet hath my niglit of life some memory. 

My wasting lamps some fading glimmer left. 

My dull deaf ears a little use to hear: 

All these old witnesses — I cannot err— 

Tell me thou art my son Antipholus. 

A 7 ti, E. I never saw my lather in my life. 
AEge. But seven years since, in Syracusa, 
boy, 320 

Thou know’st we parted : but perhaps, my son. 
Thou .shamest to acknowledge me in misery. 

AfiE E. The duke and all that know me in 
the city 

Can witness with me that it is not so : 

1 ne’er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Ditke^ I tell thee, Syracusian, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 

During which time he ne'er saw Syracusa: 

1 see thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Re-mUr Abhes-s^ with Antipholus of Syracuse 
and DiloMio of Syracuse. 

Ahh. Most mighty duke, behold a man much 
wrong’d, \A U gather to see them. 330 

A dr, 1 see two husbands, or mine eyes de- 
ceive me. * 

Duke, One of these men is Genius to the 
other; 

And so of these. Which is the natural man. 

And which the spirit? who deciphers them? 

DrOi, S, I, sir# am Bromio; command him 
away. 

Dro, A . I, sir, am Dromio : pray, let me 
stay. 

.Ani,S. iEgeon art thou not? or else his 
ghost? 

Dro, S. 0 , my old master! who hath bound 
him here? 

Ahh, Whoever hound him, I will loose his 
bonds 

And gain a husband by his liberty. 340 

Speak, old i^lgeon, if thou be’st the man 

That nadst a wife once call’d .(Emilia 

That bore thee at a burden two fair sons : 

0, if thou be’st the same jflEgeon, speak. 

And speak unto the same ASmilia ! 

AEge. If I dream not, thou art uEmilia; 

If thou art she, tell me where is that son 

That floated with thee on the fatal raft? 

Abb. By men of Epidamnum he and I 

And the twin Dromio all were taken up ; 350 

But by and by rtide fishermen of Corinth 

By force took Dromio and my son from them 

And me they left with those of Epidamnum. 

What then became of them I cannot tell ; 

I to this fortune that you see me in. 

Dttke, Why, here begins his morning story 
right : 

These two Antipholuses, these two so like, 

And these two Dromios, one in semblance,— 
Besides her urging of her wreck at sea,— 

These are the parents to these children, 360 

Which accidentally arc met together. 

Antipholus, thou earnest from Corinth first? 

A nt. S, No, sir, not I ; I came from Syracuse. 
Duke. Stay, stand apart ; 1 know not which 
is which. 

Ant. E, I came from Corinth, my most gra- 
cious lord, — 

Dro, E. And I with hirn. 

Aiit, E. Brought to this town by that most 
famous warrior, 

Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Adr, Which of you two did dine with me to- 
day? 

Ant S. I, gentle mistress. 

Adr. And are not you my husband? 

Ant E. No; I say nay to that. 371 

Ant S, And so do t ; yet did she call me .so : 
And this fair gentlewoman, her sister here, 

Did call me brother. ITo Luc.^ What I told 
you then, 

I hope I shall have leisure to make good ; 

If this be not a dream I see and hear. 

A 7 ig. Thxtis the chain, sir, which you had 

1 of me. 

Ant, S. I think it be, sir; I deny it not. 

Ant E. And you, sir, for this cliain arrest- 
ed me. 380 

Ang. I think I did, sir; I deny it not. 

Aeir. I sent you money, sir, to be your bail. 

By Dromio; but I think he brought it not. 

Dro. E* No, none by me. 

Ani. S. This purse of ducats I received from 
! you 

t And Dromio my man did bring them me, 

I see we still did meet each other's man, 

And I was ta’en for him, and he for me. 

And thereupon these eekors are arose. 

Ant E, These ducats pawn 1 for my father 
here. 

Duke, It shall not need; thy father hath his 
life. 390 

Cour, Sir, I must have that diamond from 
you. 

Ant E. There, take it ; and much thanks for 
my good cheer. 

Abb, Kenowned duke, vouchsafe to take tlic 
pains 

To go with us into the abbey here 

And hear at large discoursed all our fortunes ; 

And all that are assembled in this place, 

That by this sympathized one day’s oarror 

Have suffer’d wrong, go keen us company# 

And we shall make full satismuflion. 
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Tliirty-three years have I but gone in travail 400 
Of you, my sons ; and till this present hour 
My heavy burthen ne’er delivered.’ 

The duke, my husband and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 

Go to a gossips’ feast, and go with me ; 

After so long grief, such festivity I ' 

Duke. With all my heart, I'll gossip at this 
feast {Exeunt all btti A nt. S. , A 7 tf. E., 

Dro, S., and Dro. E. 

Dro. S. Master, shall I fetch your stuff from 
shipboard ? 

A 7 it, E, Dromio, what stuff of mine hast tliou 
embark’d? 

Dro. S. Your goods that lay at host, sir, in 
the Centaur. 410 

A 7 it. S. He speaks to me. I am your master, 
Dromio : 

ComO) go with us; we’ll look to that anon : 


Embrace thy brother there ; rejoice with him. 

{Exeufii Aui. S. aud Ant. E. 

Dro. S, There is a fat friend at your master’s 
house. 

That kitchen’d me for you to-day at dinner ; 

She now shall be rny sister, not my wife. 

Dro. E. Methinks you' are my glass, and not 
my brother ; 

t see by you I am a sweet-faced 3routh. 

Will you walk in to see their gossiping ? 

Dro. S, Not I, sir ; you are my elder, 420 

Dro, E. That’s a question ; how shall we 
try it? 

Dro. S. We'll draw cuts for the senior: till 
then lead thou first. 

Dro. E, Nay, then, thus : 

We came into tire world like brother and brother ; 

And now let’s go hand in hand} not ope before 
another, [Exeunt, 
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DRAMATIS 

Don Pedro, prince of Arrncjon. 

Don John, hfs bastard brother. 

Claudio, a young lord of Florence. 
Benedick, a young lord of P.adua. 

Leonato, governor of Messina. 

Antonio, his brother. 

Balthasar, attendant on Don Pedro. 

bSchTo, \ 

Friar Franc ls. 

Dogberry, a constable. 


ACT r. 

Scene I. Leonatd’s 

E7itcr Leonato, Hero, and Bkatrick, •luitU a 
; Messenger. 

: Leon. I learn in this letter that Don Peter of 

I Armgon comes this night to Messina. 

: Mess. He is very near by, this: he was not 

I three leagues off when I left him. 
j Leon. How many gentlemen have you lost in 
! tills adlion? 

I Mess. But few of any sort, and none of name. 

1 Leon. A victory is twice itself when the adiie- 
' ver brings home full numbers, 1 nnd here that 
j Don Peter hath bestowed much honour on a 
I young Florentine called Claudio. tt 

Mess. Much deserved on his part and equally 
remembered by Don Pedro : ^he hath borne hun- 
seif ^yend the promise of his age, doing, in the 
figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion ; he hath in- 
deed better bettered expeantion than you must 
expetSlof me to tell youhow., , . 

Leon, He hath an uncle here in Messma will 
be very much glad of it , , . , 

Mess, I have already delivered, him letters, 
and there appears much joy in him; even so 
much that joy could not show itself modest enough 
without a badge of bitterness. 

Leon, Did he break out into tears! 

Mess. In great measure* , ^ 

Leott. A kind overflow of kinaues.s : there are 
no faces truer than those that are so washed, 

■ How much better is it to weep at joy Uian to joy 
at weeping I , 

Beat. 1 pray you, is Signior Mountanto re- 
turned from the wars or no ! 

Mess. I know none of that name, lady: there 
was none such in the army of any sort. . 

Lem. What is he that you ask for, niece? 

Hero. My cousin means Signior Benedick of 
Padua. 

Mess. O, he's returned; and as pleasant as 
everhewaa. . 

Beat. He set up his bills here in Messma and 
cliallenged Cupid at the flight; and my unde's 


PERSONAE. 

Vekgics, a headborough, 

A Sexton, 

A Boy. 

HitRo, daughter to liConato, 

Beatrice, niece to Leonato, 

Margaret, ) gentlewomen attending on 
Ursula, j Hero. 

Messengers, Watch, Attendants, &c. 
Scene; Messina. 


fool, reading the challenge, subscribed for Cupid, 
and challenged him at the bird-bolt. I pray you, 
how many hath he killed and eaten in these wars? 
But how many hath he killed? for indeed I pro- 
mised to cat all of his killing. 

Leoft. Faith, niece, you tax Signior Benedick 
too much; buthc ’ll be meet with you, 1 doubt it not. 

Mess. He hath done good service, lady, in 
these wars. 

Beat. You had musty vidlual, and he hath 
holp to cat it: he i.s a veiy valiant trencher-man ; 
he iiaih an excellent stomach. 

Mess. And a good soldier too, lady; 

Beat. And a good soldier to a lady : but what 
is he to a lord? 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; stuffed 
with all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It ia so, indeed ; he is no less than a 
stuffed man; but for the stuffing, — well, we are 
all mortal. 6o 

I.eon. Von must not, sir, mistake my niece. 
There is a kind of merry war betwixt Signior 
Benedick and her: they never meet but there’s a 
dcirmi.sh of wit between them. 

Beat. Alas ! he gets nothing by that ' In our 
last confliiSib four of his five wits went halting 
off, and now is the whole man governed with one : 
so that if he have wit enough to keep himsolf 
warm, let him bear it for a difference between 
himself and his horse ; for it is all the wealth that 
he hath left,. to be known a reasonable creature. 
Who is his companion now ? He hatli every month 
a new sworn brother. , 

Afess. Is't possible! 

Beat. Very easily possible : he wears his faith 
but as the fashion of his hat ; it ever changes with, 
the next block. 

Mess* I see, lady, the gentleman is not in yomr 
books. 

Beat. No; an, he were, I would bum my 
1 study. But, I pray you, who is his companion? 
Is there no young squarer now- that will make a 
voyage with him to the devil? 

Mess. He is most in the company of the right 
noble Claudio. . . , 

Beat* O Lord, he will hang upon him hke a 
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disease : he is sooner caught than the pestilence, 
and the taker runs presently mad. God kelp the 
noble Claudio 1 if he have caught the Benedick, 
it will cost him a thousand poimd ere a’ be cured. 

Mess, I will hold friends with you, lady, 91 

Beai, Do, good friend. ^ j 

Leon. You will never run mad, niece. > 

Beat, No, not till a hot January. 

Mess. Don Pedro is approached. ^ 

Enter Don Pedro, Don John, Claudio, 

. Benedick, and Balthasar. 

D. Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are 
come to meet your trouble: the fashion of the 
world is to avoid cost, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my house in the 
likeness of your grace ; for trouble being gone, 
comfort should remain ; but when you depart from 
me, sorrow abides and happiness takes his leave. 

D. Pedro, You embrace your charge too wil- 
lingly. I think this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me so. 

Be 7 te. Were you in doubt, sir, that you asked 
her? 

Leon, Signior Benedick, no; for then were 
you a child, 

D. Pedro. You have it full, Benedick: we 
may guess by this what you are, being a man. 
Truly, the lady fathers herself. Be happy, lady; 
for you are like an honourable father. 

Bene. If Signior Leonato be her father, she 
would not have his head on her shoulders for all 
Nlessiua, as like him as she is. 

Betti, I wonder that you will still be talking, 
Signior Benedick ; nobody marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear Lady Disdain ! arc you 
yet living? ^ ^ ^ 120 

Beat. Is it possible disdain should die while 
she hath such meet food to feed it a.s Signior Be- 
nedick? Courtesy itself must convert to disdain, 
if you come in her presence. 

Bctie. Then is courte.sy a turncoat. But it is 
certain lam loved of all ladies, only you excepted: 
and I would I could find in my heart that 1 had 
not a hard heart : for, truly, 1 love none. 

Beat. A de.'ir happiness to women : they would 
else have been troubled with a pernicious suitor. 

I thtuik God and iny cold blood, I am of your 
humour for that r I had rather hear my dog bark 
at a crow than a man swear he loves me. 

Betie, ( 3 od keep your ladyship still in that 
mind ! so .some gentleman or other shall 'scape a 
predestinate scratched face. 

Beat, Scratching could not make it worse, an 
*twere «uch a face as yours were. 

Bene, Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat, A bird of my tongue is better than a 
beast of yours, 14X 

Bene. I would my horse had the .speed of 
ymu* tongue, and so good a continuer. But keep 
your way, i* God's name ; I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade’s trick: I 
know you of old. 

D, Vctiro. That is the aurn of all, Iveonato. 
Signior Cluudiu and Sii^ior Benedick, my dear 
friend l.conato hath invited you all. 1 tell him 
we shall stay here at the least a month ; and he 
heartily prays some occasion may detain us longer. 


I dare swear he .is no hypocrite, but prays from 
his heart. 

Leon. If you swear, my lord, you shall not 
be forsworn. [To Do?t yohil L^t me bid you 
welcome, my lord : being reconciled to the prince 
your brother, I owe you all duty. 

D, John. I thank you : I am not of many 
words, but I thank you. 

Leoft. Please it your grace lead on? 160 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go 
together. 

[E.xeunt all except Benedick and Claudio. 

Claud. Benedick, didst thou note the daughter 
of Signior Leonato ? 

Bette. I noted her not ; hut I looked on her. 

Claud, Is she not a modest young lady ? 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest man 
should do, for my simple true judgement ; or 
would you have me speak after my custom, as 
being a professed tyrant to their sex ? 170 

Claud. No ; I pray thee speak in sober judge- 
ment. 

Bette. Why, i’ faith, methinks she’s too low 
for a high pnuse, too brown for a fair praise and 
too little for a great praise ; only this commenda- 
tion^ I .can afford her, that were she other than 
she is, she were unhandsome ; and being no other 
but as she is, I do not like her. 

Claud, Thou thinkest I am in sport ; I pray 
thee tell me tnily how thou likest her. ^ 180 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire 
after her? 

Claud. Can the world buy such a jewel ? 

Bene. Yea, and a ctise to put it into. But 
speak you this with a sad brow ? or do you play 
the flouting Jack, to tell us Cupid is a good hare- 
finder and Vulcan a rare carpenter ? Come, in 
what key shall a man take you, to go in the song? 

Claud, In mine eye she is the sweetest lady 
tlut ever I looked on. 190 

Bene. I can sec yet without spedkicles and I 
see no such matter : there 's her cousin, an she 
were not possessed with a fury, exceeds her as 
much in beauty as the first of May doth the lust 
of December. But I hope you have no intent to 
turn husband, have you ? i 

Claud. 1 would scarce, trust myself, though I 
had sworn the contrary, if Hero would Ims my wife. 

Bene, Is’t come to this? In faith, hath not 
the world one man but he will wear his cap with 
suspicion? Shall I never see a bachelor of three- 
score again ? Oo to, i’ faith ; an thou wilt needs 
thrmst thy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it 
and sigh away Sundays. Look ; Don Pedro is 
returned to seek you. 

Re-enter Don Pp.dro. 

D, Pedro. What secret hath held you here, 
that you followed not to I.,eouato’8 ? 

Bene, I would your grace would constrab me ; 
to tell.. 

D. Pedro. I chatge thee on thy allegiance. ! 

Bette. You hear, Count Claudio: 1 can be ' 
secret as a dumb man ; I would have yoxt think 
so : but, on my allegiance, mark you this, on nty 
allegiance. He is m love. With who? now that 
is your grace’s part. Mark how sltort his answer 
is -.—With Hero, I^eonnto’s short daughter. 

Ck»ud, Xf this were so, so were it uttered. 
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Bene. Like the old tale, my lord: * it is not 
so, xior’twas not so, but, indeed, God forbid it 
should be so/ . ^ 

Olend. If xny passion change not shortly, 
God forbid it should be otherwise. 

JO. Pedro. Amen, if you love her ; for the 
lady is very well worthy. . 

Cllmtd. You speak this to fetch me in, my lord. 
20 . Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought. 
Clmid. And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 
^ene. And, by my two faiths and troths, my 
lord, I spoke mine. ^ , 

O/ayd. That I love her, I feel 230 

JO. Pedro. That she is worthy, I Know. 

JOetie. That I neither feel how she should be 
loved nor know how she should be worthy, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me : 1 will 
die in it at the stake. , . 

JO. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate heretic 
in the despite of beauty. ^ i * 

Oland. And never could maintain his part hut 
in the force of his will. ^ t ..i. i 

I Bene. That a woman conceived me, tnanK 
I lier ; that she brought me up, I likewise give her 
1 most humble thanks : but that I will have a re- 
! cLeat winded in my forehead, or hang my bugle 
' in an invi.sible baldrick, all women shall pardon 
me. Because I will not do them the wrong to 
mistrust any, I will do myself the right to trust 
none ; and the fine is, for the which I may go the 
liner, I will live a bachelor. t 1 

JO. Pedro, I shall see thee, ere I die, look 
nale with love. , , , ®S? 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with 
liitiigcr, my lord, not with love : that ever 

I lose more blood with love than I will get again 
with drinking, pick out mine eyes with a balmd- 
inaker’.s pen and han^ me up at me door of a 
Lrothel-house for the sign of blind Cupid. 

X>. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost fall from 
tliis faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Jiene. If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a cat 
and shoot at me ; and he that hits me, let 
clapped on the shoulder, and called Adam, aox 
b. Pedro. Well, as time shall try : 

‘ In time the s.avagc bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The savage bull may ; 
sensible Benedick bear it, pluck off 
horns and set them in my forehead ; and fet 
be vilely painted, and in such great letters as they 
write * Here is good horse to hire, let mem sig- 
nify under my sif^ ‘ Here you may sec Benedick 

should ever happen, thou 

WCupid have not 

cluiver in Venice, thoii wilt quake for this shortly. 
Bene. I look for an earthquake too, then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the 
hours. In the meantime, good Signior Betwdick, 
repair to Leonato’s ; commend me to him and 
toll him I will not fail him at supper ; for mde^ 
he hath made great preparation. 

Bene. I have almost matter enough in me for 
such an emba.s.sage ; and so _ 

Claud, To the tuition of God. From fliy 

of J-dyi -fo” 

friend, Benedick. 


Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not The body 
of your discourse is sometime guarded with frag- 
ments, and the guards are but slightly basted on 
neither ; ere you flout old ends any further, 
examine your conscience : and so I leave you. 

{Exit. 2QI 

Claud. My liege, your highness now may do 
me good. 

D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach : teach it 
but how. 

And thou shall see how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lesson that may do thee good. , 

Claud. Hath Leonato any son, my lord? * 
D. Pedro. No child but Hero; she’s his only 
heir. 

Dost thou affedt her, Claudio? 

Claud. O, my lord, ^ 

When you went onward on this ended adlion, 

I look’d upon her with a soldier's eye, 300 

That liked, but had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 

But now I am return’d and that war-thoughts ^ 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging soft and delicate desires, 

* 1 r-: ie 


All prompting me how fair young Hero is. 

Saying, I liked her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover pre- 
scntly , ' - i! 

And tire the hearer with a book of words. ■ . 

If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish it, 310 

And I will break with her and with her father 
And thou shalt have her. W'as’ t not to this end 
That thou began’st to twist so fine a story? 

Claud. How sweetly you do minister to love, 
That know love’s grief by his complexion I 
But lest my liking might too sudden seem, 

I would have salved it with a longer treatise. 

D. Pedro. What need the bridge much broader 
than the flood ? 

The fairest grant is the necessity. 

Look, what will serve is fit; 'tis once, thou 
lovest, 3 ®® 

And I will fit thee with the remedy. 

I know we shall have revelling to-night: 

I will assume thy part in some disguise 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio, 

And in her bosom I’ll unclasprjujyieart ' 

And take her hearing prisoner witWhe forte- 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale ; 

Then after to her father will I break ^ 

And the conclusion is, she shall be thme. 

In pr^ice let us put it presently, [Bxeutit. 330 

Scene II. A room in house. 

Enter LEONATOf««fl? Antonio', meeting:. 
Leon. How now, brother ! Where is ^ my 
cousin, your son? hath he provided mis music? 

Alii. He is very busy about it But, brother, 
I can tell you sthinge ncws that you yet dreamt^ 
not of. 

Leon. Are they good? t 

Ant. As the event stamps them: but they 
have a good cover; they show well outward. 
The prince and Count Claudio, walking in a 
thick-pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much overheard by a man of mine: the prince 
dl.scovered to Claudio that he loved; my niece 
yotir daughter and meant to acknovdedge it 
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this night in a dance ; and if he found her ac- 
cordant, he . meant to take the present time 
"by the top and instantly break with you of it, 

Leo 7 t^ Hath the , fellow any wit that told you 
this? 

Ani, A good sharp fellow: I will send for 
him ; and miestion hina yourself. 20 

Leon. No, no ; we will hold it as a dream till 
it appear itself: but I will acquaint my daughter 
withal, that she may be the better prepared for 
an answer, if peradventure this be true. Go you 
and tell her of it \E 7 iter attendants.'\ Cou- 
sins, you know what you have to do. O, I 
you mercy, friend ; go you with me, and I will 
use your skill. Good cousin, have a care this 
busy time. \Exe71nt. 

Scene III. TJiesMne. 

Enter Don John and Conrade. 

Con, What the good-year, my lord ! why are 
you thus out of measure sad ? 

D. John. There is no measure in the occa- 
sion that breeds ; therefore the sadness is with- 
out limit. 

Coit. You should hear reason. 

D, John, And when I have heard it, what 
blessing brings it? 

Cmi If not a present, remedy, at least a 
patient sufferance. 10 

D, yohn, I wonder that thou, being, as thou 
sayest thou art, bom under Saturn, ^oest about 
to .apply a moral medicine to a mortifying mis- 
chief. I cannot. hide what 1 am: 1 must be sad 
when I have cause and smile at no man’s jests, 
eat when I have stomach and wait for no man's 
leisure, sleep when I am drowsy and tend on no 
man’s business, laugh when I am merry and claw 
no man in his humour. 

Con. Yea, but you must not make the full 
show of this till you may , do it without con- 
trolment. You have of late stood out against 
your brother, and he hath ta’en you newly into 
his grace ; where it is impossible you should take 
true root but by the fair weather that you make 
yourself : it is needful that you fbame the season 
for your o^vn harvest, 

D. yohn. I had rather be a canker in a hedge 
than a rose in his grace, and it better fits my 
blood to be disdained of , all than to fashion a 
carriage to rob love from any : in this, though I 
cannot be said to be a flattering honest man, it 
must not be denied but I am a plain-dealing 
villain.^ , I am trusted with -a muzzle and en- 
franchised with a clog ; therefore I have decreed 
not to sing in my cage. If I had my mouth, I 
would bite ; if I had my liberty, I would do my 
liking: in we meantime let me be that I am and 
seek not to alter me. 

Con, Can you make no use of your discon- 
tent? 40 

D, yo/m. I make all use of it, for I use it 
only. 

Who comes here? 

Enter Borachio, 


■What news, Borachio? 



Leonato ; and I can give you intelligence of an 
intended marriap^e, 

D. yohn. Will it serve for any modd to build 
mischief on? What is he for a fool that betroths 
himself to unquietness? 50 

Bora. Manry, it is your brother’s right hand. 

D. yokn. Who ? the most exquisite Claudio ? 

Bora. Even he. 

D. yohn. A proper squire 1 And who, and 
who? which way looks he? 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and 
heir of Leonato. 

D. yohn. A very forward March-chick ! How 
came you to ihis ? 

Bora. Being entertained for a perfumer, as I 
was smoking a musty room, comes me the 
prince and Claudio, hand in hand, in sad confer- 
ence: I whipt me behind the arras; and there 
heard it agreed upon that the prince should woo 
Hero for himself, and having obtained her, give 
her to Count Claudio, 

D, yo/in. Come, come, let us thither: this 
may prove food to my displeasure. That young 
start-up hath all the glory of my overthrow : if I 
can cross him any way, I bless myself every 
way. You are both sure, and will assist me? 71 

Con. To the death, my lord. 

D. yohn. Let us to the great supper : their 
cheer is the greater that I am subdued. Would 
the cook were of my mind 1 Shall we go prove 
what’s to be done?, 

Bora, We'll wait upon your lordship. ' 

[Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

Scene I. A hall in Leonato’s house. 

Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, 
and others. 

Leon. Was not Count John here nt supper? 

Ant. I saw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks I I 
never can see him but I am heart-burned an 
hour after. 

Hera. He is of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man tliat were 
made just in the midway between him and Bene- 
dick: the one is too like an image and say.s 
nothing, and the other too like my lady’s eldest 
son, evermore tattling. 11 

Leo 7 t. Then half Signior Benedick’.'* tongue 
in Count John’s mouth, and half Count John’s 
melancholy in Signior Benedick’s face,— 

Beat. With a good leg and a good foot, unde, 
and money enough in his pur.se, such tx man 
would win any woman in the world, if a’ could 
get her good-will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece* thou wilt never 
get thee a husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy 
tongue. Bx 

Ani. In faith, she’s too curst 

Beat, Too curst is more than curst: I .shall 
lessen God's sending that way: for it is said, 
*God sends a curst cow short horns;’ but to a 
cow too curst he sends none. 

Leo 7 i. So, by being too curst, Cod will send 
you no horns. 

Beat. Just, if he send me no husband; for 
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the which blessing I am at him upon my knees 
every morning and evening. Lorcf, I could not 
endure a husband with a beard on his face : I 
had rather lie in the woollen. 

Leon. You may light on a husband that hath 
no beard. 

Beat. What should I do with him? dress him 
in my apparel and make him my waiting-gentle- 
woman? He that hath a beard is more than a 
youth, and he that hath no beard is less than a 
man ; and he that is more than a youth is not for 
me, and he that is less than a man, I am not for 
him : therefore I will even take sixpence in ear- 
nest of the bear-ward, and lead his apes into hell. 

Leofi. Well, then, go you into hell? 

Beat ^ No, but to the gate ; and there will 
the devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with 
horns on his head, and say ‘ Get you to heaven, 
Beatrice, get you to heaven; here’s no place for 
you maids so deliver I up my apes, and away 
to Saint Peter for the heavens ; he shows me 
where the bachelors sit, and there live we as 
merry as the day is long. 

Ant. [To Hero\ Well, niece, I trust you will 
be ruled by your father. 

Beat Yes, faith ; it is my cousin’.s duty to 
make curt.sy and say ‘Father, as it please 
vou.’ But Vet for all that, cousin, let him be a 
handsome fellow, or else make another curtsy 
and say ‘Father, as it please me.’ 

Leon. Well, niece, I hope to see you one day 
fitted with a husband. 6i 

Beat Not till God make men of some other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be overmastered with a piece of valiant dust? 
to make an account of her , life to a clod of way- 
ward marl? No, uncle. I’ll none: Adam’s sons 
are my brethren ; and, truly, I hold it a sin to 
match in my kindred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember what I told 
you: if the prince do solicit you in that kind, 
you know your answer, 71 

Beat The fault will be in the music, cousin. 
If you be not wooed in good tinae : if the prince 
be too important, tell him there is measure in 
every thing and so dance out the answer. For, 
hear me, Idero : wooing, wedding, and repenting, 
is as a Scotch jig, a measure, and a cinque pace: 
the first suit is hot and hasty, like a Scotch jig, 
and full as fantastical ; the wedding, mannerly- 
modest, as a measure, full of state and ancientry ; 
and then conies repentance and, with his bad legs, 
falls into the cinque pace faster and faster, till 
he sink into his grave. 

Leon. Cousin, youapprehendpassingshrcwdly. 

Beat I have a good eye, uncle ; 1 cau see a 
church by daylight. 

Leon. The revellers are entering, brother: 
make good tpom. [^A ll ^ut on their veaske. 

Enter Pedro, Cd.wdio, Benedick, Bal- 
thasar, Don John, Bokachio, Mar- 
garet, and otherSt masked * 

D, Pedro. lady, will you walk about with 
your friend? 90 

Hero. So you walk softly and look sweetly 
arid say nothing, I am yours for the walk ; aha 
especially when I walk away. 

D" Pedro. With me in your company ? 


Hero. I may say so, when I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please you to say so? 
Hero. When I like your favour; for God 
defend the lute should be like the case ! 

D. Pedro, ^ My visor is Philemon’s roof ; with- 
in the house is Jove. ICX5 

Hero. Why, then, your visor should be 
thatched. 

D. Pedro* Speak low, if you .speak love. 

IDraivin^ her aside. 
Baltlu Well, I would you did like me. 

Marg. So would not I, for your ow’n sake ; 
for I have many ill qualities. 

Balth. Which is one ? 

Marg. I say my prayers aloud. 

Bitlik, I love you the better: the hearers 
may cry. Amen. ^ no 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer 1 
BaWu Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my sight 
when the dance is done t Answer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words : the clerk is answered. 
^ Urs, I know you well enough ; you are Sig- 
nior Antonio. 

Ant At a word, I am not 
Urs. I know you by the waggling of your 
head. 220 

Afii. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Urs. You could never do him so ill-well, un- 
less you were the very man. Here’s his dry 
hand up and down : you are he, you are he. 

Ant At a word, I am not. 

Urs. Come, come, do you think I do not 
know you by your excellent wit ? can virtue hide 
itself? Go to, mum, you are he: graces will 
appear, and there ’.s an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you so? 
Bette. No, you shall pardon me. 332 

Beat, Nor will you not tell me who you are? 
Bene, Not now. 

Beat. That I was disdainful, and that I had 
my good wit out of the * Hundred Meny Tales; ’ 
— well, this was Signior Benedick that .said .so. 
Bene. What ’.she? 

Beat. I am sure you know him well enough* 
Betie. Not I, believe me. 

Bent Did he never make you laugh? 340 
Bene. I pray you, what is he ? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince’s jester; a very 
dull fool ; only his gift is m devising impossible 
slanders : none but libertines delight in him ; and 
the commendation is not in his wit, but in his 
villany; for he both pleases men and angers 
them, and then they laugh at him and beat him. 

I am sure he is in the fleet: I would he had 
boarded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, I ’ll tell 
him what wu say. 252 

Beat. Do, do : he’ll but break a comparison 
or two on me ; which, peradventure not marked 
or not laughed at, strikes him into melancholy ; 
and then there’s a partridge wing saved, for the 
fool will cat no supper that night, IMusic.} We 
must follow the leaders. 

Bene, In every good thing. 

Beat,: Nay, if they lend to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next turning. xdo 

[Bance, Then exetmi nil except Bm 
yohut Borackio, and Clmtdie, 
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Z>. yohn. Sure tny brother 13 amorous on 
Hero hath withdravm her father to break 
■with him^ about it The ladies follow her and 
but one visor remains, 

Bora. And that is Claudio: I know him by 
his bearing. 

D, John, Are not you Simior Benedick? 

Claud. You know me well; I am he. 

D. John. Signior, you are very near my bro- 
ther in his love; he is enamoured bn Hero; I 
pray you, dissuade him from her: she is no equal 
for his birth ; you may do the part of an honest 
man in it. 

Claud. How know you he loves her? 

• JD. yolm. I heard him swear his affedlion. 

Bora, So did I too; and he swore he would 
marry her to-night. 

D. John. . Come, let us to the banquet. 

' {Ejccimt Don yohn and Bqrachio. 

Clatid. Thus answer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
*Tis certain so ; the prince wooes for himself. 181 
Friendship is constant in all other things 
Save in tlie office and affairs of love ; , ^ 

Therefore all hearts in love lose their own tongues ; 
Bet every eye negotiate for itself 
And trust no agent ; for beauty is a witch 
Against whose charms faith melteth into* blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, * 

"Which I, mistrusted not. Farewell, therefore, 

' Hero! 

Beamier Benedick. 

Bene, Count Claudio? 190 

Claud, , Yea, the same. 

Be 7 ic. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. _ Even to the next willow, about your 
own business, county. What fashion will you 
, wear the garland of? about your neck, like an 
usurer's chain? or under your arm, like a lieute- 
nant’s scarf? You must wear it one way, for tlie 
prince hath got your Hero. 

Claud. I wish him joy of her. aoo 

Bene. Why, that’s spoken like an honest dro- 
vier : so they sell bullocks. But did you think 
the prince would have served you thus ? 

Claud. I pray you, leave me. 

Bene, Ho 1 now you strike like the blind man : 
twa.s the boy that stole your meat, aiid you’ll 
beat the post. 

Claud, If it will not be, I Ml leave you. [Exit. 

Bene, Alas, poor hurt fowl 1 now will he creep 
into sedges. But that my Lady Beatrice should 
know me, and not know me 1 The prince’s fool 1 
Ha? It may be I go under that title because I 
am meny. Vea* but so I am apt to do myself 
wrong; I am not so reputed: it is the base, 
though bitter, disposition of Beatrice that puts 
the world hito her person, and so gives me out. 
Well, 1 ’U be revenged .os I may, 

B e-enter Dm Pedro. 

D. Pedro, Now, signior, where’s the count? 
did you see him? 

Bene, Troth, my lord, I have played the part 
of Lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy 
as a lodge in a warren: I toM him, and I think I 
told him true, that your grace had got the good 


will of this young lady; and I offered him^ my 
company to a willDw-tree, either to make him a 
garland, as being forsaken, or to bind him up a 
rod, as being worthy to be whipped. 

D, Pedro. To be whipped I What’s his fault? 
Bene. The flat transgression of a school-boy, 
who, being overjoyed with finding a birds’ nest, 
shows it his companion, and he steals it. 230 
D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a, trust a trans-. 
gression? The transgression is in the stealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amiss the rod iiacl 
been made, and the garland too; for the garland 
he might have worn hin^elf, and the rod he 
might have bestowed on you, who, as I take it, , 
have stolen his birds’ nest. 

B. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and 
restore them to the owner. 240 

Berne. If their singing answer your saying, by 
my faith, you say honesUy. 

p, Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrel 
to you : the gentleman that chanced with her told i 
her she is much wronged by you. I 

Bene. O, she misused me past the endurance j 
of a block I an oak but with one green leaf on it ' 
would have answered her ; my very visor began | 
to assume life and scold with her. She- told me, ■ 
not thinking I had been myself, that I was the ' 
prince’s jester, that I was duller thjip a great , 
thaw; huddling jest upon jest with such impos- 
sible conveyance upon me that I stood like a 
man at a mark, with a whole army shooting .at 
me. She speaks poniards, and every word .stabs : , 
if her breath were as terrible as her terminations, 
there were no living near her; she would infmit 
to the north star. I would not nmrry her, though 
she were endowed with all that Adam had left 
him before he transgressed ; .she would have nuide 
Hercules have turned spit, yea, and have cleft his 
club to make the fire too. Come, talk not of her: 
ou shall find her the infernal Ate in good apparel, 
would to God some scholar w'ould conjure her; 
for certainly, while she is here, a man may live 
as quiet in hell as in a sandtuaiy ; and jpcople .sin 
upon purpose, because they would go thither ; so, 
indeed, all disquiet, horror and perturbation fol- 
lows her. 

D. Pedro, Look, here she comes. ayo 

E 7 iter Claudio, Beatrice, Hero, and 
Leonato. 

Bene. "VS^ill your grace command me any .ser- 
vice to the world’s end? I will go on the slight- 
est errand now to the Antipodes that you can 
devise to send me on; I will fetch you a tooth- 
picker now from the furthc.st inch of Asia, bring 
you the length of Prescer John’s foot, fetch youu 
hair off the great Cham’s beard, do you any em- 
bassage to the Pigmies, rather than hold three 
words^ conference with this happy. You have no 
employment for me? a8o 

D, Pedro. None, hut to desire your good 
company. 

Bene. O God, sir, here’s a dish I love not; 

I cannot endure my Lady Tongue. [Exit. 

D. Pedro, Come, lady, come ; you have lost 
the heart of Signior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me awhile ; 
and I gave him use for it, a double heart for his 
single one ; marry, once before he won it of me 
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with false dice, therefore your grace may well 
I have lost it. acjx 

j ^ Beiiro. You have put liiia down, lady, 
you have put him down. 

Beat, So I would not he should do me, my 
ord, lest I should prove the mother of fools. [ 
have brought Count Claudio, whom you sent me 
to seek. 

J^edra. Why, how now, count I wherefore 
are you sad ? 

Not sad, tny lord. 300 

Dy Pedro. How then? sick? 

^^and. Neither, iny lord. 

Beat, The count is neither .sad, nor sick, ntor 
merry, nor well; but civil count, civil as an 
orange, and something of that jealous coni- 
plexion. 

Pedro, r faith, lady, I think your hlasron 
to bo true; though. I'll l>e sworn, if he be so, his 
Oonc:eit is false. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in 
thy name, and fair Hero is won: I have broke 
with her father, and his goodwill obtained : name 
tljc day of marriage, and God give tliee joy I 

Count, take of me my daughter, and 
wath her my fortunes: his grace hath made the 
match, and all grace say Ahien to it. 

Beat, Speak, count, 'tis your cue. 

C itiii. Silence is the perfetflest herald of joy : 
I were but little happy, if I could say how much. 
Lady, as you are mine, I am your.s: 1 give away 
myself for you and dote upon the exchange. 320 
Beat, Speak, cousin; or, if you cannot, .stop 
his mouth with a kiss, and let not him speak 
neither. 

D* Pedro* In faith, lady, you have a merry 
heart* 

Beat. Yea, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps on the windy side of care. My cou.siu 
tells him in his ear that he is i« her heart. 

Claud. And so she doth, cousin, 

Beat, Good Lord, for alliance 1 Thus goes 
every one to the world but I, and I am sun- 
burnt : 1 may sit in a corner and cry hcigli-ho 
for fi husband, ! 

X>* Pedro, r*ady Hoatrice, I will get'you one. 
Beat, I would rather have one of your father’s 
getting. Hath your grace ne'er a brother like 
you? Your father got excellent husbautk, if a 
tnaid conhl come hy them. 

D. PednK Will you have me, lady ? 

Bo»i, No, niy lord, utiless I might have an- 
nthor for w’orking-days; your grace is too costly 
to tvear every day. But, I beseech your grace, 
pardon me ; I was born to speak all mirth and no 
matter. 

Pedro* Your .silence most offends me, and 
to be merry bc.st becomes you ; for, out of ques- 
tion;, you were born in a merry hour. 

Beat No, sure, niy lord, my mother cried; 
hut then there was a star dauceil, and under that 
vruH 1 bom. Cousins, God give you joy I 350 
r^eon. Niece, will you look to tliosu things I 
' t«kl you of? 

' Beat Icryyoumerty,imcIe. By your gracc'.s 
pardon, yBxit, 

' I>* Pedro* By my troth, a pleaRAnt-.spirited 

I Bean. There's little of the melancholy ele- 
\ ment in her, my lord; she is never sad but when 
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she sleeps, and not ever sad then ; for I have 
heard my daughter say, .she hath often dreamed 
of unhappiness and waked herself with laughing. 

B. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell oia 
husband. 

Leon, O, by no means; she mocks all her 
wooers out of suit. 

J). Pedro* She were an excellent wife for 
Benedick. 

Leon* O Lord, my lord, if they were but a 
week married, they would talk themselves mad. 

J). Pedro. County Claudio, when mean you 
to go to church ? 371 

Claud. ^ To-morrow, my lord ; time goes on 
Gruiches till love have all his rites. 

Leon* Not till iMonday, my dear son, which 
is hence a just seven-night; and a time too brief, 
too, to have all things answer my mind, 

Xi* Pedro. Come, you shake, the head at so 
h)ng a breathing : but, I warrant thee, Qaudio, 
the time shall not go dully by iw- I will in the 
interim undertake one of Hercules' labours ; 
which is, to bring Signior Benedick and the 
Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affedlion the 
one with the other. I would feiu have it a 
match, and I doubt not but to fashion it, if you 
three will but minister such assistance as X shall 
give you diredlion. 

Leou. My lord, I am for you, though it cost 
me ten nights’ watching.s. 

Claud. And 1 , my lord. 

A Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero? 

Hero. I will do any modest office, my lord, to 
help my cousin to a good husband. 391 

B. Pedro* And Benedick is not the unhope- 
fullest husband that I know. Thus far can I 
imalse him ; he is of a noble strain, of approved 
valour and confirmed honesty. I will teach you 
how to humour your cousin, that she shall fall in 
love with Beticaick ; and I, with your two helps, 
will so praiftise on Benedick that, in despite of liis 
quick wit and his liueasy stomach, he shall fall in 
love with Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is 
no longer an archer : his glory shall be ours, for 
we are the only love-gods. Go in with mo, and 
I will tell you my drift. [Exeunt* 

ScKNE XI, The same* * 

Enter lim JoitN and Boracww. 

/). John. It i» SOI the Count Claudio shall 
marry the daughter of l4eonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord ; but I can. cross it. 

D. John* Any bar, any cross, any impedi- 
ment will be medicinable to me; I am sick in 
ilispleasitre to him, andwhatsoever comes athwart ' 
his ' affetflion ranges evenly with mine. How 
canst thou cross this marriage? 

Bara* Not honestly, my lord; hut so co- 
vertly that no dishonesty shall appear in aie. xo 

J). John, Show rue brielly how. 

^ Bara. I think I told your lordf^hip a year 
since, bow much I am in the favour of Margaret, 
the waiting gentlewoman to Hero. 

A John, I remember. 

Bora. I Can, at any un.seasonable instant of 
the night, appoint her to look out at her lady’s 
chamber window, 
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Pc. What life is in that, to be the death 

of this marriage? 20 

B^ra. The poi^n of that lies in you to temper. 
Go you to the prince your brother ; spare not to 
tell him that he hath wronged his honour in mar- 
^mg the renowned Claudio— whose estimation 
do you mightily hold up — to a contaminated 
stale, such a one as Hero. 

D. John. What proof shall I make of that? 
Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to 
vex Claudio, to undo Hero and kill Leonato. 
Look you for any other issue? 30 

D. John. Only to despite them, I will endea- 
vour any thing. 

Bort^. Go, then ,* ^nd me a meet hour to dr^w 
Don Pedro and the Count Claudio alone: tell 
them that you know that Hero loves me ; intend 
a kind of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as, 
— in love of your brother's honour, who hath 
made this match, and his friend’s reputation, who 
IS thus like to be cozened with the semblance of 
a maid, — that you have discovered thus. They 
will scarcely believe this without trial : offer them 
instances; which shall bear no less likelihood 
than to see me g.t h(jr chamber-window, hear me 
ft^Il Margaret Hero, hear Margaret term me 
Claudio; and bring them to see this the very 
night before the intended wedding,— r,for in the 
meantime I will so fashion the matter that Hero 
.shall be absent,— and there shall appear such 
seeming truth of Hero’s disloyalty that jealousy 
.shall be called assurance and all the preparation 
overtlirown. 51 

D. yo/m. Grow this to what adverse issue it 
can, I will put it in prailice. Be cunning iij. the 
working this, and thy fee is a thousand ducats. 

Bora. Be you constant in the accusation, and 
my cunning shall not shame me. 

D, John. I will presently go learn their day 
of marriage. IBxmint. 

Scene III. Leonato’s orthard . 

Enter Benedick. 

Bchc, Boy I 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. Signior? 

Bette. In’ my chamber-window lies a book: 
bring it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already, sir. 

Bene. I know th.at; but I would have thee 
hence, anti here again. lExH Boy,] I do much 
wonder that one man, seeing how miich another 
man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours to 
j»)ve, will, after he h.ath laughed at such .shallow 
follies m others, become the argument of his own 
.snorn by falling in love : and such a man is 
Ciluudio. I have known when there was no 
music with him but the drum and the fiie; and 
now Imd he rather licar the tabor and the pipe; 
j I have known when he would have walked ten 
1 mile a-foot to .sec a good armour; and now will 
I he he ten nights awake, carving the fashion of a 
new doublet. He wn.s wont to speak plain and 
to the purpose, like an honest man and a .soldier; 
and now is he turned ortliography ; his words are 
, ‘I very fantastical banquet, just so many strange 
dishes. May 1 be so converted and see with 


these eye.s ? I cannot tell ; I think not : I will not 
be sworn but love may transform me to an oys- 
ter; but I’ll take my oath on it, till he have 
made an oyster of me, he shall never make me 
such a fool. Op© woman is fair, yet I am well ; 
another is wise, yet I am well; another virtuou.s, 
yet I am well; but till all graces be in one wo- 
man, one woman shall not come in my grace. 
Rich she shall be, that's certain; wise, or I’B 
none ; virtuous, or I ’ll never cheapen her ; fair, 
or I’ll never look on her; mild, or come not near 
me ; noble, or not I for an angel ; of good dis- 
course, an excellent musician, and her hair shall 
be of what colour it please God. Ha ! the prince 
and Monsieur Love 1 1 will hide me ip the arljour. 

[ iVitAdyaTVS. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Leonato. 
D. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this music? 
Claud. Yea, my good lord. How still the 
evening is, 40 

As hu.sh’d on purpose to grace harmony ! 

D. Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid 
himself? 

Claud. O, very well, my lord ; the music ended, 
We’ll fit the kid-fox with a pennyworth. 

Enter Balthasar with Music. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthasar, we’ll hear that 
song ^ain. 

^ Balih. O, good my lord, tax not so bad .a voice 
To .slander music any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is the witness still of excellency 
To put a strange face on his own perfedtioa. 

I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more, so 
Balih. Because you talk of wooing, I will sing ; 
Since many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he wooes. 

Yet will he swear he loves. 

Pedro. N ow, pray thee, come ; 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do it in notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes; 

There’s not a note of mine that’s worth the 
noting. 

D. Pedro. Why, these are very crotchets 
that he speaks; 

Note, notes, forsooth, and nothing, {A Ik 

Bene. Now, divine air I now is hi-s .soul ra- 
VLshed ! Is it not .stninge that sheeps’ guts slif mid 
hale souls out of men’s bodies? Well, a horn for 
ray money, when all’s done. 

The Song. 

Balth. Sigh no more, ladies, sigli no more, 

Men were deceivers ever, 

One foot in sea and one on shore, 

To one thing constant never; 

Then sigh not so, but let tliem go, 

And be you blithe .and bonny, 
Converting all your sounds of woe 70 

Into Hey noany, lumny. 

Sing no more ditties, sing no moc. 

Of dump.s so dull and heavy ; 

The fraud of men was ever so, 

Since summer first was leafy: 

Then sigh not so, iiic. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a good song. 
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I Ji^lfh. And an ill singer, my lord. 

I D. Pedra. Ha, no, no, faith ; thou singest well 
I enough. for a shift. 80 

£ene. An he had been a dog that should have 
howled thus, they would have hanged him : and 
I pray God his bad voice bode no mischief. I had 
as lief have heard the night-raven, come -what 
plague could have come after it. 

D, Pedro, Vea, marry, dost thou hear, Bal- 
thasar ? I pray thee, getus some excellent music; 
fe** night we would have it at tlie Lady- 

Hero's chamber-window. 

JSalthn The best I can, my lord. 90 

i>. Pedro, Do so : farewell. {ExitSalthasar.l 
Come hither, Leonato. What was it you told me 
of to-day, that your niece Beatrice was in love 
i with Signior Benedick ? 

; ^ Claud, O, ay: stalk on, stalk on; the fowl 

! sits. I did never think that lady would have 
I loved any man. 

i Leon. No, nor T neither; but most wonderful 
j that shcshould so doteon Signior Benedick, whom 
she hath in all outward behaviours seemed ever 
j lo abhor. lor 

Bene. Is't possible? Sits the wind in. that 
comer ? 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what 
to think of it hut that she loves him with an en- 
raged aflfc( 5 lion ; it is past the infinite of thought 
D, Pedro. May be she doth but counterfeit 
Claud. Faith, like enough, 

Leo 7 t. O God, counterfeit ! There was never 
counterfeit of passion came so near the life of pas- 
sion as she discovers it 111 

^ ^ A Pedro, Why, what cffedls of passion shows 

; Claud, Bait the hook well ; this fish will bite, 
j Leon. What effedts, my lord? She will sit 
I you, you heard iny daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

D. Pedro, How, how, I pray you? You amaze 
me: I would have thought her spirit had been 
invincible against all assaults of afFe< 5 lion. lao 
Leon, I would have sworn it had, my lord ; 
especially agmnst Benedick. 

Bene. I should think this a gull, but that the 
white-bearded fellow speaks it: knavery cannot, 
sure, hide hiiuself in .such reverence. 

Claud, He hath ta'en the infedlion ; hold it up. 
D. Pedro, Hath she made her affedtion known 
} to Benedick ? 

I Leon. No ; and swears she never will ; that's 
her torment, 13° 

I Claud. 'Tis true, indeed; so your daughter 
says: ‘Shall I,’s;iys she, ‘that have so oft en- 
, countered him with scorn, write to him that I 
; love him?* ... 

1 Leon, This says she now when she is begm- 
i ning to write to him ; for she’ll be up twenty times 
a night, and there will she sit in her smock till 
she have writ a sheet of paper : my daughter tells 

1 

Claud, Now you talk of a sheet of paper, I 
' remember a pretty jest your daughtcf told us of. 
j Leon. O, when she had writ it and -was read- 
• iiig it over, she found Benedick and Beatrice be- 
tween the sheet? 

j Claud. That. . . , , 

i Le,m. 0 , she tore the letter into a thousand 


halfpence ; railed at herself, that she should be so 
immodest to write to one that she knew would flout 
her; ‘I measure him,* says she, *bymy own spirit; 
for I should flout him, if he writ to me ; yea, 
though I love him, I should.* 151 

Claud, Then, down upon her knees slie falls, 
weeps, sobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, 
curses; ‘0 sweet Benedick! God give me pa- 
tience !* 

Peon. She doth indeed ; my daughter says so : 
and the ecstasy hath so much overborne her that 
my daughter is sometime afeard she will do a 
desperate outn^e to herself : it is very true. 

D. Fedro. It were good that Benedick knew 
of it by some other, if she will not discover it. i6x 
Claud. To what end? He would make but a 
sport of it and torment the poor lady worse. 

D. Pedro. An he should, it were an alms to 
hang him. She's an excellent sweet lady; and, 
out of all suspicion, she is virtuous. 

Clated. And she is exceeding -wise. 

D. Pedro. In every thing but in loving Bene- 
dick. 

Lem. O, my- lord, wisdom and blood com- 
bating in so tender a body, we have ten proofs to 
one that blood hath the viflory. I am sorry for 
her, as I have just cause, being her uncle and her 
guardian. 

D. Pedro. I would she had bestowed this do- 
tage on me : I would have daffed all other respefts 
and made her half myself. I pray you, teU Bene- 
dick of it, and hear what a’ -will say. 

Leon. Were it good, think you? 
elated. Hero thinks surely she will die ; for 
she says she will die, if he love her not, and she 
will die, ere she make her love known, and she 
will die, if he woo her, rather than she will bate 
one breath of her accustomed crossness. 

D. Pedro, She dotlx well : if she should make 
tender of her love, *tis very possible he'll scorn it ; 
for the man, as you Icnow all, hath a contemptible 
spirit. 

elated. He is a very proper man. 

D, Pedro. He hath indeed a good outward 
happiness, X91 

elated. Before God 1 and, in my mind, very wise. 
D. Pedro. He doth indeed show some q>arks 
that are like wit. 

Claud. And I take him to be valiant. 

D, Pedro. As Hedtor, I assure you : and in 
the managing of quarrels you may say he is -wise ; 
for either he avoids them with ^eat discretion, 
or undertakes them with a most Christian-like 
fear. 2^ 

Leott. If he do fear God, a* must necessarily 
keep peace : if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter into a q,uarrel with fear and trembling. 

D, Pedro. And so will he do ; for the man doth 
fear God, howsoever it seems not in him by some 
large jests he -will make. Well, I am. sorry for 
your niece. Shall we go seek Benedick, and tell 
him of her love? , , 

elated. Never ^ell him, xny lord : let her wear 
it out with good counsel 

Leo7i. Nay, that’s impossible: she may wear 
her heart out first , 2 

D. Pedro, Well, we will hear further oft it by 
your daughter: let it cool the while. I loves 
Benedick well ; and I could wish he woulci 
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modestly examine himself, to see how much he is 
unworthy so good a lady. 

Leon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud, If he do not dote on her upon this, I 
will never trust my expetflatlon. 220 

D. Pedro, Let there be the same net spread 
for her ; and that must your daughter and her 
^gentlewomen carry. The sport will be, when 
they hold one an opinion of another’s dotage, 
and no such matter : that’s the .scene that I would 
see, which will be merely a dumb-shpw. Let us 
send her to call him in to dinner. _ 

\Exeu 7 it Doit Pedro, Clttudio, and Lconato. 

Bene. \Coming fonvard'\ This can be no 
trick: the conference was sadly borne.. They 
have the truth of this from Hero. They seem to 
pity the lady: it seems her alfedlions have their 
full bent. Love me 1 why, it must be requited. 

I hear how I am censured : they say I will bear 
myself proudly, if I perceive the love come from 
her ; they .say too that she will rather die than 
give any sign pf affedlion. I did never think to 
marry: I must not seem proud: happy are they 
that hear their detradlions and can put them to 
mending. They say the lady is fair; ’tis a truth, 
[ can bear them witness ; and virtuous ; 'tis so, I 
cannot reprove it ; and wise, but for loving me ; 
by my troth, it is no addition to her wit, nor no 
preat , argument of her folly, for I will be horribly 
in love with her, I may chance have some odd 
iniirks and remnants of wit broken on me, because 
I have railed so long against marriage ; but doth 
not- the appetite alter? a man loves the meat in 
hi.s youth that he cannot endure in his age. Shall 
quips and sentences and these paper bullets of the 
brain awe a man from the career of his humour ? 
No, the world must be peopled. When I said I 
vyould die a bachelor, I did not think I should 
live till I were married. Here comes Beatrice. 
By this day ! she’s a fair lady; I do spy some 
marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice,. 

Beat. Against my will I am sent to bid you 
come iu to dinner. 

Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 
heat, I took no more pains for those thanks 
than you take pains to thank me : if it had been 
X>aniriil, I would not have come. a6i 

You take pleasure then in the message ? 
Beat, Yen, just so much as you- may take 
upon a knife s point and choke a daw withal. 
You have no stomach, signior ; fare you well. 

Bene, Ha I ‘ Against my will T am sen/ to hid 
you come in to dinner ; ’ there *.s a double meaning 
in that. I tcwilc no more pains for those thanks 
than you took pains to thank me;’ that’s as 
much as to say, Any pains tliat I take for you is 
us ea.sy as thunks. If I do not take pity of her, I 
iirn a vilkun ; if 1 do not love her, I am a Tew. I 
will go get her picture. [Exit. 

ACT nr. 

Scene I, Lkonato’s gnnien. 

Enter Hero, Margarkt, and Ur.sui.a. 

Hero. Good M.irgaret, nm thee to the parlour ; 

J Jierc .slmlt thou find my cousin Beatrice 


Proposing with the prince and Claudio ; 

Whisper her oar and tell her, I and Uniul.a 
WaJk in the orchard and our whole discourse 
Is all of her ; say that thou averhc.ard*st u.s ; 

And bid her steal into the pleached bower* 

Where honeysuckles, ripen’d by the sim, 

Forbid the sun to enter, like favourites, 

Made proud by princes, that advance their|>rid(i 
Against that ]^wer that bred it: there will she 
hide her, t x 

To listen our purpose. This is thy olTicc ; 

I Bear thee well in it and leave us alune. 

Marg. I’ll make her come, 1 warrant yon, 
presently. I Exit, 

Hero. Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth conic, 
As we do trace this alloy up and down. 

Our t.ilk must only be of Benedick. 

When I do name him, let it be thy jiart 
To prai.se him more than ever man did merit : 

My talk to thee must be how jBciicdick vo 

Is sick in love with Beatrice. Of this matter 
Is little Cupid’s cr.afty arrow made, 

That only wounds by hearsay. 

E 7 tter Beatrice, K'kind. 

Now begin ; 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, run« 
Close by the ground, to he.ar our confemvee. ^ 
Urs. The pleasant’st ungling is to see the lish 
Cut with her golden oars the silver sireuin, 

And greedily devour the treacherous bait ; 

.So angle we for Beatrice; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture. 30 

Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, tliut her car 
nothing 

Of the false sweet bait that we lay for it. 

[ApfrtHxehiug the Imorr, 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful; 

I know her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggerds of the rock. 

Ure. But arc you sure 

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely? 

Hero. So !>iiy.s the prince and my new tmthnl 
lord. 

Urs. And did they bid you tcU her of it, 
madam? 

Hero. They did entreat me tc aen«.i hu her i r ; 
But I persuaded them, if they loved Bcncdicl, 41 
To wish him wrestle with aifetHion, 

And never to let Beatrice know of it, 

Urs. Why did you so? Doth not the gentleinani 
Deserve as lull as fortunate a bed 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon? 

Hero. O god of love 1 I know hn doth dcKcrve 
As much as may bu yicUletl to a man ; 

Rut Nature never framed a woman’s beau 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice ; 50 

Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her 
Misprising what they bmk on, and her wit 
Values itself so highly that to her 
All matter else seems weak : she cannot Irwe, 

Nor take no shape nor pwjciit of aBecHiwn, 

She IS m licli' endeared. 

, Bure, I tliink «o ; 

And therefore certainly it were not gorid 
She knew his love, lest she niiikc spurt 01 If, 

Hero. Why, you speak iruili. I t»evcr yn 
mw mail* 
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How wise, how noble, young, how rarely fea- 
tured, 6o 

But she would spell him backward : if fair-faced, 
She would swear tlie , gentleman should be her 
sister ; 

If black, why, Nature, drawing of an antique. 
Made a foul blot ; if a lance ill-headed ; 

If low, an agate very vilely cut; 

If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; 
If silent, why, a block moved with none. . . 
So turns she every man the wrong side out 
And never gives to truth and virtue that 
Which simpleness and merit purchaseth, 70 
Grs. Sure, sure, such carping is not com- 
mendable. 

No, not to be so odd and fronr all 
fashions 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 

But who dare tell her so? If I should speak. 

She would mock me into air ; O, she would laugh 
me 

Out of myself, press me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover’d fire. 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly : 
i t were a better death than die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 80 

Urs, Yet tell her of it ; hear what she will say. 
Hero, No;^ rather I will go to Benedick 
And counsel him to fight against his passion. 
And, truly, I’ll devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : one doth not know 
liow much an ill word may empoison liking, 

Urs, O, do not do your cousin such a wrong. 
She cannot be so much without true judgement — 
Having so swift and excellent a wit 
As she is prized to have— as to refuse 90 

So rare a gentleman as Signior Benedick. 

Hero* He is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

l/rs, I pray you, be not angry with me, 
madam, 

Speaking my fancy: Signior Benedick, 

I’or shape, for bearing, argtimcnt and valour. 
Goes foremost in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good 
name. 

Urs. His excellence did cam it, ere he had it. 
When are you nmrrlecl, madam? 100 

Hero. Why, every day, to-morrow. Come, 
' go in : 

T 'll show thee some attires, and have thy counsel 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Urs. She’s limed, I warrant you: we liavo 
caught her, madam. 

Hero, I f It proves so, then loving goes by haps : 
.Some Cupid kills witli arrows, .some, with traps. 

\E.xswtt Hero and Ursula. 
Beat. \C0mmg forward^ What fire is iii mine 
cars? Can this be true? 

Sumd I condemn’d for pride and scorn so 
much? 

Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No glory lives behind the back of such. 110 
And, Benedick, love on ; I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand: 

If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band ; 

For others say thou dost deserve, and I - 
IJelieve it better than ropoitingly. \Eadt 


Scene II. A room in Leonato’s 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, a 7 id 
Leonato. 

D. Pedro* I do but stay till your marriage be 
consummate, and then go I toward Arragon, 

Claud. I’ll bring you thither, my lord, if 
you ’ll vouchsafe me, 

D, Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soil 
in the new gloss of your marriage as to show a 
•child his hew coat and forbid him to wear it. 

1 will only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany; for, from the crown of his head to the 
sole of his foot, he is all mirth : he hath twice or 
thrice cut Cupid’s bow-string and the little hang- 
man dare not shoot at him; he hath a heart as 
sound as a bell and his tongue is the clapper, for 
what hi'S heart thinks his tongue speaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have l3een. 

Leoti. So .say I ; methinks you are, sadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in love. 

. Z>. Pedro. Hang him, truant I ^here’s no true 
drop of blood in him, to be truly touched with 
love: if he be sad, he wants money. so 

Bene. I hhve the toothaclie. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bjne. tiang it ! ' 

Claud. You must hang it first, and draw it 
afterwards. 

D. Pedro. What 1 sigh for the toothache ? 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worm.. 

Bene. Well, every one can master a grief but 
he that has it. 

Claud. Yet say I, he is in love. 30 

D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in 
him, unless it be a fancy that he hath to strange 
disguises; as, to be a Dutchman to-day, a French- 
man to-morrow, or. in the shape of two countries 
at once, as, a* German from the waist downward,, 
all slops, and a Spaniard from tjie hip upward, no 
doublet. Unless he have a fancy to this foolery, 
as it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as 
you would have it appear he is. . , ^ 

Claud. . If he be not in love with some woman,' 
there is no believing old signs : a' brushes his hat 
o’ moniings ; what should that bode?, ,42 

D. Pedro. Hath any man seen him at the 
barber’s? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been 
seen with him, and the old ornament of his cheek 
hath already stuffed tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, 
by the loss of a beard. 

D. Pedro. Nay, a’ rubs himself with civet : 
can you smell him out by that ? 5 1 

. Claud. That's as much as to say, the sweet, 
youth’s in love. 

D. Pedro* The greatest note of it is his melan- 
choly. 

Claud. And when was he wont to wash his 
face? 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
which, I hear what they say of hiin. 

Claud. Nay, but his jesting spirit; which is 
now crept into a lute-string and now govenie'd 
by stops. 

D. Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for 
him : conclude, conclude he is in love. 

Claitd, Nay, but I know who loves him. 


i 
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Pedro , . That would I know too : I warrant, you a 
one that knows him not ^ night, 

Claud, V es, and his ill conditions ; and, in de- B, ■ 
£»pite of hll, dies for him. 

B. Pedro, She shall be buried with her face B, 
tipwards. y 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the toothache. 

Old signior, walk aside with me ; I have studied 
oight or nine wise words to speak to you, which 
these hobby-horses must not hear. 

lExeuni Beuedick and Leonaio. 

B, Pedro. For my life, to break with him Bp& 
ttbout Beatrice. 

Claud. 'Tis even so. Hero and Margaret suffer 
Irxave by ^is playedtheir parte with Beatrice ; and Bog 


you are my witnesses ; bear it coldly but till mid- 
night, and let the issue show itself. 

J). Pedro. 0 day mtowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mischief strangely thwarting ! 

P. fokn. O plague right well prevented 1 so 
■win you say when you have seen the sequel. 

{JExcnni, 


Scene III. A eireet. 

Elder Dogberry Verges with the Watch. 
Pag. Are you good men and true? 

Verg. y ea, or e Ise it were pity but they should 
suffer salvation, body and soul. 

JDog. Nay, that were a punishment too good 


then the two bears wiU not bite one another when for them, if they should have any allegiance in 
they meet. 8i them, being chosen for the pnnee's watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
E 7 der Don John. Dogberry. 


B. yokrt. My lord and brother, God save you 1 
D. Pedro. Good den, brother. man Jo be constable? ^ so 

B. yokft. If your leisure served, I would First Watch. Hugh Otecake, sir, or George 
5peak with you. Seacole ; for they caii write and read. 

B. Pedro. In private? Bog. Come hither, neighbour Seacole. God 

B. yoht. If it please you : yet Count Claudio hath blessed you with a good name: to be a 


Dogberry. ^ 

Bog. First, who think you the most desartless 
man to be constable? so 

First Watch. Hugh Otecake, sir, or George 


Seacole; for they caii write and read. 

Bog. Come hither, neighbour Seacole. God 
hath blessed you with a good name: to be a 


rrmy hear; for what I would .speak of concerns well-favoured man is the gift of fortune; but to 


Ixim. 

B. Pedro, “What’s the matter? go 

B, yoha. \.To Claudidl Means your lordship 
to be married to-morro-w? . 

B. Pedro, You know he does. 


write and read comes by nature. 

Sec, Watch. Both which, master constable,— 
Bog. You have: I knew It would be your 
answer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give 
God thanks, and make no boast of it ; and for 


B. yohn. I know not that, when he, knows your writing and reading, let that appear when 
'what I know. there is no need of such vanity. You are thoiiglit 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray here to be the most senseless and fit man for the 
you discover it. constable of the watch ; therefore bear you the 

B. yohn. You may tliink Hove you not: let lantern. This is your charge : you shall compre- 
tHat appear hereafter, and aim better at me by head ^1 vagrom men; you are to bid any man 
■that I now wiU manifest For my brother, I stand, in the prince’s name. 


tliink he holds you well, and in dearness of heart 
Ixath holp to effedt your ensuing marriage; — ■ 
suirely suit ill spent and labour ill bestowed. 

Z>. Pedro. Why, what’s the matter? 

B. yohn. I came hither to tell you ; and, cir- 


stand, in the pnnee s name. 

Sec. Watch. How if a’ will not stand? 

Bog. Wliy, then, tike no note of him, but let 
him go ; and presently call the rest of the watdi 
together and thank God you are rid of a knave. 
yerg. I f he will not stand when he is bidden, 


ctimstances shortened, for she has been too long he is none of the prince’s subjedls. 


a. talking of, the lady is disloyab Bog. True, and they are to meddle with none 

Clajtd. Who, Hero? but the prince’s subjcdls. You shall also make 

^ ^B. yohn. Even she ; Leonato’s Hero, your no noise in the streets ; for for the watch to bubble 
I-±ero, every man’s'Hero. no and to talk is most tolerable and nut to be eu- 

Claud. Disloyal? dured. 

B. yoJai. The word is too good to paint out Watch, We will rather sleep than talk ; we 
I^r ■wickedness ; I could say she were worse ; know what belongs to a watch. 40 

t Junk you of a worse title, and I will fit her to it. Bog. Why, you speak like an ancient and 
vvonder not till further warrant : go but with me most quiet watchman; for I cannot see howulccp- 
to-mght, you shall see her chamber-window en- ing should offend: ouly, have a care that your 
t-ered, even the night before her wedding-day : if bills be not stolen, well, you are to Cjill at all 
y-ou love her then, to-morrow wed her; but it the ale-houses, and bid tho.se Uut arc drunk get 
■would better nt your honour to change your mind, tliem to bod. 

ejai^i May this be so? lao Watch. Howif they will not? 

B. Pedro. I will not think it. Bog. Why, then, let them alone till they nre 

JJ. yohn.. If you dare not trust that you .see, sober: if they make you not then the liettcr 
confes.s not that you know; if you will follow me, answer, you nmy say tney arc not the ttica you 
L will show you enough ; and when you have scon took them for. « j 

ixuore and heard more, proceed accordingly. Watch. Well, sir. 

Claud. If I see any thing to-night why I Pog. If you meet n thief, you may lumped 

slnould not marry her to-morrow, in the corigre- him, by virtue of your office, to be no true man ; 
S-siyon, where I should wed, there will T shameher. and, for such kind of men, the less you meddle or 
_ B. P edrq. ^ And, as I wooed for thee to obtain make with them, why, the rm ire is for your lumest y. 

^ to disgrace her. 130 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, slwll 

B. yohn. I will disparage her no farther nil we not lay hands on him? 


May this be so ? lao Watch. How if they will not ? 

V . I will not think it. Pog. Why, then, let them alone till they ftre 

1. If you dare not trust that you .see, sober: if they make you not ilicu the liettcr 
: that you know; if you will follow me, answer, you nmy say tney arc not the ttica you 
r you enough ; and when you have scon took them for. 
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Scene hi.] 


Dog. Truly, hy your office, you may; but I 
think they that touch pitcli will be defiled : the 
inost peaceable way for you, if you do take a 
thief, IS to let him show himself what he is and 
steal out of your company. 

^ You have been always called a merciful 
nian, partner. 

Truly, I would not hang a dog by my 
will, much more a man who hath any honesty in 
him. 

^ iffT. Tf you hear a child cry in the night, 
you must call to the nurse and bid her .still it. 70 
fV" atch. How if the nurse be asleep and will 
not hear us? 

"Why, then, depart in peace, and let the 
child wake her with crying: for the ewe that will 
not hear her lamb when it baes will never answer 
a calf when he bleats. 

Verg. *Tis very true. 

Dog. This is the end of the charge you, 
constable, are to present the prince’s own person : 
if you meet the prince in the night, you may 
stay him. " 8i 

Verg, Nay, by’r our lady, that I think a' 
cannot. 

Dog. Five shillings to one on't, with any man 
that knows the statues, he may stay him : marry, 
not without the prince be willing ; for, indeed, 
the watch ought to offend no man : and it is an 
offence to stay a man against his will. 

By’r lady, I think it be so. 

Dog. Ha, ah, ha! Well, masters, good night: 
an there be any matter of weight chances, call 
up me ; keep your fellows’ counsels and your 
own ; and good night. Come, neighbour. 

W" %ick. Well, masters, we hear our charge : 
let us go sit here upon the church-bench till two, 
and then all to bed. 

Dog^ One word more, honest neighbours. I 
pray you, w.atch about Signior Lconato’s door ; 
for the wedding being there to-morrow, there is a 
great coil to-night, A-dieu : be vigitant, I beseech 
you, lExeuni Dogberry and Verges, loi 

Dnier BoRACHto and Conrade, 

Bora. What, Conradc ! 

IVaich. [Asidel Peace! stir not. 

Bora. Conrade, I .«my I 

Copt, Here, man ; I am at thy elbow. 

Bora. Mass, and my elbow itched ; 1 thought 
there would scab follow. 

Cofi. I will owe thee an answer for that : and 
now forward with thy tale. , 

Bora. Stand thee close, then, under thi.s pent- 
house, for it drizzles rain ; and 1 will, like a true 
drunkanl, utter all to thee. 

IVafc/i. lAside'} Some treason, masters : yet 
stand close. 

Bora. Therefore know I have earned of Don 
John a thousand ducats. 

Con, Is it pos.sible that any villany should 
be so dear? 

Bora, Thou shouldst rather ask if it -were 
possible any villany should be so rich ; for when 
rich villains have need of poor ones, poor ones 
make what price they will. 

Con, 1 wonder at it. 

Bora, Th.nt shows thou art unconfirmed. Thou 


knowest that the fashion of a doublet, or a hat 
or a cloak, is nothing to a man. * 

Cop/. Yesv, it is apparel. 

Bop'a. I mean, the fashion. 

Copt. 'Yes, the fashion is the fashion. 

Bora. Tush ! I may as well say the fool ’s the 
fool. But seest thou not what a deformed thief 
this fashion is ? 

Watek. lAside] I know that Deformed; a* 
has been a vile thief this seven year ; a’ goes 
up and down like a gentleman; I remember his 
nanne. 

Bora. Didst thou not hear somebody ? 

Can, No ; 'twas the vane on the house. 

Bern. Seest thou not, I say, what a deformed 
thief this fashion is ? how giddily a’ turns about 
all the hot bloods between fourteen and five-and- 
thirty ? sometimes fashioning them like Pharaoh’s 
soldiers in the reeky painting, sometime like god 
Bel’s priests in the old church-window, sometime 
like the shaven Hercules in the smirched vvorm- 
eaten tapestry, where bis codpiece seems as 
massy as his club ? 

Copi. All this I see ; and I see that the fa.shion 
wears out more apparel than the man, , But art 
not thou thyself giddy with the fashion too, that 
thou hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me 
of the fashion ? 

Bora. Not so, neither : but know that 1 have 
to-night wooed Margaret, the I.ady Hero’s gen- 
tlewoman, by the name of Hero ; she leans me 
out at her mistress* chamber-window* bids me a 
thousand times good night,— -I tell this tale vilely z 
— I should first tell thoc how the prince, Claudio 
and iny master, planted and placed and possessed 
by ray master Don John, saw afar off in the 
orchard this apaiable encounter. i6x 

Copi. And thought they Margaret wds 
Hero? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and 
Claudio ; but the devil my master knew she was 
Margaret ; and partly by his oaths, which finst 
pos.sessed them, partly by the dark night, which. 
did_ deceive them, but chiefly by my villany, 
which did confirm any slander that Don John 
had made, away went Claudio enraged ; swore 
he would meet her, as he was appointed, next t 
morning at the temple, apd' there, before the i 
whole congregation, shame her- with what he saw l 
o’er night axid sond her home again without a I 
husband. 

First Watch. We ohar^e you, in the prince’s 
name, stand I 

Sec. Watch. Call up the right master con- 
stable. We have here recovered the most dan- 
gerous piece of lechery that ever was kuovvn in 
the commonwealth. iSx : 

First Watch. And one Deformed is one of 
them ; I know him ; a’ wears a lock. 

Cop*. Masters, masters, — 

Sec, Watch, You’ll bo nuxde bring Deformed 
forth, I warrant you. 

Copi, Masters,— 

First Watch. Never speak ; we charge you 
let us obey you to go with ip>- 

Bom. We are like to prove a goodly com- 
modity, be’ng taken up of these men’s hills. 19 1 

Cope. A commodity in question, I warrant 
you. Come, we’ll obey you. [B.vete/it, 
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Scene IV. Hero’s a ^ ariMmt , 

Hnier Hero,' Margaret, and Ursula. 
Hero, Good Ursula; wake my cousin Beatrice; 
and desire her to rise. 

I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Up, Well. \Exii. 

Marg. Troth, I think your other rabato were 
Toetter. 

No, pray thee, good Meg, I’ll wear this. 
Marg. By my troth, ’s not so good ; and I 
’Wairant your cousin will say so. lo 

Hero. My cousin’s a fool, and thou art ano- 
ther : I ’ll wear none but this. 

^ the new tire wdthin excellently, 
if the^hair were a thought browner; and your 
^own s a most rare fashion, i’ faith. I saw the 
X)uchess of Milan’s gown that they praise so. 

O, that exceeds, they say. 

Map. By my troth, ’s but a night-gown in 
x-espect of yours : cloth o’ gold, and cuts, and 
laced with silver, set with pearls, down sleeves, 
side sleeves, and skirts, roimd underbome with a 
bluish tinsel : but for a fine, quaint, graceful and 
ex^uent f^hion, yours is worth ten on’t. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it! for my 
IS exceeding heavy, 

Marg. ^Twill be heavier soon by the weight 
of a man. ** 

upon thee ! art not ashamed? • 

1-.T what^ lady? of speaking honour- 

aoty/ Is not mamage honourable in a beggar? 

your lord honourable without marriage? I 
t bink you would have me say, * saving your rever- 
ence, a husband:’ an bad thinking do not wrest 
true sneakms^. T'll 


, _ *ui uctu tnijiKing uo not wrest 

true sneaking, I’ll offend nobody; is there any 
r^rm in the heavier for a husband’? None, I 
triink, an it be the right husband and the right 
wiie ; otherwise ’tis light, and not heavy ; ask my 
x-rady Beatnce else ; here ^e comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Good morrow, coi. 

morrow, sweet Hera 40 

si tune ?^^^* speak in tlie 

I rethinks. 

I -‘It. ® ^^to ‘ Light o’ love tliat goc.s 

' dSSfit.* “”6 

? r ■"** yo” •' *en, 

constxuffion! I scorn 

. ~Heai. Tis almost five o’clock, cousin; 

^ - - 

^ hwsband ? 

■ For the.letter .that begins them all, H. 

yo" not turned Turk, 

® sailing by the star. 

What means the fool, trow? 

“““ 

stuffed, cousin; I cannot smell 


111 . 

Marg, A maid, and stuffed! there’s goodly 
catching of cold. 

Beat. O, God help me ! God help me ! how 
long have you professed apprehension ? 

Marg. Even since you left it. Doth not my 
\vit become me rarely? . , 

Beat. It is not seen enough, you should wear 
it in your cap. By my troth, 1 am sick. 

Marg. Get you .some of this distilled Car- 
duus Benedidliis, and lay it to your heart : it is 
the only thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prickest her wltli a thistle, 

Beat. Benedidtus ! why BeneditiXus? you have 
some moral in this Benedidlus, 


think what I list, nor I list not to think what I 1 
can, nor indeed I cannot think, if X would think } 
iny heart out of thinking, that you .are i» love or ! 
that you will be in love or that y»»u can l«i in i 
love. Yet Benedick w.as such another, and now 
is he become a man; he swore he would never 
many, and yet now, in despite of his heart, he , 
eats his meat without grudging; and Imw you ; 
may be converted I know not, but methinks you j 
look with your eyes as other wmmen ch*. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps? 

Marg. Not a false gallop. 


Rc-enier Ursula. 

- Urs, Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the connt, 
Signioy Benedick, Don John, and all llie 
of the town, are come to fetch you to church, 
Hpo. Help to dress nw?, good cuis, good Meg, 
good Ursula. {H.vcuhL 

Scene V. Another roont in LiioN.\To's home, i 

Enter 'LvLO.ViA.TO-tWiih Dogukkk'V and Vnaiiis. 

Leofi. What would you with me, huue>t ■ 
neighbour? 

Dog. ^ Marry, sir, I would Imvc some eoidh 
dcnce witli you that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you; fur you sec it iii a 
busy time with me. 

Dog. Marry, tin's it i«, sir. 
y erg. Yes, in truth it is, sir, 

Lpn. Wliat i.s it, my good friends? 

Hog. Goodman Verges, sir, h\tc;\ks a little off 
the matter; an old man, sir, mul his wits are iidi . 
so blunt as, God help, I would desire they were; 
but, in faith, honest as tht' .skin lictwccu hint ' 
brows. 

l^erg. Yes, I thank God I aiu us honest im . 
any man living that Is an <ild man and no ho* 
liester than I. 

Dog. Comparisons are odorous; imUhrss, 
neighbour Verges. 

Boon. Neighbours, you arc tnllous, 90 

Dog, It p!e.ase« your wurshiti tn .,ijv hut 
w'c are the poor dnko’s ofih'ms; hut truly, lor 
^ Were as tedious as a king, 1 ^ 
woni»> ^ ^‘**^*’^ bc-^tow it ui) of yiuir : 

Ali thy tedionsuess on me, ah ? : 

thrtrt u'o, V u' tbuu^iml ftound mure 

^ ^ cxclunmtioii on ymir : 



Scene iv.] 
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■worship as of any man in the city; and though I 
be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 30 

Ver^, And so am I. 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to say. 

Verg'. Many, sir, our watch to-night, except- 
ing your worship’s presence, ha’ ta’en a couple of 
as arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Dog. A good old man, sir ; he will be talking : 
as they saj', When the age is in, the wit is out : 
God help us ! it is a world to see. Well said, i* 
faith, neighbour Verges: well, God’s a good 
man ; an two men ride of a horse, one must ride 
behind. An honest soul, i’ faith, sir; by my 
troth he is, as ever broke Ijread ; but God is to be 
worshipped; all men are not alike; alas, good 
neighbour ! 

1 Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short 
of you. 

t)og. Gifts that God gives: 

Leon. I must leave you. 

Dog, One word, sir: our watch, sir, have 
! indeed comprehended two aapicious persons, .and 
I we would have them this morning e.xainined be- 
! fore your worship. 

j Leon. Take their examination yourself and 
; bring it me : I am now in great haste, as it may 
appear unto you. 

JOog. It shall be suffigance. 

Leott. Drink some wine ere you go: fare 
you well 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, they stay for you to give 
■yoiir daughter to her husband. 60 

Leon. I’ll wait upon them : T am ready. 

[E.veuni Leonaio atul Messenger. 

Dog. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis 
Seacole; bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to 
the gaol: we are now to examination these men. 

Verg, And we must do it wisely, 

■ Dog. Wc will sp.ire for no wit, I warrant you ; 
i here’s that shall drive .some of them to a non- 
! c(mte; only get the learned writer to set down 
our excommunication and meet me at the gaol, 
j [Ejceunit 

I ACT IV. 

! Scene I. A chureh. 

Enter Don Pedro, Don John, I.eonato, 

Friar Francis, Ci-audio, Benedick, HEito, 
j Beatrice, and attendants. 

Leon, Come, Friar Francis, be brief ; only to 
i the pl.ain form of marriage, and you shall recount 
I their particular duties, afterwards. 

I Friar, You come hither, my lord, to marry 
I this lady. 

I Ctaud. No. 

! Leon. To be married to her; friar,, you come 
to marry her. 

Friar. Lady, you coihe hither to be married 
to this count. xo 

Hero. I do, . • 

Friar. If either of you know anjr inward 
impediment why you should not be conjoined, I 
charge you, on your souLs, to utter it. 

. Clana. Know you any, Hero? 

Hero. None, my lord. ' 


Friar. Know you any, count? 

Leon. I dare make his answer, none. 

Claud. O, what men dare do I what men 
may do ! what men. daily do, not knowing what 
they do I ai 

Bene. How nowl interjedbons? Why, then, 
some he of laughing, as, ah, ha, he 1 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar. Father, by 
your leave; 

Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daughter? 

Leon. As freely, son, as God did give her me. 
Claud. Xnd what have I to give you back, 
whose worth 

May counterpoise this rich and precious gift ? 

D. Pedro, Nothing, unless - you render her 
again. 30 

Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble 
thankfulness. 

There, Leonato, take her back again : 

Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; 

She ’s but the sign and semblance of her honour. 
Behold how like a maid she blushes herel 
O, what authority and show of truth 
C.in cunning sin cover itself withal ! 

Comes not that blood as modest evidence 
To witness simple virtue? Would you not s-wear, 
All you that see her, that she were a maid, 40 
By these exterior shows? But she is none; 

She knows the heat of a luxurious bed ; 

Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Leon. What do you mean, my lord? 

Claud. Not to be married, 

Not to' knit my soul to an ajmroved wanton. 
Leon. Dear my lord, if you, in your own 
proof, 

Have vanquish’d the resistance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity,— 

Claud. I know what you would say ; if I have 
known her, 

You will say she did embrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the ’forehand sin : 

No, Leonato, 

r never tempted her with word too large ; 

But. as a brother to his sister, show’d 
Ba.shful sincerity and comely love. 

Hero. And seem’d I ever otherwise to you ? 
Claud. Out on thee! Seeming! I will write 
against it : 

You seem to me as Di.an in her orb; 

As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; 

Blit you are more 'intemperate in your blood 60 
Than Venus, or those pamperid animals 
That mge in savage sensuality. 

Hero. Is my lord ■well, that he doth speak 
so wide? 

Leon, Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 

D, Pedro. what should I speak? 

I stand dishonour’d, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon. Are these things spoken, or do I but 
• dream? 

D. John, Sir, they are spoken, and these 
tilings are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. . 

Hero. True 1 0 God ! 

Claud. Leonato, stand I here? , 70 

Is thus the prince? is this the prince’s brother? 

Is this face Hero’s? are our eyes our own? 
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Deou. A 11 this is so t hut what of this, my lord ? 
CZauii, Let me but move one question to your 
daughter; 

And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
1 hat you have in her, bid her answer truly. 

D€a 7 t. I charge thee do so,, as thou art 
my child, 

Hero.^ O, God defend me I how am I beset 1 
What kind of catechising call you this ? 

C 2 a 7 td. To make you answer truly to your 
name. 8o 

Hero. Is it not Hero ? Who can blot that name 
With any just reproach? 

Ciatfd. Marry, that can Hero ; 

Hero itself can blot out Hero’s virtue. 

What man was he talk’d with you yesternight 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one? 
Now, it you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero. I talk’d with no man at that hour, 
my lordL 

JO. JPedro. Why, then are you no maiden. 
Lednato, 

T am sorry you must hear : upon mine honour, 
Alyself, my brother and this grieved count go 
Did see her, hear her, at that hour last night 
Talk with a ru£ 5 an at her chamber-window ; 

Who hath indeed, most like, a liberal villain. 
Confess’d the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret 
D. yohn. Fie, fie 1 they are not to be named, 
my lord, 

Not to be spoke of ; , 

There is not chastity enough in language 
Without offence to utter them. Thus, pretty lady, 
I am sorry for thy much misgovemraent loo 
Claud. O Hero, what a Hero hadst thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts and counsels of Uiy heart ! 
But fare thee well, most foul, most fair ! farewell, 
Thou pure impiety and impious purity 1 
For thee I’ll lock up all the ^tes of love, 

And on my eyelids shall conjedhire hang, 

To turn nil beauty into thoughts of liarm, 

And never shall it more be gracious. 

Look. Hath no man’s dagger here a point for 
me? {Hero S 7 V 007 U, no 

Beat. Wliy, how now, cousin ! wherefore sink 
you down? 

D. yo/iu. Come, let us go. These things, 
come thus to light. 

Smother her spirits up. 

[Ejceunt Don Pedroj Dott yohn., and Claudio. 
Jliene* How doth the lady? 

Beat. Dead, I think. Help, uncle! 

Heroj^^hy, Hero! Uncle! Signior Benedick! 

Boon. O Fatel take not away thy heavy hand. 
Death is tiie fairest cover for her shame 
Tlmt may be wish’d for. 

Beat. How now, cotisin Hero! 

Briar. Have comfort, lady. 
jLeoiu Dost thou look up? 120 

JPriar, Yea, wherefore should she not? 

Beon. Wherefore I Why, doth not eveiy earthly 
thing 

Cry sliame upon her? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood? 

Do not live. Hero; do not ope thine eyes: 

For, did I think thou wouldst not quickly die, 


Thought I thy spirits were stronger than thy 
shames, 

Myself would, on the rearward of reproaches, 
Strike at thy life. Grieved I, I had but one? 
Chid I for mat at frugal nature’s frame? 130 
O, one too much by thee I Why had I one? 

Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes? 

Why had I not with charitable hand 
Took up a beggar’s issue at my gates, • 

Who smirch’d thus and mfred with infamy, 

I might have said ‘ No part of it is mine ; 

This shame derives itself from unknown loins’ ? 
But mine and mine I loved and mine I praised 
And mine that I was proud on, mine so much 
That I myself was to myself not mine, 14a 
Valuing of her, -7-why, she, 0 , she is fallen 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide sea 
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again 
And salt too little which may season give 
To her foul-tainted flesh ! 

Bene. Sir, sir, be patient.' 

For my part, I am so attired in wonder, 

I know not what to say. 

Beat. O, on my soul, my cousin is belied ! 
Betie. Lady, were you her bedfellow last 
night? 

Beat No, truly not; although, until la.st 
night, 150 

I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow.' 
Leon. Confirm’d, confirm’d I 0, that is stronger 
made 

Which was before barr’d up with ribs of iron ! 
Would tlie two princes lie, and Claudio lie, 

Who loved her so, that, speaking of her foulness, 
Wash’d it with tears? Hence irom her ! Jet her 
die. 

Friar, Hear me a little ; for I have only been 
Silent so long and given way unto 
fThis course of fortune .... 

By noting of the lady I have mark’d 160 

A thousand blushing apparitions 
To start into her face, a thousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness beat away those blushes; 

And ill her eye there hath appear’d a fire, 

To burn the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth. Call me a fool ; 

Trust not my reading nor my observations. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book ; tyust not my age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, , J70 

If this sweet lady He not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be, 

Thou seest that all the grace that she hath left 
Is that she will not add to her damnation 
A .sin of perjury; she not denies it: 

Why scek’st thou then to cover with excuse 
That which appears in proper nakcdnes.s? 

Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accused 
of? 

Hero. They know that do accuse me ; 1 know 
none : - 

If I know more of any man alive 180 

Tlian that which maiden modesty doth warrant, 
I^et all my sins lack mercy ! 0 my father, 

Prove you that any man with me conversed 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesteniight 
Maintain’d the change of words with any creature, 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death ! • 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTffJNG. 


ISfJ 


B'r/ar. There is some strange misprision in 
_ the princes. 

Bcfie. Two of them have the very bent of 
\ , .^onour ; . , , . 

And. if their wisdoms he misled m this, 

The pradlice of it lives in John the bastard, 190 
Whose spirits toil in frame of villanies. 

De0fu X know not. If they speak but truth 
of her, * _ 

These hands shall tear her; if they wrong her 
honour, 

proudest of them shall well hear of it.^ 
lime hath not yet so dried this blood of mine. 
Nor age so eat up my invention. 

Nor fortune made such havoc of my means, 

Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends. 

But they shall find, awaked in such a kind, 

Both strength of limb and policy of mind, aoo 
Ability in nieans and choice of friends. 

To quit me of them throughly. 

B'rzar-. Pause awhile, 

And let my counsel sway you in this case. 

Your daughter here the princes left for dead; 

Let her awhile he secretly kept in, 

And publish it that she is dead indeed; 

1 Maintain a mourning ostentation 
And on your family’s old monument ^ 

Hang mournful epitaphs and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. a 10 

Deon. What shall become of this? what will 
this do ? 

Friar-, Marry, this well carried shall on her 
behalf 

Change slander to remorse ; that is some good; 
But not for that dream I on this strange course. 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 

She dying as it must be so maintain’d, 

Upon the instant tliat she was accused. 

Shall be lamented, pitied and excused 
Of every hearer: for it so falls out 
That what we have we prize not to the worth 220 
Whiles we enjoy it, but being lack’d and lost. 
Why, then we rack the value, then wc find 
The virtue that possession would not show us ^ 
Whiles it was ours. So will it fare with Claudio : 
When he shall hear she died upon his words, 

The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his .study of imagination, 

And every lovely organ of her life _ 

Shall come apparell’d in more precious habit, 
More moving-delicate and full of life, 230 

Into the eye and prosped of his soul, 

Than when she lived indeed; then shallhe mourn, 
If ever love had interest in his liver. 

And wish he had not so accused her. 


Ho, thotigh he thought his accusation true. 
Let this be so, and doubt not but .success 


Will fashion tlic event in better shajM 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levdl'd false, 

The supposition of the lady’s daath 240 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy ; 

And if it sort not well, you may conceal her, 

As best befits her wounded repu^tion, . 

In. some reclusive and religious life, ^ ^ 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds and injuries. 
JBene, Signior Leonato, let the friar advise you ; 
1 And though you know my inwardness and love 
Is very much unto the pnnee and Claudio, 


Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As secretly and justly ais your soul 250 

Should with your body. 

Leon. ^ Being that I flow in grief, 

The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar, ’Tis well consented : presently away : 
For to strange sores strangely they strain the 
cure. 

Corne, lady, die to live : this wedding-day 
Perlmps is but prolong'd; have patience and 
endure. 

{JS-xentti all hit Be^tedich a 7 id Beatrice. 
Bette. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this 
while ? 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 
Bene. I will not desire that. 

Beat, You have no reason ; I do it freely. 260 
Bene. Surely I do believe your fair cousin is 
wronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deserve 
of me that would right her 1 
Bene. Is there any way to show such friendship ? 
Beat A very even way, but no such friend, ' 
Bene. May a man do it? 

Beat. It is a man’s oflfice, but not yours. 

Bette. I do love nothing in the world so, well 
as you ; is not that strange? 270 

Beat As strange as the thing I know not. It 
were as possible for me to say I loved nothing so 
well as you : but believe me not ; and yet 1 lie 
not ; I confess nothing, nor I deny nothing. I 
am sorry for my cousin. 

Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovestme. 
Beat Do not swear, and eat it. 

Bene. I will swear by it that you love me ; and 
I will make him eat it that says I love not you. 
Beat Will you not eat your word? 2S0 

Betie. With no sauce that con be devised to it. 

I protest I love thee. 

Beat Why, then, God forgive me I 
Bene, What offence, sweet Beatrice ? 

Beat You have stayed me in ,a happy hour ; I 
was about to protest I loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat I love you with so much, of my heart : 
that none is left to protest. 

Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 290 , 

Beat Kill Claudio- 

Bate. Ha 1 not for the wide world. 

Beat You kill me to deny it. Farewell, 

Bern, Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat I am gone, though I am here: there is 
no love in you ; nay, I pray you, let ^ne go, 

Bene, Beatrice, — 

Beat, In faith, I will go. 

Bene, We ’ll be friends first. 

Beat You dare easier be friends with me than 
fight with mine enemy, 3°*^ . 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat Is he not approved in the heighta villain, 
that hath slandered, scorned, dishonoured my 
kinswoman ? O that I were a man I What, bear 
her in band until they come to take hands ; and 
then, with public accusation, uncovered slander, 
uiimitigatea rancour, — 0 God, that I were a man 1 i 
I would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice,— 310 , 

Beat Talk with a man out at a window I A 
proper saying 1 
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zaS 


Be?te» Nay, but, Beatrice, — ^ j 

Beai, Sweet Hero 1 , She is wronged, she is 
slandered, she, is undone. 

Befte, Beat— 

BeaU Princes and counties ! Surel;^ aprincely 
testimony, a goodly coimt. Count Coinfedt’; a 
sweet gallant, surely ! O that I were a man. for 
his sake 1 or that I had any friend would be a 
man for my sake ! But manhood is melted into 
courtesies, valour into compliment, and men are 
only turned into tongue, and trim ones too ; he is 
now as valiant as Hercules that only tells a lie 
and swears it. I .cannot be a man with wishing, 
therefore I will die a woman with grieving. 

Be^ie, Tarry, good Beatrice, By this hand, I 
love thee. 

Beat. Use it for my love some other way than 
swearing by it. 330 

Bene. Think you in your soul the Count Claudio 
hath wronged Hero? 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought or a 
soul. 

Bene. Enough, I am engaged \ I will cliallengc 
him. I will kiss your hand, and so I leave you. 
By this hand, Claudio shall render me a dear 
account. As you hear of me, so think of me. Go, 
comfort your cousin. ; I must say she is dead : and 
so, farewell. [Exeunt. 340 

Scene II. A prison. 

E flier Dogberry, Verges, and Sexton, in 
ginvns; atul the Watch,' luith Conrad e af^d 
Borachio. 

Dog. I s our whole dissembly appeared ? 

Verg. 0 , a stool and a cushion for the sexton. 
Sex. Whidh be the malefadVors? 

Dog. Marry, that am I and my partner. 

Verg. Nay, that's certain ; we have the exhi- 
bition to examine. 

Sex. But which are the offenders that are to 
he examined ? let them come before master con- 
stable. 

Dog. Yea, marry, let them come before me. 
What is your name, friend ? * 1 1 

Bora. Borachio. 

Dog. Pray, write down, Borachio. Yours, 
sirrah ? 

Con. I am a gentleman, sir, and my name is 
Conrade. 

Dog. Write do^vn, master gentleman Conrade. 
Masters, do you serve God ? 

Dog. Write down, that they hope they serve 
God ; and write God first ; for God defend but 
God should go before such villains I Masters, it 
is proved already that you are little better than 
false knaves ; and it will go near to be thought so 
shortly. How answer you for yourselves? 

Con. Marry* sir, we say we are none. 

Dog. A marvellous witty fellow, I assure you ; 
hut I will go alxmt with him. ^ Come you hither, 
sirrah ; a word in your ear ; sir, I say to you, it 
is thought you are false knaves. 30 

Bora. Sir, I say to you we are none. 

Dog. Well, stand aside. 'Fore God, they are 
hoth m a tale. Have you 'writ down, that they 
are none? 


Sex. Master constable, you go not the way 
to examine : you must .call forth the watch that 
are their accusers. > ' * 

Dog. Yea, marry, that’s the eftest -way. Let 
the watch come forth. Masters, I charge you, 
in the prince’s name, accuse these men. 40 j 

First Watch. This man said, sirj that Don j 
John, the prince’s brother, was a villain. | 

Dog. Write down, Prince John a villain. Why, , 
this is flat perjury, to call a prince’s brother villain, j 
Bora. Master constable,— ^ ; 

Dog. Pray thee, fellow, peace : I do not like 
thy look, I promise thee. 

Sex. What heard you him say else ? 

Sec. Watch. Marry, that he had received a 
thousand ducats of Don John for accusing the 1 
Lady Hero wrongfully. , Si 

Dog. Flat burglary as ever ■was committed. 
Verg. Yea, by mass, that it is. 

Sex. What else, fellow ? , , I 

First Watch. And that Count Claudio did j 
mean, upon his words, to disgrace Hero before ' 
the whole assembly, and not marry her. ^ | 

Dog. O villain ! thou wilt be condemned into I 
everlasting redemption for this. j 

Sex. What else ? 60 ' 

Watch. This is all. | 

Sex. And this is more, masters, than you can ; 
deny. Prince John is this morning secretly 1 
stolen away ; Piero was in this manner accused, , 
in this very manner refused, and upon the grief [ 
of this suddenly died. Master constable, let | 
these men be bound, and brought to Leonato’s : ! 
I will go before and show him their examination. \ 

[Exit. ; 

Dog. Come, let them be opinioned. 

Verg. t Let them be in the hands— 70 1 
Con. Off, coxcomb 1 i 

Dog. God’s my life, where’s the sexton? let 
him write down the prince’s officer coxcomb. 
Come, bind them. Thou iiaughty varlet ! 

Con. Away ! you are an ass, you arc an ass. 
Dog. Dost thou not suspedi my place? dost 
thou not suspedi my years? O that he were i 
here to write me down an ass ! But, masters, j 
remember that I am an ass ; though it be not 
written down, yet forget not that I am an ass. i 
No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as shall i 
be proved upon thee by good witness. I am a j 
wise fellow, and, which ifi more, an officer, and, 
which is more, a householder, -andj which is more, j 
as pretty a piece of flesh as any is in Messina, and 1 
one that knows the law, go to ; and a rich fellow 1 
enough, go to ; and a fellow that hath had losses, i 
and one that hath two lyowns and every thing j 
handsome about him* Bring lum away. O that j 
I had been writ down an ass I [Exeunt, 90 ; 

ACT V. 

Scene I. B^on Leonato's house. | 
Enter Lbonato and Antonio, 

Ant. If you go on thus, you will kill youtself; 
And ’tis not wisdom thus to second grief ‘ 

Against yourself. 

Leon, t pray thee, cease thy counsel, 

Which falls into mine ears as profitless , 

As water in a sieve : give not me counsel : J 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine ear 

But such a one whose wrongs do suit with mine. 
Bring me a father that so loved his child, 

Whose joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine. 

And bid him speak of patience ; 10 

Measure his woe the length and breadth of mine 
And let it answer every strain for strain, 

As thus for thus and such a grief for such, 

In every lineament, branch, shape, and form : 

If such a one will smile and stroke his beard, 
t Bid sorrow wag, cry ‘ hem !' when he should 
groan. 

Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune drunk 
With candle-wasters ; bring him yet to me, 

And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no such man : for, brother, men 20 
Can counsel and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, tasting it, 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage. 

Fetter strong madness in a silken thread, 

Charm ache with air and agony with words : 

No, no ; ’tis all men’s office to speak patience 

To those that wring under the load ox sorrow. 

But no man’s virtue nor sufficiency 

To be so moral when he shall endure 30 

The like himself. Therefore give me, no counsel: 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement. 

Ani, I'liereiu do men from children nothing 
differ. 

Leon. I pray thee, peace. 1 will be flesh 
and blood ; 

For there was never yet philosopher 

That could endure the toothache pjttiently, 
However they have writ the style of gods 

And made a push at chance and suffcr.nncc. 

Ant, Yet bend not all the harm upon yourself ; 
Make those that do offend you suffer too. 40 

Leon. There thou speak'st reason; nay, I 
will do so. ^ 

My soul doth tell me Hero is belied ; 

And that shall Claudio know ; so shall the prince 
And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Ant, Here comes the prince and Claudio 
hastily. 

Ejtter'Do's, Pedro and Claudio. 

D, Pedro, Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leon. Hear you, my lord.s, — ■ 

D. Pedro, We have some haste, Leonato. 

Leon, Some haste, my lord I well, fare you 
well, my lord: 

Are you so hasty now? well, all is one. 
jD. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good 
old man. 50 

Ani. If he could right himself with quarrel- 

Some of ns would lie low. 

Claud. Wlio wrongs him? 

Leon, Marry, thou dost wrong mo ; thou dis- 
sembler, thou; — 

N.ny, never lay thy hand upon thy sword; 

I fear thee not. 

Claud. Marry, heshrew my hand, 

If it should give your age such cause of fear: 

In faith, hand meant nothing to my sword. 

Leon. Tush, tush, man; never fleer and jest 
at me ; 

I speak not like a dotard nor a fooi, 

As under privilege of age to brag 60 

What I have done being young, or what would do 
Were I not old. Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou hast so wrong’d mine innocent child and me 
That I am forced to lay my reverence by 

And, with grey hairs and bruise of many days, 

Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 

I say thou hast belied mine innocent child ; 

Thy .slander hath gone through and through her 
heart. 

And she lies buried with her ancestors ; 

0, in a tomb where never scandal slept, 70 

Save this of hers, framed by thy villany 1 

Claud. My villany ? 

Leon. Thine, Claudio ; thine, I say. 

D. Pedro. You say not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 

I’ll prove it on his body, if he dare, 

Despite his nice fence and his adlive pradbice, 

Hi.s May of youth and bloom of lustihood. 

Claud. Away 1 I will not have to do with you. 
Leon. Canst thou so daff me? Thou hast 
kill’d my child ; 

If thou kiH’st me. boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

-A nt. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed ; 
But that’s no matter ; let him kill one first; Si 
Win me and wear me ; let him answer me. 

Come, follow me, boy; come, sir boy, come, fol- 
low me ; 

Sir boy, I ’ll whip you from your foining fence ; 
Nay, as I am a gentlexnan, I will. 

Leon, Brother,— 

Ant. Content yourself. God knows I loved 
my niece; 

And she is dead, slander’d to death by vllliuns, 
That dare as well answer a man indeed 

As I d.'ire take a serpent by the tongue ; <p 

Boy.s, apes, braggarts, Jacks, milksops ! 

Leon. Brotlxer Antony, — 

Ani. Hold you content. What, man 1 Iknow 
them, yea, 

And what they weigh, even to the utmo.si 
scruple, — 

Scambling, out-facing, fashion-monging boys, 

That lie and cog and flout, deprave and slander. 
Go anticly, show outward hideousne.ss, 

And speak off half a dozen dangerous words, 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durst ; 
And this is all. 

Leon. But, brother Antotiy) — 

Ani, Come, 'tis no matter: 100 

Do not you meddle ; let me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake 
your patience. 

My heart is sorry for your daughter’s death : 

But, on ray honour, she was charged with nothing 
But what was tme and very full of proof. 

Leon. My lord, my lord,— 

D, Pedro, I will not hear you. 

Leon. No? Come, brother ; away ! I will be 
heard. 

Ani, And shall, or some of its will smart for it. 

\Exeunt Leonato and Antonio. 
D. Pedro. See, see ; here comes the man wo 
went to .seek. xto 

Enter Benedick. 

Claud. Now, signior, what news ? 
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Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Welcome, signior; you are almost 
come to part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noses 
sniped off with two old men without teeth. 

JO. Pedro. Leonato and his brother. What 
thinkest thou? Had we fought, I doubt we should 
have been too young for them. 

Beiie. In a false quarrel there is no true valour. 

I came to seek you both. lar 

CIa 7 id. We have been up and down to seek 
thee ; for we are high-proof melancholy and would 
fain have it beaten away. Wilt thou use thy wit? 

Bene. It is in my scabbard : shall I draw it? 

D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy side ? 

Claud. Never any did so, though very many 
have been beside their wit. I will bid thee draw, 
as we do the minstrels ; draw, to pleasxire us. 

D. Pedro. As I am an honest man, he looks 
pale. Art thou sick, or angry ? 131 

Claud. What, courage, man ! What though 
care killed a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee 
to kill care. 

Be 7 ie. Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, 
an you charjge it against me. I pray you choose 
another subjedt. 

Claud. Nay, then, give him another staff: this 
last was broke cross. 

D. Pedro. By this light, he changes more and 
more j I think he be angry indeed. 141 

Claud. If be be, he liuiows how to turn ms 
girdle. 

Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear? 

Claud. God bless me from a challenge ! 

Bene. \Aside to Claudio} You are a villain; 
I jest not ; I will make it good how you dare, 
with what you dare, and when you dare. Do me 
right, or I will protest your cowardice. You liave 
killed a sweet lady, and her death shall fall 
heavy on you. Let me hear from yovu 151 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have 
good cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast, ^ a feast ? 

Claud, r faith, I thank him ; he hath hid me 
to a calf’s head and a capon; the which if I do 
not carve most curiously, say my knife’s naught. 
Shall I not find a woodcock too? 

Bette. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes easily. 

D. Pedro. I ’ll Jtell thee how Beatrice praised 
I thy wit the other day. I said, thou hadst a fine 
wit : * True,’ said, she, ‘ a fine little one.’ * No,’ 
said I, * a great wit * Right,’ says she, *a CTeat 
gross one.’ * Nay,’ smd I, ‘ a good wit ‘Just,’ 
said she, ‘ it hurts nobody.’ ‘ Nay,’ said I, * the 
gentleman is wise * Certain,* said she, * a wise 
gentleman.' ‘ Nay,* .said I, ‘ he hath the tongues 
‘Thatl believe,’ said she, ‘for he swore a thing 
to me on Monday night, which he forswore on 
Tuesday morning; there’s a double tongue; 
there's two tongues.’ Thus did she, an hour 
together,' trans-snape thy particular virtue.s: yet 
at last she concluded with a sigh, thou wast the 
pri^ere.st man in Italy. 

Claud. For the whidi she wept heartily and 
said she cared not. 

D. Pedro. Yea, that she did; but yet, for all 
that, an if she did not hate him deadly, she would 
love him dearly; the old man’s daughter told 
xts all. x8o 


Claud. All, all; and, moreover, God saw him 
when he was hid in the garden. 

D. Pedro. But when shall we set the savage > 
bull’s horns on the sensible Benedick's head? 

Claud. Yem, and text underneadi, ‘Here 
dwells Benedick the married man’? 

Bene. Fare you well, boy: you know my 
mind. I will leave you now to your gossip-like 
humour: you break jests as braggarts do their 
blades, which, God be thanked, hurt not. My 
lord, for your many courtesies I thank you: I 
must discontinue your company: your brother 
the bastard is fled from Messina; you have 
among you killed a sweet .nnd innocent lady. 
For my Lord Lackbeard thercj he and, I shall 
meet: and, till tihen, peace be with him. \Exii. 

D. Pedro. He is in earnest. ^ 

. Claud. In most profound earnest; and. I’ll 
warrant you, for the love of Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee. 200 

Claud. Most sincerely, 

D. Pedro, What a pretty thing man is when 
he goes in his doublet and hose and leaves off 
his wit! 

Claud. He is then a giant to an ape ; but then 
is an ape a do( 5 tor to such a man. 

D. Pedro. But, soft you, let me be: pluck 
up, my heart, and be sad. Did he not say, juy 
brother was fled? 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, and the Watch, | 
njoith CoNRADE and Borachio. | 

Dog, Come you, sir ; if justice cannot tame j 
you, she shall ne’er weigh more reasons in her | 
balance : nay, an you be a cursing hypocrite once, j 
you must be looked to. , 

D. Pedro. How now? two of my brother s 
men bound I Borachio one I 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Oflicers, what offence have these 
men done? 

Dog. Marry, sir, they have committed false 
report; moreover, tlxey have spoken untruths; 
secondarily, they are slanders ; .sixth and lasu>^, 
they have belied a lady ; thirdly, they have veri- 
fied unjust things; and, to conclude, they are 
lying knaves. 

D. Pedro. First, I a,sk thee what they have 
done; thirdly, I ask thee what’s their oftence; 
sixth and lastly, why they are committed ; tmd, 
to conclude, wliat you lay lo their charge.^ 

Claud. Rightly reasoned, and in his own 
division; and, by my troth, there’s one mcauiiig 
well suited. 

D. Pedro. Who have you offended, masters, 
that you are thus bound to your answer? this 
learned constable is too cunning to be under- 
stood: wh.at’s your offence? 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no farther to 
mine answer: do you hear me, and let thiH 
count kill me. I have deceived even your very 
eyes: what your wisdoms could not discover, 
these shallow fools have brought to light; who in 
the night overheard me confes.sing to this man 
how Don John your brother incensed me to 
.slander the Lady Hero, how you were brought 
into the orchard and saw me court Margaret i« 
Hero’s garments, how you disgraced her, when 
you should marry her: my villauy they have 
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upon record ; which I had rather seal with my 
death than repeat over to my shame. The lady 
is dead upon mine and my master’s false accusa- 
tion; and, briefly, I desire nothing but the re- 
ward of a villain. 

D. Pedro, Runs not this speech like iron 
through your blood? 

Claud. 1 have drunk poison whiles he ut- 
ter’d it. 

Z>. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on 
to this? 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the pradlice 
of it. 

D. Pedro. He is composed and framed of 
treachery : 

And fled he is upon this villany. 

Claztd, Sweet Hero! iiow thy image doth 
appear 

In the rare semblance that I loved it first. 260 
Doff. Come, bring away the plaintiffs: by ! 
this time our sexton hath reformed Signior Leo- 
nato of Ac matter: and, masters, do not forget to 
specify, when time and place shall serve, that 
1 am an ass. 

Verg * Here, here comes master Signior Leo- 
nato, and the sexton too. 

Re^eitier Leonato and Antonio, with the 
Sexton. 

JLeon. Which is tite villain? let me see his eyes. 
That* when I note another man like him, 270 
I may avoid him : which of these is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, 
look on me. 

Leon. Art thou the slave that with thy breath 
hast kill’d 

Mine innocent child? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not s<^ villain : thou beliest thy.self : 
Here stand a pair of honourable men; 

A third is fled, that had a hand in it. 

I thank you, princes, for my daughters death: 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds: 
'Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it 
Claud. I know not how to pray your patience ; 
Yet I must speak. Choose your revenge yourself; 
Impose me to what penance^ your invention 
Can lay upon my sin ; yet sinn’d 1 not 
But in mistaking. 

2 >. Pedra, By my soul, nor I : 

And yet, to satisfy this good old man, 

I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he’ll enjoin me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live ; 
That were impossible : but,_ I pray you both* 
Possess the people in Messina here ago 

How innocent .she died ; and if your love 
Can labour ought in sad invention, 

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb 
And sing it to ncr bones, sing it to-night: 
To-morrow morning come you to my house, 

And since you could not be my son-in-law* 

Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter. 
Almost Uio copy of my child that’s dead, 

And she alone is heir to both of us : 

Give her the right you should have given her 
cousin, 

And so dies my revenge, 

Claud. 0 noble sir, 


Your over-kindness doth wring tears from me ! 

I do embrace your offer ; and dispose 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon. To-morrow then I will expedl your 
coming ; 

To-night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I believe was pack’d in all this wrong, 

Hired to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my soul, she was not, 

Nor knew not what she did when she spoke to me, 
But always hath been j ust and virtuous 3 1 1 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dog. Moreover, sir, which indeed is not under 
white and black, this plaintiff here, the offender, 
did call me ass : I beseech you, let it be remem- 
bered in his punishment. And also, the watch 
heard them talk of one Deformed : they say he 
wears a key in his ear and a lock hanging by it, 
and borrows money in God’s name, the which he : 
hath used so long and never paid that now men 
grow hard-hearted and will lend nothing for God’s , 
sake : pray you, examine him upon that point 

Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honest ; 
pains. 

Dog. Your worship speaks like a most thankful , 
and reverend youth ; and I ;i^raise God for you. 

Leon. There’s for thy pain.s. 

Dog. God save the foundation ! 

Leon. Go, I discharge thee of thy prisoner, 
and I thank thee. 

Dog. 1 leave an arrant knave with your wor- 
ship; which I beseech your worship to corredb 
yourself, for the example of others. God keep your ^ 
worship ! I wish your worship well ; God restore 1 
you to health ! I humbly give you leave to depart ; 
and if a merry meeting may be wished, God pro- ! 
hibit it ! Come, neighbour. 

iSjeeuftt Dogberry and Ver^e. ' 

Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, &e-' 
well. I 

Ant. Farewell, my lords: we look for you 
to-morrow. 

D. Pedro. We will not fail, 

Clit ud. To-night I ’ll mourn with Hero, I 

Leon. [ToikeWaic/t\ Bring you these fel- 
lows on. We’ll talk with Market, 340 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 

[Ejeemif severally. 

Scene II, Leonato’s^w^w*. 

Enter Benedick atid Margaret, weeilng. 

Bene. Pray thee, sweet Mistress Margaret, 
deserve well at my hands by helping me to the 
speech of Beatrice. 

Marg, Will you then write mo a sonnet in 
praise of my beauty? ’ 

Bene, In so high a style, Margaret, that no 
man living shall come over it ; for, in most comely 
truth, thou deservest it. 

Marg. To have no man come over me I why, 
shall I always keep^ below stairs ? 10 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound’s 
mouth; it catches. 

And yours as blunt as the fencer’s foilsj 
which hit* but hurt not. 

Bene. A most manly wit, Margaret; it will 

9-- 
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not hurt a woman : and so, I pray thee, call Bea- 
trice : I give thee the bucklers. 

Marg;. Give us the swords ; we have bucklers 
of our own. 

Bene. If you use them, Margaret, you must 
put in the pikes with a vice ; and they are danger- 
ous weapons for maids. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who 
I think hath legs. 

Bene, And therefore will come. 

\Exit Margaret. 

Z<Sings\ The god of love, 

That sits above, 

And knows me, and knows me. 

How pitiful I deserve, — 

I mean in singing ; but in loving, Leander the good 
swimmer, Troilus the first employer of panders, and 
a whole bookful of these quondam caipet-mongers, 
whose names yet run smoothly in the even road 
of a blank verse, why, they were never so truly 
turned over and over as my poor self in love. 
Marry, I cannot show it in rhyme ; I have tried : 
I can find out no rhyme to Mady' but ‘ baby,* an 
innocent rhyme ; for ‘ scorn,* ‘ horn,’ a hard rhyme ; 
for school/ * fool,* a babbling rhyme ; very omi- 
nous endings ,* no, I was not bom under a rhyming 
planet, nor I cannot woo in festival terms. 41 

, , Bnter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, wouldst thou come when I called 
thee? 

Beat Yea, signior, and depart whenyou bid me. 

Bene, Ol stay but till then ! 

Beat ‘Then* is spoken; fare you well now: 
and yet, ere I go, let me go with that I came ; 
which is, with knowing what hath passed between 
you and Claudio. 

Befie. Only foul words; and thereupon I will 
kiss thee. 5^ 

Beat Foul words is but foul wind, and foul 
wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is noisonae ; 
therefore I will depart unkissed. 

Bene. Thou hast frighted the word out of his 
right sense, 50 forcible is thy wit But I must tell 
thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; 
and either 1 must shortly hear from him, or I will 
subscribe him a coward. And, I pray thee now, 
tell me for which of my bad parts didst thou first 
; fall in love with me? 61 

Beat For them all together; which maintained 
so politic a state of evil that they will not admit 
any good part to intermingle with them. But for 
which of my good parts did you first suffer love 
for me? 

Bene. Suffer love ! a good epidiet ! I do suffer 
love indeed, for I love tliee against my will. 

Beaim Ju spite of your heart, I think ; alas, poor 
heart I If you spite it for my sake, I will spite it 
for yours; for I will never love that which my 
friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I arc too wise to woo peace- 

It appears not in this confession ; there *s 
not one wise man among twenty tliat will praise 
himself. 

Bene, An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that 
lived in , the time of good neighbours. If a man do 
not ercdl in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he 


shall live no longer in monument than the bell rings 
and the widow weeps. 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene, Question : why, an hour in clamour and 
a quarter in rheum : therefore is it most expedient 
for the wise, if Don Worm, his conscience, find 
no impediment to the contrary, to be the trumpet of 
his own virtues, as I am to myself. So much for 
praising myself, who, I myself will bear witness, 

IS praiseworthy ; and now tell me, how doth your 
cousin? yt 

Beat, Very ill. 

Bene, And how do you? 

Beat, Very ill too. 

Befte. Serve God, love me and mend. There 
will I leave you too, for here comes one in haste. 

BnierVusVLA. 

Urs. Madam, you must come to your uncle. 
Vender's old coil at home: it is proved my Lady 
Hero hath been falsely accused, the prince and 
Claudio mightily abused ; and Bon John is the 
author of all, who is fled and gone. AVul you come 
presently? 

Beat, Will you go hear this news, signior? 

Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap 
and be buried in thy eyes; and moreover I will 
go with thee to thy uncle's. ZExamt, 

Scene III. A church. 

Enter Bon Pedro, Claudio, and three or four 
vjiih takers, 

Clattd. Is this the monument of Leonnto? 

A Lord. It is, my lord. 

Claud, \Reading otU of a scroll} 

Bone to death by slanderous tongues 
Was the Hero that here lies ; 

Beath, in guerdon of her wrongs, 

Gives her fame which never tlies. 

So the life that died with shame 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thou there upon the tomb, 

Praising her when I am dumb. lo i 

Now, music, sound, and sing your solemn hymn. | 

Song. i 

Pardon, goddess of the night, 

Those that slew thy virgin knight; 

For the which, with songs of woo, 

Round about her tomb mey go. 

Midnight, a.ssist our moan ; 

Help us to sigh and groan, 

Heavily, heavily : 

Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 

Till death be uttered, ao ! 

Heavily, heavily. 

Claud, Now, unto thy bones good night ! 

Yearly will I do this rite, 

D, Pedro, Good morrow, masters ; put your 
torches out : 

The wolves have prey’d ; and look, the gentle 
day, 

Before the wheels of Phcebxis, round about 

Dapples the drowsy cast with spots of grey. 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you well. 

Claud, Good morrow, masters; each his seve- 
ral way, 1 
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Scene III.] 

I D, Pedro. Come, let us Hence, and put on 
other weeds ; 30 

And then to Tjconato’s we will go, 

Claied. And Hymen now with luckier issue 
speed ’s 

Than this for whom we render*d up this woe. 

lExeimi. 

Scene IV. A room in Leonato’s hotise. 

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, .Bea- 
trice, Margaret, Ursula, Friar Francis, 
and Hero. 

Friar, Did X not tell you she was innocent? 
Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who 
accused her 

Upon the error that you heard debated : 

35ut Margaret was in some fault for this. 

Although against her will, as it appears 
In the true course of all the question. 

Ant. Well, I am glad that all things sort so 
well. 

Bene. And so am I, being else by faith en- 
forced 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it 
Leoft. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen 
all, ^ 10 

Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves, 

And when I send for you, come hither raask*d. 

[Exeunt Ladies. 

The prince and Claudio promised by this hour 
To visit me. You know your office, brother : 

You must be father to your brother’s daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. 

Ant. Which I will do with confirm’d coun- 
tenance. 

Bene. Friar, I must entreat your pains, I 
think. 

Friar. To do what, signior? 

Bene, To bind me, or undo me ; one of them. 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good signior, ai 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 
Leon. That eye my daughter lent her: ^tis 
most true. 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite 
her. 

Leon. The sight whereof I think you had 
from me. 

From Claudio and the prince : but what’s your 
will? 

Bene, Your answer, sir, is enigmatical : 

But, for my will, my will is your good will 
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoin’d 
In the state of honourable marriage : 30 

In which, good friarj I shall desire your help. 
Leon, My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help. 

Here comes the prince and Claudio. 

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, and two or 
three others, 

D, Pedro, Good morrow to this fair a.sseml>Iy. 
Leon. Good morrow, prince ; good morrow, 
Claudio: 

We Hero attend you. Are you yet determined 
To*day to marry with my brother’s daughter? 
Ctand, I '11 hold my mind, were she an Ethiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother ; here’s the fnar 
ready. [Exit Antonio, 


D, Pedro. Good morrow. Benedick. Why, 
what’s the matter, 40 

That you have such a February face, 

So full of frost, of storm and cloudiness? 

Claud. I think he thinks upon, the savage 
bull. 

Tush, fear not, man ; we’ll tip thy boms with 
gold 

And all Europa shall rejoice at thee, 

As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 

When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Be?ie. Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low ; 
And some such strange bull leap’d your father’s 
cow. 

And got a calf in that same noble feat 50 

Much like to you, for you have just his bleat. 

C'taud. For tms I owe you : here comes other 
reckonings. 

if A ntonio, with the Ladies mashed. 

Which is the lady I must seize upon ? 

Ant. This same is she, and I do give yon her. 

eland. Why, then she’s mine. Sweet, let 
me see your face. 

Leon. No, that you shall not, till you take 
her hand 

Before this friar and swear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand : bwore this holy 
friar, 

I am your husband, if you like of me. 

Hero, And when 1 lived, I was your other 
wife : [Unmasking. 60 

And when you loved, you were my other husband. 

Claud, Another Hero ! 

Hero. Nothing certaineri 

One Hero died defiled, but I do hve, 

And surely as I live, I am a maid. 

D. Pedro. The former Herol Hero that is 
dead I 

Leon, She died, my lord, but whiles Her slan- 
der lived. 

Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ; 
When after that the holy rites are enacd. 

I’ll tell you largely of fair Hero's death: 
Meantime let wonder seem familiar, 70 

And to tlic chapel let us presently. 

Bene. Soft and fair, f nar. Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. [UH?nashiug] I answer to that name. 
What is your will? 

Be/ie. Do not you love me? 

Beat, Why, no; no more than reason. 

Bene. Why, then your uncle and the prince 
and Claudio 

H.nvebeen deceived; they swore you did. 

Beat. Donoy^ou love me? 

Bene. Trolb, no ; no more than rea.son. 

Beat. Why, then my cousin Margaret and 
Ursula 

Are much deceived; for they did swear you did. 

Bene. They swore tliat you were almost sick 
for me. So 

Beat. They swore that you were well-nigh 
dead for me. 

Bene. *TLs no such matter. Iben you do net 
love me? 

Beat, No, truly, but in friendly recompense. 

Leon. Come, cousin, I am sure you love the 
gentleman. 
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C^iid. And I'll be sworn upon’t that he loves 
her: , ^ 

For here’s a paper written in his hand, 

A halting sonnet of his own pure brain, 

Fashipn'd to Beatrice. 

Hero, And here’s another 

Writ in my cousin’s hand, stolen from her pocket. 
Containing her afieftion unto Benedick. 90 
Bene. A miracle ! here ’s our own hands against 
our hearts. Come, I will have thee; but, by 
this light, I take thee for pity. 

Beat. I would not deny you; but, by this 
good day, I yield upon great persuasion; and 
partly to save your life, for I was told you were 
in a consumption. 

Bene. Peace 1 I will stop your mouth. 

{Kissing 7 ier. 

D.^ Pedro. How dost thou. Benedick, the 
married man ? 100 

Bene. I ’ll tell thee what, prince ; a college of 
wit-crackers cannot flout me out of my humour. 
Dost thou think I care for a satire or an epigram? 
No : if a man will be beaten with brains, o’ shall 
wear nothing handsome about him. In brief, 
since I do purpose to marry, I will think nothing 
to any purpose that the world can say against it ; 
and therefore never flout at me for what I have 


said against it ; for man is a giddy thing, _ and this 
is my conclusion. For thy part, Claudio, I did 
think to have beaten thee; but in that thou art 
like to be my kinsman, live unbruised and love 
my cousin. 

CiaTtd. I had well hoped thou wouldst have j 
denied Beatrice, that I might have cudgelled 
thee out of thy single life, to make thee a double- 
dealer; which, out of question, thou wilt be, if 
my cousin do not look exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends ; let’s have 
a dance ere we are married, that we may lighten 
our own hearts and our wives’ heels. 121 

Leon. We ’ll have dancing afterward. 

Bene. First, of my word ; therefore play, music. 
Prince, thou art sad ; get thee a .wife, get thee a 
wife; there is no staff more reverend than one 
tipped with horn. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, your brother John is ta’cn in 
flight, 

And brought with armed men back to Messina. 

Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow; I’ll 
devise thee brave punishments for him. Strike 
up, pipers. {Dance. 131 

{Exettnt. 
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LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST. 


DIIAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Ferdinand, king of Navarre. 

Biron, ) , . V 

IjOngaville, > lords attending on the King. 
r>UMAiN, ) , T* . 

Boyet, I lords attending on the Princess 
Mercade, j of France. , 

Don Adriano de Armado, a fantastical 
Spaniard- 

Sm Nathaniel, a curate. 

Holofernes, a schoolmaster. 

Dull, a constable. 

ACT I. 

Scene I. The king of Navarre's ^arh. 

Bntcr Ferdinand, Navarre, Biron, 

Longaville, Domain. 

King. Let fiime, that all hunt after in their 
live.s, 

Live register’d upon our brazen tombs 


That honour which shall bate his scythe s keen 
edge 

And make us heirs of all eterniiy. 

Therefore, brave conquerors,— for so you are, 
That war against your own afledtions 
And the huge army of the world’s desires,— lo 
Our late edidl shall strongly stand in force; 
Navarre shall be the wonder of the world; 

Our court shall be a little Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art 
You three, Biron, Dumain, and Liongavilw, 
Have sworn fur three years’ term to live with me 
My fellow-scholars and to keep those statutes 
That are recorded in this schedule here 
Your oaths are pass’d; and now subscribe your 
names, ^ , 

That his own hand may strike his honour down 
That violates the smallest branch herein ; at 
If you are arm’d to do as sworn to do, ^ 
Subscribe to your deep oaths, and keep it too. 
X.07tg. I am resolved; ’tisbuta three years’ 
fast; . , , , 

The mind shall banquet, though the body pme; 
Fat paunches have lean pates, and dainty bits 
M.ake rich the ribs, but bankrupt quite the wits. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified : 
The grosser manner of these world’s delights 
He throws upon the gross world^s baser slaves: 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die } 31 

With all these living in philosophy. 

Biron, I can but say tlieir protestation over; 
So much, dear liege, I have already sworn, 

That Ls, to live and study here three years. 

But there are other striift observances j 
As, riot to see a woman in that term, 


Costard, a clown. 

Moth, page to Armado. 

A Forester. 

The Princess of France. , 
Rosaline, | jadies attending on the 


KATOAItINE,S 
Jaquenktta, a country -wench. 
Lords, Attendants, &C. 
Scene: Navarre, 


Which I hope well is not enrolled there ; 

And one day in a week to touch no food 

And but one meal on every day beside, 4° 

The which I hope is not enrolled there ; 

And then, to sleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be seen to wink of all the day — 

When I was wont to think no harm all night 
And make a dark night too of half the day — 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there ; 

O, these are barren tasks, too hard to keep, 

Not to see ladies, study, fast, not sleep ! 

King. Your oath is pass’d to pass away from 
these. 

Biron. Let me say no, my liege, an if you 
please : S® 

I only swore to study with your grace 
And stay here in your court for three years’ space. 
Long. You swore to that, Biron, and to 
the rest 

Biron, By yea and nay, sir, then I swore 
in jest 

What is the end of study? let me know. 

King. Why, that to know, which else we 
should not know. 

Biron. Things hid and barr’d, you mean, 
fVom common sense? 

King, Ay, that is study's god-like recompense. 
Biron. Come on, then ; I will swear to .study so, 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 60 

As thus, — to study where I well may dine, 

When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 

Or study where to meet some mistress fine, 

When mistresses from common sense are hid; 
Or, having sworn too hard a keeping oath, 

Study to break it and not break my troth. 

If study’s gain be thus and this be so, 

Study Imows that which yet it doth not know ; 
Swear me to this* and I will ne’er say no. 

Kmg. These be the stops that hinder study 
quite . , 

And train our intelledls to vam delight. 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain ; but that 
most vain, . 

Which with pain purchased doth inherit pain : 

As, painfully to pore upon a book 
To seek the light of truth; wlule truth the 
while 
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Doth falsely blind the eyesight of his look : 

Light seeking light doth light of light hegtrilc : 
So, ere you find where light in darkness lies', 
Your light girows dsuk by lo.sing'of ypur eyes. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed 8o 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye, 

Who dazzling so, that eye shall be his heed 

And give him light that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven’s glorious sun 

That will not be deep-search’d with saucy looks : 
Small have continual plodders ever won 

Save base authority from others’ books. 

These earthly go^athers of heaven’s lights 

That give a name to every fixed star 

Have no more profit of their shining nights 90 
Than those that walk and wot not what 
they are. 

Too much to know is to know nought but fame; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

King-. How well he’s read, to reason against 
reading 1 

Dwn. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding ! 

Long. He weeds the corn and still lets grow 
the weeding. 

Biron. The spring is near when green geese 
iare a-breeding. 

Dum. How follows that? 

Biron^ . Fit in his place and time, 

ihww. In reason nothing. 

Biron, ^ Something then in rhyme. 

. King, Biron is like an envious sneaping frost 
That bites the first-bom inf^ts of 
die spring. 101 

Biron, Well, say I am; why should proud 
summer boast 

Before the birds have any cause to 
sing? 

Why should I joy in any abortive birth? 

At Christmas I no more desire a rose 

Than -wish a snow in May’s new-fangled mirth; 
But like of each thing that in season grows. 

So you, to study now it is too late, 

Climb o’er the house to unlock the little gate. 
Kwtg, Well, sit you out: go home, Biron; 

adieu. no 

Biron. No, my good lord; I have sworn to 
stay with you : 

And though I have for barbarism spoke more 
Than for that angel knowledge you can say. 

Yet confident I ’ll keep what I, have swore 

And bide the penance of each three years’ day. 
Give me the paper; let me read the same ; 

And to the stricl’st decrees I ’ll write my name. 
King. How well this yielding rescues thee 
from shame 1 

Biron \r€ads\. * Item, That no woman .shall 
come within a mile of my court;’ Hath this been 
proclaimed? i2r 

Long. Four days ago. 

Biron, Let’s see the penalty. {Rentis] *On 
pain of losing her tongue.’ Who devised this 
penalty? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Biron. Sweet lord, and why? 

Lofig. To fright them hence with that dread 
penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law against gentility 1 
{Reads\ ‘Item, If any man be seen to talk 

with a woman within the term of three years, he 
sh^I endure such public shame as the rest of the 
court' can possibly devise.’ 

This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For well you know here comes in embassy 

The French king’s daughter with yourself to 
speak — 

A maid of grace and complete majesty— 

About surrender up of Aquitaine 

To her decrepit, sick and bedrid father ; 

Therefore this article is made in vain, ^ 140 

Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 
King. What say you, lords? why, this was 
quite forgot. 

Biro 7 i. So study evermore is ovcr.shot ; 

While it doth study to have what it would 

It doth forget to do the thinjj it should, 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth most, 

’Tis won as towns with fire, so won, so lo.st. 

King. We must of force dispense with this 
decree; 

She must lie here on mere necessity. 

Biron. Necessity will make us all forsworn 

Three thousand times within this three years’ 

. space ; ^ ^ , i<it 

For every man with his affedls is bom, 

Not by might master’d but by special grace : 

If I break faith, this word shall speak for me; 

I am forsworn on ‘ mere neces.sity.’ 

So to the laws at large I write my name ; 

\Subscrihcs. 

And he that breaks them in the least degree 
Stands in attainder of etenml shame : 

Suggestions are to other as to me ; 

But 1 believe, although I seem so loath, 160 

I am the last that will last keep his oath. 

But is there no quick recreation granted? 

King. Ay, that there is. Our court, you know, 
is haunted 

With a refined traveller of Spain ; 

A man in all the world’s new fashion planted, 

That hath a mint of phrases in his brain ; 

One whom the music of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravish like enchanting harmony ; 

A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Have cho.se as umpire of their mutiny ; *70 

This child of fancy that Armaclo hight 

For interim to our studies shall rdate 

In high-born words the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain lost in the world’s debate. 

How you delight, my lords, I know not, I ; 

But, i protest, I love to hear him lie 

And I will use him for my min.strclsy. 

Biron. Annado is a most illustrious wight, 

A man of fire-new words, fiisliion’s own knight. 
Lo?tg, Costard the swain and he shall be our 
sport; 

And so to study, three year.s is but short 

Enter Dull ivith a leiicr^ ami Costakd. 

Dull* Which is the duke’.s own jicrson ? 

Biron, This, fellow : what wouldst ? 

DuU. , I myself reprehend his own person, for j 
I urn his grace's tharborough : but 1 would see lxi» 
own person in flesh and blood. 

Biron, This i.s he. 

Buit. Signior Anne— Arme— commends you* 
There’s villatiy abroad ; thi.s letter will tcU you 
more. *90 
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Sir, the contempts thereof are as touch- 


. Cost, 
mg me. 

A letter from the magnificent Armado. 
How low soever the matter, I hope in 
for high words. 

A high hope for a low heaven : God 
gr^t us patience I 

■^z^on. To hear ? or forbear laughing ? 

>Co 7 ij§r, Xo hear meekly, sir, and to laugh 
; or to forbear both. 200 

Well, sir, be it as the style shall give 
ns cause to climb in the merriness. 

Cost, The matter is to me, sir, as concerning 
ja<^enetta. The manner of it is, I was taken 
''^^^.the manner. 

•^r-OTt, In what manner? 

Cost. I n manner and form following, sir ; all those 
three : I was seen with her in the manor-house, 
sitting with her upon the form, and taken follow- 
mg her into the park ; which, put together, is in 
manner and form following. Now, sir, for the 
manner, — it is the manner of a man to speak to a 
woman : for the form,— in some form. 

■B£ 7 ' 07 t. For the following, sir? 

Cost, As it shall follow in my corredlion : and 
God defend the right ! 

ICzHg. 'Will you hear this letter with attention? 
^£y"on. As we would hear an oracle. 

Cost, Such is the simplicity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 220 

trea<£s}, * Great deputy, the welkin’s 
vicegerent and sole dominator of Navarre, ray 
soul’s earth’s god, and body’s fostering patron.* 
Cost. Not a word of Costard yet. 

Ir-sads}. ‘ So it is,’— 

^ Cost. It may be so : but if he say it is so, he 
IS, in telling true, but so. . 

Peace ! 

Cost, Be to me and every man that dares not 
fifjlit I 230 

No words I 

Cost. Of other men’s secrets, I beseech you. 

{reni£s}. * So it is, besieged with sable- 
coloured melancholy, I did commend the black- 
oppre.ssing humour to the most wholesome physic 
of tliy health-giving air; and, as I am a gentle- 
man, betook myself to walk. The time when. 
About' the .sixth hour ; when beasts most graze, 
birds best peck, and men sit down to that nourish- 
inent which is called supper; so much for the 
time when. Now for the ground which ; which, 
I mean, I walked upon : it is ycleped thy park. 
Then for the place where ; where, 1 mean, 1 did 
encounter that obscene and most preposterous 
event, that drawetU from my snow-white pen the 
ebon-coloured ink, wlilch here thou viewest, 
beholdest, surveyest, or seest ; but to the place 
where ; it standeth north-north-east and by east 
from the west corner of thy curious-knotted 
garden : there did I swe that low-spirited swain, 
that base minnow of thy mirth,' — 251: 

Cost. Me ? 

* that unlettered smalbknowing 

soul/ 

Cost. Me ? 

irvratisi, * that shallow vassal, — 

Cost. Still me? 

King‘\'rto, 4 s\. ‘which, as I remember, bight 

Coistard,— - 


Cost. O, me ! 

King\reads\, * sorted and consorted, contrary- 
to thy established proclaimed edidl and continent 
canon, which with, — O, with — ^but with this T 
passion to say wherewithj— 

Cost. With a wench. 

Km^ ireadsl. * with a child of our grandmother 
Eve, a female ; or, for thy more sweet under- 
standing, a woman. Him I, as my ever-esteemed 
duty pneks me on, have sent to thee, to receive 
the meed of punishment, by thy sweet grace’s 
oflficer, Anthony Dull; a man of good repute 
carriage, bearing, and estimation.* * 

Dull. Me, an ’t shall please you ; I am Anthony- 
Dull. 

Kttt^ [reads}. ‘For Jaquenetta, — so is the 
weaker vessel called which I apprehended with, 
the aforesaid swain,— I keep her as a vessel br 
thy_ law’s fury ; and shall, at the least of thy sweet 
notice, bring her to trial. Thine, in all compli- 
ments of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty-. 

Don Adriano db Anmado.^ 
Biron. This is not so well as I looked for, Wt 
the best that ever I heard. 

Kin^. Ay, the best for the worst. But, sirraH, 
what say you to this ? 

Cost. Sir, I confess the wench. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation? 

^ Cost. I do confess much of the. hearing it, but 
little of the marking of it. 

King. It was proclaimed a year’s imprison- 
ment, to be taken with a wench. ago 

Cost I was taken with none, sir ; I was taken 
with a damsel. 

,King, Well, it was proclaimed ‘damsel.* • 

Cost This was no damsel neither, sir; sh.e 
was a virgiii. 

King. It is so varied too ; for it was proclaimed 
‘virgin.* 

Cost, If it were, I deny her virginity ; I was 
taken with a maid. 

King, This maid will not serve your turn, sir. 
Cost I’his maid will serve my turn, sir. 301 
King. Sir, I will pronounce your .sentence : 
you shall fast a week with bran and water. 

Cost. I had rather pray a month with mutton 
and porridge. 

King, And Don Armado shall be your keeper. 
My Lord Biron, see him deliver’d o’er : 

And go we, lords, to put in pra( 51 :ice that 
Which each to other hath .so strongly ^om, 
[Exeunt King LcotgavilUy and DumaiTz. 
Biron. I ’ll lay my head to Einy good man’s hat. 
These oath.s and laws will prove an idle scorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 

Co,^t I sufier for the truth, sir ; for true it is, 

I was taken with Jamienetta, and Jaquenetta is a 
true girl ; and therefore welcome the sour cup of 
prosperity I Affliditlon may one day smile again ; 
and till then, sit thee down, sorrow 1 [Exetsttf, 

ScBNK II. The same. 

Enter Armado and Moth. 

Arm. Boy, what sign is it when a man of 
great spirit grows melancholy ? 

Moth, A great sign, .sir, that he will look sad. 
A rnu Why, sadness is one and the .self-san%e 
thing, dear imp. 
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Moth» No, no ; O Lord, sir, no. 

Arm. How canst thou part sadness and melan- 
choly, my tender juvenal ? 

Moth. By a familiar demonstration of the 
'working, my tough senior. ^ 10 

Arm. why tough senior? why tough senior? 
Moth. Why tender juvenal? why tender ju- 
venal? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender juvenal, as a con- 
gruent epitheton appertaining to thy young days, 
■which we may nominate tender. 

_ Moth, And I, tough senior, as an appertinent 
title to your old time, which we may name tough. 
Arm. Pretty and apt. 

Moth. How mean you, sir ? I pretty, and I 
iny saying apt ? or I apt, and my saying pretty ? | 
Arm. Thou pretty, because little. 

Moth. Little pretty, because little. Wherefore 
apt? 

Arm. And therefore apt, because quick. 

Moth. Speak you this in my praise, master? 
Arm. , In thy condign praise. 

Moth. I will praise an eel with the same praise. 
Arm. What, that an eel is ingenious ? 

Moth, That an eel is quick. 30 

Arm. I do say thou art quick in answers : 
thou heatest my blood. 

Moth. I am answered, sir. 

Arm. I love not to be crossed. 

Moth. \,Aside\ He spea^ the mere contrary ; 
crosses love not him. 

Arm. I have promised to study three years 
with the duke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, sir. 

Arm. Impossible. 40 

Moth. How many is one thrice told? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning ; it fitteth the 
spirit of a tapster. 

Moth, You are a gentleman and a gamester, 
sir. ' I 

^Arm. I confess both ; they are both the var* I 
nish of a complete man. 

Moth. Then, I am sure, you know how much 
the gross sum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 
Moth. Which the base vulgar do (all three. 
Arm. True. 

Mo^. Why, sir, is this such a piece of study ? 
is three studied, ere ye^U thrice wink : 
aim how easy it is to put ‘years' to the word 
three, and study three years in two words, the 
dancing horse will tell you. 

Arm. A most fine figure ! 

Moth. To jprove you a cipher. go 

Arm. ^ I will hereupon confess I am in love: 
as it is base for a soldier to love, so am I in 
love with a base wench. If drawing my sword 
against the humour of affedlion would deliver me 
from the reprobate thought of it, I would take De- 
sire pnsoner, and ransom him to any French cour- 
tier for a new-derised courtesy. I think scorn to 
sigh : methinks I should outswear Cupid. Com- 
fort me, biw; lyhat great men have been in love? 
Moth. Hercules, master. 

A rm. Most swert Hercules I More authority, 
(tear boy, name more ; and, sweet my child, let 
Jr® repute and carnage. 

Moth. ^ Samson, master : he was a man of 
good carnage, great carriage, for he carried the 


town-gates on his back like a porter : and he was 
in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Samson J strong-jointed 
Samson I I do excel thee in my rapier as much as 
thou didst me in carrying gates. I am in love 
too. Who was Samson’s love, my dear Moth ? ‘ 
MotJt. A woman, master. 8t 

Arm. Of what complexion ? 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the 
two, or one of the four, 

Ann. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 
Moth. Of the sea-water green, .sir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions? 
Moth. As I have read, sir ; and the bc.st of 
them too. 

Artn. Green indeed is the colour of lovers; 
but to have a love of that colour, methinks Sam- 
son had small reason for it. He surely affedted 
her for her wit. 

Moth. . It was so, sir ; for she had a green wit. 
Artn. My love is most immaculate white and 
red. 

Moth. Most maculate tlioughts, master, are 
masked under such colours. 

Artn. Define, define, well-educated infant. 
Motlu My father’s wit and my mother’s 
tongue, assist me ! lox 

Artn. Sweet invocation of a child ; most 
pretty and pathetical ! 

Moth. If she be made of white and red, 

Her faults will ne’er be known, 

For blushing cheeks by faults are bred 
And fears by pale white shown : 

Then if she fear, or be to blame, 

By thi.s you .shall not know. 

For still her cheeks possess the same 
Which native she doth owe. jtt 

A dangerous rhyme, master, against the reason 
of white and red. 

Artn. Is there not a balhid, boy, of the King 
and the Beggar V 

Moth. The world was vcr>' guilty of .such a 
ballad some three ages .since : but 1 think how 
’ tis not to be found; or, if it were, it would 
neither serve for the writing nor the tune. 

Arm. I will have that subiedi newly writ o’er 
that I may example niy digression hy ijome 
mighty precedent. IJoy, I do love that conntry 
girl that I took in the park with tlie rational hind 
Costard ; she deserves well, . 

Moth. lAsMe) To be whipped ; and yet a 
better love than my master, 

Amn. Sing, boy; my .spirit grows heavy in love. 
Moth. And that s great marvel, loving « light 
wench. * 

Arm. X say, .sing. 

Moth. Forbear till this company be past, 
EnierT>\si.\.^ Costaru, jAQUimkT'rA, 

Dull. Sir, the duke’s pleasure is, that you 
keep Costard safe ; and you must suffer him tu 
t^e no delight nor no penanuft ; but a’ must fast 
three days a week. For this damsel, I must 
keep her at the park : she is allowed for the day- 
woman. hare y»m well. 

Arm. I do betray inyKclf with blushing, Maidt 


Man ? 

Arm. I will visit thee at tlie lodge. 
That k hereby. 
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^ I know where it is situate. 

ya<7* X-ord, how wise you are 1 

I will tell thee wonders. 

"With that face? 

1 love thee. 

jf^aq* ^ heard you say. 

-<4 And so, farewell. 

ynq* ■X’air weather after you ! 

JDii/J, Come, Jaqucnetta, away ! 150 

{^Exeunt Lull and yaq^ieneiia. 

-Villain, thou shaft fast for thy offences 
Gi’e thau- X)e pardoned. ! 

Cost* "Well, sir, I hope, when I do it, I shall 
do it oiTx s*. full stomach. 

Thou shaft be heavily punished. 

Cost. ^ am more bound to you than your fel- 
lows, for* they are but lightly rewarded. 

-A r7fz* Take away this villain ; shut him up. 

B^ot/k- Come, you transgressing shave ; away ! 

Cost* X.et me not be pent up, sir : 1 will fast, 
heincr loose. i6i 

Alot/s - No, sir ; that were fast and loose : thou 

shalt to i^rison. 

Cost. "Well, ifiever I do see the merry days of 
desolation tliat I have seen, some shall see. 

ALotA-* What shall some see? 

Cost. nothing, Master Moth, but what 

they loolc upon. It is not for prisoners to be too 
silent iix their words; jind therefore I will say 
nothing" * ^ thank God I have as little patience as 
another? man ; and therefore I can be quiet. 171 
\Exmnt Moth and Costard. 

I do affecit the very ground, whicli is 
base, wliore her shoe, which is baser, guided by 
her foot, >vhich is basest, doth tread. I .shall be 
forswoam» which is a great argument of falsehood, 
if I lovo- And how can that he true love which 
is falsely^* attempted? Love is a familiar; Love is 
a devil r thcro is m evil angel but I.,ove. Yet 
was Samson so tempted, and he had an e.xcellent 
strengtlx ; yet was Solomon so seduced, and he 
had a vciry good wit. Cupid’s butt-shaft Is too 
hard for Ticrcules’ club; and therefore too much 
odds for sx Spaniard’s rapier. The first and se- 
cond GtitJLse will not serve my turn ; the passado 
he resp<-:t^ts not, the duello he regards not: his 
disgraces is to be called boy; but his glory i.s to 
subdue men. Adieu, valour! nist, rapier! be 
still, driiiii I for your manager is in love ; yea, he 
loveth. J\ssist me, some e.\tcmporal god of 
rhyme. Cor 1 nm sure I shall turn sonnet. De- 
vise, wit ; write, pen; for I am for whole volumes 
in folio. [Exit. 


Scene I. The same. 

Princess of Fi-ance, Po.samns, Maria, 
KlA'rii A-KiNE, Boyet, Lords, and oilwr At- 
tendtixiLt:.s. 

^oyefit* Now, madam, summon up your dear- 
est syfurits; 

Cottsideer Vho the king your father sends, 

To whom he .sends, and what's his embassy; 
Youwseir* held precious in the world's esteem, 
To parley with the sole inheritor 
Of all pear-fedbions that a man may owe, 
MatchWsss Navarre; the plea of no less weight 


Than Aquitaine, a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear grace 
As Nature was in making graces dear 10 

When she did starve the general world beside 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Brin. Good Lord Boyet, my beauty, though 
but mean, 

Needs :not the painted flourish of your praise: 
Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye, 

Not utter’d by base sale of chapmen’s tongues : 

I am less proud to hear you tell my worth 
Than you much willing to be counted wise 
In spending your wit in the praise of mine. 

But now to task the tasker : good Boyet, 20 

You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 

Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath made a vow. 

Till painful study shall outwear three years. 

No woman may approach his silent court: 
Therefore to’s seemeth it a needful course. 

Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know his pleasure; and in that behalf, 

Bold of your worthiness, we .single you 
As our best-moving fair solicitor. 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 30 
On seriou.s business, craving quick dispatch, 
Importunes pei*sonal conference with his grace : 
Haste, signify so much; while we attend, 

Like humble-visaged suitors, his high will. 

Boyet, Proud of employment, willingly I go. 
Brin. All pride is wflling pride, and yours 
is so. [Exit Boyet. 

Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 

That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke? 
B'lrst Lord. Lord Longavillc is one. 

Brin. Know you the man ? 

Mar, I know him, madam: at a marriage- 
feast, ^40 

Between Lord Perigort and tlie beauteous heir 
Of jaques Falconbridge, solemnized 
In Normandy, saw I 9 iis Longaville : i 

A man of sovereign parts he is q.steem’d ; 

Well fitted in arts, glorious in arms : 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would welL 
The only soil of his fair virtue’s gloss, 

If virtue’s gloss will stain with any soil. 

Is a sharp wit match’d with too blunt a TYill ; 
Whose edge hath power to cut, whose will still 
wills . 50 

It should none spare that come within his power. 
Brin. Some merry mocking lord, belike; 
is’t so? 

Alar, They say so most thint most his hu- 
mours know. 

Brin. Such short-lived wits do wither as 
they grovY. 

Who are the rest? ' 

Al^ath. The young Dumain, a well-accom- 
plished youth, 

Of all that virtue love for virtue loved : 

Most power to do most harm, least knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good, 

And shape to win grace though he had no wit 60 
I saw him at the Duke Alengon'.s once ; 

And much too little of that good I saw 
Is my report to his great worthiness. 

Ros. Another of these students at that time 
Was there with him, if I have heard a truth. 

Biron tliey call him ; but a merrier man, ■ , 

Within the limit of becoming mirth. 
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I never ^nt an honr's talk withal ; 

His eye begets occasion for his wit ; 

For every objeft that the one doth catch 7^ 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jest, 

"Which his fair tongue, conceit’s expositor. 
Delivers in such apt and gracious words 
That aged ears play truant at his tales 
And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 

So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 

Fr^. God bless my ladies ! are they all in 
' love, 

TImt every one her own hath garnished 
"With such bedecking ornaments of praise ? 

First Lord, Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enier Boyet. 

Friiu Now, what admittance, lord ? 8o 

Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair ap- 
proadi ; 

And he and his competitors in oath 
"Were all address’d to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before I came. Marry, thus mudi I have learnt : 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that comes here to besiege his court. 
Than seek a dispensation for his oath. 

To let you enter his unpeopled house. 

Here comes Navarre. 

Biiier ' Sss . Q ^ Longaville, Dumaht, Biron, 
oMd Attendants. 

Fair princess, welcome to the court of 
Navarre. 90 

Prirt, ‘Fair’ I give you back again; and 
* welcome’ I have not yet : the roof of this court 
is too high to be yours ; and welcome to the wide 
fields too base to be mine. 

Kit^. You shall be welcome, madam, to my 
court, 

Prin. I will be welcome, then : condu< 5 l me 
thither. 

King* Hear me, dear lady; I have sworn an 
oath. 

Prin. Our Lady help my lord I he’ll be for- 
sworn. 

King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my 
will 

Prin. Why, ^^11 shall break it ; will and no- 
thing else. ^ 100 

King. Your ladyship is ignorant what it is. 
Prin.^ Were my lord so, his ignorance were 
wise, 

Where now his knowledge must prove ignorance. 
I hear your ^ce hath sworn out house-keeping : 
*Tis deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord, 

And sin to break it. 

But pardon me, I am too sudden-bold : 

To teach a teacher ill beseemeth me. 

Vouchsafe to rea^ the purpose of my coming. 
And suddenly resolve me in my suit. no 

King* Madam, I will, if suddenly I may. 
Prin* You will the sooner, that I were away; 
For you’ll otovc penured if you make me stay. 
Biron. Did hot I dance with you in Brabant 
once ? 

Ros. Did not I dance with you in Brabant 
once ? 

Biron. I know you did. 

Ros. How needless was it then to ask the 
question ! 


[Act II. 


Biron, You must not be so quick. 

Ros. 'Tis ’long of you that spur me with such, 
questions. 

Biron. Your wit’s too hot, it speeds too fast, 
’twill tire. 120 

Ros. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 
Biron. What time 0’ day? 

Ros. The hour that fools should ask. 

Biron. Now fair befall your mask ! 

Ros. Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Biron, And send you many lovers I 
Ros. Amen, so you be none. 

Biron. Nay, then wHl I be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns ; 1 jO 
Being but the one half of an entire sum. 

Disbursed by my father in his wars. 

But say that he or we, as neither have, 

Received that sum, yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thousand more; in surety of the 
whiclu 

One part of Aquitaine is bound to us. 

Although not valued to the money’s worth. 

If then the king your father will restore 
But that one half which is unsatisfied. 

We will mve up our right in Aejuitaine, 140 
And hold fair friendship with his majesty. 

But that, it seems, he httle purposeth, 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 
A hundred thousand crowns ; and not demands, 
On payment of a hundred thousand crowns, 

To have his title live in Aquitaine ; 

Which we much rather had depart withal 
And have the money by our father lent 
Than Aquitaine so gelded as it is. 

Dear princess, vvere not his requests so far X50' 
From reason’s yielding, your fair self should make 
A yielding 'gainst some reason in my breast 
And go well satisfied to France again. 

Pri?t. You do the king my father too much 
wrong 

And wrong the reputation of your name. 

In so unseeming to confess receipt 
Of that which hath so faithfully been paid, 

King. I do protest I never heard of it ; 

And if you prove it, I ’ll repay it back 
Or yield up Aquitaine. 

Prin. arrest your word. 160 

Boyet, you can produce acquittances 
For such a sum from special officers 
Of Charles his father. ' 

King. Satisfy me so. 

Boyet. So please your grace, the packet is not 
come 

Where that and other specialties are bound: 
To-morrow you shall have a sight of them. 

King. It shall suffice me; at which interview 
All liberal reason I will yield unto. 

Meantime receive such welcome at my handi 
As honour without breach of honour may xyo 
Malce tender of to tlw true worthiness : 

You may not come, fair princess, in my gates; 
But here without you shall be so received 
As you shall deem yourself lodged in my heart, 
Though so denied fair harbour in my house. 

Your own good thoughts excuse me, and farewell : 
To-morrow shall we visit you a^fain. 

Prin. Sweet health and fair desires consort 
your grace 1 
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ScaM: 


a I.: 


'Thiy own wish wish I thee in every 
X>l£Loe 1 * [Ex’iL 

Virion Lady, I will commend you to mine 
^ owix heart. 180 

pray you, do my commendations; I 
Would be ^lad to see it. 

^ -would you heard it groan. 

Ros, " Is the fool sick? 

Sir-an* Sick at the heart. 

"Alack, let it blood. 

EHron. -Would that do it good? 

^ O.P. " M!y physic says ‘ay. * 

vVlill you ^rick’t with your eye ? 
iTo point, with my knife. X90 

Now, God save thy life ! 

"And yours from long living ! 

I cannot stay thanksgiving. \_Rciin 7 if[^ 
Sir, I pray you, a word : what lady is 
tba.t same ! 

The heir of Alen^on, Katharine her 
riarne- 

a gallant lady. Monsieur, fare you 
-Well. [E.viL 

I beseech you a word : what is she in 
the white? 

A woman sometimes, an you saw her 
in the light. 

Pex-chance light in the light. I desire 
her name. 

She hath hut one for herself; to desire 
tha.1 were a shame. 200 

Pray you, .sir, whose daughter? 

Her mother’s, 1 have heard. 

God's blessing on your beard ! 

Good sir, be not ofifended. 

She IS an. heir of Falconbridge, 

Nay, ny choler is ended. 

She is a most .sweet lady, 

Boy^t, Not unlike, sir, that may be. 

\Mxit Lon^g. 

Bzr‘&nm “What’s her name in the cap ? 

Bo^^t. iRosaline, by good hap. a 10 

Bz 7 ^ 07 i. Is she wedded or no? 

JSay^ri, To her will, sir, or so. 

BzTXfHm. You are welcome, sir : adieu. 

Boyz:i. Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to 
yout. ^ ^ {Exit Bimtt. 

XliEit last is Biron, the merry uiad-CEiip 
lord : 

NTot a word, with him but a jest, 

Boye^t^ And every jest but a word. 

It was well done of you to take him at 
his "word, 

Boy^i. I was as willing to grapple as he was 
to board. 

Two hot sheeps, marry. 

Bctyat, And wherefore not ships? 

No sheep, sweet lamb, unless we feed on yoxu: 
lips. , eao 

Voii sheep, and I pasture: shall that 
fiiutjh the jest? 

So you grant pasture for me. 

{.OJfcnns to hiss her. 
M oert Not so, gentle beast : 

M.y lips are no common, though several they be. 
Bg?y 4 ffi, Belonging to whom ? 

AT ar\ To my fortunes and me. 

Good wits will be jangling ; but, gen- 
tler, agree; 




This cml war of wits were much better used 
On Navarre and his hook-men; for here »ti<i 
abused. 

Bayei, If my observation, which very seldom. 

By the heart’s still rhetoric disclosed with eyes 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infedled, 

PHn, With what ? 

Bojyet With that which we lovers entitle aT- 
feded. 

Prigt. Your reason ? 

B<7yei. Why, all his behaviours did make theiar 
retire 

To the court of his eye, peeping thorough desire : 
His heart, like an a^te, with your print im .1 
press’d, 

Bmua with his form, in his eye pride express’d : 
His tongue, all impatient to speak and not see, 

Did stumble with haste in his eyesight to be ; 

All senses to that sense did make their repair, 240 
u 0 feel only looking on fairest of fair : 

Methought all his senses were lock’d in his eye^ 
As jewels in crystal for some prince to buy ; 

Who, tendering their own worth from where they- 
were gla.s.s’d, 

Did point you to buy them, along as youpass’d : 
His face’s own margent did quote such amazes 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes. 
I’ll give 2/ou Aquitaine and all that is hiS| 

An you give him for my sake but one loving kiss, 
Pr-in. Come to our pavilion: Boyetis disposed! 
B^yet. But to speak that in words which his 
eye hath disclosed. 250 

I only have made a mouth of his eye, 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Rt?s, I'hoii art an old love-monger and speakest 
skilfully. 

Jlfar. He X.S Cupid’s grandfather and learns 
news of him. 

Rps, Then was Yenus like her mother, for her 
father is but grim. 

B(fyct. Do you hear, my mad wenches? 

Bfar. No. 

Pojyct. What then, do you oee ? 

Rers. Ay, oxtr way to be gone. 

Boyd, You are too hard for me. 

ISxesm^, 

ACT III. 

SCBNis I. 77 b' sar/ts, 

Enter Armado md Moth. 

Ar^n, Warble, child; make passionate nxy 
seme of hearing, ^ 

Btoth, Coticolinel. , {Singing',, 

Amt, Sweet airl Go, tenderness of years ; 
take this key, give enlargement to tlie swiiin, brin^ 
him festinately hither; I must employ him in a. 
letter to nty love, 

Mcfth; Master, will you win your love with a. 
French brawl? 

Arm. How meanest thou 7 brawling in French ? 
Moth, No, my complete master ; W to jig off 
a tune at the tongue’s end, canary to it with your 
feet, humour it with turning up your eyelids, sigh, 
a note and sing a note, sometime through the 
throat, as if you .swallowed love with singing love, 
Rometime through the nose, as if you snuffed up 
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love smelling love^-witli yow hat penthouse- 
oer the shop of your eyes ; with, your arms 
crossed on your thin-belly doublet like a rabbit 
on a mit ; or your hands in your pocket like a 
plan after the old painting’ ; and keep not too long 
in one tune, but a snip and away. These are 
complement^ these are ■ humours ; these hetray 
nice wenches, that -would be betrayed without 
tnese ; md make men of note— do you note 

"^^J^^^raost are affedled to these. 

purchased this experience ? 
Mot A By my penny of ohservation. 

f/w- butb,— 

The hobby-horse is forgot-’ 30 

Callest thou my love ‘ hobby-horse * ? 
MotA No, master ; the hobby-horse is but a 
colt, and your love perhaps a hackney. Buthave 
you forgot your love ? 

Almost I had. 

MotA Negligent student I learn her.hy heart 
Ajy». By heart and in heart, hoy. 

MotA And out of heart, master: all those 
three I will prove. 

^^at wilt thou prove? 40 

.MotA A man, if I live ; and this, hy. in, and 
without, upon the instant : by heart you love her, 
became your heart cannot come by her ; in heart 
you love her, because your heart is in love with 
her ; and out of heart you love her, being out of 
he^t that you cannot enjoy her. 
l am all these three. 

MotA And three times as much more, and 
yet nothuag at all. 

Arw. Fetch hither the swain ; he must carry 
me a letter. 51 

MotA A message well sympathized ; a horse 
to ^ ambassador for an ass. 

Ha, ha 1 what sayest thou? 

sir, you must send the ass upon 
tne horse, for he is very slow-gaited, But I go. 
The way is but short : away I 
MotA As swift as lead, sir. 

A rm. The meaning, pretty ingenious ? 

lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow? 60 
MotA, Minimi, honest master; or rather, 
master, no. 

, I say lead is slow. 

T , , , Y'ou are too swift, sir, to say so: 

l.s that lead slow which is fired from a gun ? 

A-n/z. Sweet smoke of rhetoric I 
He reputes mea cannon ; and the bullet, that's he : 

1 shoot. thee at the swain. 

MotA Thump then and I flee. lExzt, I 

Arzn, A most acute juvenal ; volable and free ^ 
of grace J 

favour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy 

Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 

My herald IS return’d. yo 


silly thought my spleen ; the heaving of my lungs 
provokes me to ridiculous smiling. O, pardon 
me, my stars ! Doththe inconsiderate take sajve 
for I’envoy, and the word Ten voy fora salve? Bo 
Moth. X)o the wise think them other? is not 
I’envoy a salve ? 

Ar^t. No, page; it is an epilogue or discourse, 
to make plain 

Some obscure precedence that liath tofore been 
sain. 

I will example it; 

The fox, the ape and the butnblc-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but tluec. 
There’s the moral. Now the I'euvoy. 

MotA I will add the I’envoy. Say the moral 
again. 

Atm. The foxj, the ape, the humble-bee, 90 
Were still at odds, being hut three, 
Moth. Until the goose came out of door, 

And stay’d the odds by adding four- 
Now will I begin your moj,*al, and do you follow 
with my I’envoy. 

The foXj the ape and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three* 

Arm. Until the goose came out of door, 

Staying the odds by adding four. 

Moth. A good I’envoy, ending in ihe goose: 
would you desire more? jor 

Cost. The boy hath sold him a bargain, u gi’>o.se, 
that’s flat. 

Sir, your pennyworth is good, an your goose be fat. 
To sell a bargain well is as cunning us fast uud 
loo.se : 

Let me see; a fat I’enyoy ; ay, that’s a fat goose. 
Ar?n. Come hither, come hither. How did 
this argument begin? 

Moth. By saying that a costard was broken 
m a shin. 

Then call’d you for the I’envoy. ; 

Cost. True, and I for a plantain; thus came I 
I your argument in; > 

Then the boy’s fat 1 ’ envoy, the goose tluit yon f 
bought; \ 

And he ended the market. | 

Arm. But tell me; how was there a ctwtard 1 

broken in a. shin? \ 

Moth. ^ t will tell you sensibly. 

Cost. Thou hast no feeling of it, Motli; I will 
speak that I’envoy : 


I Costard, running out, that w.'issiifely within, 
the thresliold, and broke my sliin, 

e Will 


Ke-enier Moth ’with Costakd. 

MotA A wonder, master ! here’s a costard 
broken m a shin, 

A^j. Some enigma, some riddle ; come, thv 
1 envoy ; begin, 

“o riddle, no I’envoy; nosalve 
Tin the mail, su : O, sir, plantain, a plain plantain ! 
no 1 envoy, no 1 envoy ; no salve, sir, but aplantain I 
Arw. By virtue, thou enforoest laughter ; thy 


Fell over the my mih», 

mutter. 

Cost, Till tliere be more matter iu the vhin. 
Arm. Sirrah Costard, I will enfranchise tliee. 
Cost. O, marry me to one Frances; 1 smell 
some I’cnvoy, some goose, in this. 

By my sweet soul, I mean Mjttjjjg thee 
at liberty, cnfrccaoiumg thy ; ilmu wert 
immured, restrained, captivated, boniul. 

Cost. True, true; and now you will mv 
purgation and let me Itiosc, ^ 

Arm. 1 give thee tliy Ul>ttrty, .set tlieo from 
dumnee; an<I,_ in heu thereof, tmpise on ihce 
nothing but this; bear this .sigiiili.mut U/rwr a 
hotter] to tho country in.iid jaqucninu ; there w 
pmuneratton; for the best wunl «f inine honour 
isrewardmg my dependents, .Moth,foIhnv. IRx/A 
Mffi/i, Like the wiuuel, 1, Sigi" 
adieu, ^ 


Signior Cui*tard, 



Scene I.] LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 143 

Cost. My sweet ounce of man’s flesh! my 
incony Jew ! [Exit Moth. 

N ow will I look tp his remuneration. Remunera- 
tion ! 0 , that’s the Latin word for three farthings : 
three fa^hings — remuneration. — ‘What’s the pnce 
of this inkle? — ‘One penny.* — ‘No, I’ll give you 
a remuneration :’ why, it carries it. Remunera- 
tion ! why, it is a fairer name than French crown. 

I will never buy and sell out of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Birvn. 0 , my good knave Costard ! exceed- 
ingly well met. 

Cost. Pray you, sir, how much camationribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Cost. Marry, sir, halfpenny farthing. 149 

Biron. Why, then, three-farthing worth of silk. 
Cost. I thank your worship : God be wi’ you ! 
Biron. Stay, slave; I must employ thee: 

As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 

Do one thing for me that I shall entreat. 

Cost. When would you have it done, sir? 
Biron. This afternoon. 

Cost. Well, I will do it, sir: fare you well. 
Biron. Thou knowest not what it is. 

Cost. I shall know, sir, when I have done it. 
Biron. Why, villain, thou must know first. x 6 o 
Cost. I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron. It must be done Uiis afternoon. Hark, 
slave, it is but this : 

The princess comes to hunt here in the park, 

And m her train there is a gentle lady ; 

When tongues speak sweetly, then they name her 
name, 

And Rosaline they caliber; ask for her; 

And to her white hand see thou do commend 169 
This seal’d-up counsel. There’s thy guerdon; go. 

[Giving him a shiUing, 
Cost. Garden, 0 sweet ^rdon 1 better than 
remuneration, a ’leven-pence farthing better : most 
.sweet gardon ! 1 will do it, sir, in print. Garden 1 
Remuneration! [Exit. 

Biron. And I, forsooth, in Jove ! I, that have 
been love’s whip ; 

A very beadle to a humorous sigh ; 

A critic, nay, a night-watch constable ; 

A domineering pedant o’er the boy ; 

Than whom no mortal so magnificent ! 180 

This whiinpled,^ whining, purblind, wa^mrd boy ; 
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rhymes, lord of folded arms, 

The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 

Liege of all loiterei-s and malcontents, ^ 

Dread prince ofplacket.s, king of codpieces. 

Sole imperator and great general 

Of trotting ’pari tons :—0 my little heart!— 

And I to be a corporal of his field, 

And wear his colours like a tumbler’s hoop ! 190 
What, 1 1 I love ! I sue ! I seek a wife 1 

A woman, that is like a German clock, 

Still a-repairing, ever out of frame, 

And never going might, being a watch, 

But being watch’d that it may still go right ! 

Nay, to be perjured, which is worst of all ; 

Andj among three, to love the worst of all; 

A wightly wanton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch-balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 

Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed 300 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her' guard : 
And 1 to sigh for hei^ ! to watch for her J 

To pr^ for her I_ Go to ; it is a plague 

That Cupid will impose for my negledb 
w « ahnighty dreadful little might. 

Well, I will love, write, sigh, pray, sue and 
groan: 

Some men must love my lady and some Joan. 

[Exit. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. The same. 

Enter the Princess, and her train^ a Forester, 
Bovet, Rosaline, Maria, and Katharine. 
Prin. Was that the king, that spurred his 
^ horse so hard 

Against the steep uprising of the hill? 

Boyei. I know not ; but I think it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe’er a’ was, a’ show’d a mounting 
mind. 

Well, lords, to-day we shall have our dispatch : 

On Saturday we will return to France. 

Then, forester, my friend, where is the bush 

That we must stand and play the murderer in? 

For. Hereby, upon the edge of yonder cop- 
pice ; 

A stand where you may make the fairest shoot, 10 
P-rin. I thank my beauty, I am fair that shoot. 
And thereupon thou speak’st the fairest shoot. 

For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not so. 
Prin. What, what? first praise me and again 
say no? 

0 short-lived pride ! Not fair? alack for woe ! 

For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Prin. ^ ^ Nay, never paint me now : 

Where fair is not, praise cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glass, take this for telling true ; 

Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

For. Nothing but fair is that which you in- 
herit. 20 

Prin. See, see, my beauty will be saved by 
merit 1 

0 heresy in fair, fit for these days ! 

A giving hand, though foul, shall have fairpraise. 
But come, the bow : now mercy goes to kill. 

And shooting well is then accounted ilL 

7 ’hus will I save my credit in the shoot; 

Not wounding, pity would not let me do’t; 

If wounding, then it was to show my skill, 

That more for praise than purpose meant to kill. 
And put of question so it is sometimes, 30 

Glory grows guilty of detested crimes. 

When, for fame’s sake, for praise, an outward 
part. 

We bend to that the, working of the heart; 

As I for praise alone now seek to spill 

The poor deer’s blood, that , my heart means no 
ill. 

Boyei. Do not Curst wives hold that self- 
sovereignty 

Only for praise salce, when they strive to be 

Lords o’er their lords? 

Prin* Only for praise; and praise we may 
afford 

To any lady that subdues a' lord. 40 

Boyet. Here comes a member of the common-, 
wealth. 
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[Act IV: 


Enter Costarb* 

Cost God dig-you-den all ! Pray you, which 
is the head lady? , , ,, , 

Prin, Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the 
rest that have no heads. . v- -u i.® 

Cost. Which is the greatest lady, the highest/ 
Prin, The thickest and the tallest ^ , 

Cost. The thickest and the tallest! it is so; 
truth is truth. • , j „ 

An your waist, mistress, were as slender as my 

One oTdiese maids' girdles for your waist sliould 

Are not^you the chief woman? you are the 
thickest here. _ . . 

Prin, What's your .will, sir? what s your 

Ctfx? I have a letter from Monsieur Biron to 
one Lady Rosaline. 

Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter! he s a good 
friend of mine : 

Stand aside, good bearer. Boyet, you can carve; 
Break up this capon. 

Boyd. I bound to serve. 

This letter is mistopk, it importeth none here; 

It is writ to Jaquenetta, 

Prifi We will read it, I swear. 

Break tho hcdc of the whk, and every one give 

ear, - r 

Boyd Weadi\. * By heaven, that thou art fair, 
is most infallible; true, that thou art beauteous ; 
truth itself, that thou art lovely. More fairer 
tiian fair, beautiful than beauteous, truer thaii 
truth itself, have commiseration on thy heroical 
vassal ! The magnanimous and most illustrate 
king Cophetua set eye upon the peimicious and 
iiidubitate beggar 2enelophon ; and he it was 
that might rightly say, Veni, vidi, vici J whifj 
annothaiiize in the vulgar, — O base and obscure 
vulgar !— videlicet, He came, saw, and overcame . 
he came, one ; saw, two ; overcame, three. Who 
enmeV the king; why did he come? to see: why 
(lid he see? to overcome: to whom c,ame tie? to 
the beggar; what saw he? the beggjar : who over- 
came lie? the beggar. The conclusion is victory; 
on whose .side? the king’s. The captive is en- 
riched: (.11 whoso side? the beggar's. T- he cata- 
strophe is a nuptial ; on whose side ? the King^ . 
no, on h(»th in one, or one in both. 1 
king; for so stand.s the (iompari.son ; thou me 
beggar; for so witnosseth thy lowliness, ohall l 
command thy love? 1 may: shall I enforce thy 
hive? 1 could: shall 1 entreat thy love? I will. 
What shall thou exchange for rags? robes; for 
tittles? titles; for thyself? me. Thus, expeamg 
thv reply, 1 profane my lips on thy foot, my eyes 


What vane? what weathercock? did you ever 
hear better? . 

Boyd. I am much deceived but I remember 
the style. 


Prin. Else your memory is bad, going o'er 
it erewhile. 


my remy, i jjun.ui.- ..>3 yi- -"j v 

on thy piaurc, mul my heart on thy every part, 
Thiiic, in the dearest design of mdustry, 

Don a hi! I a no m? Akmado, 
Thm; dost thou hear the Ncmean lion loar ^ 
thee, tliou lamb, that slandest as his 

Suhnus:.ive fall his princely feet before, 

And he from f.ruge will incline to play: 

Ihit if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then? 
lAiud f 4 ir his rage, repasturc for his den. . 
Prm, Whut pluoie of feathers iR he that in- 
dited this letter? 


it erewniic. . , . 

Boyd. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in court ; 

A phantasime, a Monarcho, and one that niake.s 

To^^priuce and his ^ ^ 

Wh^^va d.ee Ais latter?^ ^ 

Przn. To whom shouldst thou give it? 

From my lord to my lady. 

Prin. From which lord t 0 ‘ which lady? 

Cost. From my lord Biron, a good master of 

To a kdy of France that he call'd Rosaline. 

Prin. Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away, , , 

[To Ros.] Here, sweet, put up this : twiH be 
thine another day. 

[E.rofwt Princess and train. 
Bovet. Who is the suitor? who is the suitor ? 
pis Shall I teach you to know? no 

Ay. the bow. 

lady goes to kill horns; hut, if 

Hang^me 'by^S.e neck, if horns that year mis- 
carry. 

Finely put on ! • 

Ros. WeU, then, I am the .shooter. 

SSk And who is your doer ? 

Ros. If we choose by the horns, your.self 
come not near. 

still wrangle with her, Boyet, and 
she strikes at the brow. 

Bovet But she herself is hit lower: have I 
iithernow? ^ 

Ros. Shall I come upon thee with an old say- 
ing, that was a man when King Pepui of 1' ranee 
was a little boy, as touching the hit >t ? 

Boyet. So I may answer thee vnth One as 
old, that was a woman when Queen Gumoyer of 
Britain was a little wench, as touching the hit it. 
Ros, Thou caust not hit it, hit it, hit it. 

Thou canst not hit it, my good man. 

Boyet. An 1 cannot, cannot, cannot, 

An I cannot, another can. 

[h.xcwit Ros. and hath. 
Cost. By^ my troth, most plcas.int : how both 

Ma^ mark marvellous well shot, for they 
l^th did hit it. ^ , a 

Boyet. A markl O, mark but that mark I A 
mark, says my lady ! * ir i, 

Let the mark have a prick in't, to mete at, it u 

il/ffT^wTdc o' the bow hand ! i' faith, your 
hand is out. , u mi 

Cost. Indeed, a' must shoot nearer, or he U 
ne'er hit the clout. 

Boyet. An if my hand be out, then behke 
your hand ia in. 
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Cost. Then will she get the upshoot by cleav- 
ing the pin. 

Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily; your 
lips grow foul. 

Cost. She’s too hard for you at pricks, sir: 

challenge her to bowl. ^ ^ 140 

Boyei, I fear too much rubbing. Good night, 
my good owl. \_Exe%m t Boyei and Maria. 
Cost. By my soul, a swain ! a most simple 
clown ! 

Lord, Lord, how the ladies and I have put him 
down I 

O’ my troth, most sweet jests I most incony vul- 
gar wit 1 

When it comes so smoothly off, so obscenely, as 
it were, so fit. 

Armado o’ th’ one side,— O, a most dainty man ! 
To see him walk before a lady and to bear her fan ! 
To see him kiss his hand ! and how most sweetly 
a* will swear ! 

And his page o’ t’ other side, that handful of wit ! 
Ah, heavens, it is a most pathetical nit ! 150 

Sola, sola 1 [S/iout wiihifi. 

{Exit Costardj running. 

Scene II. Titx satne. 

Enter I{ 0 LOFERNBS, Sir Nathaniel, Dull. 

//at/s. Very reverend sport, truly ; and done 
in the testimony of a good conscience. 

//ot. The deer was, as you know, .sangui.s, in 
blood; ripe as the pomewater, who now hangeth 
like a jewel in the ear of caelo, the sky, the wel- 
kin, the heaven ; and anon falleth like a crab on 
the face of terra, the soil, the land, the earth. 

J/at/i. Truly, Master Holofeme.s, the epithets 
are sweetly varied, like a scholar at the least: 
but, sir, I assure ye, it was a buck of the first head. 
Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo. it 

Dull. 'Twas not a haud credo ; *twas a pricket. 
Hot. Most barbarous intimation ! yet a kind 
of insinuation, as it were, in via, in way, of expli- 
cation; facere, as it were, replication, or rather, 
ostentare, to show, as it were, his inclination, 
after his undressed, unpolished, uneducated, 
unprimcd, untrained, or rather, imlettered, «)r 
vatlicrcst, xmconfirmed fashion, to insert again 
iny haud credo for a deer. ao 

DtiU. 1 said the deer was not a haud credo; 
’twas a pricket. 

Hoi. Twice-sod simplicity, bis codlus ! | 

O thou mtmstcr Ignorance, how deformed dost 
thou look ! 

Nath. Mir, Im hath never fed of the dainties 
that are bred in a book ; 

he hath not eat paper, as it were ; he hath not 
dnmk ink ; his iuiellet''^ is not replenished ; he is 
only an animal, only sensible in the duller parts : 
And such barren plants are set before us, that we 
thankful should be, 

Which we f)f taste and feeling are, for those parts 
that do (ruAIfy iti «s nn>re than he,^ ' jt© 
For as it would ill i)ecome me to be vain, indis- 
creet, ora fuel* 

So were tiicre a imtch .set on learning, to sec 
him in a school t ^ , , - - , 

But t cune bcnc, say I ; being of an old father’s 

Manyt 4 *n iJrook the weather that love not the wind. 


Dull. You two are book-men : can you tell me 
by your wit 

What was a month old at Cain’s birth, that’s not 
five weeks old as yet? 

Hoi. Didtynna, goodman Dull; DiiStynna, 
goodman Dull. 

Dull What is Didt^mna ? 

Nath. A title to Pheebe, to Luna, to the moon.. 
Hoi. , The moon was a month old when Adam 
■was no more, 40 

And raught not to five weeks when he came to 
five-score. 

The allusion holds in the exchange. 

Dull *Tis true indeed ; the collusion holds in 
the exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity! I say, the 

allusion holds in the exchange. 

Dttll And I say, the pollusion holds m the 
exchange; for the moon is never but a month 
old : and I say be.side that, ’twas a pricket that 
the princess killed. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extem- 
poral epitaph on the death of the deer ? And, to 
humour the ignorant, call I the deer the princess 
killed a pricket. ^ 

Naik. Purge, good Master Holofemes, perge ; 
so it shall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

HoL I will something affedb the letter, for it 
argues facility. 

The prey fill princess pierced and prick’d a pretty 
pleasing pricket ; 

Some say a sore ; but not a sore, till now made 
sore with shooting. 

The dogs did yell : put l to sore, then sorel jumps 
from thicket ; , 

Or pricket sore, or else sorel ; the people fall 
a-hooting. 

If sore be sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores 
one sorel. 

Of one sore I an hundred make by adding but 
one move l, 

Nath, A r.arc talent ! - , - 

Dull [Aside] 1 f a talent be a claw, look how 
he claws him with a talent. . , . , 

Hoi This is a gift that I have, simple, simple ; 
a foolish extravagant spirit, full of forms, figures, 
shapes, objedts, ideas, apprehensions, motions, 
revolutions ; these are begot in the ventricle of 
memory, nourished in the womb of nia mater, 
and delivered upon the mellowing of occasion. 
But the gift is good in tho.se in whom it is acute, 
and I am thankful for it. 

Nai/i, Sir, I praise the Lord for you : and so 
may my parishioners; for their sons are well 
tutored by you, and their daughters profit very 
greatly under you : you ate a good member of 
tlie commonwealth. 

Hoi Meherclc, if their sons be^ ingenuous, 
they .shall want no iiistruiSlion ; if their daughters 
be capable, I will put it to them ; but vir sapit ] 
qui pauca loquitur ; a soul feminine saluteth us. 

JaquENEtta and Co.STARn. 

God give you gootl morrow, master Parson. 
Hoi Master Parson, (luasi pers-on. An if , 
one should be pierced, wliioh is the one? ^ 
Cost. Marry, master schoolmaster, he that is 
Hkest to a hogshead. 
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Hoh Piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre of 
conceit in a tuft of earth ; fire enough for a flint, 
ipearl enough for a swine : ’tis prejtty ; it is -well. 

yaq. Good master Parson, oe so good as read 
me tms letter : it was given me by Costard, and 
sent me from Don Armado : I beseech you, read it 

Hoi. Fauste, precor gelida quando pecus omne 
•sub umbra Ruminat, — ^and so forth. Ah, good 
old Mantuan 1 1 may speak of thee as the tra- 
veller doth of Venice ; 

Venetia, Venetia, 

Chi non ti vede non ti pretia. too 
Old Mantuan, old Mantuan 1 who understandeth 
diee not, loves thee not Ut, re, sol, la, mi, fa. 
Under pardon, sir, what are the contents ? or 
rather, as Horace says in his — ^What, my soul, 
verses ? 

Nath. Ay, sir, and very learned. 

Hoi. Let me hear a staff, a stanre, a verse ; 
lege, domine. 

Natfi. [reads\ ■ 

If love malce me forsworn, how shall I swear to 
love f 

Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty 
vow’d I no 

Though to myself forsworn, to thee I’ll faithful 
prove ; 

Those thoughts io me were oalcs, to thee like 
osiers bow’d. 

Study his bias leaves and makes liis book thine 
eyes, 

Where all those pleasures live that art would 
comprehend : 

If knowledge be the mark, to know thee shall 
suffice ; 

Well learned is that tongue that well can thee 
commend, 

AH ignorant that soul that sees thee without 
wonder ; 

Which is to me some praise that I thy parts 
admire : 

Thy eye Jove’s lightning bears, thy voice his 
dreadful thunder, 

Wliich, not to anger bent, is music and sweet 
fire. 120 

Celestial as thou art, O, pardon love this wrong, 
That sings heaven’s praise with such an earthly 
tongue. 

I/ol. You find not the apostraphas, and so 
ini.ss the accent : let me supervise the canzonet. 
Here are only numbers ratified; but, for the 
elegancy, facility, and golden cadence of poesy, 
caret. Ovidiits Naso was the man ; and why, 
indeed, Naso, but for smelling out the odoriferous 
flowers of fancy, the jerks of invention ? Imitari 
is nothing : so doth the hound his master, the 
ape his keeper, the tired horse his rider. But, 
damosella virgin, was this diredled to you? 

yaq. Ay, sir, from one Monsieur Biron, one 
of the strange queen’s lords. 

Hoi. 1 will overglance the stiperscrlpt : * To 
the snow-white hancTof the most beauteous Lady 
Rosaline.’ I will look again on the intelledt of 
the letter, for the nomination of the party writing 
to the nerson written unto : * Vour ladyship’s in 
all desired employment, Biron.* Sir Nathaniel,, 
this Biron is one of the votaries with the king ; 
and here he hath framed a letter to a sequent of 
! the stranger queen’s, which accidentally, or by 


the way of progression, hath miscarried. Trip 
and go, my sweet; deliver this paper into the 
royal hand of the. king : it may concern much. 
Stay not thy compliment ; I forgive thy duty ; 
adieu. 

yaq. Good Costard, go with me. Sir, God save 
your life I 150 

Cost. Have with thee, my girl. 

{Exmini Cost Jag, 

Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of 
God, very religiously ; and, as a certain father 
saith, — 

Hoi. Sir, tell not me of the father ; I do fear 
colourable colours. But to return to the verses : 
did they please you, Sir Nathaniel? 

Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi. I do dine to-day at the father’s of a cer- 
tain pupil of mine ; where, if, before repast, it 
shall please you to gratify the table with a grace, 

I will, on my privilege I have with the parents 
of the foresaid child or pupil, undertake your 
ben venuto ; where I will prove those verses to be 
very unlearned, neither savouring of poetry, wit, 
nor invention : I beseech your society. 

Nath. And thank you too ; for society, saith 
the text, is the happiness of life. 

Hoi. And, certes, the text most infallibly 
condudes it. {To 1)71111 Sir, I do invite you 
too ; you shall not say me nay : pauca verba. 
Away! the gentles are at their game, and, we 
will to our recreation. iExeuHt. 

Scene III. The same. 

Enter Biron, with a ^a^er. 

Biron. The king he is hunting the deer ; I an\ 
coursing my.self : thej/j* have pitched a toil ; I am. 
toiling in a pitch, — ^pitch that defiles ; defile ! a 
foul word. Well, set thee down, sorrow ! for so 
they say the fool said, and so say I, and I the 
fool: well proved, wit! By the Lord, tins love 
is as mad as Ajax : it kills sheep ; it kilLs me, I a 
sheep : well proved again o’ my side I I will not 
love : if I do, hang me ; i’ faith, I will not, O, 
but her eye, — ^by this light, but for her eye, I 
would not love her ; yes, for her two eyes. Well, 

I do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in my 
throat. By heaven, I do love : and it hath taught 
me to rhyme and to be melancholy ; and here i.s 
part of my rhyme, and here my melancholy, j 
well, she hath one o’ my sonnets already : the 1 
clown bore it, the fool sent it, and the Lidy hath I 
it : sweet clown, sweeter fool, sweetest lady ! 
By the world, I would not care a pin, if the other 
tliree were in. Here comes one with a ]paper : 
God give him grace to groan I \Si(tn<is aside, so 

Enter the King, wi/i a ^a^er. 

King. Ay me ! 

Biron. [A side] Shot, by heaven! Proceed, 
sweet Cupid : thou hast thumped him with thy 
bird-bolt under the left pap. In faith, secrets ! 

KmgiTvads]. 

So .sweet a kiss the golden sun gives not 

To those fresh morning drops upon the rose, 

As thy eye-beams, when their fresh rays have 
smote 

The night of dew that on my checks down flow.s ; ' 
Nor shines the silver moon one half so bright 30 
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the transparent bosom of the deep, 
A^oth tH-y face through tears of mine give light; 

Thou shxinest in every tear that I do weep: 
No drop "^ut as a coach doth carry thee; 

So ridest thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but beliold tlie tears diat swell in me, 

Ai^ they thy glory through my grief will show : 
But do not love thyself; then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glasses, and still make me weep. 40 
O <iueen of* quieens ! how far dost thou excel, 

No thougtrt can think, nor tongue of mortal tell. 
How shall she know my griefs? I’ll drop Ae 
Papear : 

Sweet leaves, shade folly, Who is he comes here ? 

[.S' ieps osziit*. 

^WThat, XiOi^igaville ! and reading ! listen, ear. 
Bir-oft. No>w, in thy likeness, one more fool 
a-ppear ! 

Mnf^er' I-ONCAViLtK, with a j^ajer. 

.Av wne, I am forsworn ! 

'VyHiy, he comes in like a perjure, 
wearing pr^ers. 

Xn love, I hope : sweet fellowship in 
, f»hami« ! 

JBiron. One drunkard loves another of the 
»amee- 50 

-Am I the first that have been per- 
.Jured so? 

I could put thee in comfort Not by 
two tlitit I know: 

Thou niakest the triumviry, the corner-cap of 
society, 

The .shape of Love’s Tyburn tlwt hangs up sim- 
plicity, 

i fear these stubborn lines lack power 
to move. 

p sweet Maria, empress of my love! 

These mmitbcrs will I tear, and write in prose. 

O, rhymes are guards on wanton 
. Cupid’s hose ! 

Di.sfigure mot his slop. 

This same shall go. IReads. 
not th<ss heavenly rhetoric of thine eye, 60 
’Gainst vwhom the world cannot hold argument, 
Persuade way heart to this false perjury? 

V'ows for- thee broke deserve not punishment 
A vvoaian X forswore : but 1 will prove, 

Thou beaujg a goddess, 1 forswore not thee: 

My vow wsa.s earthly, thou a heavenly love; 

Thy grace being gain’d cures all disgrace in me. 
Vows arc l>ut breath, and breath a vapour is : 
T'hen thou, fair sun, whicli on my earth dost 
shine, 

Kxhalofjt thais vapnur-vow; in thee it is : 70 

If brokers then, it is no fault of mine: 

If by me biroke, what fool i» not so wise 
To lose an m win a paradise? 

Miron^ "'X’his is the liver«vein, which mokes 
nesh «a deity, 

A green gwcKc a goddess : pure, pure idolatry. 
Orod. amcitdl us, God amenu ! we are much out 0* 
the wwy. 

X*y whoip shall 1 send this?—Com- 
. pany * «tay. \Sie^ asidi, 

S'^rtfn. A.U hid, all hid ; an old infant play. 
T>ikc a demcfgod here sit I in the sky. 

And wretch* ed fools* oecretihe^fullyokr-eye. 80 


More sacks to the milll 
wish ! 


O heavens, I have my 


Eztier’ Bumain, with a paper. 

Dumain transform’d 1 four woodcocks in a dish I 
Dttm. O most divine Kate 1 
J^ron, O most profane coxcomb 1 

^ heaven, the wonder in a mortal eye ! 
Biron. By earth, she is not, corponJ, there 
you he. 

Dum, Her amber hair for foul hath amber 
quoted. 

Btroti. An amber-colourid ' raven was well 
noted. 

Dztm, As upright as the cedar. 

^ Stoop, I say; 

Her shoulder is with child. , 

As fair as day. 90 

Biron. Ay, as some days; but then no sun 
must shine. 

Dum. O that I had my wish 1 

And I had mine! 

A ins^ And I mine too, good Lord I 
Biron. Amen, so I had mine: is not that a 
good word ? 

Dum. I would forget her; but a fever she 
K.ei(;ns in my blood and will remember’d be. 
Biron. A fever in your blood! why, then 
incision 

W^ld let her out in saucers : sweet misprision ! 
Dum. Once more 111 read the ode Uiat I 
have writ 

Biron. Once more I’ll mark how love can 

A 

On a day—alack the day !— 

Love, whose month is ever May, 

Spied a blossom passing fair 
Playing in the wanton air: 

Through the velvet leaves the wind, 

All unseen, can jiassage find : 

That the lover, sick to death, 

'Wish, himself the heaven’s breath. 

Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blow ; 

Air, would I might triumph so I no 
But, alack, my hand is sworn 
Ne’er to pluck thee from thy thorn; 

Vow, alack, for youth unmeet, 

Y outh so apt to pluck a sweet I , 

13 o not call it sin in me, 

That I am forsworn for thee; 

Thou for whom Jove would swear 
Juno but an Ethlopewere; 

And deny himself for Jove, 

Turning mortal for thy love. 120 

This will I send and something el.se more plain, 

4 hat shall express my true love’s fasting pain, 
p, would the king, Biron, and Loiigaville, 

Were lovers too I 111, to example ill, 

"Would from my forehead wipe a perjured note; 
I’or none offend where all aUke do dote. 

JLon^. \advanoins\. Dumain, thy love is far 
mom charity, 

That in love’s gnef desirest society : 

You may look pole, but I should blush, t know, 
To be o’erheard and taken napping so. 130 
Kin^ [adi/amin^]. Come, sir, you blush; a$ 
his your case is such ; 

You chide at him, offending twice as much; 


lo—a 
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You do not love Maria ; Longaville ^ 

Did never sonnet for her sake compile. 

Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom to keep down his heart. 

I have been closely shrouded in this bush 
And mark’d you both and for you both did blush : 

I heard your guilty rhymes, observed yourfashion, 
Saw sighs reek from you, noted well your passion : 
Ay me ! says one ; 0 Jove 1 the other cries ; 141 
One, her hairs were gold, crystal the other’s eyes : 
{To Lo 7 ig^ You would for paradise break faith 
ana troth ; 

\ToI>wn.'\ And Jove, for your love, would in- 
fringe an oath. 

What will Biron say when that he shall hear 
Faith so infringed, which such zeal did swear? 
How will he scorn 1 how will he spend his wit 1 
How will he triumph, leap and laugh at it! 

For all the wealth that ever I did see, 

I would not have him know so much by me. 150 
Bir02i, Now step I forth to whip hypocrisy. 

\Ad'va 7 tcing. 

Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me ! 

Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love? 

Your eyes do make no coaches ; in your tears 
There is no certain princess that appears; 

You’ll, not be perjured, ’tis a hatelul thing; 

Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting I 
But are you not ashamed? nay, are you not. 

All three of you, to be thus much o’ershot? 160 
YoU found his mote; the king your mote did see; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 

O, what a scene of foolery have I seen, 

Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow and pf teen I 

0 me, with what stridl patience have I sat. 

To see a king transformed to a gnat I 

To see great Hercules whipping a gig. 

And profound Solomon to tune a jig, 

And Nestor play at push-pin with the boys. 

And critic Timon laugh at idle toys 1 _ 170 

Where lies thy griefj O, tell me, good Dumain? 
And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain? 

And where my liege’s? all about the breast: 

A caudle, ho ! 

King. Too bitter is thy jest 
Are wc betray’d thus to thy over-view? 

lUroji. Not you to me, but I betray’d by you: 
T, that am honest; I, that hold it sin 
To break the vow I am engaged in ; 

1 am betray’d, by keeping company 

t Willi men like men of inconstancy. ^ 180 

When shall you see me write a thing in rhyme ? 
Or groan for love? or spend a minute’s lime 
In mniiiing me ? When shall you hear that I 
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 

A gate, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, 

A leg, a limb? 

King. Soft ! whither away so fast? 

A true man or a thief that gallops so? 

Biron. 1 post from love : good lover, leLmego. 

Jaquenktta mid Costard. 
ynq, God bless the king ! . 

King. What present hast thou there? 

Cost. Some certain treason. 

King. What makes treason here? igo 

Cost. Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 

King. If it mar nothing neither, 


The treason and you go in peace away together. 
yag. I beseecli your grace, let this letter 
be read; 

Our parson misdoubts it ; ’twas treason, he said. 
King. Biron, read it over. 

IGiving him the paper. 

Where hadst thou it? 
yag. Of Costard. 

King. Where hadst thou it? 

Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 

[Biron tears the letter. 
King. How now! what is in you? why dost 
thou tear it? 200 

Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy: your grace 
needs not fear it 

Lo7ig. Tt did move him to passion, and there- 
fore let’s hear it 

Dum. It is Biron’s writing, and, here is his 
name. [Caiheiring up the pieces. 

Biron. [To Costard)^ Ah, you whoreson log- 
gerhead ! you were bom to do me shame. 
Guilty, my lord, guilty 1 1 confess, I confess. , 
King. What? 

Biron. That you three fools lack’d me fool to 
make up the mess ; 

He, he, and you, and you, my liege, and I, _ 

Are pick-purses in love, and we deserve to die. 

O, dismiss this audience, and I shall tell you more. 
Dmn. Now the number is even. 

Biroft. True, true; we are four. 

Will these turtles be gone? 

Kmg. Hence, sirs; aw-ay! 

Cost. Walk aside the true folk, and let the 
traitors stay. 

[Exeutit Costard atid yaquc 7 ieiia. 
Biron, Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O, let us 
embrace 1 

As tme we are as flesh and blood can be : 

The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his face ; 

Young blood doth not obey an old decree : 

We cannot cross tlie cause why we were bom ; 
Therefore of all hands must we be forsworn. 
Kmg. What, did these rent lines show some 
love of thine? 220 

Biro 7 t. Did they, quoth you? Who sees the 
heavenly Rosaline, 

That, like a rude and savage man of Inde, 

At the first opening of the gorgeous east, 

Bows not his vassal head ana stmeken blind 
Kisses the base ground with obedient breast? 
What peremptory eagle-sighted eye 
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her majesty? 

. Kmg. What zeal, what fury hath inspired thee 
now? 

My love, her mistress, is a gracious moon ; 230 

She an attending star, scarce seen a liglit. 
Biro 7 i. My eyes are then no eyes, nor 1 Biron : 

O, but for my love, day would turn to night 1 
Of all complexions the cull’d sovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair check, 

Where several worthies make onc^ dignity, 

Where nothing wants tliat want itself doth seek. 
Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongues,— 

Fie, painted rhetoric ! O, she needs it not ; 

To things of sale a seller's praise belongs, . 240 
She passes praise; thenpmise too short doth 
blot. 

A wither’d hermit, five-score winters worn, , 
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^ ^^isht shake off fifty, looking in her eye: 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-born, 

And ffives the crutch the cradle’s infancy: 

O, ‘tis the sun that maketh all things shine. 

Kin^, ]l 3 y heaven, thy love is black as ebony. 
Biro7t, Is ebony like her? 0 wood divine I 

A wife of such wood were felicity. 

O>^ho can give an oath? where is a book ? 250 

That I may swear beauty doth beauty lack, 
ff that she learn not of her eye to look : 

No face is fair that is not full so black. 

0 paradox! Black is the badge of hell, 
The hue of dungeons and the suit of night; 

And beauty’s crest becomes the heavens well. 

BiT-oyt, Uevils soonest tempt, resembling spirits 
r\ . Hjght. 

if in black my lady’s brows be deck’d, 

It mourns that painting and usurping hair 
Should ravish doters with a false aspedi; 260 

And therefore is she born to make black fair. 
Her favour txims the fashion of the days, 

^*'«r native blond is counted painting now; 

And theref<Dre red, that would avoid dispraise, 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 

Dur/t. 'I'o look like her are chimney-sweepers 
black. 

Lo7{^, And since her time are colliers counted 
bright. 

A.nd Ethiopes of their sweet comple.xion 
crack, 

L>U7tt. X)ark needs no candles now, for dark is 
bght. 

Biron. Vour mistresses dare never come in r.ain, 
^For fear their colours should be wash’d away. 
King'. 'Twere good, yours did; for, sir, to tell 
you plain, 

1 ’ll find a fairer face not wash’d to-day. 

Birou, I *11 prove her fair, or talk till doomsday 
^ here. 

ISTo devil will fright thee then so much 
as she. 

Dtatt. I never knew man hold vile stuff so dear. 
Lofi^i^. Ivook, here'.s thy love : my foot and her 
face see. 

Biroft. < 3 , if the streets were paved with thine 
eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for such tread ! 
Dum. 0 vile ! then, as she goes, what upward 
lies 280 

The street should see as she walk’d overhead. 
AVw.jf. Hxit what of this? are we not all in love? 
Bi.y'on. Kuthing so sure ; and thereby nil for- 
sworn. 

King, 'T’heu leave this chat; and, good Biron* 
n<^w prove 

Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 

Dion, Ay, marry, there ; some flattery for tliis 
evil- 

L 07 ijj:. 0, some authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, sonic quillets, how to cheat the devil. 
Dupn. Some salve for perjury. 

Biyan* a’is more than need. 

Have at you, then, afledlions men at arms. 290 
Ctmsidcr what you first did swear unto, 

’1*0 fust, to study, and to see no woman ; 

Flat treason ’gainst the kingly state of youth. 

Say, can yciu fast? your stomachs are too young; 
And abstinence engenders maladies. 

And where that you have vow’d to study, lords, 

In that each of you have forsworn his book, 
ban you still dream and pore and thereon look ? 

For when would you, my lord, or you, or you 

Have found the ground of study’s excellence 4c5r>. 
Without the beauty of a woman’s face? 

[From women’s eyes this dodlrine I derive; 

They are the ground, the books, the academes 

From whence doth spring the true Promethear* 
fire.] 

Why, universal plodding poisons up 

The nimble spirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long-during adlion tires 

The sinewy vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman’s face. 

You have in that forsworn the use of eyes 3 

And study too, the causer of your vow ; 

For where is any author in the world 

Teaches such lieauty as a woman’s eye ? 

Learning is but an adjun<5l to ourself 

And where we are our learning likewise is : 
riicn when ourselves we see in ladies’ eyes. 

Do we not likewise see our learning there? 

0, we have made a vow to study, lords. 

And in that vow we have forsworn our books. 

For when would you, my liege, or you, or you. 

In leaden contemplation have found out 3121 

Such fiery numbers as the prompting eyes 

Of beauty’s tutors have enrich’d you with? 

Other slow arts entirely keep the brain ; 

And therefore, finding barren pradtlsers. 

Scarce show a harvest of their heavy toil : 

But love, first learned in a lady’s eyes, 

T.«ives not alone immured in the brain ; 

But, with the motion of all elements, 

Courses as swift as thought in every power, 330 
And gives to every power a double power. 

Above their fundlions and their offices. 

1 1 adds a precious seeing to the eye ; 

A lover’s eyes will gaze an eagle Slind ; 

A lover’s ear will hear the lowest sound. 

When the suspicious head of theft is stopp'd; 

Love’s feeling is more soft and sensible 

Than are the tender horns of cockled snails ; 

Ivove’s tongue proves dainty Bacchus gross iaa 
taste : 

For valour, is not Love a Hercules, 34-o 

Still climbing trees in the Hesperides? 

Subtle as Sphinx ; as sweet and musical 

As bright Apollo’s lute, stning with his hair : 

And when Love speaks, the voice of all the 
gods 

Make heaven drowsy with the harmony. 

Never durst poet touch a pen to write 

Until his ink wore tempeird with Love’,s sighs ; 

( >, then his lines would ravish .savage ears 

And plant in tyrants mild humility. 

From women’s eyes this dodirine I derive : 350 

They sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 

They are the books, the arts, the academes, 

That show, contain and nourish all the world : 

Else none at all in ought proves excellent. 

Then fools you were these women to forswear, 

Or keeping what is sworn, you will prove fools. 

For wifitloin's sake, a word tliat all men love, 

Or for love's sake, a word that loves all men, 

Or for men’.s .sake, the authors of the.se women. 

Or women’s sake, by whom we men are men, 360 

Let us once lose our oaths to find ourselves, 

Or else we lose ourselves to keep our baths. 
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It is religion to "be thus forsTVom, 

For charity itself fulfils the law. ^ , 

And who can sever love from charity ? 

Cupid, then 1 and, soldiers, to the 

Biron. Advance your standards, and upon 
them, lords ; 

.Pell-mell, down with them ! but be first advised, 
In conflidt that you get the sun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing; lay these glozes by: 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France ? 
King. -And win them too : therefore let us 
devise 

Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

Biron. First, from the park let us condudl 
them thither ; 

Theft homeward eve:^ man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress : in the afternoon 
We will with some strange pastime solace them, 
Such as the shortness of the time can shape ; 

For rpvels, dances, masks and merry hours 
Forerun fair Love, strewing her way with flowers. 

Kmg. Away, away ! no time shml be omitted 
That will betime, and may by us be fitted. 

Biron. Allons ! allons ! Sow’d cockle reap’d no 
corn ; 

And justice always whirls in equal measure : 
Light .wenches may prove plagues to men for- j 
sworn ; 

If so, our copper buys no better treasure. 

lExeuni. 

ACT V. 

Scene I. Tifu smne. 

Efitir Holofernes, Sir Nathaniel, a 7 id 
Pull. 

Hoi. Satis quod sufiicit. 

Nath. I praise God for you, sir : your reasons 
at dinner have been sharp and sententious; 
pleasant without scurrility, witty without affedlion, 
audacious without impudency, learned without 
opinion, and strange wi,thout heresy. I did con- 
verse this quondam day with a companion of tlie 
king's, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hoi. Novi hominem tanquam te : his humour 
is loftjr, his discourse peremptory, his tongue 
filed, his eye ambitioms, his gait majestical, and 
his general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and 
thrasonical. He is too picked, too spruce, too 
aflcdted, tuo odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as 
I may call it. j 

Nath* A most singular and choice epithet. 

\praws out his table^booJs. 
Hot, He draweth out the thread of his ver- 
bosity finer than the staple of his argument. I 
abhor such fanatical phantasinies, such insociable 
and point-devise companions ; such rackets of 
ortho^phy, as to sneak dout, fine, when he 
.should say doubt; det, when he should pro- 
nounce debt,— d, e, b, t, not d, e, t : he clepeth a 
calf, cauf ; half, hauf ; neighbour vocatur nebour ; 
neigli abbreviated ne. This is abhominable, — 
which he would call abhominable : it insinuateth 
+ me of insanie : anno intelUgis, domine? to make 
! frantic, lunatic. 

j Nath. Laus Deo, bene intelHgo. 30 


HoX. Bon, bon, fort bon, Priscian ! a little 
scratched, ’twill serve. 

Nath. Videsne quis venit? 

Hoi. Video, et gaudeo. 

Enter Armado, Moth, and Costard. 

Arm. Chirrah ! ^ {To Moth. 

Hoi. Quare chirrah, not sirrah ? 

Arm. Men of peace, well encountered. 

Hoi. Most military sir, salutation. 

Moth. [Aside to Costard] They have been 
at a great feast of languages, and stolen the scraps. 

Cost. Of tliey have lived long on the alms- 
hasket of words. I marvel thy master hath not 
eaten thee for a word ; for thou art not so long 
by the head as honorificabilitudinitatibus ; thou 
art easier swallowed than a flap-dragon. 

Moth. Peace ! the peal begins. 

Arm. [To Hoi.] Monsieur, are you not 
lettered ? 

Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn- 
book. What is a, i>, spelt backward, with the 
horn on his head ? 

Hoi, Ba, pueritia,^ with a horn added. 

Moth. Ba, most silly sheep with a horn. You 
hear his learning. 

Hoi. Quis, quis, thou consonant? 

Moth. The third of the five vowels, if you 
repeat them ; or the fifth, if I. 

Hoi. I will repeat them, — a, e, i,— 

Moth. The sheep: the other two, concludes 
it,— o, iL , 60 

Amn. Now, by the salt wave of the Mcditer- 
raneum, a sweet touch, a quick venue of wit ! 
snip, snap, quick and home ! it rejoiceth my 
intelledl : tme wit I 

Moth. Offered by a child to an old man ; which 
is wit-old. 

Hoi What is the figure ? what is the figure ? 
Moth. Horns, 

Hoi Thou disputest like an infant ; go, whip 
thy gig. 70 

Moth, Lend me your horn to make one, and 
I will whip about your infamy circum circa,— a 
gig of a cuckold’s horn. 

Cost. An I had but one penny in the world, 
thou shouldst have it to buy gingerbread : hold, 
there is the very remuneration I had of thy 
master, thou halfj^nny purse of wit, thou pigeon- 
egg of discretion. O, an the heavens were so 
pleased that thou wert but my ba.stard, what a 
joyful father wouldst thou make me 1 Co to ; 
thou hast it ad dunghill, at the fingers’ ends, as 
thw say. 

HoL Of I smell false Latin; dunghill for 
unguem- 

Amn. Arts-man, preambulate, we will be sin- 
guled from the barbarous. Do you not educate 
youth at the charge-house on the top of the 
mountain? 

Hoi Or raoas, the hill 
A nn. At your .sweet pleasure, forthemountain. 
HoL I do, ^5 question. px 

Arm. Sir, it is the king’s most .sweet pleasure | 
and affcdlion to congratulate the princess at her ; 
pavilion in the. posteriors of this day, which the | 
rude multitude call the afternoon. | 

HoL The posterior of the day, most generous ! 
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sir, is liable, congruent and measurable for the 
afternoon : the word is well culled, chose, sweet 
and apt, I do assure you, sir, I do assure, 

A rm. ^ Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and 
my familiar, I do assure ye, very good friend: 
for what is \nward between us, let it pass. I do 
beseech thee, remember thy courtesy ; I beseech 
thee, apparel thy head: and among other im- 
portant and most serious designs, and of great 
import indeed, too, but let that pass : for I must 
tell thee, it will please his grace, by the world, 
sometime to ‘ lean upon my poor shoulder, and 
with his royal finger, thus, dally with my excre- 
ment, with my mustachio ; but, sweet heart, let 
that pass. By the world, I recount no fable : 
some certain special honours it pleaseth his 
greatness to impart to Armado, a soldier, a man 
of travel, that hath seen the world ; but let that 
pass. The very all of all is, — but, sweet heart, I 
do implore secrecy, — that the king would have 
me present the princess, sweet chuck, with some 
delightful ostentation, or show, or pageant, or 
antique, or firework, Now, understanding that 
the curate and your sweet self are good at such 
eruptions and sudden breaking out of mirth, as 
it were, I have acquainted you withal, to the end 
to crave your assistance. 

Hoi. Sir, you .shall present before her the Nine 
Worthies. Sir, as concerning some entertainment 
of time, some show in the posterior of this day, 
to be rendered by our assi.st.ants, at the king’s 
command, and this most gallant, illustrate, and 
learned gentleman, before the princess; I say 
none so fit as to present the Nine Worthies. 130 
Naih. Where will youfind men worthy enough 
to present them ? 

IIol. t Joshua), yourself ; myself and this gal- 
lant gentleman, Judas Maccabmus ; this .swain, 
because of his great limb or joint, .shall pasjs 
Pompey the Great ; the page, Hercules, — 

Arm, Pardon, .sir ; error : he is not quantity 
enough for that Worthy’s thumb ; he is not .so big 
as the end of his club. 

Hoi, Shall I have audience ? he shall present 
Hercules in minority : his enter and exit shall be 
strangling a snake ; and 1 will have an apology 
for that purpose. 

Moth, An excellent device ! so, if any of the 
audience hiss, you may cry * Well done, Hercu- 
les ! now thou crushest the snake I’ that is the 
way to make an offence gracious, though few 
have the grace to do it. 

Arm, For the rest of the Worthies?— 

Hoi. t will play three myself, *50 

Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 

Arm, Shall I tell you a thing V 
Hoi We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge not, an an- 
tique. I beseech you, follow. 

Hoi. Via, goodman Bull ! thou hast .spoken 
no word all this while. 

Bull. Nor understood none neither, sir. 

Hoi Aliens 1 we will employ thee. 

Bull ril make one in a dance, or so ; or I 
will play 160 

On the tabor to the Worthies, and let them 
dance the hay. 

Hoi Most dull, honest Bull 1 To our sport, 
away 1 [Eaiunl, 


Scene II. Tho same. 

Enter the Princess, Katharine, Rosaline, 
Mid Maria. 

Frin, Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we 
depart, 

If fairings come thus plentifully in ; 

A lady wall’d about with diamonds 1 
Look you what I have from the loving king. 

Ros. Madame, came nothing else along with 
that? 

Prin. Nothing but this ! yes, as much love in 
rhyme 

As would be cramm’d up in a sheet of paper, 
Writ 0’ both sides the leaf, margent and all, 

That he was fain to seal on Cupid’s name. 

Ros. That was the way to make his godhead 
wax, 10 

For he hath been five thousand years a hoy. 

Kath, Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallow.s too. 

Ros, You’ll ne'er he friends with him ; a’ kill'd 
your sister. 

Katk. He made her melancholy, sad, and 
heavy ; 

And so she died : had she been light, like you, 

Of such a merry, nimble, stirring .spirit, ^ 

She might ha* been a grandam ere she died : 

And so may you ; for a light heart lives long. 

Ros. What’s your dark meaning, mouse, of this 
light word ? 

Katk. A light condition in a beauty dark. 20 

Ros. We need more light to find your meaning 
out. 

Katk. Y ou’ll mar th e 1 ight by taking it in snuff ; 
Therefore I’ll darkly end the argument. 

Ros. Look, what you do, you do it still F the 
dark. 

R'atk. So do not you, for you are a light wench. 

Ros. Indeed I weigh not you, and .therefore 
light. 

Katk. You yrejgh me not? O, that’s you care 
not for me.' 

Ros. Great reason ; for *past cure is still past 
care.’ 

Pr/n. Well bandied both ; a set of wit well 
play’d. 

But, Rosaline, you have a favour too : 30 

Who sent it ? and what is it ? 

Ros. I would you knew : • 

An if my face were but as fair as yours, 

My favour were as great ; be witness this. 

Nny, I have versos too. I thank Biron : 

The numbers true ; and, were the numbering too, 
I were the fairest goddess on the ground r 
I am compared to twenty thoitsand fairs. 

C>, he hath drawn my picture in his letter 1 


he hath drawn my pictit 
PnMt Any thing like t 
Res. Much in the letters; 


Res. Muchmthedetters; nothing in the ^iralse. 

Prlft. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclusion. 41 

Katk. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Res. ’Ware pencils, ho I let me not die your 
debtor, 

My red dominical, my golden letter: 

O that your face were not so full of O’.s ! 

Kath. A pox of that jest ! and 1 boshrew all , 
shtows. 

PnW. But, Katharine, what wa.^ sent to you 
from fair Buinain? 

Kath. Madmn, this glove. 





ioity. 

to me sent 






Tli« letter is too long by bsi^ e mile. 
Prifh, I think no less, Dost thov 


ftn<l 

shom^eT) 'j 

Making the holding by their t^sesbol to , 

One nibbMhis elbow thus, and fleer'd an4 swor^ 


Dost thou not widi in A better speech was never spoke before ; 


The chain were longer and the letter short? 

MaK Ay, or 1 would these hands might never 

We are wise girls to mock ow lovers so. 
Pos, They are worse fools to purchase mock- 
ingso. . . 

That same Biron I *11 torture ere I got oo 

O that I knew he were but in by the week I 
How I would make him fawn and beg and seek 
And wait the season and observe the times 
, And spend hia prodigal wits in bootless rhymes 
And shape his service wholly to my bests 
A»d make him proud to make me proud that jests 1 
t^perttaunt-hke would I o*e«^y his state 
That he sl^iid be my fool aadT law fat^ 

Prim, 

M h^ch*^ 70 

smd the help tohool 
to grdoe a lewmed 

'Ifiae b&^ of, youth bums POt with such 


na iwHwry iHi wvn wiwwj, 

^Ace idi the povwr thereof it do^ 

To prow, Wwit, worth in simplicity. , , , 

2&e oomes l^ye^ and mirth is is his 

Ihoa. 

JSnier Botsit, 

Mmwi, 0, 1 s» stabbM with kughter I Where’s 
heri^I ^ 

Prim, Thynewi, Boyet? 

T^hp»a»>^ vevppxibl 

Amu wenches, arm I encounters xno«nted« 
Jm^nst your peaee t JUwe Mh #|qp«o«ca dis- 
guised, 

Asttsd in arguments ; youH be stupHesd s 
littsttr your wiu i etana k esSm.dMkecdl 

whi^ year hea^ like cowardL tMi flyjMmeet, 
-Mrim. Sdut Denis to Saint CupU I WheaiM 


Another, with his finger end his thumb, 

Cried, ‘vial we will do't, come what will <»§* • 
The third he caper’d, and cried, ‘All gow weU; 

The fourth tumM on the toe. and down he few* 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 

With such a xealous kughtc^^, so profound, 

That in this ^leen ridi<^ou8 appears, 

To check thetf3Wly,passwm*4sdlww 

Prifh what, bpt what, ^potfe they to viait 

j They do, they do; aMiu® 

Like MuacSovites or 3Rwan«, as I 

Their purpose is to parle, to court and njWOa, 

And every one Ws love-feat 
Unto his several mistress, which they’ll 
By favours several which they did besioWY a 
Prim And will they so? the gallaats shaIhl>o 
task’d; , 

For, ladies, we vM ew^y one^ba t 
Ananet amim^them wudlhavethegraoei , 
Despite of suit, to see a lady’s &cc ■ 

Hold, Rosaline, to fevowr thou tot 

And then the khogwUl court lihee jer ht» dto . 

Hold, take thw^ my sweet, ^ 

SoshallBiros^talwmeforRoialto^^ 

And change you favours too: so shall 

Woo ooatmry, do toed by these lemowa ,a ^ 

pps. Come on, then; wear the favowis^pi* 

this chatting whetis your 
Prim The efiedl of my intent is to arose OHW * 
They do it but in mocking merriment } . ^ v ^ k 
And mock for mock Is only my intent,, f 
Their several oounseli they unb^^iM « 'i 

Upon the neat - 


their bmalih agaloit net say,.toQut| 


Uad«r the cool shade of a eysaw 

mine eyesyome half an i . 

MtOTtiSSi, ”1 



Pm, Bosshujl 


The see* »al 
i There’s no tot 

I To mske thelre 





Seshaiwejmi. 






set 




Tim wm tOT*d mm»l 

JMim. |4«Mr ArJklwliabm'«yM> 

\aMI. m?itv«r MKnNl^libalr ftsamtal 

SSSt ISfti'l^rSwwr^ l»m««dy Ilifelti, 


Tosn, «A our mmur« do but voucbsftxb 

0O« dMAgtt. 

Thou bid'tt me t this bt^nj^is i&Qt &tximgep 
Up*. PJay, imdo^ then I ^ny, you rm^ do 
it soott. ytfmMC^Uii^, mx 

Kot yeti oo tece;I Thus oheai^ I ii;e the 

XCifig^. W^ you not dimoef Bov^ com you 
tausMtMuusedl -v, 

tmpom, the stooe lU but slip’s 

stun she lithe mooUf4ud X the^ioan, 
The music pieyt: vouchssi'e some mudoe^b lu 
Jim. ■Owesievouahaefttitt n >/, 

Butyoutf Xtt^eiiEjiOuXadolt. 
Jim* Since you ere etreugmn e»d^cm«0^he^ 

We*ll net be adee,* .hdke hms4ik 

dkljOn >>> *-< r i' 

JC^. mhsf , 


tur music pleyt: vouchseie some met 

OimtobelmhLwgum ^m. Owewps wu^a^ib i, - 
JMkM Once to beb^ with ycuretm-be^ ^ BvXymti^4 

Jim, Since you ere straugere e»4 

'^'^^^rwiU^otimimb thnt epidtot; We*l?»to*S^^^<5et tolce hms4lk > Jl 
You wefebemceil It*d*ai^^boem«i eye 8 .* * 7 * ' kr‘ ' 4! 

M04k They do iwttoisit toe, end that brings 

^iriSl'^sIhkyottritori^^ Qti^, sewrt heert^;'i£^P^ 

rom! ■ . iTiar. HotoxneeitmwM^^^ 

ieserVlm would dim Stttoif^ » **K*„ fl. 4 

toh)^ Bmt i We een elTord. no mote <dpdh«p«| 

Prieeyouyounrivesf vdiMbtp 

Tim tone p&SiMsnnomttM ^ oee^y? 

Itoow whet tiw would Your ebsesoe only. , . 

jffeiur Whto would you widi the nrioossit Tb^cennem. 

ilotidia|lm p e e os > ii iri |ml^y hd nnkwu Jfee Then oenoot we be bought: nh 

iS Wl5^&^^^ss^ *i«y to 

’ be i!esie« ' ’' chen « ' ' ‘ 

jimeff Ube etjng ymr Vr“ *»i r*“ In orime. them 


^ Im m hm msniered totoiy 



JC^. If you deny to dsM* itoiM 
Chet. . ' ' - 

J^m. uiuri«ito.t]Mm ~ r „ 
A'isv. 
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Kuth, Veal, quoth, the Dutchtaan. Is not 
*veal’acalf? 

L,i>nr, A csdf, fair lady I- 

Kaik, ' No, a fair lord calf 

Lonz, Let's part the word. 

Kath. No, 1*11 not be your half : 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 350 
' Lon^. Look, how you butt yourself in these 
sharp mocks! 

Will you give horns, chaste lady? do not so. 

Kaik, Then die a calf, before your horns do 
grow. 

Long, One word in private with you, ere I die. 

Kath, Bleat softly then; the butcher hears 
you ay. \TJtey converse apart. 

Boyei. The tongues of mockmg wenches are 
as keen 

As is the razor's edge invisible, 

Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen. 

Above the .sense of sense ; so sensible ^ 

, Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have 
wings s6o 

Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, swift- 
er things. 

Ros. Notone word more, my maids; break 
off break off. 

Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure 
scoff! 

Kinp Farewell, mad wenches; you have 
simple wits. 

Brin, Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovits. 
\Exeuni King, LorS, md Blackamoors, 
Are these the breed of wits so wonder’d at? 

Boyei, Tapers they are, with your sweet 
breaths puff’d out 

JR os. Well-liking wits tliey have ; gfross, gross ; 
fat, fat. 

O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 
Will they not, think you, hang themselves to- 
night? ^ 370 

Or ever, but in vizards, show their faces ? 

This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 

0, they were all in lamentable cases I 
1 he king was' weeping-ripe for a good word., 

Trin. Biron did swear himself out of all suit 
M ffn Bumain was at my service, and his sword : 

No point, quoth 1 ; my servant straight was 
mute, 

Kaik, Lord LongavIUe said, 1 came o'er his 
heart ; 

.^d trow you what he called mo? 

. Qualm, perhaps. 

Kaik, Yes, m good faith. 

Go, sickness as thou art I a8o 

Rat, Well* better wits have worn plain sta- 
tute-caps. 

But win you hear? the king i.s my love sworn. 

Jrfin, And quick Biron hath plighted faith 
to me. 

Ka ik. And Longaville was for my service bom. 

Mar, Bomidn is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 

Boyei. Madam, and pretty mistresses, give 
ear: 

Immediately they will again be here 
In their own shapes j for it oaoi never be 
They will digest this harth indl|mity. 

Brin, Will they return ! 

H^i, They will, they wHI, God bnowt. S190 
And leap for joy, though they are bune with wows : 


Therefore change favours ; and, when they repair, 
Blow like sweet roses in this summer air,. 

Brin, How blow? how blow? speak to be 
understood. 

Boyei, Fair ladies mask’d are roses in their 
bud; 

Bismask'd, their damask sweet commixture 
shown, 

t Are angels vailing clouds, or roses blown. 

Brin, Avaunt, perplexity! What shall we do, 
If they return in their own shapes to woo? 

Ros. Good madam, if by me you’ll be advised, 
Let’s mock them still, as well known asdis^ised : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Bisguised like Muscovites, in shapeless gear ; 
And wonder what they were and to what end 
Their shallow shows and prologue vilely penn'd • 
t' so ridiculous, 


And their rough carriage so ridiculous, 

Should be presented at our tent to us, 

Boyei, Ladies, withdraw: the gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er land, 
\Exeu%t Princess, Rosaline, Katkarim, and 
Maria, 

Re-enter ike King, Biron, Bongaviixe, and 
Bumain, in their proper habits. 

King. Fair sir, God save you I Where's the 
princess? 310 ' 

Boyei. Gone to her tent Please it your 1 
■ majesty I 

Command mo any service to her thither ? ) 

King, That she vouchsafe me audiena: for * 
one word. i 

Boyei. I will; and so will she, I know, tny \ 
Jord. [Rxii. I 

Biron. This fellow pecks up wit as pigeona | 
pease, | 

And utters it again when God doth please ; } 

He is wit's pedler, and retails his wares | 

At wakes and wassails, meetini^, markets, fairs ; 1 
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 

This gallant pins the wenches on his sleeve ; 3s X 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve j 
A’ can carve too, and lisp : why, this hi he 
That kiss'd his hand away in courtesy ; I 

This is die ape of form, monsieur the nice, 

That, when he plays at tables, ohid^ the dice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he can ^ng 1 

A mean most meanly ; and in ushering j 

Mend him who can : the ladies call him sweet i ! 

The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss his feet : 

This is the flower that smiles on every one, 33* 
To show his teeth as white as whale's bone ; 

And consciences, that will not die in debt, 

Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet 
King, A blister on his sweet tongue, with sey 
heart, 

That put Armado’s page out of his part ! 

Biron. See where It comet 1 Behavbur, what 
wert thou 

Till this madman shqtv^d thee? and what art thou 
now? 

Re-enter ike PiincOtt, ntkered Boyrt ; Ugaa- 
Maria, and KATNAsma. 

King. AU hail, sweet madam, and lair dale of 
day 1 
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156 • ZOVJS*S LABOUR^S lost, tAcTV. 

P*in. I -will; and liietcforc k^ep it: Rop.line, 
'What did the Russian whisper in yotar e^? 

Ros, Madam, he swore that he did hold me 
dear , . 

As precious eyesight, and did value me 

Above this world ; adding thereto moreover 

That he would wed me, or else die^ my lover. 
Prtn, <^d give thee joy of him. I the noble 
lord 

Most honourably doth uphold his word. _ 

What mean you, madam? by my hie, 
my troth, 45° 

I never swore this lady such an oath. 

Ros, By heaven, you did; and to confirm it 
plain. 

You gave me this : but take it, sir, again. 

R^ing^. My faith and this the prmcess I did 
give: 

I knew her by this jewel on her sleeve 

Prin. Pardon me, sir, this jewel did she wear ; 
And Lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear. ^ 

What, will you have me, or your pearl again? ^ 
Biron. Neither of either ; I remit both twain. 

I see the trick on?t: here was a consent, 460 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment. 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy: 

Some carry-tale, sbme please-man, some slight 
zany. 

Some tnumble-newa, soirie trencher-knight, some 

Picl^ 

That siniles his cheek in years and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh when she’s disposed. 
Told our intents before ; which once disclosed, 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 

F ollowing the si^s, woo’d but the sign of she. 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror, 470 

We are again forsworn, in will and error. 

Much upon this it is : and might not you 

\To Boyei. 

Forestall our sport, to make us thus untrue? 

Do not you know my lady’s foot by the squier. 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye? 

And stand between her back, sir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jesting merrily? 

You put our page out : go, you are allow’d ; 

Die when you will, a smock shall be your shroud. 
You 'leer upon me, do you? there’s an eye 480 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Bpyei.^ Full merrily 

Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 
Biron. Lo, he is tilting straight 1 Peace I I 
have done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure wit I thou partest a fair fray. 

Qo^i. 0 Lord, sir, they would know 

Whether the three Worthies shall come in or no. 
Biron, What, are there but three? 

Cost. • No, sir; but it is vara fine. 

For every one pursents three. 

Biron. And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost. Not so, sir; under corredhon, sir; I hope 
it is not so. 

You cannot beg us, sir, T can assure you, sir; we 
know what we know ; 490 

I hope, sir, three times thrice, sir,— 

Biron. Is not nine. 

Cost. Under corredtion, sir, We know where- 
until it doth amount. 

Biron. ' By Jove, I always took three threes 

0 I^rd, sir, it were pity you should get 
your living by reckoning, sir. 

Biron. How much is it? , 

Cost. 0 Lord, sir, the parties themselves, the 
adtors, .sir, vrill show whcreuntil it doth amount: 
for mine own part, I am, as they say, hut to 
parfe<ft one man in one poor man, Pompion the 
Great, sir. , ^ 1 • « 

Biron. Art thou one of the Worthies? 

Cost. It pleased them to think me worthy of 
Pompion the Great: for mine own part, 1 know 
not the degree of the Worthy, but I am to stand 
for him. 

Biron. Go, bid them prepare. 5x0 

Cost. We will turn it finely off, sir; we will 
take some care. iEMt. 

King. Biron, they will shame us : let them 
not approach. 

B£ro?t, We are shame-proof, my lord: and 

To have one sSow worse than the king’s imd his 
company. 

King. I say they shall not come. 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o’errule 
you now: 

That sport best pleases that doth least knowhow : 
t Where zeal strives to content* and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it presents ; 

Their form confounded make.«»most form in mirth, 
When great things labouring perish in their birth. 
Biron. A right description of our sport, ray 
lord. 

Enter Armado. 

Arm. Anointed, I implore so much expense 
of thy royal sweet breath as will utter a brace 
of words. 

[Converses apart vntk the A ittg^ mnd 
delhHirs him a paper. 
Prin. Doth this man serve God? 

Biron. Why ask you? 

Prin. He speaks not like * man of God's 
making. 

Arm, That is all one, my fair, sweet, honey 
monarch; for, 1 protest, the schoolmaster is ex- 
ceeding fantastical ; too too vain, too too vain : 
but we will put it, as they say* to fortune do la 
guerra. X wbh you the x>eaGe of mind, most 
royal couplemenfc f [Ejtit. 

King. Here Is like to be a good presence of 
Worthies. He presents Hedlor of Troy; the 
swain, Pompcy the Great; the parish curate, 
Alexander; Armado’spage, Hercules; the pedant, 
Judas Maccabseust 540 

And if these four Worthies hx their first show 
thrive, 

These iR)ur will change habits, and present the 
other five. 

Biron. There is five in the first show. 

, King, You are deceived ; *tis not so, 

Birm, Thepedhnt, the braggart, thehec^ 
priest, the fodl a»d the boy > 

t Abate throw at xxovum, and the whole worid 
again 

Cannot pick out five suchy take each one in 
his vein. 
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The ship is uatider stil, and here she 
comes amain. 

JSnifr Costard, for Fomj^ey. 

I Pompey am,— 

YouUe, you arenothe, sso 
Cojrjf, I Pompey am,-^ 

With Hbbard’s head on knee. 
Biroft. Well said, old mocker: I must needs 
be friends with thee. 

Cost I Pompey am, Pompey sumamed the 
Big,— 

The Great. 

It is, ‘Great, ’sir:— 

Pompey sumamed the Great ; 
That oft in field, with targe and shield, did 
make my foe to sweat : 

And travelling along this coast, I here am 
come Jby chance, 

And lay my anns before the legs of this sweet ’ 
lass of France. , 

If your ladyship would say, ‘Thanks, Pompey,* 

I liad done. 

Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 560 
Cost. ’Tis not so much worth ; but I hope I 
was perfeft ; I made a little fault in ‘ Great.* 
Btron. My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey proves 
the best Worthy. 

Bnitr Sir for Alexander. 

Nath* When in the world I lived, I was the 
world’s commander; 

By east, west, north, and south, I spread my 
conquering might: 

My scutcheon plain declares that I am Alisander,— 
Boysi. Your nose says, no, you are not ; for it 
, stands too right. 

Biron. Your nose smells *no* in this, most 
tender-smelling knight 

Prin, Tire conqueror is dismay’d. Proceed, 

^ good AlexanMr. 570 

iVhM, When in the world I lived, I was the 
world’s commander,— 

Boyet. Most true, ’tis right; you were so, 
Alisander. 

Birm. Pompey the Grea^— 

Cost Your servant, and Costard. 

Biran, Take away the conqueror, take away 
Alisander. 

Cost {To. Sir Naih,‘\ 0 * sir, you have over*- 
thrown Alisander the conqueror t You will be 
sceaped out of the iminted cloth for diis: yonx 
lion, that holds his poU'^xe sitting on a close- 
stool, will be given to Ai^ ! he will be the ninth 
Wtnthy. A conqueror, and afeard to speak ! run 
away for shame, Alisander, rriirss.] 

There, an*t shall please you ; a foolish mild man ; 
an honest man, look you, and soon dashed. He 
Is a tnaevellous good nel^bour, Aith, and a very 
good bowler : but, for Alisander,— ahus you see 
now ’tis,— a little o’erparted. But there are Wor- 
thies a-Socak^t wiUt imeak their mind in some 
othersort. ■" ^ '59^ 

PrtH, Stand «dde, good Pompey^ > 

lA' ■)( , ' fA’ 

Gti^’ltesen^ibprmentedby 


Whose club kill’d Cerberus, that three-headed 1 
canis ; | 

And when he was a babe, a child, a shrimp, ' 
Thus did he strangle sei5)enta in his manus. 
Quoniant he seemeth in minority, 

Ergo I come with this apology. 

Keep some state in thy exit, aria vanish, 

{Moikniirss. ; 

Judas I am, — 

Dum. A Judas ! 600 ’ 

ffol. Not Iscariot, sir. 


Judas I am, ycliped Maccabmus, 

Dnm. Judas Maceabmus dipt is plain Judas. , 
Birofk A kissing traitor. How art thou, proved , 


Judas ? 

Hoi, Judas X am,— 

Burn. The more shame for you, Judas, 

Hot What mean you, sir ? 

Boyet To make Judas hang himself* 

' Hoi. Begin; sir ; you are my eTder* 

Biron. Well followed : Judas was hanged on 
an elder. ’610 1 

Hoi. I will not be put out of countenance. 
Biron, Because thou hast xu> ikce* 

Hot What is this? 

Boyet A cittern-head. 

Bum. The head of a bodkin, 

Biron, A Death’s face in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, scarce 1 
seen, 

Boyet The pommel of Cassar’s falchion. 

Bum. The cnrved-bone face on a flask. 

Biron. Saint George’s half-cheek in a brooch. 
Bum, Ay, and in a brooch of lead. dsi 
Biron, Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 
drawer. . 

And novf forward ; for wo have put thee in coun- 
tenance. 

Hoi, You have put me out of countenance. 
Biron, False; we have given thee faces* 

Hoi. But you have out-faced th^m all. 

Biron, An thou wert a Hon, w6 would do so. 
Boyet Therefore, as he is an ass, let hitn go. 
And so adieu, sweet Jude 1 nay, why dost ^tmau 
stay? 

Bum, For the latter end of his name,. v< 5 |o 
Biron, B'or the ass to the Jude ; It MiA t— 
Jud-ns, away! ,* 

Hoi. This is not generous, not g^jtle, not 
humble. ^ - \ 

Boyet A light for MonsdeiiBf/JSfdis I it grows | 
dark, ho may stumble. ' [Hoi rttitvs. i 
Prin. Alas, poor Maecab«m^ hew hath he 1 
been bailed t - ^ ■ | 

£HtirAw6tAtiO,forHHJor. ; 

Biron.,. Achilles t here comes 1 

He< 5 l(»: InpaM* T ' i 

Bumr ^ Jwif»X 0 itny mocks come home by me, j 
I wiHifeewbo, merry. ■ 

/Ciifg* ». was but a Troyan in reaped^ of 

thia d4P 

Bowt, Blit is this Hcdlor? 

JfCing, I think Hedtor was not ito dqiui-tlxn- 
berod*' V, 

Long. His leg is too big for HedibqaT’a 
Dum, More calf, certain. , ; 

No; he is beat 
Biron. This cannot be 
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JOvivf, Hq^s 9i god or a psii&tor} for ho msikes 
faces. 

Afytf. The armipotent Mars, of lances the 
almighty, 650 

Gave He«or a gift,— * 

I>um. A gilt nutmeg. 

BiroH, ATemon. 

Lct^g, Stuck with cloves. 

JOum. No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace!— 

The armipotent Mars, of lances the almighty. 
Gave He< 51 :or a gift, the heir of Tlion ; 

A man so breathed, d\at certain he would Ught ; 
yea 

Prom mom till night, out of his pavilion. 660 
I am that flower,— 

Dum, That mint 

Lanjff. That cohimlnne. 

Arfft. Sweet Lord Longaville, rein thy tongue. 
Long, I m'ust rather give it the rein, for it 
runs against Hedtor. 

Dum. Ay, and Hedlor's .a greyhound. 

A rm. The sweet war-man is dead and rotten ; 
sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried ; 
when he breathed, he was a man. But I will 
forward with my device. {Tfi ihe Princess] Sweet 
royalty, bestow on me the sense of hearing. 670 
Prift. Speak, brave Hedlor: we are much 
delighted, 

A rm. L do adore thy awcet grace’s slipper, 

I 4 si<ig io Dmn.\ I-oves her by the 

foot. 

Hum, io Boygfi He may not by the 

yard. 

A rm. This Hedlor far surmounted Hannibal,— 
Cmi, The party is gone, fellow Hedlor, she 
is gone ; she is two months on her way. 

A rm. What meanest thou f 680 

Cosi, Faith, unless you play the honest Troyan, 
the poor wench is cast away ! she’s quick ; the 
child brags in her belly already s 'tis yours. 

A rm. Dost thou inmmonixe me among poten- 
tates T thou shalt die, 

Cosi. Then shall Hcdlor be whipped for Ja- 
quenettn that is quick by him and hanged for 
Pompey that is dead by him. 
l>ttm. Most rare Pompey ! 
fio^eL Renowned Pomiieyt 6qo 

Bir&u, fircater than great, great, great, great 
rompey ! Pomtmy the lluge I 
l>um, Hetilor trembles. 

Bimn, Rompey is moved. More Al«^ more 
Atea 1 stir them on 1 stir them on t 
Bum, Hcdlor will challenge him, 

Bifgm, Ay, if a' have mi more man's blood In's 
oetW than ^11 sup a ilea. 

Artm, By the north ihjIc, I do challenge thee. 
Cosi* I will not fight with a lade, like a 
northern man: 1*11 slash ; I ’ll do it by the sward. 
1 bepray yon, let me borrow my arms again. 
Bum. Room for the incefised Worthies 1 
Cmt. I Ml do it in my i^lrt 
Bum, Most reioUite Rmnpey 1 
Moth. Master, let me ttdte you a button -hole 
lower. Do you not see Pompty is uncasing fur 
the combat f What mtm you! You will lose 
yonr rispmatlon. 

Atm, (jentlemen and eoldleris pardon me: 
I wilt not iTombat In tay shirt* yit 


Bum, You may not deny hi Pompey Imth 
made the challen^. , , . , . 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and wiU. 
Birott, What leawn have you for’tf 
Arm. The naked truth of it it, X have no 
shirt; I go woolward for penance. , ^ , 

Boyei, True, and it was enjomea him In 
Rome for want of linen: since when. I'll be 
sworn, he wore none biti a dishclout of Jaque- 
netta’s, and that a* wears next hit heart for a 
favour. 

Bnier MttKCAWt. 

Mer. God liave you, madam! 

PrtH. Welcome, Mercadc: 

But that thou interrupt ’st our merriment. 

Mer. I am sorry, madam ; for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongtie. The king your father— 
Prin* Dead, for my life I . 

Mer. Even so : my talc is told, 

PifVH. Worthies, away ! the scene beglni to I 

cloud, . ... 7-^* 1 

Arm. For mine own part, I breathe fme | 
breath. I have seen the day of wrong through j 
the little hole of discretion, and I will right my- i 
self like a soldier. IBstguni Worikigg. , 

King, How fares your miO«»»y f 
Prin, Boyet, prepare ; I wll away to-night. 
King. Madam, not so : ! do beseech ymi, stay. 
Prin, Prepare, I say. I thank you, graclmi* < 
lords, , , j 

For oil your fair endeavours; and entreat. 740 j 
tint uf a new-sad soul, that you vouchsafe ; 

In your rich wisdom to excuse or hide 
The lilwml opposition of our spirits, 

I f over-boldl y we have borne ourselves 1 

In the converse of breath : ymir gentleness 
Was gtjilty of It. Farewell, worthy lord 1 
A heavy heart Ijears not a nimble irnigue : 

KacuHO me st*, roniing too short of thanks 
For my great suit m easily obtalnM. 

AVwf. tTbc extreme |«irts t*f lime eatiemely 
forms 7SO 

All tMUscH to the ptirpose of hi* speed, 

And often at his very Itiose deeitfoa 


Mhat which long }>f*wess emitd owl arbltrabit 
And though the mourning brow of progeity 
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love 
'I'he holy suit wbi^ fain It wtaild convince. 

Yet, since love's arnument was ftrst on fooS, 

{.et not the doud m sorrow lastle It 
From what it pttrpeiied ; since, to well fHendaloat 
Ik not by mtidi ee whelesome-proftiabte j6ig 
As to rejoice at fHends but newly fbuod. 

Prin, 1 nnderetand you not : my gtiefi ave 
double. 

Birm. Honest pbiiit worde beet ptnroe iIm 
wir of irHef ; 

And by ibcse badges undevaliiid the king. 

For your fair sakes have we aifkidiiid dine, 
HayM foul play wkli nttf nami yonr bwnnyi 
ladies, 

Hath much deforosM ni, < ii bkmlt u| «ttr iiiiiannrs 
Keen to tlw o pp o e ed end of our Inbwntt t 
And what in tie italli eaeai^d iMicufcais,--* 

As love la Iktl of onbehtdiig etraliuu yya 

All wsnitm m a wMId, eMppinf ami vahi, 

Form'd by the eye niid thwefove. like the eye« 
Full of strange ilMiite^ oThablce and of ^ewa, 
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Varyxn^r subje< 5 ts as the eye doth wJl 
every varied objea in his glance : 

Which, parti-coated presence of loose love ■ 
gut on by ns, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

Wave misbecomed our oaths and gravities, 

Those heavenly eyes, that look into th^e faults, 
Suggested us to make. Therefore, ladies, 780 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewise yours; we to ourselves prove false, 

«y being once false for ever to be true 
To those that make us both,—- fair ladies, you : 
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin, 

Thus purifies itself and turns to grace. 
jPrin^ "We have received your letters full of 
love ; 

Your favours, the ambassadors of bve ; 

in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest and courtesy, 790 

As bombast and as lining to the time : 

But more devout than this in our respcfts 
Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fashion, like a mcnimeni:. 

L>um. Our letters, madam, showed much 
more than jest 
^on$;^ So did our boks, 

Kos. We did not quote them so. 

LCirt^, Now, at the latest minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves, 

JPnn, A time, me^inlw, too short 

To make a world-without-end bargain in. 

No, no, my lord, your grace is penured much, 
Full of dear guiltiness; and therefore this: Sox 
If for my love, as there is no such cause, " 

You will do aught, this shall you do for me; 

Your oath I wul not trust ; but go with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage, 

Remote from all the pleasures of the world; 
There stay until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about the annual reckonmg. 

If this austere insociable life ^ ^ , I 

Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 

If frosts and Cuts, hard lodging and thin weeds I 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, j 

Rut that it bear this trial and last love; 

Then, at the expiration of the year, 

Come challenge me, challenge me by these dc- 

Amd, by this virgin palm now kissing thine, 

I will be thine ; and till that instant shut 
My woeful self up in a mourning house, 

Rsuning the tears of lamentation 

For the remembrance of my fathers death, fiao 

If this thou do deny, let our hands port, 

Neither intitled in the other’s heart 

If diis, or more than this. I would deny, 
To flatter up these powers or mine with rest, 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye t 
Hence ever then my heart U in thy breast. 
ILfirot*, And what to me, my love? and what 
to met 

You must be purged too, your sms are 
racked, 

You awe attalut with faults and perjury i # 
Thoretbre If you my favour to get, S30 
A twelvemmi^ shiul you ^nd, and never rest^ 
But seek the weary beds of pewle tickj 
Lhmi, But what to me, my lovet but what to 
met 
AwSfet 


Kath. A beard, fair health, and honesty ; 
With three-fold love I wish you all these three. 
Dum, 0 , shall I say, I thank you, gentle vrife? 
Kath, Not so, my lord; a twelvemonth and 
a day 

1*11 mark no words that smooth-faced wooers 
say: 


then. 

KatK Yetswear not, lest ye be forsworn again. 
Long, What says Maria ? 

Mar, At the twelvemonth*s end 

I ’ll change my black gown fco: a faithful friend. 
Long, I ’ll stay with patieiice ; but tlie time is 
long. 

Mar, The liker you ; few taller are so young. 
Biron, Studiesmy lady? mistress, look on me; 
Behold the window of my heart, mine bye,* 

What humble suit attenos riiy answer there ; 
ImjMse some service on me for thy love. ^ 850 
Ros, Oft have I heard of you, my Lord Biron, 
Before I saw you ; and the world’s large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks, ^ 

Full of comparisons and wounding flouts. 

Which you on all estates will execute 
That lie wi^in the mercy of your wit. 

To weed this wormwood from, your fruitful brain. 
And therewithal to win me, if you please. 

Without the which I am not to be won, 

You shall this twelvemonth term from day to day 
Visit the speechless sick and still convolve 86x 
With groaning wretdies ; and your task shaU bo, 
With ml the fierce endeavour of your wit 
To enforce the pained impotent to smile. 

Biron, To move wild laughter in the throat of 
death? 

It cannot be ; it is impossible : 

Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Rosl Why, that’s the -way to choke a gibing 
spirit, 

Whose influence is hegot of that loose grace 
Which shallow laughing hearers give to fools t ’ 

A jest's prosperity lies m the ear 871 

Of him that nears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if sickly epTs, 

Deaf d with the clamours of their own dear 
groans, 

Will hear your idle scorns, continue "^n. 

And I will have you and that faiflt withal : 

But if they will not, throw away that srpirit. 

And I shall find you empty of that fault, 

Right joyful of your reformation, 

Biron, A twolvemonth 1 well ; befall what will 
befall, 880 

I’ll jest a twelvemonth in an hospital, 

Prin. \,T^ ih 4 Kp%g\ Ay, sweet my lord; and 
so I. bko niy leave. 

Kingi No, madam; we will bring you on 
yoiur way. 

Biron, Our wooing doth not end like an old 

Jack not Jill : these ladies’ courtesy 
Might well, have made our sport a comedy* 

Eirtg. Come, sir, it wants a twdvemch^ anfl 
a day, 

And then^twiU end. 

Biron. That’s too long ifotr a |^. 
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tACT V. 


Re-^nier Ahmado. 

Sweet maje^tyv vouchsafe me,— 

Was not that fletSfcor'? „ 

Dtmi. The worthy knight of Troy. 890 
Arm. I will kiss thy royal finger, and take 
leave. I am a votary ; I have vowed to Jaque- 
netta to hold the plough for her sweet love mree 
years. But, most esteemed greatne^ will you 
hear the dialogue that the two learned men have 
compiled in praise of the owl and the cuckoo? it 
should have followed in the end of our show. 
King. Call them forth quickly ; we will do so. 
Amu Holla 1 approach. 9 °° 

jRe-ettier Holofernes, Nathaniel, Moth, 
Costard, and otJiers. 

This side is Hiems, Winter, this Ver,the Spring; 
the one maintained by the owl, the other by the 
cuckoo. Ver, begin. 

The Song. 

Spring. 

When daisies pied and violets blue 
And lady-smocks all silver-white 
And cuckoo-buds of yellow hue 
Bo paint , the meadows with delight. 

The cuckdo then, on every tree^ 

' Modfcs m4i;iied men ; for thus sinjgs he, 

Cuckoo ; 910 

Cuckoo, chtkoo : 0 , wotd of feaif, 

Unplea^ing to a married earl 


When shepherds pipe on oaten straws 
And merry larks are plouehmen^ clocks, 
When turtles tread, and rooks, daws, 

And maWqns bleach their sumnutr 'smocks*^ 
The cuckoo then, on everv tree, . 

Mocks married men ; fdt thus sings he, 

Cuckoo ; 

Cuckoo, cuckoo: 0 word of fear, gio 

Unpleasing to a married ear I 
Winter. 

When icicles hang by the 
And Dick the shepherd blows his nail 
And Tom bears logs into the hall 
And milk comes frozen home in pail, 

When blood is nipp'd and ways he foul. 

Then nightly sings the starmg owl. 

Tu-whit; 

Tu-who, a merry note, , , . 

While erreasv T oan doth Keel the pot. 




When all aloud the wind doth blow 
And coughing drowns the parson’s saw 
And birds sit brooding in the .snow 
And Marian’s nose looks red and raw, 
When roasted crabs hi.ss in the bowl. 
Then nightly sings the staring owl, 
Tu-whit ; 

Tu-who, a me^ note, , . , 

While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 


Arvt. The words of Mercury ate harsh after 
the songs of Apollo. You that way; wo tins 
■yay. 


! 



A. MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS DREAM 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


Thkseus, DuTce of Athens. 

Egeus* father to H«mua. 

} 5■‘lo«^.ith Heraiia. 
PHltosTJRATEc, master of the revels to The- 
seus. 

Quince, a carpcater. 

Snug, a joiner. 

Bottom, a weaver. 

Flute, a hcllovrs-meader. 

Snoot, a tinker, 

Sta-eveung, a tailor. 

Hippoivta, queen of the AmaEons, be- 
trothed to liieseus, 


Hsrmia, daughter to Egeus, ia love with 
Lysander. 

Helena, in love with Demetrius. 

Obbron, king of the fairies. 

Titania, queen of the fairies. 

Puck, or Robin Goodfellow, 
pEASBBLOrSSOM, \ 

Mustakdsekd, } 

Other fairies attending their King and Queen. 
Attendants on Theseus and Hippolyta 

Scene: AthmSimtdamoci^^rii. 


ACT I. 

Scene I, Athtns^ Thi Jalact c/'Tbesbus. 

Bnter Tkbsbus, Hippolvta, Pkilostrate, 
and Attendants. 

Tha, Now, fair Hi^ly ta, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace; four nappy days bring in 
Another moon s but* 0, jneihinks* how slow 
This old moon wanes I she lingers my desires. 
Like to a stepHdame or a dowager 
Long withering out a young man’s revenue. 

Four days wul quickly steep themselves 
m night; 

Four nights will quickly dream away the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow xo 
Hew-bcnt in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities 
TAtf, Go, Philostrate, 

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth; 

Turn melancholy forth to funerals; 

The tale companion is not for our pomp. 

^ {Bxti mMraig. 
HIppolyta, t woo’d thee with my sword, 
dAnd won thy love, doing thee injuries; 

Put I will wed thee in another key, 

"With pomp, with triumph and with revelling. 

EhUt Egeus, HERMtA, Lvsanobr, and 
Demetrius, 

Happy he Theseus, our renowned duke I 
7%#. Thanks, good Egeus; what*s the news 
■^th thee? at 

Sgf, PtxU of vexation come I, with complaint 
Agamst m child, xny daughter Hernia* 

Stand forth, Demetrius. Hy noble lord, 

This man math my consietkt to marry her. 

Stand forth, Lyssader; axid,my gradousdukei 
This man hath bewitqhM me bpiom of my khlld t 
Tho«^ thou* Xtysaoder, thou hast given her 
jhymei 


And interchanged love- tokens witii my child: 
Thou hast by moonlight at her window sung 30 
With feigning voice verses of feigning love. 

And stolen the impression of her fantasy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweetmeats, me^n- 
gers 

Of strong prevailment in uuhardctt’d youth: 

With cunning hast thou filch’d my daughter's 
heart, 

Turn’d her obedience, which is due to me, 

To stubborn harshness : and, my gracious dtilfto, 
Be it so she will not here before your grace 
Consent tO' msury with Demetrius, 40 

1 beg the ancient privilege of Athens, 

As she is mine, 1 may dispose of her: 

Which shall be either to this gentleman, 

Or to her death, according to our law 
Immediately provided in that case, . 

TAe. What say you, Henniat be idvised, 
fair maid: 

To you your father should be as a go4 S 
One that composed your beauties, yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form ia wax 
By him imprinted mad within his power 50 

To leave the figure or dl« 6 |w It 
Demetrius is a worthy genilemaxL 
//tfn So Is Lysander. 

TAa. , InBnmelfheis! 

But in thi» kta4 wah^biKydur father’s voice, 
X'he other mutt be held the worthier. 

JfstiK t ^uld my fiither look’d hut with my 

rA^^Rather ymw eyes must wiifii his judges 
meat look. 

fdir, I do entreat your mco to pardoeLime. 

I know not by what power I am made 
Nor how it may concern my modesty* ^ ^ 
la such a presence hei« to plead my ^ ^ 

But I beseech your grace that I ‘ 

The worst that may befkll me in 
XfX refuse to wed Demetrius, 
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Either to die the death or to abjure 

For eyer society of peru , , 

Tiw^opei fai^ Ilermia, question' yotir desires; 
Kirciv of your youth, eiramiiie well your blood* - 
Whether, if you yield not to your father’s choice. 
You can endure the livery of a nun, 70 

For aye to be in shady cloister mew’d, 

To live a barren sister all your life, , 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitless moon. 
Thrice-blessed they that master so their blood. 

To undergo such maiden pilgrimage ; 

But earthiier happy is, the rose distill’d, 

Than that which withering on the virgin thorn 
Grows, lives and dies in single blessedness. 

Her. So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord. 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 80 

Unto his lordship, whose unwished yoke 

My soul consents not to give sovereimity. 

The. Take titne to pause ; and, oy the next 
new moon — 

The scaling-day betwixt my love and me, 

For everlasting bond of fellowship— 

Upon that day either prepare to die 

For disobedience to your father’s will, 

Or else to wed Demetrius, as he would ; 

Or on Diana’s altar to protest 

For aye austerity and stngle life. 90 

Relent, sweet Hennia; and, Lysander, 

^ yield 

Thy crhzed title to my certain right 

Lys. Y ou have her father’s love, Demetrius ; 
Let int have Hermia’s ; do you itiariy him. 

Egie. Scornful Lysanderl true, he hath my 
,love, 

And what is, mine my love shall render him. 

And she is mine, and all my right of her 

I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Ljfs. I am, my lord, as well derived as he, 
AaVell po.ssess’d ; my love is more than his ; 100 
My fortunes every way as fairly rank’d, 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius’ ; 

And, which is more than all these boasts can be, 

I am beloved of beauteous Hennia ; 

Why should not 1 then prosecute my right? 
Demetrius, I ’ll avouch it to his hehd, 

Made love to Nodar’s daughter, Helena, 

And won her soul ; and she, sweet lady, dotes. 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 

Upon this spotted and inconstant man, xjo 

The, I must confess that I have heard so 
much, 

And with Demetrius thought to have spoke 
thereof ; 

But, being ovci>full of self-affairs. 

My mind did lose it. But, Demetriu.s, come; 
And come, Egeus; you shall go with me, 

I haw Wme Private schooling for you both. 

For you* fair Hermia, look you arm yoiirself 

To nt youii* fanties to your father’s will ; 

Or dse tho law of Athens yields you up — 

Whidn by bd we may extenuate — i ao 

To death,, or to a yow of single life. 

Come, my Hippoljta; ivhat cheer, niy love ? 
Demetrius hlong: 

I must employ yoti id bvi»m«5S 

A^inst our nuptial and COhfer with yOu 

Of something nearly thaf '<Jcmo<^raftjtourselves. . 
Ege. With duty and desko We follow you. , , 
\,Ejcmiti all bui D^andAr He^m, 

Lye. How now, my love 1 why is your check 
so pale ? ' 

How chance the roses’there do fade so fast? ' | 

Her.- Belike for want of rain, which J could 
well ijo 

Beteem them from the tempest of my eyes, 

Lys. Ay me ! for aught that I could ever read. 
Could ever hear by tale or history, 

The course of true love never did run smooth; 

But, either it was different in blood,— 

• Her. 0 cross ! too high to be enthrall’d to low. 
Lye. Or else misgraued iii respeiSi: of years,— 
Her. 0 spite I too old to be engaged to young, 
Orefseit stooduponthe choice of friends, — 
Herl 0 hell 1 to choose love by another’s eyes. 
Lye. Or, if there were a sympathy iu choice, 
War, death, or sickness did lay siege to it, 

Makmg it momentany as a sound, 

Swift as a shadow, short as any dream ; 

Brief as the lightning in the coIUcd night, 

That, in a .spleen, unfolds both heaven arid earth. 
And ere a man hath power' to say * Behold T 

The jaws of darkness do devour It up : 

So quick bright thinp come to confusion. 

Her. If then true lovers have been ever crosn’d. 

It stands as an edidb in destiny : 151. 

Then let us teach our trial patience, 

Because it is a customary cross, 

As due to love as thoughts and dreams and sighs, t 
Wishes and tears, poor fancy’s followers. J 

Lye. A good persuasion: therefore, hear mo» ^ 
Hermia. . \ 

I have a widow hunt, a dowager * 

Of great revenue, and she hath no child : i 

From Athens is her house remote seven league* ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 160 

There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 

And to that place the sharp Athenian l.'iw 

Cannot pursue us. If thou lovost me tlien^ 

Steal forth thy father’s house to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 

Where 1 did meet thee once with Helena, 

To do ob.servancc to a morn of hlay, 

There will I stay for thee. 

Her. My good Lysaader 1 

I swear to thee, by Cupid’s strongest bow, 

'By his best arrow with the golden head, *70 

By the simplicity of Venus* dov«%, 

By that which knitteth souls and prospers loves, 
And by that fire which bunt’d the Carthage queen, 
When the false Troyan under sail was seen, 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, 

In number more than ever women spoke, 

In that same place thou hast appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lys. Keep ^omise, love. Look, here cornea i 
Helena. f 

EHlerlRwPBiA. 

Her. God epeed fair H^ena t wither away? ’ 
Hel, Gait you me fair? that fkk ajjnhs' unsay. 
Demetrius lovef your fair t O ha^-Jair 1 

Your eyes are,loae<«tamj and yriur usings 
air ' i ■ ' ' . 

More tunofld^e than to ahepherd^a ear, 

When 'Wheatisgr«en,wh«n hawthorn budsaj^ltear* 
Sickness is eating ; 04 were fhvottr - 

Yours would I *fair Hermia, em X got . 

My ear should catch your voice, my eye year eye, , 
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A dream. 


My tongue should catch your tongue's sweet me- 
lody. 

Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 

The rest I ’Id give to be to you translated, 191 
O, teach me how you look, and with what art 
You sway the motion of Demetrius’ heart. 

Her* I frown upon himj yet he loves me still. 
Hd* O that your frowns would teach my 
smiles such skill t 

//w. I give him corses, yet he gives me love. 
Hd, O that my prayers couUi such affcdlion 
move! 

Her, The more T hate, the more he follows me. 
HeU The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her* His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
Hd, None, but your beauty ; would that fault 
were mine ! 201 

Her, Take comfort ; he no more shall see my 
face ; 

Lysander and myself will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lysander hcc, 

SceinVl Athens as a paradise to me : 

O, then, what graces in my love do dwell. 

That he hath turn’d a heaven unto a hell I 
Lys* Helen, to you our minds we will unfold? 
I'c-morrow night, when l^hosbe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the watery glass, a 10 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladcd grass, 

A time that lovers’ flights doth still conceal, 
Through Athens* gates have we devised to steal. 

Her* And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primroscdicds were wont to lie, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet, 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet ; 

And thence irom Athens turn away our eyes, 

'fo seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ? pray thou for us ; 

And good lack grant thee thy Demetrius t eat 
Keep word, Lysander: we must starve our sight 
From toverr food till morrow deep midnight. 

I will, my Hermit. Herm* 

Helena, adieu : 

Aa you on him, Demetrius dote on you I (JJar/A 
He/. How happy a«ne o?^er other some can be ! 
Throtmh Athens 1 am thought as fair as ^e. 

Hut what of that f Demetrius thinki hot so ; 

He will not know what all but he do know ; 

And OH he errs,Wlot!ng on Hermit’s eyes^ aaO 
So 1 , admiring of his qualities \ 

Thinga base and vile, holding no quantity, 
l4)vo can transpose to form ana dignity: 

Xjove looks not with the bat with the mind i 

And therefore ii winged Cupid painted blind ‘ 
Nor hath Love’s mind of any Judgement taste ; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haste : 
i^d thmefbre is Love said to be a child, 

Because in choice he is so oft beguiled. 

As waggish boys in game themselvesforswear, 040 
So the cw I^sve Is periured every where ; 

For ere X^etrius look’d on Hermla’a eyne, 

He balfd down oaths that he was only mine r ‘ 
And when thki hail some heat ftom Hermla felt, 
So he dlaaoh %4 end showera of oatSta did moB. 

1 wilt go te^ hbn (k fair Hei^a^a f%hi t 

llwa to tlm wHt he tiemertow aighti ' 

ihiraua hert a^ ibr thla inteSigehoe 

If I have tHhdln, k tt adear t 1 

But herela to eMrntt 

To haye agidMr iJ^im 


Scene II. Aihens, Quinch?s houee. 

Quince, Snug, Bottom, Fx-ute, Shout, 
and Starveung. 

Qnin* Is all our company here ? 

Boi* You were best to call them generally^, 
man by man, according to the scrip. 

Ouin. Here is the scroll of every man's name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
in our interlude before the duke and the duchess, 
on his wedding-day at night. 

Bot. First, good Peter Quince, say what the 
play treats on, then read the names of the adlors, 
and so grow to a point. 

Qnin, Marry, our play is. The most lament- 
able comedy, and most cruel death of ^yramus 
and Thisby. 

Bf>i* A very good piece of work, I assure you, 
and a merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call 
forth your aiftors by the scroll* Masters, spread 
yourselves. 

Qidn, Answer os I call you» Nick Bottom, 
the weaver. 

Bot, Ready. Name what part I am for,- and 
proceed. iai 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for 
I^ramus. 

Bat, What is Pyramiis ? a lover, hr a tyrant ? 

Quin. A lover, that kills himself most gallant 
for love. 

Bet, That will ask some tears in the tme per- 
forming of it : if I do it, let the audience look to 
their eyes ; I will move storms, I will condole in 
some measure. To the rest : yet my chief humpur 
is for a tyrant ; I could play Ercles rarely, or a 
part to tear a cat in, to make all split. 

The faging rocks 
And shivering shocks 
Shall break the locks 
Of prison gates ; 

And Fhlbbus’ car 
Shall shine from far 
And make and mar 

The foolish Fates. r 

This was lofty t * Now name the rest of tfhe 

te . This is Ercles’ vein, a tyrant’s veba^^ a' 
more condoling. * ' ' 

Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows^riiOiideh^ , 
Rlu. Here, Peter Quince. ^ i. , ^ 
OltiH. Flute, you must take Thi#b*y on you* 
Flu, What is Thisby ? a wandering kmght ? 
Quin. It is the kdy that^JPynmfus must love. 
Flu, Nay, faith, let not me play a woman ; I 
have a beard coming: * ' ‘ - 50 

Quin, That's airena.' yon shall play it in a 
mask, and younmy as small as you will. 

Bot. An I Mde my ftice, let me play 
Thisby too/DH speak 1 * a monstrous little voice, 
♦Thisnei Twwiej* ^ Fyramus, my lover dear! 
thy Thisby dear, and lady dear I’ 

»ef you must play Pyramus ; and, 
Flute* you Thisby. 

WelL proceed. 

Quin. Robin Starvelmg, the tailor, 60 

Star, liere, Peter Qumce. 

Qh^ R^MnSmrveling,ycmm«0tplayinriift>^ 
mother. Tom Snout, the tinkeb. ; 

Sntmi. Here, Peter Quinoe^ " ' 

Quin, You, Pyranims’Mherf^tiaysb^^thidb^^ 
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father. Snug, the joiner; you, the lion’s part; 
aad, T hope, here is a play fitted. 

, Snug, Have you the lion’s part written ? i^y 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of study. 

Quht. You may do it extempore, fpr it is 
nothing but roaring. ’ _ 7* 

Boi. Let me play the lion too : I will roar, 
that I will do any man’s heart good to hear ine ; 
I will roar, that I will make the duke say Let 
him roar again, let him roar again.* 

Quin. An you should ^ do it too terribly, you 
would fright the duchess and the ladies, that 
they would shriek ; and that were enough to 
hang us all. , , 

A ll. That would hang us, every mother s son. 
Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you should 
fright the ladies out of their wits, they would 
have no more discretion but to hang us : but 1 
will aggravate my voice so that I will roar you 
as gently as any sucking dove ; I will roar you 
an ^twere any nightingale. 

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus; 
for Pyramus is a sweet-faced man ; a proper man, 
as one shall see in a summer’s day ; a most lovely 
gentleman-like man : therefore you must needs 
play Pyramus, 9^ 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard 
were I best to play it in ? 

Quin. Why, what you will. 

Boi. I will discharge it in either your straw- 
colour beard, your orange-tawny beard, your 
purple-in-grain beard, or your French-crowa- 
colour beard, your perfedt yellow. 

Quin. Some of your French crowns have no 
hair at all, and then you will play barefaced. 
But, masters, here are your parts : and I ana to 
entreat you, request you and desire you, to con 
them hy to-morrow night ; and meet me in the 
palace wood, a mile without the town, by moon- 
light ; there will we rehearse, for if we meet in 
the city, we shall be dogged with companv, and 
our devices known. In the meantime I will draw 
a bill of properties, such as our play wants- I 
pray you, faU me not. 

Bot. We will meet ; and there we may re- 
he^se most obscenelsr and courageously, i^ake 
pains; beperfedt: adieu. 

Quin. At the duke’s oak we meet. 

Boi. Enough ; hold or cut bow-strings. » 


Scene I. A nvood 7iear Athens. 
EnUr^from opposUe udes^ a Fairy, and FtrCK* 
Bucki How now, spirit 1 whither wander you? 
Fai. 0v6r hill, over dale. 

Thorough bush, thorough brier, 
Ove^ark, over pale. 

Thorough flood, thorough fire, 

I do wander every where. 

Swifter than the moon’s sphere ; 

And I serve the ftdry queen, 

To dew her orbs upon the green. 

The cowslips tall her pensimera be : xo 

In their gold coata spots you see; 

Those be rubies, fairy ftivours, 

In those freckles live theit savours : 


I must go seek some dewdrops here 
And hang a pearl in everjr cowslip’s ear. 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits ; I’ll be gone ; 

Our queen and all our elves come here anon. 
PucAi. The king doth keep his revels here tc 

night: 

Take heed the queen come not withm his sight J 
For Oheron is passing fell and wrath, a 

Because that sne as her attendant hath 
A lovely hoy, stolen from an Indian king ; 

She never had so sweet a changeling; 

And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train^ to trace the fore.sts wild ; 
But ^e perforce withholds the loved hoy, 
Crowns him with flowers and makes him all he 
joy I 

And now they never meet in grove or green, 

By fountain clear, or spangled starlight sheen, 
But they do square, that all their elves for fear 3 
Creep into acorn-cups and hide them there. 

Eat. Either I mistake your shape and makin 
quite, , , 

Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite ■ 
Call’d Robin Goodfellow : are not you he 
That frights the maidens of the villagery ; 

Skim milk, and sometimes labour in the quern 
And bootless make the breathless housewife churij 
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm | 
Mislead night-wanderers, laughing at their harnq 
Those that Hobgoblin call you and sweet Fuck 
You do their work, and they shall have good Incb 
Are not you he ? 

Ruck Thou speak’st aright ; 

I am that merry wanderer of the night. 

I jest to Oberon and make him smile 
when I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile. 
Neighing in likeness of a filly foal : 

And sometime lurk I in a gossip’s bowl, 

In very likeness of a roasted crab, 

And when she drinks, against her lips I bob 
And on her wither’d dewlap pour the ale. 

The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale, 
Sometime for tlirec-foot stool mistaketh me ; 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she, 
And ‘ tauor’ cries, and falls into a cough ; 

And then the whole quire hold their hips and laugl 
And waxen in their mirth and neexe and swear ^ 
A merrier hour was never wastedjthere, ! 
But, room, ftury I here comes Oberon, 1 

Rai, And here my mistress. Would that 1 
were gone 1 ‘ I 

Enter, Jrotn one r^jOnBitON, with kis tmfl 
from the other, Titania, with hen. | 
Ohe. in met by moonlight, proud TItaniiu ^ 
Tita. What, jealous Qb^n I Fairies, slq 
hence : 

I have forsworn his bed and company* 

Obe Tarry, riwh wanton ; am not I tiiy lorj 
T%ta. Then I must be thy lady ; W I kno^ 
When thou hast stolen away from fairy land, 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 

Flaying on pb^ of com and versing love 
To amorous ImilUda. Why art thou here. 
Come from the fiuthest steppe of India t 
But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amason. 

Your bu^in’d mistress and your warrior loves 
To Theseus must be wedded, and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity* 



Scene i.} 


A MXX>SUMMMR~NIGHTS DREAM, 


Obc, How canst thou thus for shame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hip^lyta, 

Knowing I know thy* love to Theseus? 

Didst thou not lead mm through the glimmering 
night 

From Pcrigenia, whom he ravished ? 

And make him with fair j^lgle break his faith, 
With Ariadne and Antiopa ? 8o 

Tiia. These are the forgeries of iealousy : 
And never, since the middle summers spring, 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest or mead, 

By naved fountain or by rushy brook, 

Or m the beached margent of the sea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind, 

But with thy brawls thou hast disturbed our sport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain. 

As in revenge, have sueVd up from the sea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land 90 
Have every i>elting river made so proud 
That they have overborne their continents : 

The ox hath therefore stretch’d his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman iost his sweat, and the green corn 
Hath rotted ere his youth attain’d a beard ; 

The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 

And crows are fatted vdth the murrioa flock ; 
i The nine men’s morris is fill’d up with mud, 

And the quaint mates in the wanton ^een 
For lack of tread are undistinguishable i too 
The human mortals want their winter here ; 

No night is now with hymn or carol blest : 
ThoTKore the moon, the governess of floods, 
Pale in her anger, washes alt the air. 

That rheumatic diseases do abound ; 


And thorough this distem^mture we see 
The seasons alter : hoary-headed frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose. 

And on old Hiemw thin and icy crown 
An odorwti chaplet of sweet summer buds txo 
Is, as in mockery, set t the spring, the summer, 
The chUding autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted Ihreries, and the mated world. 

By their Increase, now knows not which is which i 
And this same pt^ny of evils comes 
From our debate, vom our dfiM«asloxi ; 

.We are their parents and originai. 

Obc. Do you amend it then; it lies hj you : 
"Why should Titania cross her Oberon? 

1 do but beg a little changeling boy, too 

To he my henchman. 

- Tiia, Set your heart at rest ; 

The fairy land buys not the child of me. 

His mother was a votaress of my order : 

And, in the spiced Indian air, by night, 

Full citen hath she goedp’d by my mde, 

And sat with me onNeptune’s yellow sands. 
Marking the embasked traders on the flood, 
When we have laugh’d to see the sails conceive 
And grow big-bellied with the wimten wind ; 


vtei^ty and with aadoiaing gait 
Fdkwtetf,— her womb than rich vdtb my young 
iqunfe,*^ 131 

Would imitate, and aail upon the land, 

To flitch me tsiiiSy and return agsid, 

As &om a voyage, rich with merdmndise. 

But she, of that boy did dhs ; 

om, ’ ™ you 


dllL ^ ifthfitll’lfi- 4 




Tiia. Perchance till after Theseus’ wedding- 
day. 

If you will patiently dance in our round 140 
And see our moonlight revels, go with us ; 

If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts. 

Obe. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
7'iifa. Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, 
away! 

Wo .shall chide downright, if T longer stay. 

[Exit Titaniamiih kerirain„ 
Obc, Well, go tliy way ; thou shalt not from 
this grove 

Till I torment thee for this injury. 

My gentle Puck, come hither. Tnou remeinbere.st 
Since once I sat upon a promontory, 

And heard a merninid on a dolphin's back 150 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song 
And certain stars ^ot madly from their spheres, 
To hear the sea-maid’s music- 
Puck. I remember. 

Obe, That very time I saw, but thou couldst 
not, 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm’d: a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal throned by the west, 

And loosed his love-shaft smartly from his bow, 
Asit shouldpierceahundredthousandhearts; x6o 
But I might see young Cupid’s fiery shaft 
Quench’o in the chaste beams of the watery moon, 
And the imperial votaress passed on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy-frec,. 

Yet mark’d I where the bolt of Cupid fril : 

It fell upon a little western flower, 

Before milk-white, now purple with love’s wound, 
And maidens call it love-in-tdleneu. 

Fetch me that flower; the herb I idiew’d thee once ! 
The juice of it on slicing eye-lids laid *70 
Will make car man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that It sees. 

Fetch me this herb ; imd be thou here again 
Ere the leviathan can swim a lewgue. 

Puck, I'll put a girdle round about the esrih 
In'forty minutes. 

Obc, Having once this Juice, ^ * 

1*11 watch Titania when she is asleep, 

And drop the liquor of St in her eyes. 

The next thing then she waking locki 

Be It on lion, bear, or wolf, or t i xSo 

On meddling monkey, or on bttey ep 9 , ' 

She shall it with the soul offove i 
And ere I take tMi ieom df her sight, 

As I can take it with another herb, 
rii make her render t^TSferpstlt® to 
But who comes here ? t am invisible ; 

.And X will overhear thaiif aonfhrence. 

Ef$A^ Amt, 

Dc0:'’ l^ldfe therefore pursue me not. 

Wlsereif Dysai»dav^i!nd fair Hermlaf 
The enr'lH lify; the other slayeth me. too 
T hpu' tokfat me they were stolen unto this wood ; 
And hens Am I, and wode within this wood, 
Beoauas I caxmot meet my Hermla. 

Hence, jm thee gone, and follow metio snores 
//cX, You draw me, you hard^eart^Adaakmt; 
But yet you <k«w net iron, fbr my heaai 
If true as steel; leave you 
And i shall have no powuf to fQioer#te^ ?i , 




A. MWSUMMJ£X’‘mGirT*S Z>R£AM. 


Do I entice you? do I speak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth aoo 

Tell you, I do not, nOr I cannot love you? 

Hel. And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 

Use me but ^ your spaniel, spurn me, strike me, 
Negledl me, lose me ; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 

What worser place can I beg in your love, — 

And yet a place of high respcdt with me, — 

Than to be used as you tise your dog ? 210 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my 
spirit. 

For I am sick when I do look on thee. 
ffel. And I am sick' when I look not on you. 
Dem, You do impeach your modesty too much, 
To leave the city and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not; 

To trust the opportunity of night 
And the ill counsel of a desert place 
With the rich worth of your ^drginity. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege : for that 220 
It is not night when I do see your face, 

Therefore I think I am not in the night ; 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company. 

For you in my respedl; are all the world : 

Then how can it be said I am alone, 

When all the world is here to look on me? 

, Dem. I *11 run from thee and hide me in the 
brakes. 

And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Ifel. The wildest hath not such a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the story shall be changed : 
Apollo' flies, and Daphne holds the chase ; 231 

The dove pursues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes speed to catch the tiger; bootless speed, 
When cowardice pursues and valour flies. 

JDem. I will not stay thy questions ; let me go : 
Or, if tliou follow me, do not believe 
But I shall do thee mischief in the wood. 

Ifel. Ay, in the tenmle, in the town, the field. 
You do me mischief. Fie, Demetrius 1 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sox : 240 

We cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 

We should he woo’d and were not made to woo. 

1 *11 follow thee and make a heaven 


A sweet Athenian lady is in love jj6o 

With a disdainful youth: anoint his eyes; 

But do it when the next thing he espies 
May be the lady ; thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on, 

Effedt it with some care that he may prove 
More fond on her than she upon her love; 

And look thou meet me ere the first cock crow. 
Puch Fear not, my lord, your servant shall 
so. 

Scene II. Another 0/ ike nwext 

£nier Titania, with her trai/tn 

Tiia. Come, now a roundel and a fairy sonjg ; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence ; 

Some to kill cankers in the musk-rose buds, 

Some war with rere-micefor their leathern wing»» 
To make my small elves coats, and iwme keep 
back 

The clamorous owl that nightly hoots and won- 
ders 

At our quaint spirits. Sing me now asleep ; 

Then to your oiuccb and let me rest. 


Vll follow thee and make a heaven of hell, 

To die upon the hand I love so well. (£jtrit, 
06 e. Fare thee well, nymph : ere he do leave 
this grove, 

Thou shalt fly him and he shall seek thy love. 
Re-enter Puck. 

Hast thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer, 
Puck, Ay, there it is. 

» ... 

I bank where the wild thyme blows, 

’ Wh^re ogijks, twd the nodding violet grows, 250 
+Quite o^-eanopSed with luscious woodbine, 
With sweet muslc-JJOses and with eglantine ; 

There sle^ Tituml^u sometime of the night, 
Lulled in these lowears dances and delight ! 
And there the snake thj^vfs her enamell’d skin, , 
Weed wide enough to WW a fairy in : 

And with the of ^a I ’lf her eyes, 
And m^e her full of hateful 
Take thpu some of it, apd through this 
grove: ' \ ' 


Then, to your oiuccb and let me rest. 

The Fetiries stuff. 

You spotted snakes with double tongue, 
Thorny hedgehogs, be not seen ; ato 

Newts and blind-worms, do no wrong, 

Come not near our fairy queen. 

Philomel, with melody 
Sing in our sweet lullaby ; , 

Lulla, lulla. lullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby: 
Never Wm, 

Nor spell nor charm, 

Come our lovely lady nigh ; 

So, good night, with lullaby. 

Weaving spiders, come not here ; 

Hence, you long-Iegg’d spinners, hence f 
Beetles black, approach not near; 

Worm nor snail, do no ofTcncc, 

Philomel, with melody, &c. 

A Fairy. Hence, away 1 now all Is wall ; 

One aloof sund sentinel. 

{MxeUHi Fairies, TOania siee^et, 

£nier Obbron, and sqtteem thejitmer 
Titania* s eyelids, 

Ohe* What thou seest when thou dost wake. 

Do it for thy true«lov« take, 

Dove and languish for his taka : 

Be it ounce, or eat, or bean 

Pard, or boar with hidstledWr, ^ 

In thy «y« that shall appear 
When thou wakest, it is thy dear ; 

Wake when some xHle thing is near, 

iJSjM. 

Enter l*v»AW>«» attd Hbrkx/l 

Lys, Fair love, youfklnt with wandering b ribo 
wood; ^ 

An? i^paakj^th, I heve forgot our w«y t - 
We *11 rest uik Hem^, if you think It go^ 

And tarry br the comfort of be day, 


f Scene 
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Jler, Be it SQ, Lysander : find you out n bed; 
For I upon this bank will rest my nead. 40 
One turf shall serve as pillow for us 
both; 

One heart, one bed. two bosoms and one troth. 
lUr, Nay, good Lysander ; for my sake, my 
dear, 

Lie further olT yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys, O, take tne sense, sweet, of my inno- 
cence! 

Xiove takes the meaning in love’s conference. 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit 
So that but one heart we can moke of it ; 

Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 

So then two bosoms and a single troth. go 

Then by your side no bed-room me deny; 

For lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Lysander riudlcs very prettily ; 

Now much beshrow my manners .';nd my pride. 

If Hermin meant to sav I.ysander lied, 
llut, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further off ; in human modesty, 

.Such separation as may well be said 
1 becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid, 

; So far be distant ; and, good night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne’er alter till thy sweet life end I 6x 
I4VS. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I ; 
An«f then end life when I end loyalty 1 
Here is my l>cd : sleep give thee all his rest I 
Her, with half that wish the wisher’s eyes 
be press’d I [ They slee^. 

F.nier Fuck. 

Pmk. Through the forest have I gone, 

But Amcnian found I none, 

On whose eye* I might approve 
’fhU flower’s force in stirring love, 

N Ight and alienee. •—'Who is nere t 70 
Wms of Athena he dc^^ wear : 

Tfala is he, my master ssdd^ 

Deimised the Athenian motd » 

And here the maiden* sleeping sound, 

On the dank and dirty ground, 

I Fretty soul i she duret not lie 

Near this lack -love, this killrcourtesy, 

I Churl, upon thy eyas I th»w 

Ail the power this charm doth owe. 

When thou wakest, let love forbid 80 
Sleep his seat on thy eyelid : 

S» awake when 1 am gone ; 

For I roust now to Oberon. {Exit. 

0EMET1I1U8 mU Helena* rmnin^. 

Hil Slay, though thou 1^ sw^t Deme- 
triufc 

Dem. X charge thee, hence, do fwt haunt 
me thttf. . 

H«l> C,LWilt. thou darkling lea'i^e mo ^ do iw^ so. 
stay* on thy perfT; I alone wilr 

Htl 0 , 1 out of breath in tld* fond ^ase I 

The tommy Fayer, the lower is my gJWce. 
Happy »HartEla, wheresoe’er ahe.llee; 9® 
For she hi5k blwsed iM^t«^v,deye«, . , 
How ea^rW eyoi io bflghtt Not with tait 

tf m to* , . 


No, no, 1 am as ugly as a bear ; 

For beasts that meet me run away for fear ; , 

Therefore no marvel though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus.' 

What wicked and dissembling glass of mine > 

Made me^ compare with Hermia’s sphery eyne ? 

But who is here ? Lysander 1 on the ground 1 100 
Dead ? or t^leep? I see no blood, no wound. 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 

Eys. tA7mhi7fjg'] And run through fire I will 
for thy sweet sake. 

Transparent Helena 1' Nature shows art, 

That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius ? O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name to perish on my swordi 
//e/. Do not say so, Lysander ; say not so. 
What yo'**’ Hermia ? Lord, what 

Yet Hernua still loves you : then be content, xxo 
Eye, ^ Content with Hermia 1 -No ; I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have spent 
Not Hermia but Helena I love : , 

Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 

I The will of man is by his reason sway'd ; 

And reason says you are the worthier maid. ' 
Things growing are not ripe until their season ; 

So I, bem^ young, till now ripe not to reason ; 

And touching now the point of human skill. 

Reason becomes the marshal to my will jao 
And leads me to your eyes, where I o’erlook 
Love’s stories written in love’s richest book. 

I/el Wherefore was I to this keen mockerv 
bom? 

When at your hands did I deserve this scorn? 

Is ’t not enough, is’t not enough, young man, 

That I did never, no, nor never can, • 

Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius’ eye, 

But you must flout my insufficiency? 

Good troth, you do me wrong, goad sooth, you do. 
In such disdainful manner me to woo. , 139 

But fare you well : p^orce X must confess 
I thought you lord Of more true gentjene^, . 

O, that ludy, of one man refused, 

Should of another therefore be abused 1 , 

Eye. She sees not Hermia. Hermia, 

.thou there : . ^ 

And never mayst thou come Lysander hear'; 

For as a surfeit of the sweetest thin|i;a„ ^ 

The deepest loathing to the 

Or as the heresies mat men ' ’ , 

Are hated ihost of those they 140 

So thou, my surfeit and toy . 

Ofanbeh5ted,butthomosW»^^^ , , , 

And, all my powerl): and 

To honour l ^ 

Her. tAiMmM Lysander, heslp 

me rdothy'bost’'^' ' 


J do quake with fear : 
eat my heart away, 

Ahd IS^ulhg' at his cruel prey. ’ t:s 


Ahd IS^ulhg' at his cruel prey. 

what, removed? Lysander 1 lord 1 ; 
Wat, ^ of hemdng? gone?^ ho iound^ 

' ' v?oid?. ' ' ' 

Aljwk, whore are you? speak, an'if yph’b^L 
^ak|^of,an loyes ! I swoon 



j MWSUMMMK-mGBT^S DREAM. 


AdT m. 


wall in the great chamher; for Pyramus and 
Thisby, says the story, did talk through the 


Scene I. The wood. Titania lying asleep. You can never bring in a walL What 

Quince, Smug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, say you, Bottom? it 

tfw^STAEVEUNG. Bei. Some man or other must present Wall : 


Boi. Are vtt all met ? 


and let him have some plaster, or some loam, or 
some rough-cast about him, to signify wall; 


; and W's a — ua ^n- S 

- - vnU lo s“d rchSiJ'P 

Peter oSnce— i^ramus, you begin; wlien vou have 

0^1 WsayS thou, bully Bottom? , spoken your 


Ouin. What sayest thou, bully Bottom? spoken your speech, enter into ti 

There axe things ^ this comedy of so every one according to hiS cue- 


£oi. There axe things in this comedy of so every one accormng u« 

Pyramus and Thisby timt will never please. Ruler Puck behind 

IrwSisKKJ-sr.ssas gf^fe-JS-anS; 

seem to say, we will do no harm with pur swords 

and that Pyramus is not killed indeed ; and, for Qum. Odours, odours. 

!&'• lTar"S'fpro±ycf SuftoT he 

y,^l4rr^rm^’id‘^cfd’SM V:^us.»oatiay-wHte of 


come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life ; no, would never tire. 

X am no such thing ; I am a man as other men w*- P uck, Bottom 

the moon shine that night we P^h. I*U follow yon, I'll U*ad you abotit a. 


a calendar t look in the al- Through bog^ through bush, tough brtake , 
tyinuftf! fritoOnshine. find out moonshine. , through brier : v 4 

/^itL YeiL it' doth 'shine that night. Sometime a horse I U he, sometime abound^ 

SS W a wsonient of A ho^, a hOadleasW ^sometime a fire j 
the giiat ch£iher whOre we play, open. And neighed bArk, and grunt, and roar, and. 

oSae iu with a Like horse* hound, hc^, bear, fixe, at ' 

Then, there is another tlilng: we mujt hive a of them to Mce waara. 





£e‘^mi€r Snout. 

SftouL 0 Bottom, thou art changed! what 
do I see on thee? 

jBat* What do you see? you see an ass-head 
of your own, do you? lExtiSfwui, lao 

Rt-mter Quinck. 

Quin, Bless thee, Bottom 1 bless thee! thou 
art translated, {Exit. 

Bat 1 see their knavery : this is to make an 
ass of me; to fright me, it they could. But I 
will not stir from this place, do what they can ; I 
will walk up and down here, and I will Smg, that 
they shall near 1 am not afraid. 

The ousel cock so black of hue, 

. With orange-tawny bill, 

The throstle with his note so true, 130 
The wren with little quill, — 

TRa, What angel wakes me from 

my flowery bed? 

Bat ISings] 

T.h<s finch, the sparrow and the lark, 

The plain-song cuckoo gray, 

Who.se note full many a man doth mark, 

And dares not answer nay;— 
for, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish a 
bird? who would give, a bird the lie, though he 
cry 'cuckoo’ never so? 

Tita* Ipraythee, gentle mortal, sing again: 
Mine car is much enamour’d of thy note ; 141 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape ; 

And thy fair virtue’s force perforce cloth move me 
On the first view to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bat Methinks, mistress, you should have 
.little reason for that : and yet, to say the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together 
now-a-days; the more the pity that some honest 
neighbours will not make them friends. Kay, I 
can gie^^on occasion, 150 

Ttia, Thou an as wise as thou art beautiful. 

Sat Kot so, nelthfl# ; but if I had wit enough 
to get out of this wood, 1 have enough to serve I 
mine own tuna. 

TRa» Out of this wood dO pOt desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here, whether wilt or no. 

I am a spirit of no common rate t 

The summer still doth tend upon ihy State; 

And £ do love thee : therefore, go wim me ; 

I ’ll give thee fairies to att<«id on thee, 160 
And they shall fetch thee jewels fiom the deep. 
And sit^ while thou on pressed fipwers dost 
sleep; 

And I will putge thy mortal grossness so 
That thoii anait like an airy spirit go. 
Peasemoisoih I Cobweb! mothi and Hustard- 
seodl 

CoBWKg, 

hduSTAlWSSBJO.v . 

Steady, 

•Cad. And I, 

MHk And t 

* . WhJSeeMI wegof 

TVAs. Be kind and courteous tOhM gentleman; 


And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm’s eyes, 

^ o have my love to bed and to arise ; 

And pluck the wings from painted butterflies 
To fan the moonbeams from' his sleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies. 

Peas. Hail, mortal ! 

Cai. Hail! 

Hail ! yRo 

Mus. Haill 

Bat I cry your worships mercy, heartily : I 
oeseech your worship’s name, 

Cok Cobweb. 

I shall desire you of more acqusuntance, 
good Mwter Cobweb ; if I cut my finger, I shall 
make bold With you. Your name, honest gentle- 
man? 

Peas. Beaseblossom. 

Bat I pray you, commend me to Mistress 
Squash, your mother, and to Master Peascod, 
your father. Good Master Peaseblossom, I shall 
desire you of more acquaintance too. Your name, 
I beseech you, sir? 

Mus. Mustardseed. 

Bat Go<A Master Mustardseed, I know your 
patience well : that same cowardly, giant-like ox- 
MCt hath devoured many mgendeman of your 
house : I promise you your kindred hath made 
my eyes water ere now. I desire your more ac- 
qimmtance, good Master Mustardseed. sot 
7 tia. Como, wait upon him; lead him to my 
bower. 

The moon methinks looks with a watery eye ; 
An^d when she weeps, weeps every little nower, 

I. amen ting some enforced chastity. 

lie up my love’s tongue, bring him'silentlyj 

IRxevHt 

ScENS II, Anaiktr ike^umd^ 
Enter Odbrok. 

OU, I wonder If Ttanla be awaked ; 

what It wits that next came in her ej*^ ' , 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Pucic, 

Here edmes my messenger. ‘ ^ 

,, , . Kownw.j^^^Irit I 

What night-rule now about this ? 

My mistress with a irtcSSF# m iove. 
Near to her, close and consecratsid’bbw,^ 

Whfle she wias hi her ddH and sleJ^g hour, 

A crew of p^es^' rudhMMd^ ' ' 

That work far bread tmdE® 55 »tt Stalls, 10 
Werep^ togetfeewe^ea^ 
rntea^f(Mr|*^’Thwe^ nupt&l-day. 
aS? thiofe'e'km of that barren sort, 

who in their sport 

Fenwok ehterid in a brake : 


Fc«rw^ ^|6e®|Sd enter’d m a brake : 

Whdii |'fflRkrai!ilt‘^ia advantage take, 

Aa I'fiSfbd on his head: 

Anon his Thi^e must be answered, 

And f®fth mynfimic comes. When they hinahrey. 


Sever themselves and madly sweep tk 
So. at his sight, away his ^ 
And, at our stamps 
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Ho murdet cties and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense thus veak, lost with their fears thus 
strong. 

Made senseless things begin to do them wrong; 
For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch \ 
Some sleeves, some hats, from yielders all things 
catch. 

I led them on in this distradled fear, 

And loft sweet I'^yrainus translated there : 

When in that moment, so it came to pass, 

Titania waked and straightway loved an ass. ^ 
Obe. This falls out better than I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch’d the Athenian’s eyes 
With the lovc-juicc, ns i did bid thee do ? 

Puc/t, I took him sleeping,— -that is finish’d 
too,— , 

And the Athenian woman by his side ; 

That, when he waked, of force she must he 
eyed- 40 

E7ttcr Hr-RMtA and Bumetrui#!, 

Obe. Stand close : this is the same Athenian. 
This is the wom.nn, but not this the man. 
O, why rebuke you him that loves you so? 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe, 
her. Now I but chide ; but i should use thee 
wors^ 

For thou, I fear, hast given me cause to curse. 

If thou hast slain Lysandtr In his slue}), 

Being o’er shoes in blood, plunge iu the deep, 
And kill me too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day 50 

As he to me j would he have stolen away 
From sleeping Hcrmia ? I *11 believe as soon 
This whole earth may be bored and that the moon 
May through the centre creep and so displease 
Her hrother*s noontide with the Aniiiwdes. 

It cannot be but thou hast murder’d him 
So should a murderer look, so de.id, so grim. 
Dettt. So should the murder’d look, anti so 
should I, 

Bierced through the Iienrt with your stem rnicity : 
Vet you, the murderer, look as bright, as dear. Go 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 
her. What’s this to my Lysandorf where is 
het 

Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
i>eut, I h;ul rather give hts carcass to my 
hounds. 

her. Out, dogj out, curl thou drivest me 
Hmst (he Ixmiuls 

Of maiden’s mlic lire. Hast thou slain him, then f 
Henceforth be never nninbcr’d ninong men I 
0 , once tell true, tell true, even for my sake I 
Durst thou have Innh’d upon him being awake, 
And haiit them kill'd him Kiceping? O brave 
^cht 70 

Could 80I i warm, an nddt*r. do so much? 

An adder did It; mr witti doubler tongue 
'ihnn thine, thou serpent, never adder stung. 
JMm. You spend your passion on a mtsprisetl 
mood; 

I am not guilty of Lytandcria blood ; 

Nor is he dead, for au^t that t can tell. 
her. t pny thee, twl me then that ho Is well. 
/Mfu. An if I could, what should I get there- 
fore? 

her, A privilege never to lee me more* 

And from thy hated presence pert I so : 8a 


See me no more, whether He be dead or no, 

Dcth. There is no following her In thU ftercc 
vein; 

Here therefore for a while T will remain. 

So sorrow’s he.ivinoss doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep cloth sorrow owe ; 
Which now in some slight measure It will pay, 

If for his tender here I make some stay. 

\IJeedimma77dhe*f‘e* 
Oh. WImt hast thou done? thou hast mis- 
taken quite 

And laid the lovc-juicc on some tme-lovo’s sight t 
Of thy misprision must perforce ensue ep 

Some true love turn’d .and not a false turn'd tnur . 
Puck, Then fate o’cr-rulcs, that, one innil 
holding troth, 

A million fan, confounding aith on n.ith, 

Obe. ^ About the wood go swifter ih.in the 
wind, 

And Helena of Athens look thou find t 
All fancy-sick she is and pale of cheer, 

With sighs of love, that costs the fresh blfxvddcnr : 
By some illusion see thou bring her here i 
I ’ll chann his eyes ngainst slic do appear. 

1 go, i go; liMik how I go, 

Swifter than arrow from the Tartars bow, 

Oh. blower of this purple dye, 

Hit with Cupid’s archery, 

Sink in apple of his eye. 

When his love he doth espy, 

Let her shine as glorionidy 
As the Venua of the sky. 

When thou wnkest, If she be by. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

lie^nUr Pi'fK. 

Pitek, C.wtain of nnr faiiy bond, 

Helena Is here at hand ; 

And the youth, mistook by we, 

Blending for n Invert fee. 

Shall we their fond jvigeant see? 

Lord, M'hat fools these mortals be! 

Oh. Stand aside; the noise they make 
Will cause l>«metri«s to awftke. 

Puck. 1 'hcn will two at once woo cm* ; 

That must needs be sport slnn* ; 

And those things do best ploa*e me 1 *0 
That befal preposter«nisty. 

/?/f/r#'I*YSANURK and Hrlxna* 

Eys. Why should you think that I shoidd woo 
In scorn ? 

.Scorn and derlslnn never come in tears : 

Lfiok, when I vow, I ween; and vows so bom. 

In their nativity all truth apisaars. 

Haw can thenc things in me ncem senm to you. 
Itearing the Mge of faith, to prov* them true ? 
het* Vn« do aavanc® your cunning «w»ra awl 
mtTe. 

When truth kills truth, O devittsh-hnly fhay ? 
These vows are Hermlji's: willymiglveWro’ert 
Weigh oMh with oath, and you will uothiog 
weigh: i it 

Vour vows to her and me. put in two soafai, 

Will even weigh, and both ms light as taias. 

Avjr. I had no judgement when to her I swore. 
het. Nor none, tn my mind, atm yem give 
her oV. 
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T>^rt!Letrius loves her, and he loves not 

0 Helen, goddess, nymph. 

To love, shall I compare thine eyne? 

Crystal is ”P® 

T- hy lioft t'KosiC kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That tn 5 e congeal®^ white, high Tauru^ snow, 

, Fnnn^ witK eastern wind, turns to a crow 

Whea tHota. boldest up thy hand: 0, let me kiss 
This prinoK-«s of pure white, this seal of bliss 1 

0 stjit® 1 C hell 1 I see you all arc bent 
To set asTr^-inst me for your merriment: 

If you wei^ courtesy, 

You woijtlcl not do me thus much injury. 

Can you laot hate me, as I know you do. 

But you Tuust join in sonis to mock me too? 150 
If you *vi^er«s as men you are in show. 

You would not use a gentle lady so ; 

To vow, uucl awear, and superpraise my parts, 
When I cisri hearts. 

You hotli are rivals, and love Hermiaj 

And now la,oth rivals, to mock Helena; 

A trim eaeraloit, a manly enterprise, 

To conjut*^ tears up in a poor maid’s eyes 

With your- derision I none of noble sort 

Would so offend a virgin and extort ]»o 

A poor soul’s patience, all to make you sport. 

YTou are unkind, Demetrius; be not so; 
For you love Hermia; this you know 1 know : 
And hero, with all good will, with all my heart, 

In Hermin.’s I 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 

Whom 1 do lovo and will do till my death. 

//ef. 3 ST 0 VC r ditl mockers waste more idle breath. 
X*y sender, keep thy Hennia ; I will none : 
Tf e’er I loved her, love is gone. 170 

My herart Ho her but as miest-wisc sojourn’d, 

And now to Helen is it home return’d, 

'I'hero to irermsdn. . , 

Z w. ’ Helen, it is not so. 

X>ispnxage not the faith thou dost not 

^ know, 

Dest, to tHy penl, thou aby it dear. 

Look, wHero thy love comes; yonder is thy dear. 

J^e-mier Hsrmia, 

AVv* X>arlc night, that from the eye his func- 
^ tlon tnkes, . 

The emr mor© quick of apprehension makes; 
Whenain it doth impair the seeing sense. 

It pays rHo hearing double recompense. iSo 

Thow sirt «ot by mine eye, Lysander, found; 
Mine esoar, X thai^ it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkintlly didst thou leave me so? 

Zys^ "Why should he stay, whom love doth 
pirwSMa to go? 

“What love could press Lysander from 

1 my aide? , . . * ' 

Lyje* ILyaander^s love, that would not let him 

j 

Fair ’who more engilcts the night 

1 Than all yon fimy oes and eyes of li^ht. 

Why soerXe’at thou me? could not this make thee 
Icnow** ^ - 

The Hatci X. hemr ihe® mwle me leave thee so ? 190 
N0v>% smAnot as you think : it cannot be. 

X-o, ^ k oim of this oonfed^cy 1 

Now t pHtrcaive thoy haye ooaiom’d all three , 

To fashion this false sport, in spite of me. 

Injurious Hermia 1 most ungrateful maid 1 

Have you conspired, have you with these con- 
trived 

To bait me with this foul derision ? 

Is all the counsel that we two have shared, 

The sisters’ vows, the hours that we have spent, 
When we have chid the hasty-footed flme 200 
For parting us,— ^ 0 , is it all forgot? 

All school-days’ friendship, childhood innocence? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 

■Have wth our needles created both one flower, 
Both on one sanmler, sitting on one cushion, 

Both warbling of one song, both in one key. 

As if.our hands, our sides, voices and minds, 

Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 

Like to a double cherry, seeming parted, 

But yet an union in partition; 210 

Two lovely berries moulded on one stem ; 

So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart ; 

Two of the first, like coats in heraldry, 

Due but to one and crowned with one crest. 

And will you rent our ancient love asunder, 

Tojoin with men in scorning your poor friend? 

It is not friendly, ’tis not maidenly : 

Our sex, as well as I, may chide you for it, 

Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. I am amazed at your passionate words. 

I scorn you not : it seems that you scorn me. 22^ 
Hel. Have you not set Lysander, as in scorn, 
To follow me and praise my eyes and face? 

And made your other love, Demetrius,. 

Who even but now did spurn me with his foot. 

To call me goddess, nymph, divine and rare, 
Precious, celestial? Wherefore speaks he this 

To her he hates? and wherefore doth. Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul, 

And tender me, forsooth, affedrion, , 230 ’ 

But by your setting on, by your consent? 

Wliat though I be not so in grace as you, 

So hung upon with love, so fortunate, ; 

But miserable most, to love unloved? 

This you should pity rather than despise. 

Her. I understand not what you mean by this. ' 
Hel. Ay, do, persever, counterfeit sad looks, , 
Make mouths upon me when I ' turn my back ; ■ 
Wink each at other; hold the sweet jest qp ; . 

This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 240 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 

You would not make me such an ar^ment 

But fa^ ye well ; ’tis partly my own fault; 

Which death or absence soon shall remedy. 

jLys. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excuse : 
My love, my my soul, fair Helena 1 

Hel OexcelI<?ntI . 

Her. Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

Hem. If she esuvaot entreat, I can compel 
'.Thou canst compel no more than she 
entreat: 

Thy threats have no more strength than her 
weak prayers.. 350 

Helbn, Hove thee; by my life, I do: 

I swear by that whidi I will lose for thee, 

To prove him false that says I love thee not.” 
Hetn. I say I love thee more than he pan do* 
If thou say so, withdraw, and, prove 
it toa > 

Hem, Quick, come 1 , , , , ' ' , ! 

Her.. Lysander, whereto, tends all . dds? ! 
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L>yi, Away, you Ethiope I ' ' 

tNo, bo; he’ll... ^ 
Seem to break loose; take, on as you would 
follow, 

But yet come not : you are a tame man, go I 
Lys. Hang oKT, thou cat, thou burr I vile 
thing, let loose, 360 

Or I will shake thee from me like a serpent 1 
Her, Why are you grown so rude? what 
change is this? 

Sweet love, — 

Lys. Thy love 1 out, tawny Tartar, out I 
Out, loathed medicine ! hated potion, hence I 
Her. Do you not jest ? 

Hel, Yes, sooth ; and so do you. 

l,ys. Demetrius, I will keen my word with thee. 
Dem. I would 1 had your bond, for I perceive 
A weak bond holds you: I’ll not trust your word. 
Lys. What, should I hurt her, strike her, 
kill her dead? 

Although I hate her, I ’ll not harm her so. 270 
Her. What, can you do me greater harm 
than hate? 

Hate me I wherefore ? O me 1 what news, my love ! 
Am not I Hcrmia? are not you Lysander? 

I am as fair now as I was erewhile. 

Since night you loved me ; yet since night you 
left me ; 

Why, then you left me— 0 , the gods forhid I— 

In earnest, shall I say? 

Lys. ^ Ay, by my life ; 

And never did desire to see thee more. 

Therefore he out of hope, of <iuestion, of doubt ; 
Be certain, nothing truer; ’tiis no jest 280 

That I do hate thee and love Helena, 

Her. 0 me I you juggler I you canker-blossom ! 
You thief of love I what, have you come by night 
And stolen my love’s heart from him? 

' He/. Fine, i ’faith I 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 

No touch of bashfulness? What, will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue? 

Fie, fie I you counterfeit, you puppet, you 1 
Her. Puppet? why so? ay, that way goes 
the game. 

Now I perceive that she hath made compare 290 
Between our statures; she hath urged her height; 
And with her personage, her tall personage, 

Her height, forsooth, she hath prevail’d with him. 
And are you grown so high in his esteem, 
Because I am so dwarfish and so low? 

How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak; 
How low am I ? I am not yet so low 
But that my xmils can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hi/. I pray you, though you mock me, 
gentlemen, 

, Let her not hurt me ; I was never curst ; 300 

I have no gift at all in shrewishness ; 

I am a right matd for my cowardice ; 

Let her not strike me. You perhaps m.ay think, 
Because she is something lower than myself. 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower! hark, again. 

IM Good Hermla, do notbe »o bitter with me. 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong'd you ; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

I told him of your stealth unto this wood. 310 
He follow’d you; for love I follow’d him; 


But he hath chid me hence and threaten’d me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too ; 

And now, so you will let me quiet go, 

To Athens will I bear my folly ba^ 

And follow you no further: let me go: 

You see how simple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone : who is'tthafe hinders 

ffcT A foolish heart, that I leave here behind. 
Her. What, with Lysander? 

Hel With Demetrius. 3ar> 

Lys. Be not afraid; she shall not harm thee, 
Helena. 

Lem. No, sir, she shall not, though you take 
her part. 

He/. O, when she’s angry, she is keen ana 
shrewd 1 

She was a vixen when she went to school ; 

And though she be but little, she is fierce. 

Hsr. vLittle’ again! nothing but 'low’ ana 
'little ’I 


Why will you suffer her to flout me thus? 
Let me come to her. 


Lys. Get you gone, you dwarf ; 

You minimus, of hindering kuot-^ass made; 

You bead, you acorn. 

^Lem. You are too officious 330 

In her behalf that scorns your services. 

Let her alone : speak not of Helena ; 

Take not her part; for, if thou doit intend 
Never so little show of love to her, 

Thou shalt ahy it 

Lys. Now she holds me not ; 

Now follow, if thou darest, to try whose right. 

Of thine or mine, is most in Helena- 
Lem. Follow! nay, I'll go with thee,’ check 
byjole. iJSxeuniLysdm/rnmdLemfir/fejt. 
Her. You, mistress, all this coil is ’long of you 8 
Nay, go not back. 

Hel I will not trust yoxi, I, 34a 

Nor longer stay in yotir cumt company. 

Your hands than mine arc quicker for a frayi 
My legs are longer though, to run away, \,Exitm 
Her. I am anuwed, and know not what to say. 

Che. This is thy negligence iitlll thou misiake>kt,, 
Or else committ’st thy knaveries williiilly. 

Pitek. Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
Did not you tell me I should know the r *an 
By the Athenian garment he had on? 

And so far blameless proves my enterprUe, 350 
That I have ’nolnted an Athenian’s eyeij 
And so for am 1 glad it 10 did sort 
Aa this their landing ! esteem a sport. 

O^e. Thou seo’st theee lovers seek a place to 
fight; 

Hie therefore, Bobin, overcast the night t 
The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog as black as Acheron, 

And lead these testy rivals so astray 
As one come not within another’a way. 

Like to Lysander sometime fhwne thy tongue, 
'I’hen stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 36* 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 

And from each other lor^ thou lead them thus. 
Till o’er their brows death-eounteriWtlng sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep ; 
Then crush thk herb into Lyi«notr*i eye ; 

Whose liquor hath this virtuous firo|ierty, 


Scene ii.] 


A dream. 


m 


To take from thence all error with his nu^ht, 

And make his eyeballs roll with, wonted sight. 
When they next wake, all this derision 370 
Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision. 

And back to Athens shall the lovers wend, 

With league whose date till death shall never end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

I ’ll to my queen and beg her Indian boy: 

And then X will her diarmed eye release 
From monster's view, and all thmgs shall be peace. 
Puck. My fairy lord, this must be done with 
haste. 

For night ''s swift dragons cut the clouds full fast, 
And yonder shines Aurora’s harbinger ; 380 

At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and 
'there, 

Troop home to churchyards: damned spirits all. 
That in crossways and floods have burial. 

Already to tlieir wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear lest day should look their shames upon. 
They wilfully themselves exile from light 
And must for aye consort with black-brow’d night. 

06 c. But we are spirits of another sort : 

I with the morning’s love have oft made sport, 
And, like a forester, the groves may tread, 390 
Even till the exutern gate, all Sery-red, 

Opening on Neptune with fair blessed beams. 
Turns into yellow gold his salt green streams. 

But, notwithstanding, haste; make no del^: 

"We may effect this business yet ere day. lEjcii. 
Puck., TJp and down, up and down, 

X will lead them up and down: 

‘ X am fear’d in field and town : 

Goblin, lead them up and down* 

Here comes one. 400 

Re-miif Lysander. 

Dye. Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? speak 
thou now. 

Puck. Here, villain; drawn and ready. Where , 
art thou? 

Dys. I will be with thee strmght. 

Puck. Follow me, then, 

To plainer ground. 

\jPxit Lysander^ (tsfollcvnng the voice. 


Re-enter Demetrius. 


Dent. Lysander I speak again ; 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 

Speak! Xn some bush 2 Where dost thou hide 
thy head? 

Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the 
stars, 

Telling the bushes that thou look'st for wars, 

And wilt not come ? Come, recreant ; come, thou 
* child: 

1 ’ll whip thee with a rod : he is defiled 4x0 

Xhat draws a sword on tlxee. 

Dem. . Yea. drt thou there? 

Puck. Follow my voice : we’ll try no manhood 
here* 

Rc’Cnter Lysandsh. 


Lye. He goes before me and stlU dares me on: 
When 1 come where he calls, then he Is gone. 
The vilkin is much lighter-heel’d than X : 

1 fotlov/d te, but faster he did fly; 

That kllea am X ha^sa'k uneven way. 

And here mat me* ILies eteim.} Come, 
^ thou gesde day I 


For if hut once thou show me thy grey light, 

I’ll find Demetrius and revenge this spite. iSleepe, 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Pitch. , Ho, ho, hoi Coward, why coraest 
thou not ? 421 

Dem. Abide me, if thou darest ; for well I wot 
Thou runn'st before me, shifting every place, 
And darest not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou now ? 

Puck. Come hither : I am here, 

Dem. Nay, then, thou mock’st me. Thou 
shalt buy this dear, 

If ever I thy face by daylight see : 

Now, go thy way. Faintness constraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. 

By day’s approach look to he visited. 430 

[Azkr dtmn and etee;^. 

Re-enter Helena. 

// p/. O weary night, O long and tedious night* 
Abate thy hours 1 Shine comforts from the east, 
That 1 may back to Athens by daylight, 

From these that my poor company detest : . , 
And sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow’s eye. 
Steal me awhile from mine own company.' 

{Liee dtrwn elee^e. 

Puck. Yet but three ? Come one more ; 

Two of both kinds makes up four. 

Here she comes, curst and sad; 

Cupid is a knavish lad, 440 

Thus to make poor females mad. 


Re-mter Hbrmia. 

Her. Never so weary, never so in woe, 
Bedabbled with the acw and torn with briers, 

I can no further crawl, no further go ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desires. 
Here wiU I rest me till the break of day. 
Heavens shield Lysander, if they mean a fray 1 
iLtee dtrwn and elets^e. 
Puck, On the ground 
Sleep sound: 

apply 450 

lo your eye, 

Gentle lover, remedy, 

\,Squeezing: the juice on LyeandiPs eyes. 
When thou wakest, 

Thou tnkest 
True delight 
In the si^t 

Of thy former lady's eye: 

And the country proverb known, 

That every man should take his own, 

1 n your waking shall be shown : 4^0 

jack shall have TUI: 

Nought shsill go uU 

The man shall h$m his mare again, and all shall 
be wclh 1 IMxit. 


ACT IV., 

Scene T. The tame. Lysander, DEMSTEttrs, 
Helena, and Hermia lyrng^ atieep. 

Enter TnA-mK and Bottom: Peaseelossom, 
Cobweb, Moth, Mustardseed, and oikcf 
Pairiee attending; Obbeon hekindffni^. 
Tiia. Come, sit thee down upon this flowery hed* 
While I thy amlaUe noy* 
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And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

BoU Where’s Peasehlossom 2 

Peas.' Ready. 

Bot Scratch my head, •Peasehlossom. Where's 
Mounsieur Cobweb 2 
- Cob. Ready. 

Bot. Mounsieur Cobweb, good mounsieur, get 
you your weapons in, your hand, and kill me a 
red-hipped humble-bee on the top of a thistle ; 
and, good mounsieur, bring me the honey-bag. 
Do not fret yourself too much in the ■ a<5lion, 
mounsieur ; and, good niounsieur, have a care the 
honey-bag break not ; I would be loath to have you 
overflown with a honey-bag, signior. Where’s 
Mounsieur Mustardseed? 

Mus. ■ Ready. 

Bot. Give me your neaf, Mounsieur Mustard- 
seed. Pray you, leave your courtesy, good moun- 
sieur, 

Mtts. Wliat’s your will? 

Bot. Nothing, good mounsieur, but to help 
Cavalery Cobweb to scratch. I must to the bar- 
ber’s, mounsieur ; for metliinks I am marvellous 
hairy about the face ; and I am such a tender ass, 
if my hair do but tickle me. I must scratch. 

'Pita. Wlmt, wilt thou near some music, my 
sweet love ? 30 

Boi.' 1 have a reasonable good ear in music. 
Let's have the tongs and the bones. 

Tiia. Or say, sweet love, what thou desirest 
to eat. • 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender : I could 
munch your good dry oats. Methinks I have a 
^eat desire to a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet 
hay, hath no fellow. 

Tita. I have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel’s hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 40 

Bot. I had rather have a handful > or two of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your : 
people stir me : Z have an exposition of sleep 
cofne upon me. • , 

Tita. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my 
arms. 

Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 

\Exeuni fairies. 

So doth the woodbine the sweet honeysuckle 
Gently entwist ; the female ivy so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 

O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee I 50 
\They slaej^. 

Enter Puck. 

Obe. lAtiva?tciujf] Welcome, good Robin. 
See’ St thou this .sw^eet sight? 

Herdotagje now I do begin to pity:. 

For, meeting her of late behind the wood. 
Seeking sweet favours for this hateful fool, 

I did upbraid her and fall out with her ; 

For she his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that awame dew^ which sometime on the buds 
Was wont to swell like round and oiient pearls. 
Stood now within the j^retty flowerets’ eyes 60 
Like tears that did their own disgrace bewail. 
Wlien I had at my pleasure taunted her 
And .she in mild tenn,s beg^d my patience, 

I then did ask of her her chaiegeling ohiid: 

Which straight she gave me, aid her sent 


To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 

And now I have the boy; I will undo ■ 

This hateful imperfe(5lion of her eyes : 

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed seal] 
From off the head of this Athenian swain ; 
That, he awaking when the other do, 

May all to Athens back again repair 
And think no more of this night’s accidents 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 

But first I will release the fairy queen. 

- • - Be as thou wast wont to be ; 

See as thou wast wont to see : 

Dian’s bud o’er Cupid’s flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. ' 
Now, my Titania; wake you, my sweet queq 
Tita. My Oberon 1 what visions have I se 
Methought I was enamour’d of an 
Obe. There lies your loye. 

Tita. How came these things to pj 

O, how mine eyes do loathe his visage now ! 

Obe. Silence awhile. Robin, take off this 
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep of all these five the sens^ 
Tita. Music, ho 1 music, such as charm 
sleep! [Music, 

Pztek. Now, when thou wakest, with, tlj 
own fool’s eyes peep. 1 

Obe. Sound, music I Come, my queen, t 
hands with me. 

And rock the ground whereon these sleepers 1 
Now thou and I are new in amity 
And will to-morrow midnight solemnly, 

Dance in Duke Theseus' house triumphantly 
And bless it to all fair prosperity : 

There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 

Ptick. Fairy king, attend, and mark : 

I do hear the morning lark. 

Obe, Then, my queen, in silence sad, 

. 'Trip we after the night's shade : 

We the globe can compass soon, 
Swifter than the wandering moon. 
Tita. Come, my lord, and in our flight 

Tell me how it came this night I 
That I sleeping here was found ■ 

Witli these mortals on the ground. , 
[Exm 

[Ptoms winded with 
Enter Thbseus, Hippolyta, Egkus, and tm 
The. Go, one of you, find out the forester ; : 
For now our observation is perform’d ; 

And since we have the vaward of the day, i 
My love shall hear the music of my homids, 
XTncouple in the western valley; let them go f 
Dispatch, I say, and find the forester. ’ 

[Exit an A iimda 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain’s top i 
And mark the musical confusion- , / 

Of hounds and e<dio in conjun(£lion. . 

Hif I was with Hercules and Cadmus on 
When in a wood of Crete they bay’d, the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear - 
Such gallant chiding ; for, besides the groves, ; 
The skies* the fountains, every region near 
Seem’d all one mutual cry : 1 never heard 
So musical a discord, suck sweet thunder. 1 
The* My hounds are bred out of the Spari 
. y kind, . I 


Scene i,] 


A MIPSUMMEJR-mGffT^S DREAM, 


Sti flew’d, so sanded, and their heads are hung 
With cats that sweep away the morning dew ; 
CrooK-knee’d, and dcw-lapp*d like Thessalian 
bulls} 

Slow itx pursuit, hut match’d in mouth- like bells, 
Kach xiiader each. * A cry more tuneable lai 
Was never holla’d to, nor cheer’d with horn, 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly: 

Judge when you hear. But, soft! what nymphs 
arc these? . . 

My lord, this is my daughter here 
aalcep; 

And this, Lysander; this Demetrius is ; 

*l hm Helena, old Nedar’s Helena : 

I wonder of their being here together. 

^ /Vftif* ‘Ho doubt they rose up early to observe 
The rite of May, and, hearing our intent, 130 
Came here in grace of our solemnity. 

But Kpeak, Egeus ; is not this the day 
That Hermia should give answer of her choice? 
It is, my lord. 

7 ne. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. {^liornsandshout^UhiH. Lys.^ 
JOem,f aTtd Her.i nmhe and start tip, 

Cleod morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is past: 
Begin these wgod-birds but to couple now? 

M'S. Pardon, my lord. 

I pray you all, stand up. 
I knew you two are rival enemies : 

How comes this gentle concord in the world, 140 
That hatred is so far from jealousy, 

To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity? 


10 steep oy natc, ana tear no enmity? 

Dys. My lord, I shall reply anitazedly, 

Half sleep, half waking: but as yet, I swear, 

I cannot truly say howl came here} 

But. as I think,— for truly would I speak. 

And now do I bethink me, so it is,— 

I came with Hermia hither : our intent 
Wat to be gone from Athens, where we might. 
Without the peril of the Athenian law, 1 50 

j&nough, enough, my lord; you have 
enough: 

1 beg the law, the law, upon bia head. 

They would have stolen away? they would, 
■Demetrius, 

Thereby to have defeated you and me, 

You of your wife and me of my consent, 

Of my consent that she should be your wife. 
Dsm. My lord, fair Helen told me of their 
stealth, 

Of this their purpose hither to this wood ; I 

And I in fury hither follow’d them, | 

Kair Helena in fancy following me. s6o 

Hut, my good lord, I wot not by wluit power,— 
But hy some power It is,— my love to Hermia, 
Melted as the snow, seems to me now 
A* the remembrance of an idle gaud 
^Vhi«» in my childhood I did dote upon; 

And mtl the faith, the virtue of my heart, 

; The obj^ and the pleasure of mme eye, 
only Helena. To her, my lord, 

Waa I bttrodi*d ere I saw Hermia: 

But, like in sickness, did I loathe this food ; 170 
But» sue lie healthy come to my natural taste. 

Now I do wldi it, love it, long for It, 

And wiB forevemcre be true to it 
TAs. you are fortunately met s 

Of ^ more wUl. hear anon. 

Egeus, Iwiaovwbet^ 


For in the temple, by and by, with us 
These couples shall eternally be knit : 

And, for the morning now is something worn, 

Our purposed hunting shall be set aside. j8o 
Away with us to Athens; three and three, 

We’ll hold a feast in great solemnity. 

Come, Hippolyta. 

[Exeaut The.y Hip,^ Ege,^ and train, 
Detn* u.hese things seem small and undis- 
tinguisliable, 

Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her, Metliinks I see these things with parted 
eye, 

When every thing seems double. 

Somethinks; 

AndJ have found Demetrius like a jewel, 

Mine own, and not mine own. 

Are you sure 

Tliat we are awake? It seems to me rgo 

That yet we sleep, we dream. Do hot you think 
The duke was here, and bid us follow hlna? 

Her, Yea; and my father. 

And Hippolyta. 

Dys, And he did bid us follow to the temple*- 
Dent, Why, then, we are awake: let’s foflow 
, him ; 

And by the way let us recount our dreams, 

{Exeunt. 

Dot. {Awa/iing"] Wlien my cue comes, call me, 
and I will answer: my next is, ‘Most fair Pyra-’ 
mus.* Heigh-ho I Peter Quince I Flute, the bel- 
lows-mender! Snout, the tinker! Starveling! 
God’s my life, stolen hence, and left me asleep ! 
I have had a most rare vision. I have had a 
dream, piuit the wit of man to say what dream it 
was : man is but an ass, if he go about to expomid 
this dream. Methought 1 was— there is no man 
can tell what. Methought I was, — and methought 
I had, — but man is but a patched fool, if he will 
offer to say what methought I had. The eye of 
man hath not heard,, the ear of iiian hath not 
seen, man’s hand is not able to taste, his tongue 
to conceive, nor his heart to report, what piy 
dream was. I will get Peter Quince to write a 
ballad of this; dream: it shall be called Bottom’s 
Dream, because it hath no bottom ; and I- 'Vifill 
sing it in the latter end of a play, bdforioiihte 
duke: pei'advcnture, to make it the mo^ gra- 
cious,! I shall sing it at her death. - {Bxii. 

Scene II. AtJtens, Quince’s hotite, 

JSnter Quince, Fjcwte, . Snopt, attd' 
SXAEVEUNG. 

Quin, Have you sent to Bottom’s house? is, 
be come homo yet? - 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt 
he is transported. ^ 

Fin. It he co»ie not, then the play is marred J 
it goes netfbrward, doth it? 

Qum, It is not possible : you have not a:paah 
in all Athens able to discharge Pyramus but he. 

Fiu. No, he hath simply ,the best wit of any 
handicraft man in Athens. _ 


Quin. Yea, and the best person too; h^ 
is a very paramour for a sweet voice. 5 - ‘ 

Flu, You must say ‘ para^n : * > a paa^b%>% 
God bless us, a thing of nau^t. 


SCttNE I.l 


A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 
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So flew’d, so sanded, and their heads are hung 
ears that sweep away the morniiig dew ; 
Crcok-knee’d, and dew-lapp’d like Thessalian 
bulls; 

Slow iu pursuit, hut match’d in mouth like bells, 
Kach under each. ' A cry more tuneable 121 
Was never holla’d to, nor cheer’d with horn, 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly ; 

Judge when you hear. But, soft ! what nynnphs 
are these ? 

My lord, this is my daughter here 
asleep ; 

And this, Lysandcr; this Demetrius is; 

This Helena, old Nodar’s Helena : 

I wonder of their being here together* 

'TAe, -No doubt they rose up early to observe 
The rite of May, and, hearing our intent, 130 
Came here in grace of our solemnity. 1 

But speak, Egeus ; is not this the day ! 

ThatKermia should give answer of her choice? 

It is, my lord. 

Go, hid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns, iI/crftsaftds/t^>uiw:t/Hn. Lys.^ 
Hely and Her.i'wetke and start u^. 
C»ood morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is past : 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple now? 

Dys* Pardon, my lord. 

I P>^y stand up. 

I know you two are rival enemies ! 

How comes this gentle concord in the world, 140 
That hatred is so far from jealousy, 

To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity? 

£,ys. My lord, 1 shall reply amazedly, 

Half sleep, half waking: but as yet, I swear, 

I cannot truly say how I came here ; 

But. as I think,— for truly would I speak. 

And now do I bethink me, so it is,— 

I came with Hermia hither: our intent 
Was to be gone from Athena, where we might, 
Without peril of the Athenian law. 150 
Ms*. ;Enough,, enough, my lord; you have 
enough : , , , ' , 

I beg the law, the law, upon h» head. 

They would have stolen away; they would, 
Demetrius, 

Thereby to have defeated you and me, 

Vou of your wife and me of my consent. 

Of my consent that she should be your wife. ^ 
My lord, fair Helen told me of their 
stealth. 

Of this their purpose hither to this wood ; 

And I in fury hither follow’d them, 

Fair Helena in fancy following me. 160 

But, my good lord, 1 wot not by what power, - 
But by some power it is,— my love to Hermia, 
Melted as the snow, seems to me now 
Asrthe remembrance of an idle gaud 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon : 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 

The objedl and the pleasure of mine eye, 

Ih only Helena. To her, my lord, 

Was f betroth’d ere I saw Hermia: ^ 

Hut, like in ilcknew, did I loathe this food; 170 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste, 
Now I ^ wish it, love it, long for it, 

And wifi for evermore be true to it. 

Tkf. Fair lovers* yen are fortunately met ; 
Of fchU^sooijtrse we more will hear anon. 
Kgeus, 1 will overhear your will ; 


For in the temple, by and by, with us 
These couples shall eternally be knit : 

And, for tne morning now is something worn, 

Our purposed hunting shall be set aside. 180 
Away with us to Athens ; three and three, 

We’ll hold a feast in great solemnity. 

Come, Hippolyta. 

{Exeunt Tke.y Hip.^ Egs.^ and train. 
Devn, These thbgs seem snoall and undis- 
tinguishable, 

Like fmr-oif mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinks I see these things with parted 
eye, 

When every thing seems double. 

Hel. So methinks ; 

And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 

Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dt$n. Are you sure 

That we are awake? It seems to me 190 

That yet we sleep, we dream. Do hpt you think 
Tho duke was here, and bid us follow him? 

Her. Yea; and my father. 

Hel. And Hippolyta. 

Lys. And he did bid us follow to the temple.’ 
Dem. Why, then, we are awake ; let’s follow 
him ; 

And by the way let us recount our dreams. 

{Exmni. 

Mot. lAwaiemg] When my cue comes, call me, 
and I will answer: my next is, ‘Most fair Pyra- 
mus.’ Heigh-ho ! Peter Quince ! Flute, the bel- 
lows-mender I Snout, the tinker I Starveling I 
God’s my life, stolen hence, and left me, asleep I 
I have had a most rare vision. I have had a 
dream, past the wit of man to say what dream it 
was : man is but an ass, if he go about to expound 
this dream. Methought 1 was — there is no man 
can tell wliat. Methought I was, — and methought 
I had, — ^but man is but a patched fool, if he will 
offer to say what methought I had. The eye of 
man hath not heard, the ear of man hath not 
seen, man’s hand is not able to taste, his tongue 
to conceive, nor his heart to report, what my 
dream was. I will get Peter Quince to write a 
ballad of this- dream: it shall be called Bottom’s 
Dream, because it hath no bottom; and I will 
.sing it in the latter end of a play, belfore the 
duke: pemdventure, to make it the 


cious,t I shall sing it at her death. 


lc mote gra- 
[Exit. 


Scene II. Athens. Quince’s house. 

Sfiter Quince, F^ute^ Snout, and' . 
Starveling. 

Quin. Have you sent to Bottom’s house? is 
be come home yet? , ^ , 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt 
he is transported, ... 

Mlu. If he come not, then the play is marred : 
it goes not forward, doth it? . 

. Quin. It is not possible : you have not a man 
in all Athens able to discharge Pyramus but he. 

Flu. No, he hath simply the best wit of any 
handcraft man in Athens. i<!> 

Quin. Yea, and the best person too ; and hot 
is a very paramour for a sweet voice. 

Flu. You must say ‘ paragon ; ’ a paramOur' ^us, 
God bless us* a thing of naught. < 


A‘ dream. 


And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head, 

■ And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. j 

BoU Where’s PeasehlossomJ 

Peas^ Ready. 

BcU Scratch my head, Peasehlossom. Where's 
Mounsieur Cobweb ? 

Coh. Ready. 

Boi. Mounsieur Cobweb, good mounsieur, get 
you your weapons in your hand, and kill me a 
red-hipped humble-bee on the top of a thistle ; . 
and, good mounsieur, bring me me honey-bag- 
!Do not fret yourself too much in the acftion, 
mounsieur ; and, good mounsieur, have a care the ' 
honey-bag, break not ; I would be loath to have you 
overflown with a honey-bag, signior. Where’s 
Mounsieur Mustardseed? 

Hits. Ready. 

Bot, Give me your neaf, Mounsieur Mustard- 
seed. Pray you, leave j''our courtesy, good mouii- 
sicur. 

Mtts. Wiat’s your will? 

Bot. Nothing, good mounsieur, hut to help 
Cavalcry Cobweb to scratch. I must to the bar- 
ber’s, nioun.sieur ; for incthinks I am marvellous 
hairy about the face ; and 1 am such a tender ass, 
if my hair do but tickle me, 1 must scratch. 

TUa. What, wilt thou near some music, my 
sweet love? 30 

BoL- I have a reasonable good ear in music. 
Let’s have the tongs and the bones. 

Tifa, Or say, sweet love, what tihou desirest 
to eat. ' ' ♦ 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender : I could 
munch your good dry oats. Methinks I have a 
great desire to a bottle of hay: good hay, sweet 
nay, hath no fellow'. 

I havo a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 40 

Bot., 1 had rather have a handful or two of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir mo : I liave an exposition of sleep 
cohie upon me, 

7'ita. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my 
nrins. 

Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 

iSxeuH i fairies. 

Sk) doth the woodbine the sweet honeysuckle 
Gently entwist ; the female ivy so 
Rnrings the* barley fingers of the elm, 

O, how I love thoo 1 how I dote on thee I 50 
IThey shep. 

Enter Puck, 

Ohe. \Advancinf\ Welcome, good Robin. 

See’ St thou this sweet sight? 

Her dotage now I <lo begin to pity t 
For. meoitng her of late behind the wood, 
Seeiting sweet favours for this hateful fool, 

I did upbraid her and full out with her; 

For she his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and flagrant flowers; 

And that same (kw% which soiuetimc on the buds 
Was wont to swell like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flowerets’ eyes 60 
Like tears that did their own disgrace bewail. 
When 1 had at my pleaaute taunted her 
And she in mild terms begged my patience, 
r then did ask of her her chaagaling child ; 

Which straight she gave me, and her sent 


To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 

And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfedtion of her eyes : 

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp 
From off the head of this Athenian swain; 70 
That, he awaking when the other do, 

May all to Athens back again repair ^ , 

And think no more of this night’s accidents 
But as the fierce vexation of a di-cam. < 

But first I will release the fairy queen. 

Be as thou wast wont to be ; 

See as thou wast wont to see: 

Lian’s bud o'er Cupid’s flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. 

Now, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet queen, 
Tiia. My Oberon 1 what visions have 1 seen 1 
Mediought I was enamour'd of an ass. 

Ohe. There lies your love. 

Tiia. Plow came these things to pass? 

O, how mine eyes do loathe his visage now ! 

Ohe. Silence awhile. Robin, take off this head. 
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep of all these five the sense. 
Tita. Musics ho ! music, such as charmeth 
sleep ! still. 

Puck. Now, when thou wakest, with thine 
own fool’s eyes peep. 

I Ohe. Sound, music ! Come, my queen, take 

hands with me, 0® 

And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be. 

; Now thou and I are new in amity 
And will to-morrow midnight solemnly 
[ Dance in Duke Theseus' house triumphantly 
L And bless it to all fair prosperity; 

: There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be j 

Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 

: Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark ; 

> I do hear tne momini^ lark, 

f Ohe. Then, my queen, in silence sad, 100 , 

: 'Trip we after the night's shade : 

) We the globe can compass soon, 

Swifter than the wandering moon, 
r Tiia. Come, my lord, and in our flight 
Tell me how it came this night 
That I sleeping here was found- 
Widi these mortals on the ground. 

iBxeutif. 
[Homs winded •miikin^ 

j Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Egevs, and trails. 

. The. Go, one of you, find out the forester; 

For now our observation is perform’d ; 

And since we have the vaward of the day, xro 
. My love shall hear the music of my hounds, 
Uncouple in the western valley; let them gP! 
Dispatch, I say, and find the forester. 

[Exit an Aitendani. 

We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjundlion, , 

Hip. 1 was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
s When in a wood of Crete they bayM the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear 
3 Such gallant chiding ; for, besides the groves, x ao 
The .skies, the fountains, every regum near 
Seem’d all one mutual erv : I nevw hwd 
So musical a discord, such sweet thumdor. 

7’Ar. My hounds are bred oitt of the Spartan 

V kind. 


A MWSUMMBR-NIGHT'S DREAM. 


EnUr Snug. 

Enug^ Masters, the duke is coming’ from the 
temple, and there is two or three lords and ladies 
more married : if our sport had gone forward, we 
had all been made men. 

Elu, O sweet bully Bottom 1 Thus hath he 
lost sixpence a day during his life,; he could not 
have ’scaped sixpence a day: an the duke had 
not given him sixpence a day for playing P^- 
mus, 1 ’ll be hanged ; he would have deserved it ; 
sixpence a day in Pyramus, cr nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 

Boi. Where are these lads? where are these 
hearts ? 

Quin. Bottom ! O most courageous day 1 O 
most happy hour 1 

Bot. Masters, I am to discourse wonders : but 
ask me not what ; for if I tell you, I am no true 
Athenian. I will tell you every thing, right as 
it fell out. 

Quin, Let us hear, sweet Bottom. 

Bot. Not a word of me. All that I will tell 
you is, that the duke hath dined. Get your 
apparel together, good strings to your beards, 
new ribbons to your pumps ; meet presently at 
the palace ; every man look o’er his part ; for 
the short and the long is, our play is preferred. 
In any case, let Thisby have clean linen ; and let 
not’ him that plays the lion pare his nails, for 
they shall hang out for the lion’s claws: And, 
most de^ adlors, eat no onions nor ^lic, for we 
ar.e to utter sweet breath; and I do not doubt 
but tp hear them say, it is a sweet comedy. No 
more words : away 1 go, away 1 \JExeuni. 


Scene I. Athens. The ^aZace o/ T hesbVS. 

Enter Theseus/ Hippolyta, ' Philostrate, 
Lords, and Attendants. 

Hip. ’Tis strange, my Theseus, tliat these 
lovers speak of. 

The. More strange than true : I never may 
believe 

These antique fables, nor these fairy toys. 
Lovers and madmen have such seething brains. 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More thai^ cool reason ever comprehends. 

The lunatic, the lover and the poet 
Are of imagination all compadt ; 

One sees more devils than vast hell can hold, 
That is, the madman ; the lover, all as frantic, lo 
Se*js Helen’s beauty in a brow of Egypt : 

The poet’s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 

Doth glance from heaven to eartli, from, earth to 
I heaven; 

And as inugination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet’s pen 
Turns them^ to shapes and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 

Such t^cks hath strong imagination, 

That, if it would but apprehend some joy, 

^ comprehends some bringer of that joy ; so 
Or in the night, imagining some fear, 

Hovv easy is a bush supposed a bear 1 

And all their minds transfigured so together, 


More witnesseth than fancy’s images 
And grows to something of great constancy; 

But, howsoever, strange and admirable. 

The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and 


Enter Lysakder, Demetrius, Hermia, and 
Helena. 

Joy, gentle friends ! joy,and fresh days of love 
Accompany your hearts I 
Eys. More than to us .^o 

Wait in your royal ■walks, your board, your bed ! 
Tlie. Come now ; what masques, what dances 
shall we have, 

To wear away this long age of three hours 
Between our after-supper and bed-time? 

Where is our usual manager of mirth ? 

What revels are in hand ? Is there no play, 

To ease the anguish of a torturing hour? 

Call Philostrate. 

Phil, Here, mighty Theseus. 

The. Say, what abridgement have you for this 
evening? 

What masque I what music? How shall we be- 
guile I 40 

The lazy time, if not with some delight ? 

Phil. There is a brief how many sports are 
ripe ; 

Malce choice of which your highness will see first. 

\,Giving a paper. 
The. \,Reads\ ‘The battle with the Centaurs, to 
be sung 

By an Athenian eunuch to the harp/ 
we’ll none of that : that have I told my love. 

In glory of my kinsman Hercules. 

{.Reads} ‘The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage.” 

That is an old device ; and it was play’d 50 
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 
{Reads} ‘The tliricc three Muses inourniug fur 
the death 

Of Leaniing, late deceased in beggary.* 

That is some satire, keen and critical, 

Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony, 

{Reads} ‘A tcdiou.s brief scene of young IVraniuii 
And his love Thisbe ; very tragical mirth. 

Merry and trajgical I tedious and brief 1 
t That is. hot icc and wondrous strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of this discord t fiw 
Phil. A play there is, my lord, some ten wordifc 
long, 

Which is as brief as I have known a play ; 

But by ten words, my lor<L it is too long. 

Which makes it tedious ; for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player hltcd : 

And tragical, my noble lord, it is ; 

For Pyramus therein doth kill himself. 

Which, when I saw rehearsed, I must confei*, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never ^ea. 70 
7 w. What are they that do play it ? 

Phil. Hard-handed men that work in Athens 
here, 

Which never labourid in their minds tUl now, 

And now have toil’d their unbreathed memories 
With this name play, against your nupriid, 

, ' The. And we will hear it 

Tt. t No* my noble lord; 
It is not for you ! I have heard ft over, 
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And it is nothing* nothing in the world ; 

Unless you can find sport in their intents* 
Extremely stretch’d and conn’d with cruel paiuj 8o 
To do you service. 

^ I will hear that play ; 

For never anything can be amiss, 

When simpleness and duty tender it. 

Uo* bring them in : and take your places, ladies. 

\Kxit PJdlostraie. 
Pfij/i, I love not to see wetchedness o’ercharged 
And duty in his service perishing. 

Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no 
such thing. 

He says they can do nothing in this 
kind. 

T/ie. The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
^ nothing. , , , . , 

Sport shall he to take what they mistake : 90 
And what poor duty cannot do, noble respedt 
+ Takes it in might, not merit. 

Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
T'o greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 

1 Where I have seen them shiver and look pale, 

. Make periods in the midst of sentence.s, 

1 Throttle their pradlised accent in their fears 
j And in conclusion dumbly have broke off, 

' Not paying me a welcome. Trust me, sweet, 

< >tit of this silence yet 1 pick’d a welcome ; 100 

And in the modesty of fearful duty 
! I read as much as from the rattling tongue 
{ saucy and audacious eloquence. 

Love, therefiire, and tongue-tied simplicity 
' in least speak most, to my capacity. 

1 Re-mier PmtasTRATE. 

Phil. So please your grace, the Prologue is 
address’d. 

Tlte, l^t him approach. XFlmtrishafintntj^eiT. 
EnUr QtJlNCE>r iha Prologue. 

Pro., If we offend, it is with our good will. 

'rhat you should think, we come not to offend, 
Hut with good will. To show our simple skill, no 
T'hat is the true beginning of our end. 
Connider then we come but in despite. 

Wet do not come as minding to content you. 
Our true intent is. Ail for your delight 

We are not here. That you should here repent 
you, 

The adlor.H are at hand and by their show 

You «hall know all that you are like to know. 
The. This fellow doth not stand upon points, 
Eys. He hath rid his prologue like a rough 
colt ; he knows not the stop. A good moral, my 
lortl : it is not enough to speak, but to .speak true. 

//f>. Indeed he hath played on his prologue 
Uke a child on a recorder ; a sound, hut not in 
government. ^ . 

The. His speech was like a tangled chain; 
nothing impaired, but all disordered. Who is 
nextt 

Eniir Pyramus nmiTmsnz, Wali^ 
Moonshine, and Lion. 

:Prd. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this 
show ; 

But woadw on, till truth wake all things plain. 

1 This man l» ryramnsj if you would know ; 130 

This beauteous lady Thisby is certain. 

This man, with lime and rough-cast, doth present 
Wall, that vile Wall which did these lovers 
sunder ; 

And' through Wall’s chink, poor souls, they are 
content 

To whisper. At the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lanthom, dog, and bush of thorn, 
Presenteth Moonshine ; for, if you will know, 

By moonshine did these lovers think no scorn 

To meet at Ninus’ tomb, there, there to woo. 

This grisly beast, which Lion hight by name, 140 
The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 

Did scare away, or rather did affright ; 

And, as she fled, her niantle she did fall, 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did stain. 
Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth and tall, 

And finds his trusty Thisby’s niantle slain: 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 

He brnvely broach’d his boiling bloody breast; 
And Thisby, tarrying in mulber^ shade. ' 

His dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 

Let Lion, Moonshine, Wall, and lovers twain 151 

At large discourse, while here they do remain. 

lExe 7 mt Prologue^ Thisbe^ Lion^ and 
Moonshine. 

The. I wonder if the lion be to speak. 

Dent. No wonder, my lord : one lion may, 
when many asses do. 

IVali. In this same interlude it doth befall 

That I, one Snout by name, present a wall ; 

And such a wall, as I would have you think, 

That had in it a crannied hole or chink, 

Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisby, 
Did whisper often venr secretly. i6i 

This loam, this rough-cast and this stone doth 
show 

That I am that same wall ; the truth is so : 

And this the cranny is, right and sinister, 

Through which the fearful lovers' are to whisper. 

The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak 
better? , ^ 

Dent. It is die wittiest partition that ever I 
heard discourse, my lord. 

Enter Pyramus. 

The. Pyramus draws near the vmll : , Silence 1 
Pyr, 0 grim-look’d night 1 0 night with hue 
so black 1 t^t 

0 night, which ever art when day is not i 

0 night , 0 night ! alack, alack, alack,' 

1 fear my Thisby’s promise is foi^ot [ 

And thou, 0 'wall, 0 sweet, 0 Ipyely wall, 

That stand’st between her fathers ground and 
mine 1 . 

Thou w?ill, 0 wall, 0 sweet and lovely wall, 

Show me thy chink, to blink through with mine 
eyne 1 [ holds np his fingers. 

Thanks, courteous wall: Jove shield thee well for 
thisl , 

But what see I? No Thisby do I see. ' 

0 wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss P 
Cursed be thy stones for thus deceiving me I, 

The. The wall, methinks, being sensible, should 
curse again. , , . ' 

Pyr. No, in truth, sir, he should not. *De-^ 
ceiving me’ is Thish/s cue : she is to entei* noy)*. : 
and 1 am to spy her through the wall You 
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see, it -will fall pat as I told you. Yonder she 
oomes. 

Enter Thisbb:. ^ 

0 wall, full often hast thou heard 
moans, , , 

T'or T^artinff my fair Pyramus and me I 

I see a voice : now will I to the chink, 
spy an I can hear my Thisby’s face. 

Mv love thou art, my love I . 

Thmk what thou wilt, I am thy lover's 

-A-nd, Sfe Limander, am I trusty still. 

'J'kis, And I like Helen, till ie Fates me kill. 

Not Shafalus to Procrus was so true. 
^his. As Shafalus to P^cms, T to OT* . 
JPyr^ O, kiss me through the hole of tliis vile 

!r;iS^^l'kiss the wall’s hole, not your lips at all. 
JPyr. Wilt thou at Ninny’s tomb meet me 

Tife, ’tide death, I come withtmt 
delay. lExeimi Pyrmnus and rktsbe. 
JVaZl Thus have I, Wall, my part discharged 

A.xid, being .done, thus Wall away doth 

'The^ Now is the mural down between the two 

No remedy, my lord, when walls are so 
wilful to hear without wammg. » v ® 

This is the silliest stuff that ever I heard. 
IThe, The best in this kind are hut^shadow.sj 
a.xid the worst are no worse, if imagination amend 
tlaem, . . A 

■Pdijb: It must 'be lyour ima^ation then, and 

not theirs. . . 

ne. If we imagine no worse of them than 
thiey of themselves, they may pass for excellent 
men. Here come two noble beasts in, a man and a 

lion. «« I 

Enter and Moonshine. 

. X^zon.. You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts do 
fear 

TThe smallest monstrous mouse that creeps on 

ISdCay now perchance hoth quake and tremble here, 
"V^en lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 
Then know that!, one Snug the joiner, am 
.A. lion-fell, mor else no lion’s dam;^ 
if I Should as lion come in strife 
Iixto this place, ’twerc pity on my life. 

Xhe. A very gentle beast, and of a good con- 

The very best at a beast, my lord, that 
e'er I saw. , - , . 

S ur, This lion is a very fox for Ins valour, 

%e. True; and a goose for his discretion. 
em. Not so, my lord ; for his valour cannot 
oarry his discretion ; and the fo^ carries the 
^oose. . , 

ZV&rf. Hisdiscretlon, I am sure, CMiiot cw 
Tiis valour ; for the goosie carries not the fox. It is 
well ; leave it to his discrete, and let ua listen to 
■fche moon. 


Meon This lanthom doth the horned moon 

He should have worn the horns on 

He is no crescent, and hi.s horns are in- 
visible within ,the circumference. 

Moon. This lanthom doth the homed nioo« 

Mvself the^man i’ the moon do seem to be. ^ j 

T/te. This is the greatest error of 
the man should be put into the lanthom. How ut 
it else the man i’ the moon? • 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle , 

for, you see, it is already m snuff. ^ , 

Hip. I am aweary of this moon . would « 

’"'rM “Appears, by hi, imioU light »f aisc«- 
tion, that he is in the wane ; but yet* in courtesy, 
in all reason, we must .stay the time. 

Eys. Proceed, Moon. 

Moon. All that I have to say, is, to VJ*** 
that the lanthom is the moon ; 1, A.i^ 

moon; this thorn-bush, my thom-buah; and XM% 

wly, all these should be in the 
for all these are in the moon, But, silence I here 
comes Thisbe. 

.Ew/r^-THisnic. 

T7tis. This is old Ninny’s tomb. Where 1% 

Li^^ IP oaring} Oh- [Tbish 

Dem. Well roared, Lion. 

Tbe, Well run, Thisbe. 

Hip. Well shone, Moon. Truly, the moon 
shines with a good grace. ^ - r// 

[VVhr Eton siiakes Iktsbe^s fnanili^ awd 
The. Well moused, Lion, 

Eys. And so the lion vanislied. 

Dem. And Uicn came I’yramus. 


Enter PvRAMua, 

Pyr. Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy Hunny 

I thmdTthcc, Moon, for shininff new m briitht ; 
For, by thy gracious, golte, ghiiering *t^*®”* V 
I trust to take of truest Ihlsby sight. 

But stay, O spite I 
But mark, poor knlijit. 

What dreadful dole bt tiere ! 

Eyes, do you see? 

How can it be? 

O dainty duck I O deftr* 

Abroach, ye Kurie* fell I 
O Fates, come, come, wy* 

Cut thread and thrum : 

Quail, cfttsh, conclude, and quell ? 

The. tSs passion, and, the death of a ter 
friend, would go near to make a man \<m aao* 
Hip. Beshrew my h^eart, but Jjpity the 
PyK O wherefore, Nature, dWft thou tea 

Sincete vile hath hwe ddlow^d my ter t 
Which is-no, no-which was the falrejt tem 
TTiat lived, that loved, that lilted that looli d 
wi^ cheer. 
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Com«, tear«, confound ; 300 

Out, sword, and wound 
Th« |iap of Pyramusi 
Ay, that icu pap. 

Where heart doth hop; [.S’/rt&r himself, 
Thimdic I, thus, thus, thus. 

Now am I dead, 

Now am I Hod; 

My Koul 1% in the shy : 

Tongue, low thy fight; 

Moon, take thy flight ; \ E,ri£Afi}e»s/iiHe. 
Now die, die, die, die, die, [Dies. 

Dem, No die, hut tux acc, for him ; for he is 
hut one, 

/.yjr. I,cs* thaxx an ace, man ; for he is dead ; 
he is nothing, 

The, Wiin the help of,! sxxrgeon he might yet 
remver, nnd prr»ve an ass. 

//if H«)W rhanoe Mnomhine is gone before 
ThUhe cnincs hack utnl finds her Invert 

y'Ar. She will fuid him hy st.arlight. Here 
she i'untesi and her jiassiiax ciuh the play, 321 

Re‘rHUr Tuisnit, 

//»/. Metlilnks she should not use a long one 
for sneh a l*yrauius ; ! hope she will In: brief. 

/Vw, A motff xvill turn the bahance, which 
Pyrmmu", which *l1iidjc, Is the better; he for a 
man, iiod warrant u«; ahe fur a wuiuan, God 
htesa uim 

hyi, Kho hath spied him already with those 
sweet fyet, 

/hmy And thus she mcanni, videlicet s— 330 
This. Adeep, my lovet 

What, dead, my dove? 

D Pymmii*, ariso f 
Smak, speak. Quite dumb? 

Dead, dead? A tomb 
Kfuikt cover thy tweet eyes, 

Theee lily lipiti 
’rWa cherry ntm. 

Theta yellow cownlip cheeki, 

Are gone, ere feme; 340 

la^tvens, make moan : 

Hit ry«» were green as leeks. 

O Hitlers Three, 

Come, come to me, 

With hands at pale as milk ; 

Lay them in gore, 

Sinet you have thorc 
With ahears hit thread of silk. 

Tongue, not a word : 

Come, irutiy sword ; ^ 35C» 

Come* Wade, my breail Imbrue ; 

htrseJf 

\ And, farewell, fdond* j* 

ThiwThlthy endtl 

Adkw, adieu, adltm. " IThis, 

I TUtf. Idooiieiiina and lk» are to bury 

Dm, Ay, and Wall 

D0I [SmrHsig M No. I asaure^u ! the wall 
U 6tmn that parte/thelr fath^. will It please 
ymtioaM tlM opUcigwe, or to hear a Bergomask 
Sitm h it w m two of oua eompanv? 061 

M aacnaa. Nsvnr eaetiie ; fbr whan the 
pJayw aw aU daad# ^r« aead none to bebto^ 


Marry, xf he that writ it had played Pyramus and 
hanged himself m Thisbe’s garter, it would have 
been a fine tragedy : and so it is, truly ; and very 
^notably discharged. But, come, your Bergo- 
ma^k : let your epilogue alone. [A dance, 

1 nc iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve : 
Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almost fairy time. 371 

I fear we shall out-sleep the coming mom 
As much as we this night have overwatch’d. 

1 ms palpable-gross play hath well beguiled 
1 he heavy ^it of night. Sweet friends, to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this solemnity, 

Xn nightly revels and new jollity. \E:ceuni, 

Enter Puck. 

Puck, Now the hungry lion roars, 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 

Wbilst the heavy ploughman snores, 3®® 
All with weary task fordone. 

Now me wasted brands do glow, 

’Whilst the screech-owl, screechms 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe 
In remembrance of a shroud. 

Now it is the time of night 
That the graves all gaping wide. 

Every one lets forth his sprite, 

In the church-way paths to glide t 
And we fairies, that do run 390 

By the triple Hecate’s team. 

Prom thc^ presence of the sun, 

Poliowing darkness like ,a dream, 

Now are frolic : not a mouse 
Shall disturb this hallow’d house : 

I am sent with broom before, 

To sweep the dust behind the door. 

iiV/i*^rODKR0N and Titamia wiih their train. 


Ode. 


Through the house give glimmcringlight, 
By the dead and drowsy fire : 

Every elf and fairy sprite 400 

Hop as light as bird from brier .; 

And this ditty, after me, 

Sing, and dance it trippingly. 

Tita. First, rehearse your song by rote, 

To each word a warbling note ; 

Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 

"Will we sing, and bless this place. 

[Senf and dance. 
Ode, Now, until the break of day, 

Through tlxis house each fairy stray. 

To the best bride-bed will wej 4'^o 

Which by us shall blbssed he ; 

And die issue the]||fe create 
Ever shall be fonuhate. 

So shall all the coutdes three 
Ever true in loving be ; 

And the Hots of Nature's hand 
Shall not in their issue stand ; 

Never mole, hare lip, nor scar, 

Nor mark prodigious, such as are 
Despised' in nativity, 4a<» 

Shaft upon their children be. 

With this field-dew consecrate, 

Every fairy take his gait ; 

And each several chamber bless, 

Throug^h this palace, wilh#weet peace; 

And the owner of it blest 
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Ever shall ia safety rest. 

Trip away ; make no stay ; 

Meet me all by break of day. _ 

{Exeunt Oierefty Tiictntay and tram. 
Puck. If we shadows have offended, 43° 
Think but this, and all is mended, * 

That you have but slumber*d here 
While these visions did appear. 

And this weak and idle theme, 

No more yielding but a dream. 


Gentles, do not reprehend : 

If you pardon, we 'Will mend : 

And, as I am an honest Puck, 

If we have unearned luck 
Now to 'scape the serpent’s tongue, 

We will make amends ere long: ; 

Else the Puck a liar call: 

So, good night unto you all. 

Give me your hands, if wc be friends, ^ , 
And Robin shall restore amends. {Exit 


AS YOU , LIKE IT. 

DRAMATIS PERSON-E. 


Dukk, living in ■banishment. 

1' JStEDaRicK, his brother, and usurper of his 
dominions. 

Amiems,]. lords attending on the banished 
Taques,! duke. 

Le Beau, a courtier attending upon Frede- 
rick. 

Charles, wrestler to Frederick. 

\OuvER, ^ 

J ..AOUKS, ( sons of Sir Rowland de Boys. 
€K.r.ANDO, 5 

Touchs'TOKe, a clown. 


Sir Ouver Martext, e vicar, 

William, a country fellow, in love with 
Audrey. 

A person representing Hymen. 

Rosalind, daughter to the banished duke. 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. 

Phebe, a shepherdess. 

Audrey", a country wench. 

Lords, pages, and attendants, &c. 

Scene ; OliTiCT^s house; Duke Frederic}^ scoisrti 
and the Forest of A rden. 


ACT I. 

ScKNB I. Orchard ^Oliver’s house. 

Bitter Orlando and Adam. 

Ori, tAs T remember, Adam, it was upon this 
bequeathed me by will but poors thou- 
anui^ crowns, and, as thou sayest, charged my 
f»ri»ther, on his blessing, to breed me well : and 
there begins my sadness. My brother Jaques 
he keeps at school, and report speaks goldenly of 
his profit { for my part, he keeps me rustically at 
home, or, to speak more properly, stays me here 
at home unkcpt; for call you that keeping for a 
gentleman of my birth, that dififers not from the 
stalling of an ox? His horses are bred better; 
for, besides that they are fair with their feeding, 
they are taught their manage, and to that end 
ridera dearly hired: hut I, his brotlierj grain 
nothing under him but growth; for the which his 
animnlA on his dunghius are as much bound to 
him as t Besides this nothing that he so plenti- 
fully gives me* the something that nature gave 
me hm countenance seems to take from me; he 
lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the place of 
ft brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines my 
gentility with my oducation. This is it, Adam, 
that gnevee me ; and the spirit of my father, 
which I think is within me. begins to mutiny 
against thie aervlUide; I will no longer endure 
it, though yet I know no wise remedy how to 
avoid it. 

Adam. Yondcrcomes my master, your brother. 

Orl Go apart, A^m, and thou sholt hear 
hww he will shake me up, 30 



Bnter Oliver. 

Now, sir I what nuke you here? 
Nothing: I am not taught to make any 

What mar you then# sir? 


Orl. Marry, sir, I am helping you to maj that 
which God made, a poor unworthy brother of 
yours,' with idleness. 

Oti. Mar^, sir, be better employed, and be 
naught awhile. 39 

Orl. Shall I keep your hogs and eat husks 
with them? What prodigal portion have I spent, 
that I should come to such penury? 

Oti Know you where you are, sir? 

Orl. O, sir, very well ; here in your orchard. 

Oil, Know you before whom, sir? 

Orl, Ay, better than him I am before knows 
me. I know you are my eldest brother; and, in 
the gentle condition of blood, you should soknow 
me. The courtesy of nations allows you my 
better, in that you are the first-bom ; but the 
same tradition takes not away my blood, were 
there twenty brothers betwixt us : I have as much 
of my father in me as you ; albeit, I confess, your 
coming before me is nearer to his reverence. 

OU. "What, boy! 

Orl. Come, come, elder brother, you are too 
young in, this. 

OU. "Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

Orl. 1 am no villain ; I am the youngest sop 
of Sir Rowland de Boys ; he was my father, and 
ho is thrice a villain that says such a father begot 
villains. Wert thou not my brother, I vVould not 
take this hand from thy throat till this other had 
pulled out thy tongue for saying so ; thou hast 
railed on thyself. 

Adam, Sweet masters, be patient: for your 
father's remembrance, he at accord. 

on. Let me go, I say, ^ 

OrU I will not, till I please : you shsSP'hear 
me. My father charged you in his will tb rfve 
me good education: you nave trained me Ukft a 
peasant, obscuring and hiding from me all gen- 
tleman-like qualities. The spirit of my father 
grows strong in me, and I will no longer endure 
It : therefore allow me such exercises as may he- 
come a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery 
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my father left me by testament ; with, that I will 
go buy my fortunes. 

OIL And what wilt thou ? teg, when that 
is spent ? Well, sir, get you in ; I will not long 
be troubled with you ; you shall have some part 
of your will : I pray you, leave me. 

Orl. I will no further oflFend you than be- 
comes me for my good. 

OIL Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam, Is *old dog’ my reward? Most true, 

T have lost my teeth in your seryice. God be 
with my old master ! he would not have spoke 
such a word. \Exetmt Orlando and A dam. 

OIL Is it even so ? begin you to ctow upori 
me ? I will physic your rankness, and yet give 
no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Dennis I 

Enter TiKVims. 

Detu Calls your worship ? 

OIL Was not Charles, the dulce’s wrestler, 
here to speak with me ? 

Den, So please you, he is here at the door 
and importunes access to you. 

OH, Call him hi, \Exii Demii^,'\ 'Twill be 
a good way ; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cha<, Good morrow to your worship. loo 

OU, Good Monsieur Charles, what’s the new 
. news at the pew court? 

Cha, There’s no news at the court, sir, but 
the old news : that is, the old duke is banished 
by his yoim^er brother the new duke ; and three 
or four loving lords have put themselves into 
voluntary exile with him, whose lands and re- 
venues enrich the new duke ; therefore he gives 
them good leave to wander. 

OIL Can you tell if Rosalind, the duke’s 
daughter, be banished with her father? in 

Ca®, 0, no 1 for the duke’s daughter, her 
cousin, so loves her, being ever from their cradles 
bred together, that she would have followed^ her 
exile, or have died to .stay behind her. She is at 
the court, and no less beloved of her uncle than 
his own daughter; and never two ladies loved as 
they do, 

OIL Where wdll the old duke live ? 

Cka* They say he is already in the forest of 
Arden, and a many merry men with him ; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of 
England ; tlicy a.iy many young gentlemen flock 
to him every day, and fleet the time carelessly, 
as they did in the golden world. 

OU, "What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke? 

Chot, Marry, do T, sir; and I came to ac- 
quaint you with a matter. I am given, sir, 
secretly to understand that your younger brother 
Orlando hath a disposition to come in disguised 
against me to try a fall. To-morrow, sir, I wrestle 
for m® credit; and ho that escapes me without 
aome broken limb shall acquit him well. Your 
brother is but young and tender ; and, for your 
love, I would be loath to foil him, as I must, for 
my own honour, if he come in : therefore^ out of 
my love to you, I came hither to acquaint you 
withal, that either you might stay him from his 
intendment or brook such disgrace ^11 as he 

shall run into, in that it is a thing of his own 
search and altogether against my will, 

OU. Charles, I thank thee for thy love tr* * 

wWch thou shalt find I will most kindly re iriu; 

1 had myself notice of -my brother’s purpose 
herein and have by underhand means laboured 
to dissuade him from it, but he is resolute. I’ll 
tell thee, Charles : it is the stubbornest< young 
fellow of France, full of ambition, an envious 
emulator of every man’s good parts, a secret and 
villanous contriver against me his natural brother ; 
therefore use thy discretion ; I had as lief thou 
didst break his neck as his finger. And thou 
wert best look to’t: ,for if thou dost him any 
slight disgrace or it he do not mij^htily grace 
himself on thee, he will pradlise against thee by 
poison, entrap thee by some treacnerous device,^ 
and never leave thee till he hath ta’en thy life 
some indireih means or other ; for, I assure tl^je, 
and almost with tears I speak it, there is noy^one 
so young and so villanous this day livi^. I 
.speak but brotherly of hirn ; but snould^^ ana- 
tomize him to thee as he is, I must b^sh and 
weep and thou must look pale and wowuer. 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hi'ther to yon. 

If he come to-morrow, I’ll give him his payment : 
if ever he go alone again, I’llnf-ver wrestle lot 
prize more : and so God keep yoilir worship ! 

OIL Farewell, ^ood Charles. fA'.riV Ckarles.^ 
Now will I stir this gamester : I hope I shall see 
an end of him ; for my soul, yet I know not why, 1 
hates nothing more than he. Yet he’s gentle, | 
never schooled and yet learned, full oi noble , 
device, of all sorts enchantingly beloved, and ! 
indeed so much in the heart of the world, and ; 
especially of my own people, who best know him, » 
that I am altogether mi.sprised ; but it shall not 
be so long ; this wrestler shall clear all : nothing 
remains but that I kindle the boy thither ; which 
now I’ll go about. [Exit. iSo 

Scene II. Laiurt hefoi^e i/ie Duke's palace* 

Enter Celia and Rosalind. - 

Cel I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my co*, be j 
merry. 

Kos. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I ! 
am mistress of : and would you yet 1 were mer- 
rier? Unless you could teach me to forgot a 
banished father, you must not learn me how to 
remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

CeL Herein I see thou lovest me not with the i 
full weight that 1 love tliee. If my uncle, thy 
banished father, had banished thy uncle, tlte 
duke my father, so thou hadst been still with 
me, I could have taught my love to take thy 
father for mine ; so wouldst thou, if the truth of 
thy love to me were so righteously tempered as 
mine is to thee. 

Koe. Well. I will forget the condition of my 
estate, to rejoice in yours, 

CeL You know my father hath no child but T, 
nor none is like to nave ; and, truly, when he 
dies, thou shalt be his heir, for what he hath 
taken away from thy father perforce, I will render 
thee again in afTeftion ; by mine honour, 1 will ; 
and when 1 break that oath, let, me turn mon- 
ster I therefoM, my sweet Rose, my dear Ro»v 1 
be merry. J 
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A*rtr, Frimi henctfoith 1 will* co», And device 
•ports. l.«l mu MM ; nvhftt think you of fftlliiig 

^*. 2 } ^ prithee* do, to make >iport 

withttfi hitt love no man In good camcnt ; nor iir» 
further ih sj»ort neither than with safety of a pure 
Mu**!! ihoH maysi in honour come off again. 

A’mjt. What ahull be our aport, then? 

t V/. l^tt m all and mturk ihc good housewife 
Fort one from her wheel, that her gifts may 
hrnceforth be bestowed eoually, 

AW, I would we could dn jw>, for her ticnefilH j 
are mightily miapbi^^d, amt the bnuiitiful blind 
w 'Jinan doth most mistake in her gifts to women. 

(VA nfia true ; for those that she nmkea fair 
she srarce makes htmesi, and thaw; that rdie 
makiM honeii she makes very ill favourrtlly. 

I AW. Nay, mnv thi'U fri>m Knrtime's 

’ office to 3Saluir‘s; Fiiriiitte trigiis in gifts of the 
Wothlj nut in l)m hneamenia of ISaiuic. 

/'JT/Cr* ToiU IISIUKK, 

f Vf Mrtf when Nature hath made a fair crea* 
lute, may dm tmi hy F*»rtime fall iufu the ftre? 
Though Nature hath guru Us wit to ffinil at Fur 


Though Nature hath guru Us wit to ffinil at Fur 
lour, hath nut Foriune sent iu thU ftail to cut i>tV 
the argumenlT So 

AW. Indeed, there U Furtime 1 ‘mi hard fur 
Nature, when Fotitme makes NaUirc'i natural 
the ciilWrr «ffi of Namre's wit* 
tVA Peradveniure this is not Fortune's work 

neiilurr, but Nature s, w}u>^«er‘ eive(huiir mttuml 
nr Us |4K» dull to reassui ul such gtHldessca ntul 
hath senl lhi« natural for our whetatime; for al* 
ts'ayt iffie duliwhw rd ihe fool is the wheisiotmof 
the wits. Huw now, will whither wander ymit 
T^mk. Ilktreaa, you nuiat coute awuy to 
your fatlier, bt 

CW. W«rt you made the menaencer! 

T0m^ Hn* hy miiM hrutour* but 1 waa t4d to 
crune Ibr VMi. 

AW. wH«r« learned you ih^ oath, foot Y 

(tf a certain knight that nwora 1»y 
his Korn air they were good paiwakea and aware 
by hia honour the mustard wa» naught ; now 1 'll 
ataiul in it, Uie pancakes were naught and the 
muaiefd wna gnod, and yet waa not the knight 
ferawerti. 7> 

C#A How prove you thah In (he great heap 
of your krniwIedgeY 

MM. Ay, many, now ttamuade ymir wladom . 
yVweA Stand you both forth now; atroke 
y«iur ehiiiii, and awear by your baards that 1 am 
a kwave, 

i'tl By mtr haardu, tf wa Had them, thou 

By my kiwvtry, If I bed k, then t 
I were t but B you «waar by that that la not, you 
, me mu IbrawNinit tm more waa< (Ida knicht, 
! eweaHng by hl« homnir, for he never had any ; 
nr If he bed, be bad awern U away bafbm ever 
be mm iheaa penm^ or ihai miutiird. 

C#A who |i*t that thim meaneetf. 

TVaeA, One that eld rmdevlck, your fbOuw, 
loeea, 

CbA My Mmtf hwe in eiumgh to hawm 
biiet ammibl no of Kimj ymtllba 
wbippidlbriniwieneiieofthiaedeya. yg 


/rhe more pity, that fools may not 
speak wisely what wise men do fooUahly. 

tW. By my troth, thou sayest true ; for since 
the luue wit that fools have was silenced the 
little hnilery th.'it wise men have makes a ^eat 
lilunv. Here comes Monsieur l.e Beau. 

AW. 'With his mouth full of news, 

Cei, Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. joo 

Am, Then shall we he news-crammed. 

Cfi. All the better; we shall be tlie mote 
nutrketable. 

Entir Lk Bkau, 

lUm jmir, Monsieur Le Beau : wh.at’s the news? 

A# EfttH. Fair princess, you have lost much 
good sport. 

t W. SiKirtl of what colour? 

A** Umit. What colour, madam I how shall I 
.Ills wer you? 

Am. As wit and fortune will. no 

Or ns the Destinies decree. 

t fi. Well lUiUl : that was laid on with a trowel. 

TtmA, Nay, if I keep not my rank,— . 

A*m. Thou loscst thy oUl fiinelh 

I.f Acmm. Vmi amaze me, ladles; I would 
have told ynu of good wrestling, which you. have 
lust the stg ht of. 

Am, Yet tcU us the manner of the wrestling. 

Aif AV/itf. I will tell you the beginning ; and, 
if it please ymir hulynhlns, you may see the end ; 


if it please ymir ladynhlns, you may see the end ; 
for the best is yet to do; and here, where you : 
are, they arc fuming to perform it. 

(.V/. Well, die uegiiming, that is dead and 
htiried. 

Air Itmito There comes an old man and his 
three sans,— 

iVA I could match this beginning with ah old 
tak. 

A# Three proper young men, of excel- 
lent growth and presence. 130 

A«. With bllhi on their neck^ ‘ Be it known 
unto all men by these presents.* 

A# Smu. The eldest of the three wrestled 
with Charles, the duke’s wrestler ; which CMlea 
in a moment throw him and broke three of Ms 
ribs, that there is little hope of life in hkh i so he 
served the wscond, and so the thl^ Yonder 
they lie ; the poor old man, thek BLuter^ making 
Mich idtiful dole over them that sUkdte beholders 
take nls pan with weeping. 140 

Aar. Alas! 

Ai^jirA. Btit what Is the apoxt, monsieur, that 
the Mies have lost? 

Av Sm*t, Why,,thja;that t speak of, 

r<wrA Thtttnten may grow wiser every day ; 

It Is the Hfit dsM that ever I heard breaking of 

CeA Or L I imotmie thee. 

Aaa is there any else longs to see this 
beakm miedf In his sides? is there yet axio(ftier 
dextM upoa rib>bftitkingT Shall we see this wrest- 
listg, C ffl i sl tt T 

You must, if you stay here; for 
H«i«» the place appointed for the wr«^Uiig,.and 
they are reati^ to perform it. 

C*l VwaaT, lure^ they are eottdiMrt 
aoerstay and see it 
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FhurUk. Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, 
Oreando, Charles^ aTtd Attendants. 
Dttkt F. Come on: since the youth will not 
be entreated, his own peril on his forwardness. 
Mas, Is yonder the man? 160 

Le Beau. Even he, madam. 

Cel, Alas, he is too young » yet he looks suc- 
cessfully. 

Duke F. How now, daughter and couan! 
are you crept hither to see the wrestling? 

Eos. Ay, my liege, so please you give us 
leave. 

Duke F. You will take little delight in it, I 
cp tell you ; there is such odds in the man. In 
pity of the challenger’s youth I would fain dis- 
suade him, but he will not be entreated. Speak 
to him, ladies ; see if you can move him. 

Cel, Call him hither, good Monsieur Le Beau. 
Duke F. Do so : I ’ll not be by. 

Le Beau. Monsieur the challenger, the prin- 
cesses call for you. 

Orl. I attend them with all respedl: and duty. 
Ros. Young man, have you challenged Charles 
the wrestler? ^ 3:79 

Orl. No, fair princess ; he is the general chal- 
lenger; I come but in, as others do, to try with 
him the strength of my youdi. 

Cel. Young gentleman, your spirits are too 
bold for your years. You have seen cruel proof 
of this man’s strength: if you saw yourself with 
your eyes or knew yourself with your judgement, 
the fear of your adventure would counsel you to 
a more equal enterprise. We pray you, for your 
own sake, to embrace your own safety and give 
over this attempt, igo 

Ros, Do, youn^ sir ; your reputation shall not 
therefore be misprised ; we will make it our suit 
to the duke that the wrestling might not go for- 
ward. 

Orl, I beseech you, punish me not with ybur 
I hard thoughts; wherein I confess me much guilty, 

; to deny so fair and excellent ladies any thing. 
But let your fair eyes and gentle wi.shes go wim 
me to my trial : wherein if I bo foiled, there is 
but one shamed that was never gracious ; 4f killed, 
but one dead that is willing to be so ; I shall do 
my friends no wrong, for I have none to lament 
me| the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; 
only in the world t fill up a place, which may be 
better supplied when I have made it emp^. 

Roe, X he little strength that I have, I would 
xt were with you. 

O/, And mine, to eke out hers. 

Fee. Fare you well ; pray heaven I be de- 
ceived in you I 3X0 

Cel, Your heart’s desires be with you ! 

Come, where is this young gallant that 
is so drifflirous to He with his mother earth ? 

Orl Ready, sir; but his will hath in it a more 
modest working. 

Duke Fi You shaJll try but one fall. 

Cka. Ko, I warrant your grace, you shall not 
entreat him to a iecond^ that have so mightily 
persuaded him from a fhst. a to 

Orl An you meafe to tnock me af^er, you should 
not have mocked me before t but come your ways. 
.5^. Now Hercules be thy young man I 
Cel I would I were invisible, to catch the 
strong fellow by the leg. [ Tke^ meetk* 


Ros. ■ O excellent young man I 
Cel. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can 
; tell who should down. [Shout Charles is thrown^ 
Duke F. No more, no more. M 

Orl. Yes, I beseech your grace: I am not yet 
well breathed. 830 

Duke F. How dost thou, Charles ? 

Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lord, . 

Duke F. Bear him away. What is thy name, 
young man ? 

Orl. Orlando, my liege ; the youngest son of 
Sir Rowland de Boys. 

DuJie F. I would thou hadst been son to some 
man else; 

The world esteem’d thy father honourable, 

But I did find him still mine enemy : 

Thou shouldst have better pleased me with this 
deed, 340 

Hadst thou descended from another house. 

But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth: 

I would thou hadst told me of another father. 
[Exeunt Duke Fred,^ train f and Le Beau. 
Cel. Were I my father, cos, would I do this? 
Orl. I am more proud to lae Sir Rowland’s son, 
His youngest son; and would not change that 
calling, 

To be adopted heir to Frederick, 

Rps. My father loved Sir Rowland m his soul, 
And all the world was of my father’s mind ; 

Had I before known this young man his sun, 

I should have given him tears unto entreaties, 350 
Ere he should thus have ventured. 

Cel Gentle cousin. 

Let us go thank him and encourage him ; 

My father’s rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart. Sir, you have well deserved ; 

If you do keep your promises in love 

But justly, as you have exceeded all promise. 

Your mistress shall be happy. 

Ros. Gentleman, 

[Giving him a chain from her neck. 
Wear this for me, one out of suits with fortune, 
That could give more, but that her hand lat^s 
means. 

Sh,all we go, coz? 

Cel. Ay. Fare you well, fair gentleman. 
Orl. Can 1 not say, I thank you? My better 
parts 

Are all thrown down, smd that which here stands 
up 

1 Is but a quintain, a mere lifeless block. 

I Ros. He calls us back : my pride fell with xny 
fortunes; 

I’ll ask him what he would. Did you call, sir! 

Sir, you have wrestled well and overthrown . 

More than your enemies. 

Cel Will you go, cost 

Ros, Have with you. Fare you well, 

[Exeunt Rosa/ind andCeik* 
Orl What passion hangs these wolghu upon 
my tongue? 

T cannot speak to her, yet she urged cottferettco, 

O poor Orlando, thou art everriMuam I tyr 
Or Charles or something weaker masters thee. 

Re-enter VeUkau. 

Ze Bern* Good ilr» I do In Sdendshlp coqitiel 


C TAeyf 't/metk. To leave this place. Albeit you have deserved 
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commendation, true applause and love, 

, Yet such is now the duke’s condition 
U hat he misconstrues all that you have done. 

J he duke is humoroup vhat he is indeed, 

Hore suits vou to conceive than I to speak of. 
QrZ, I thank you, sir: and, pray you, tell me 

which of the t-wo was daughter of the duke 
Xhat here "was at the wrestling? 

Neither his daughter, if we judge 
by manners ; 

Put yet indeed the lesser is his daughter : 
ihc other is daughter to the banish’d duke, 

And here detain’d by her usurping uncle, 
do keep bis daughter company: whose loves 
Are dearer than the natural bund of sisters. 

Put I can tell you that of late this duke 
Hath ta’en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece, 
f»rounded upon no other argument 291 

Pi*t that the people praise her for her virtues 
And pity her for her good father’s sake ; 

And, on my life, his malice ’gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well: 
Here after, in a better world than this, 

I shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 
Ori^ 1 rest much bounden to you : fare you 
"Well. ^ ^ Le Eeau. 

Thus must I from the smoke into the smother; 
From tyrant dtike unto a tyrant brother : 300 

But heavenly Kosalind 1 {M'XU, 

ScBSNR III. A rmn in ifu palace. 

/Sntirr Cbm a atiei Rosai.ind. 

CeZ. Why, cousin! why, Rosalind! Cupid 
have mercy f not a word? 

A’njp, Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cei. No, thy words arc too precious to he 
cant at way upon curs; throw some of them at me; 
come, me wHh reasons. 

i?ar* * 31 'hen there were two counina laid up ; , 
when the one should be lamed with reasons and»| 
the other mad without any. 

CeZm But is all this for your father? xo 

No, some of it is for my child’s father. 
O, how full of briers is this working-day world! 

Ce/. They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the 
troddsuft paths, our very petticoats will catch them. 

/fa*-. 1 could shake them off ray coat; these 

burs in my heart. 

CM Hem them away. 

* Jfou'. % would try, it I could cry *hcm* and 
have him. ' , ao 

CM Come, come, wrestle with thy afledhons. 

Oj they take the part of a better wrestler 
tlian myMlfl 

CM Q, « good wish upon you I you will try 
in dme, fn despite of a fall. Hut, turning these 
jests ovfit of service, let us talk in good earnest: is 
It posislblo, on such a sudden, you should fall into 
so strong it liking with old Sir Rowland's youngest 
sout 

mss duke my father lovod his father 
dstfly. 3T 

CM X>o€h It therefore ensue that you should 
love hta mm dearly t By diia kind of chase. I 
ehoii^ iwbta hlin» lor msrilkdter hated his ikther 
deaiiyt yht 1 hate not Orlando. 
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r^' wJ’ “y sake, 

weU?" I dollihe notdeseme 

Rm. Let me love him for that, and do vou 
We^him because I do. Lobk. h«e comes 

, Ciri. 'With his eyes full of anger. 

SttierDaia Fskdesick, mi.VA Lords. 

And get you from our court. 

_ Me, uncle? 

Jyufie jt. You cousin * 

Within these ten days if that thou be’st found ' 
So near our public court as twenty miles, 

Ihou diestforit 

T i-T- 1 beseech your jgrace, 

L.et me the knowledge of my fault bear with me • 
If with myself I hold intelligence 
Or have acqualntpice with mine own desires, sO 
A ^ dream or be not frantic,^ 

As I do trust I am, not — -then, dear uncle, 

Never so much as in a thought unborn ' 
uici i ortend your highness. 

' • VJ . Thus do all traitors; 
f t tlieir purgation did consist in words, 

1 hey are as innocent as grace itself; 

Let It suffice thee that I trust th.ee not, 

Kos. ^Yet your mistrust cannot make me a 
traitor: 

Tell nie whereon the likelihood depends. 

Duhe J*. Thou art thy father’s daughter; 
there’s enough. ^ 

j \ ^ j ^ when your highness took his 
dukedom ; 

So was I when your highness banish’d him : 
Treason is not inherited, my lord; 

Or, if we did derjve it from our friends. 

What s that to me? my father^ras no traitor: 
rhem good my liege, mistake itie riot so much 
1 0 think my poverty is treacherous. 

r sovereign, hear me speak. 

T?>i L Celia; we stay’d her foryour sake, 

El^ had she with her father ranged along- ' 76 
CeL I did not then entreat to hav^ Her stay ; 
It was your pleasure and your own remorse ; 

I was too young that time to value her: ' - 
But how I know her; if she be a mttor, 

Why so am I ; we still have slept ' 

Rose at an instant, leam’d, pUy’'d,t tat together, 
And wheresbe’er we went, like Juno’s swans. 

Still we went coupled and insepat^r©. ' 

Duke E. She is too subtle for thee; and her 
smoothness, " 

Her very silence and her patiefnee *56 

Speak to the people, and -they pity her. 

Thou art a ftsol : she robs thee of thy name ; 

And thou isdlt show more bright and seem more 
ivirtmous 

When she b gone. Then open not thy lips : 
Firxn and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have pdss'd upon her ; she is banish’d. 
Cet^ Pronounce that sentence then on me, 
liege: 

I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke E. Yon are a fool. You, itiece/ptbi*Ctle 
yourself : 

If you outstay the time, upon mifte hottoili*,/ 




f aio AS YOir LIKE IT, . [Act u. 

Aj:»d ia the greatness of my word, you die. 

\Exeuni Duke Frederick and Laris. 
Cel, O my poor Rosalind, whither wilt 
; thou go? 

iWilt thou Aange fathers? , I will give thee mine, 
charge thee, be not thou more grieved than I am. 
Fas, 1 have more cause. 

Cel. Thou hast not, cousin ; 

Prithee, be cheerful : Icnow’st thou not, the duke 
Hath banish’d me, his daughter? 

Ros. That he hath not. 

Cel. No, hath not? Rosalind lacks then the 
love 

Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one t 
Shall we be sunder’d? shall we part, sweet girl? 
No: let my father .seek another heir. ipi 

Therefore devise with me how we may fly, 
Whither to go and what to bear with us ; 

And do not seek to take your change upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourself and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 

Say what thou canst, I ’ll go along with thee. 

Ros, Why, whither shall we go? 

Cel. To seek ray uncle in the forest of Arden. 
Ros, Alas, what danger will it be to us, no 
Maids as we are, to travel forth so far 1 

Beauty proyoketh thieves sooner than gold. ^ 

Cel, I’ll put myself in poor and mean attire 
And with a kind of umber smirch my face ; 

The like do you ; so shall wo pass along 

And never stir assailants. 

Roi, W^re it not better, 

Because that I am more than common tall, 

That I did suit me all points like a man? 

A gallant curtle-axe upon my thigh, 1 19 

A boar-spear in my hand ; and — m my heart 

Lie there what hidden woman’s fear there will— 
We'll have a swashing and a martial outside, 

As many other mannish cowards have 

That do outface it with their semblances. 

Cel, What shall I call thee when thou art 
a man? 

Ros, ril have no worse a name than Jove’.s 
own page ; 

iAnd therefore look you call me Ganymede. 

IBut what '<vill you be call’d? 

Cel, Somethbg that hath a reference, to my 

1 . state; 

! No longer Celia, but Aliena. 130 

Ros, -But, cousin, what if we assayed to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father’s court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 

. Cel, He’ll go along o’er the' wide worid 

with me; 

X.,flave me alone to woo him. Let’s away, 

1 Aadget our jewels and our wealth together, 
Devise the fittest time and safest way 
'To hide ue from pursuit that will be made 
, 1 After my flight. Now go we in content 

’’To libetly and not to banishment. \JExe%mt, 140 

ACT 11 . 

Scene I, The Forest 0/ A rden. 

1 . Duke senior, Amiens, and two or 

three Lords, like foresters. 

Duke S, Now, Ihy co^ates and brothers in 
exile, < 

Hath not old custom made thii llflt* more sweet 

Than that of painted pomp? Are not these woods ‘ 
More free from peril than the envious court? 

Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 

The seasons' difference, as the icy fang 

And churlish chiding of the winter’s wind. 

Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 

Even till I shrink with cold, I smile and say 
' This is no flattery ; these are counsellors so 

That feelingly persuade me what I am.' 

Sweet are the uses of adversity, 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious Jewel in hi.s head ; 

And this our life exempt from public haunt 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running' 
brooks, 

Sermons in stone.s and good in every thing. 

I would not change it. 

Ami. Happy is your grace, 

That can translate the stubbornness of fortune 

Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 30 

Duke S, Come, shall we go and kill us 
venison? 

And yet it irks me the poor dappled ftmls, • 

Being native burghers of this desert city, 

Should in their own confines with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gored. 

First Lord. Indeed, my lord, 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that, 

And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp 

Than doth your brother that hath banish’d you. 
To-day my Lord of Amiens and myself 

Did steal behind him as he lay along 30 

Under an oak whose antique root peeps out 

Upon the brook that brawls along this wood: 

To the which place a poor sequester’d stag, 

That from the hunter’s aim had ta’en a hurt, 

Did come to languish, and indeed, my lord, 

The wretched animal heaved forth such grosuns 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting, and the big round tears 

Coursed one another down his innocent nose 

In piteous chase ; and thus the hairy fool, ^ 

Much marked of the melancholy Jaques^ 

Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke S. But what said Jaques? 

Did he not moralize this spe< 5 laclc? 

First Lard. 0 , yes, into a thousand similes. 
First, for his weeping into the needless stream ; 

* Poor deer,* quota he * thou makest a testament 

As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 

To that which Jhaa too much:’ then, being there 
alone. 

Left and abandon’d of his velvet friends, 50 

"Tis right:’ quoth he ‘ thus misery doth part 

The flux of company anon a careless herd. 

Full of the pasture, jumps along by him 

And never stays to greet him } * Ay / quoth Jatiues, 

‘ Sweep on, you fat and grwisy citiaww ; 

’Tis Just the fashion : where fotp do you loefe • 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt them?* 

Thus most Invediiveiy he piemeth tmrbUih 

The body of the country, city, court, 

Y ea, and d this dur swearing thid; we 

Are mere usurpers, tyrants and what’s worsen - 
To fright the animate and to kill them up 

In their assign’d and native dweUif^-pIacev 

Duke tSk And did you leave hto in thif 6otH * 
tempslation? 
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weeping and 

commenting 
Upon the sobbing deer. 

T j.* ! Show me the place: 

1 love to coi» him in these sullen fits; 

^ ®r, 1 ^ matter. 

rtrst L^rd* I'U bring you to him straight. 

iExemi, 

Scene II* A room m iht palace, 
Frederick, with Lortls. 
^^them ? ^ possible that no man saw 

It tmtmot be ; some villains of my court 
Arc of consent and sufterance in this. 

I^irst Eord, X cannot hear of any that did 
see her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her cliamlier. 

Naw her a-bcd, and in the morning early 
X hey found the Iwd untreahured of their mistress, 
oer. Eora» My lord, the royniiih clown, at 
whom so oft 

Your grace w*. ^nt to l«ugh, I. tlio miubg. 
HiiKria, the prlncoai’ gentTowomon, lo 

Confesses that she secretly o'erheard 
Your daughter ami her cousin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler 
That did but lately fiiil the sinewy Charles; 

And she bel eves, wherever they nre gone, 

1 hat youth ia wirely in their compjmy. 

i/* ^nd to Us brother; fetch that 


II . M«vv»i«, *ci«n snai 

gallant hither; 

If he ht a^nu bring hla Iwrother to me ; 

I *11 make him find him ; do this suddenly. 

And let not aear^ and inquidUiw* miail oo 

To bring again theae fodiiah runawaya. [ A>eaM/. 
Scan* in. il«4wOuvBE’8AettfiPi 
SmUt OKUAmiO At>AU, mitiing, 

Ori. Whe‘sthtrnt? 

Atiftm. What, 'aiy young wawterl O my 
gentle master 1 ' 

0 my aweet master I O you memoiy 
Of old Sir Rowland I why, what make you heret I 


■^y would you be so fond to overcome 
The bonny priser of the humoraiw dukef 
Your pralae it eomt too swiftly home Ijofore you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men lo 
Their graces serve them but as enemies r 
No more do yentrst your virtues, gentle master, 
Are j^aified and holy traltore to you, 

O, what a world ia«thla, when wlut koomely 
BnveOoms hint that bears it! 

Oij» Why, what *a the matter! * 

The «Miny of aU^your gmoee livatx 
Your brothon-^ Do.brotW: jmt the aoa-^ 

Yet not the «m* 1 will not eall him son no 
Othlm I waa ab^to#all his ftithaivr 
Hath yeurpdi^and thh aight ha maais 


Hath hiHtidyeur 
To bum ^ lo(k 

I overheard iK 


I This is no place ; this house is but a butchery • 

Orl Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have 
me go? w 

^^ere ^^^^tter whither, so you come not 

Orl. Wh^, wouldst thou have me go and beg 
niy food ? 

Or with a l^e and boisterous sword enforce 
A thievish living on the common road? 
i nis I must do, or know not what to do : 

Yet this 1 will not do, do how I can ; 

I rather will subjedl me to the malice 
bloody brother. 

Adam, But do not so. I have five hundred 
crowns,^ 

?irl® ^ saved under your father, , 

^ store to be my foster-nurse 40 
When service should in , my old limbs lie lame 
And unregarded age in corners thrown; 
lake that, and He that doth die ravens feed, 
Yoa, providently caters for the sparrow, . 
AU a«ej Here is, the gold; 

tLa, i? T servant : 

i hough I look old, yet I am strong and lusty; 
tor m my youth I never did apply 

not and rebellious liquors in my blood, 

Nor did not with imbashful forehead woo Co 
4.U *n®an8 of weakness and debility; . 

J herefore my age is as a lusty winter, 
frosty, but kindly: let me go with you; 

I 11 do the service of a younger man 
In all your buHincss and necessities. 

Orl O good old man, how well in thee ao- 
pc-irs ^ , w 

The constant aervicey the 'Antique worlds 
When service sweat for duty, Aot for meeS I 
I hou art not for the fashion of these times, 

Where none will sweat but for promotion, 60 
And having that, do choke their sei^ce tin 
Kven with the having : it is not so'with thee. ' 
«ut, poor Old man, thou prunest a rgtten tree, 

1 hat cannot so much as a blossom yield 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbantfry, 

But come thy ways ; we Ml go along tegothefte 
youthful wages spwat, 

We ii light upon some settled low contoatT i 
I go on. and I will follow thee. 

I To the last gasp, wuh truth and loyalty, 70 
From yow** till now almost, jfcsoore^ 

Here lived I, but now live here aamere, 

At Mvtsmeen years many their fortune* seek; 

Hut at fourscore It ii too Itfte a week t 

Yet fortune cannot recompenaef me better 
i han to die well and not my snaeter** debtor. 

ilixouHi, 

Scene IY* Th Foresi of A rdat, 

OANyMKDE, Ceua /(»■ 
Alibna, and Touchstone, 

Fp 9 , 0 Jupiter, how weary are my spirits 1 
Tottih* I care not for my spirits, if my leg* 


end thh eight he I 
vytMttMi tohe 
thei, 

lofEtyenoU 


were not we aiy. - • 

Ff , I could find in my heart to disgrace my 
mans apjmrel smd to cry like a woman s but X' 
moat comfort the weaker vesseit *S dewbk* 
hose ought to show itself courageous to peloiinlt f 1 
therefore ocurage, good '' 1 
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SCBHE I.] AS you LIKE IT. 

•SVtf, ZfOrd, We did, my lord, weeping and 
commenting 
upon the sobbing deer. 

puke S, Show me the place ; 

1 love to cope him in these suUen fits, 

For ^en he ’s full of matter. 

J*zrsi Zerii, I*JJ bring you to him straight. 

IJSjtemti, 

Scene II. A room in the palace. 

Enter Duke Frederick, with Lords. 
Euke P, Can it be possible that no man saw 
them? 

It cannot be : some villains of my court 

Are of consent and sufierance in this. 

Ztirsi Lord, I cannot hear of any that did 
see her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
her a-bed, and in the morning early 

1 hey found the bed tmtreasured of their mistress. 
•S'ec, Zand. My lord, the roynish clown, at 
whom so oft 

Your grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. 
Wispena, the princess' gentlewoman, lo 

Confesses that she secretly o’erheard 

Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
i he parts and graces of the wrestler 

That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles; 

And she believes, wherever they are gone, 
lhat youth is surely in their company. 

Zuke P, Send to hia brother; fetch that 
fi^llant hither; 

If he ^ absent, brin^ his brother to me ; 

I U make him find mm; do this suddenly. 

And let not aeardh and inquisition quail ao 

lo bring agaun these foolish runaways. lExemt, 

Scene III, J 5 g;Sw Ouvee’s haueet 

Enteir pnUKvno and Adam, nteeiin^* 

OrL Who’s th^re? 

Adam, What, isy young master? 0 my 
gentle master 1 

O my sweet master I 0 you memoty , 

Of old Sir Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 
wjy are you virtuous? why do poopie love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong and valiant ? 
Why would you be so fond lo overcome 

The bonny priaer of the humorous duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly home Wore you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men jo 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 

No more do yours; your virtues, gentle master* 
Are sandlified and holy traitors to you. 

O, what a world isrthU, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears itl . 

OrZ Why, what’s the matter? i , 

The ememy of all your grsfiea livea>i 
Yo«^b^€m>«^-^m>blwW^y»fc , 

yet not the son# 1 will not call him son so 

CMddin X Ms father^; 

Hath hea^yofrpmli^mid’thkaMhtham^ 
To bum the IpdspMi use toUe 

Md yott'WitbiishlMlj&l^ ' 

This IS no place ; this house is but a butchery : 

It, do not enter it. 

on. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have 
me goV 

Adpn. No matter whither, so you come nbt 
here. " ^ 

on. What, wouldst thou have me go and beg 
my food? 

Or with a l^e and boisterous sword enforce 

A thievish living on the common road? 

J hxs I must do, or know not what to do ; 

Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 

I rather will .subjecSt me to the malice 

Of a diverted blood and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not so. I have five hundred 
crowns, 

^ saved under your father, 

Which I did store to be my foster-nurse 40 

WImn service should in my old limbs lie lame 

And un^regarded age in comers thrown ; 

Fake that, and He that doth th-e ravens feed. 

Yea, providently caters for the sparrow, 

??1 Js ,the gold ; 

All this I give you. Let me be your servant: 

X hough 1 look old, yet I am strong and lusty ; 

For m my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood, 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 50 

Fne means of weakness and debility ; . 

1 herefore my age is as a lusty winter, 

J* w»»ty, hut kindly : let me go with you ; 

I 11 do the service of a younger man 

In all your business and necessities. 
on. 0 good old man, how well in thee ao^ 
pears , ^ 

The constant service of the'intique world. 

When service sweat for duty, for meedl 

1 hou art not for the fashion of these times, 

Where none will sweat but for promotion, 60 

And haying that, do choke their service up 

Kven with the having ; it is not so‘ with thee. ' 

But, poor old man, thou prunest a rotten tree, 

1 hat caimot so much as a blossom yield 

In hen of all thy pains and husbandry. 

But come thv ways; we’ll go along togethwv 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent, '> ■ 

Y^e 11 light upon some settled low contenti ' 

Aid^m, Master, go on, and I will follow thee. 

To the last gasp, with truth and loyMty. . 70 

From aeventeen years till now- alhaost. fbwfeoore 

Here lived I, but now live here no moir©. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 

Hut at fourscore it is too late a week ; 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better 
i ban to die well and not, my masteria debtor. 

[Exeunt., 

Scene IV. The Poreetqf Arden. 

Enter Jer' ^NYMEDEy Celia /hr 

Aliena, emd Touchstone. 

Pee. 0 Jupiter, how weary are my spirits 1 

Ttmh* .1 eare not for my spirits, if my le^s 
were not weary. ^ ** 

Eft'. I oouid find In my heart to disgrace tan 
men's apparel tod to cry like a woman ; but 1 ' 
must comfort the weaker vessel# as doublmi im4, 
hose ought to show itself comtageous topt^ifei^; 
therefore couragoy good Alltoal'i» 
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ScEKa v,l 


YO tr LIKE IX. 


313 


AmL More at yoitr rftqiwst; than to please 
myself. - , . 

Well tneti* if ever T thank any man, I’ll 
thank yotx ; but that they call compliment is like 
the encounter of tviro 4 cw-ape^ and when a man 
thanks me heartily. meimnkJ I have given him a 
penny and he renders me the beggarly thanks. 
Come^ sing; and you that will not, hold your 
tonspiies* 

Ami^ Well, I ’ll end the song. Sirs, cover the 
while ; the duke will drink under tliis tree. He 
hath been all this day to look you. 

And I have been all this day to avoid 
him. He is too disputable for my company : I 
think of many matters as he, but I give heaven 
thanks and make no boast of them. Come» warble, 
come* 

Song. 

Who doth ambition shun [AE iogeiJier here. 
And loves to live I’ the sun, 41 

Seeking the food he eats 
And pleased with what he gets, 

Come hither, come hither, come hidier ; 

' Here shall he see 
No enemy 

ISut winter and rough weather* 
yaq.. I’ll give you a verse to this note that I 
ade yesterday ip despite ufmy invention. 


made yesterday 
Am. And 1 ’Using »t. 


so 


Thus It goes 
If it do come to pass 
That any man turn aaa 
IaevIiv his wealth and ease, 

A lUuboam wiU to please, 

X>uodtee« duodame^ duedame : 

Here shall he see 
Oroseibobashe, 

Aiilfha wUloeme to me» 

What*it*At»dti(edame*? 

Jet9* a Greek lRVocatlO!n, to ctdl fools 
into a circle. lUl go steep, if I ma i If I cannot, 
ni raU aS^at the 

Ami*Ani I’ll go seek the duke J his banquet 
is prepared. iSxemi severaliy* 

ScBN* YI. Thtforwt^ 

OaLANDO aaef Adam, 

Adam. Boer master. I pn go no ihrther ; p. 
I dt« for tbod 1 Here lie I down, and measure 
Farewell, kind master. 

' * ■ nreater heart 

little; cheer 

thyaulf a Utde. If thle unooud!! fowit yield any 
SStsi^, I win either be fbr It or bring 
fo? foiid to ihot* Thy.cottcelt |$ nearer doam 


out my grave. Farewell, kind master. 

OH. Yhxv, How now, Adart J no gre 
in theet tlve a Uitlej cottdm^m 


aomeihhsg S 

. .* Dofisre I co^nOrthou arta moi^er 

y. ^ell iidd 1 thou J^ke^ c^ly, 
thee ^et deou Uest4s 

adrt l will ^^^thee m eemo 

wri.wmai f. ^ 

'diSt deiNstt^ 




ScENB VIL The forest. j 

A iahle set out. Enter Duke senior, Amiens, 
and Lords like outlaws. 

Evke S. I think he be transform’d into a beast ; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

First Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone 
hence : 

Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

Duke S. If he, compa<St of jars, grow musical. 
We shall have shortly discord in the spheres. _ 

Go, seek him : tell him I would speak with him. 

Enter Jaques. 

First Lord, He saves my labour by his own. 
approach. 

Duke S. Why, how now, monsieur I what a 
life is this, 

That your poor friends must woo your company ? , 
What, you look merrily ! | 

A fool, a, fool ! I met a fool i’ the forest, 
A motley fool ; a miserable world 1 
As I do live by food, I met a fool ; 

Whio laid him down and bask’d him in the san» 
And rail’d on. Lady Fortune in good terms, 

In good set terms and yet a motley fool. 

‘Good morrow, fool,’ quoth I. ‘ No, sir,’quQtbhe, 

* Call me notfool tillheaven hath sent me fortune : ’ 
And then he drew a dial from his poke, 30 

And, looking on it with lack-lustre eye. 

Says very wisely, ‘ It is ten o’clock : 

Thus we may see,’ quoth he, ‘ how the world wags ; 
*Tis but an hour ago since it was nine, 

And after one hour more ’twill be eleven ; , 

And so, from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe, 

And then, from hour to hour, we rot and rot ; 


And thereby hangs a tale.’ When - 1 did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, . 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 30 
That fools should be so deep-contcmplativc, , 
And I did laugh sans intermissidn 
An hour by his dial.* 0 noble fool ! 

A worthy fool I Motley’s the only wear. 

DukeS. Whab fool is this? * 

ya^. O wctfthy fool i One that hath a 

courtier. - ' 

And says, if ladies be but young and ; 

They have the gift to know it; and an roam* > 
Whicli is as dry as the remainder bisc^ * , 

After a voyage* he hath strange pJbaqfi^^cfamm’d 
With observation, the which ^ vem.ts . / 41: 

la naangled forms, O that I werctaiool t 
I am ambitious for a motley coau ' ' 

DukeS. Thou shalt' have cm^ 
fa^. , . ' , ? It IS my only suit ; 

Provided tbat'you weed ydur better judgements 
Of all opiaidn tJasKt grownttank in them 
That I am wise* ' I hu^t have liberty 
Withi as la^ge a charter as the wind. 

To blow on'whojh | please ; for so fools have ; 
And they that are most galled with my folly, 50 
They hiontmustlasigh. And why, sir, must they sd? 
The ‘ why’ is phum as way to parish chu?r<ai ; ' 

He that a fool doth very wisely hit 
Path very foolishly* although he smart^^ 

Not to seem.’ senseless of the bob ; if noty ^ 

The wise man’s folly is anatcniised * , ■ *, ! 

Even by the squandering glanees-of the 
Invest m© in my iftotley ; give me leave 


AS voir LJKE IT. 


[Act II. 


To speak my niind> and I will through and 
through 

Cleanse the foul hody of the infefted world, 6o 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

S. Fie on thee I I can tell what thou 
wouldst do. 

What, for a counter, would I do but 
good? 

Dzike S. Most mischievous foul sin, in chid- 
ing sin : 

For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 

As sensual as the brutish sting itself ; 

And all the embossed sores and headed evils. 
That thou with license of free foot hast caught, 
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 

yagr. Why, who cries out on pride, 70 

That can therein tax any private party? 

Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea, 
tTill that the weary very means do ebb? 

What woman in the city do I name, 

When that I say the city-woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? 

Who can come in and say that I mean her. 

When such a one as she such is her neighbour? 
Or what is he of basest fundlion 
That ^ys his bravery is not of my cost, 80 
Thinking that I mean him, but therein suits 
•His folly to the mettle of my speech? 

There then ; how then? what then? Let me see 
wherein 

My tongue hath wrong’d him : if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong’d himself ; if he be free. 
Why then my taxing like a wild-goose flies, 
Undaim’d of any man.. But who comes here? 

Enter Orlando, with his sword drawn. 
Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 
ynq. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Orl. Nor shalt not, till necessity be served. 
yaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 

I Dzike S. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by 
thy distress, « 

Or else a rude dcspiser of good manners, 

That in civility thou seem’st so empty ? 

Ori. You touch’d my vein at first ; the thorny 
point 

Of bare distress hath ta'en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland bred 
And know some nurture. But forbear, I say : 

touches any of this fruit 
X ill I and my affairs are answered. 

yaq. An you will not be answered with rea- 
son, I must die. loi 

Dzike S. What would you have? Your gen- 
tleness shall force 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 

* Orl I almost die for food ; and'let me have it. 
Dtikc S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 
our table, 

Orl Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I 
pray you : 

I thought tliat all things had been savage here ; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of .stern commandment. But whate’cr you are 
That in this desert inaccessible, ixo 

tinder the shade of melancholy boughs, 

Lose and negleft the creeping hours of time ; 

If ever you have look’d on better days, 

If ever been where bells have knoU'd to church. 


If ever sat at any good man’s feast, 

If ever from your eyelids wiped a tear 
And know what 'tis to pity and be pitied, 

Let gentleness my strong enforcement be : 

In the which hope I blush, and hide my sword. 
Dztke True is it that we have seen better 
days, 120 

And have with holy bell been knoll’d to church 
And sat at good men’s feasts and wiped our eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engender'd : 

And therefore sit you down in gentleness 
And take upon command what nelp we have 
That to your wanting may be minister’d. 

Orl. Then but forbear your food a 1 itlle while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weary step 130 

Limp’d in pure love; till he be first sufficed, 
Oppres.s’d with two weak evils, ^e and hunger, 

I will not touch a bit. 

Duke S. Go find him out, 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Orl. I thank ye ; and be blest for your good 
comfort 1 f/i-r/y. 

Dufee S. Thou seest we are not all alone un- 
happy : 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 

Wherein we play in. 

Jag. All the world’s a stage. 

And all the men and women merely players ; 140 
They have their exits and their entrances ; 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

His a^ being seven ages. At first tlie infiuit, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms, 

And then the whining school-boy, with his satchtd 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. And then tlie lover. 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his mistress’ eyebrow. Then a soldier, 
Full of strange oaths and bearded like the jiard, 
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in qtuirrcl, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon’s mouth. And then the justice, 
In fair round belly with good capon lined, 

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut. 

Full of wise .saws and modern instances ; 

And so he play.s hispart. The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean attd slipper'd pantaloon, 

With spectacles on nose and utmeh on side, 

His youthful hose, well .saved, a world too wide' j 
Fbr his shrunk shank ; and his big manly voice. 
Turning apin toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all. 

That ends this strange eventful history, 

Ls second childishness and mere oblivuni, 

Sans teeth, suns eyes, sans taste, .sans evety thing. 

Ec-enter Orlanuo, vwVA Adam, 

Dzfke S. Welcome. Set down your vencmblc 
burthen, 

And let him feed. 

Orl 1 thank you most for him, 

Adatn. St> had ymi need : 

I scarce can .speak to thank yon for my»«;lf. tyn 
Duke S. Welcome ; fall to! I will not trouble 
you 

An yet, to qtwstion you about your fortuneiu 
Give us some music; andj good cousin, sing. 





SCKNR VII.] 


Song. 

A^mi, Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man* s ingratitude ; 

Thy tooth is not so keen, 

Because thou art not seen, 

, Althougli tliy breath be rude. 179 

Heigh-ho I sii^, heigh-ho! unto the green holly: 
Most friendship Is feigning, most lovingmere folly : 
Then, heigh-ho, the holly 1 
This life is most jolly. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky. 

That dost not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot : 

Though thou the waters warp. 

Thy sting is not so sharp 
^ As friend remember’d not. 

Heigh-ho! sing, &c. i<)o 

JDuke S. If that you were the good Sir Row- 
land’s son, 

As vou have whisper'd faithfully you were, 

And as naine eye doth his etligies witness 
Most truly limn’d and living in your face, 

Be truly welcome hither : 1 am the duke 
1 hat loved your father ; the residucof yourfortunc, 
to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 

I hou art right welcome as thy muster is. 

Support him by the arm. Give me your hand, 
And let me all your fortunes underst*«id. Ih'jLvjmi, 

ACT III, 

SckNb I. A fvam ht ihc j^aiUtcc, 

Bftier’DuKK Frbderick, Lords, and Ouvkr. 

Duke F. Not see him since? Sir, sir, that 
cannot be: 

But were I not the better part made mercy, 

1 should not seek an absent .argument 
Of my revenge, thou present. Hut look to it: 
Find out thy brother, wheresoe'er he is ; 

Seek him with caudle ; bring him dead or living 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our temtory. 

Thy lauds and all things that thou dost call thine 
Worth seizure do we seize into our hands, jo 
Till thon canst quit thee by thy brotlier’s mouth 
Of what we think against thee. 

Oil O that your highness knew my heart 
in this ! 

I never loved my brother in my life, 

Duke F\ More villain thou. Well, push him 
out of door.s; 

And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and hnds: 

Do this expediomly :md turn him going, iEjceunt 

ScKNffi n. The forest* 

Enter Orlando, mih a paper* 

Orl, Hang there, my verse, in witness of my love ; 
And thou, thrice-crowned queen, uf night, nurvey 
chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress* name that my fidl life doth sway. 
O Rosalind 1 these trees shall be my books 
And in their barks my thoughts I ’ll charadlar; 
Thftt wery eye vvhich in this forest looks 
Shall see thy virtue witimss’d every where* 


ai5 


Run, run, Orlando ; carve on every tree 
The fair, the chaste and unexpressive she. lExii. 

Enter Corint and Touchstone. 

Cor* And how like you thi.s shepherd's life, 
Master Touchstone? 

Touch, Truly, shepherd, in respedl of itself, 
it i.s a good life ; but in respect that it is a shep- 
herd’s life, it is naught. In respeCt that it is 
.soIitar5% I like it very vyull ; but in respeCt that it 
is private, it is a very vile life. Now, in respect 
it is in the fields, it plcaseth me well; but in 
respedit it is not in the court, it Is tedious, Aa it 
Is a spare life, look you, it fits luy humtnir well; 
but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes much 
against my stomach. H;u»t any philosophy in 
thee, shepherd? 

^ Cor. No more but that T know the more one 
sickens the worse at ease he is ; and lluit he that 
wants money, means and content is without three 
good friends; that the property of rain is to wet 
and fire to burn; that good pasture makes fat 
sheep, and th.at a gre.ut cause of the night is lack 
of the sun; that he that bath learned no wit by 
nature nor art may complain of good breeding or 
comes of a very dull kiiulred. 

Touch. Such a ime is a natural philosopher, 
Wast ever in court, .shepherd? 

Cor. No, truly. 

• Touch. 'I’beu tluni art damned. 

Cor. Nay, I Impe. 

Touch. 'Truly, thou art damned like an ill- 
roasted egg, all ou one .side. 3{j 

Cor, For not being at court? Your reason. 
Touch. Why, if tlu>u never wast at court, 
tlnm never savve.st gtsid manners; if thou never 
Siiwest good manners, then thy mmuiem must 
be wicked; uiui wirkcdue.ss is sin, and sin is 
damnation. Thou art in a parlous state, shepherd. 

Cor* whit, T’ouch.slinie ; those that are 

good manners at tfie court are ns rUliculous in 
the coiiutiy as the behaviour of the country is 
most luockuble at the court. You loM me you 
salute not at the court, but you kiss your huuds; 
that courtesy would be uudcuuly, if cuuniers 
were .shepherds. 

yv»wr/z. Instance, briefly; come, instance, 

VT’ . Why, xve are still handling mir ewes, 
and their fcllss you know, are greasy, 

Touch* Why, do not your courtler'x hands 
sweat? anti is not the grease of a mutton as 
wholesome as the sweat of a man? ShaUow, 
shallow. A better instance, 1 nay ; come. , 

Cor. Besides, our hands lire hard, Co 

Tomh. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shttlbw again. A jnere soimder instaiux*, come. 

Cor* And they tire , often lurrcil <iver with 
the surgery of our sheep; .and woiiUl you have 
uskiMtarf The courtier’s hands are perfumed 
with civet. 

To%tch. Most shallow man 1 thou worms-mimt, 
in respea of a good piece of flesh indeed I Learn 
of the wise, and perpend : civet i.s of a Imscr Idrth 
than tar, the very uncleanly flux of u cat, Mend 
the instance, shepherd. 

Cor* You have too courtly a wit for me: 

I II rest, 

Toueh. Wilt thou rest damned? God help 
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doublet and hose in my disposition? One inch of 
delay more is a South-sea of discovery ; I prithee, 
tell me who is it quickly, and speak apace. 1 
would thou couldst stammer, that thou mightst 
pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as 
wine comes out of a narrow-mouthed bottle, 
either too much at once, or none at all. I 
prithee, take the cork out of thy mouth that I 
may drink thy tidings. 

CeL So you may put a man in your belly. 

Ros* Is he of God’s making? What manner 
of man? Is his head worth a hat, or lus chin 
worth a beard? 

CeU Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Ros. Why, God will send more, if the man 
will be thawtful : let me stay the growth of his 
beard, if thou delay me not the knowledge of 
his chin. 

. CeL It is young Orlando, that tripped up the 
wrestler’s heels and your heart both in an instant 
Ros^ Nay, but the devil take mocking : speak, 
sad brow and true maid. 

Cel. 1 ’ faith, coz, ’tis he. 

Ros, Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando. 230 

Ros. Alas the day 1 what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose? What did he when thou 
Rawest him? What said he? How looked he? 
Wherein went he? What makes he here? Did 
he ask for me ? Where remains he ? How parted 
he with thee? and when shalt thou sec him 
again ? Answer me in one word. 

Cel. You must borrow me Gargantua’s mouth 
first; 'tis a word too great for any mouth of this 
age's .size. To say ay and no to these particulars 
is more th.in to answer in a catechism. 241 

Ros. But doth he know that 1 am in this forest 
and in man's apparel ? Looks he as freshly as he 
did the day he wrestled ? 

Cel. It is as easy to count atomies as to resolve 1 
the propositions of a lover; but take a taste of 
my nndmighim, and rclishit with good observance. 
i found hun under a tree, like a dropped acorn. 

Ros. It may well ^ called Jove’s tree, when 
it drops forth such fruit. 250 

Ce/, Give me audience, good madam. 

Ros. Proceed. 

Cel, There lay he, stretched along, like a 
wounded knight. 

I Ros, Though it be pity to see such a sight, it 
well becomes the ground. 

Cel, Cry ’holla' to thy tongue, I prithee; it 
curvets unseasonably. He was furnisited like a 
hunter. 259 

Ros. O, ominous! becomes to kill my heart. 
CW, 1 would sing my song without a burden: 
thou bringest me out of tunc. 

Ros* Do you not know I am a woman? when 
I think, 1 must speak. Sweet, say on. 

Cel. You bring me out. Soft 1 comes he not 
here} 

Eftle*^ Ottl.ANDO and Jaques. 

Ros. he : slink by, and note him. 
yag, I thank you for your company; but, 
good faith, I had as lief have bceu myself 
alone. *70 

Orl. And » had I ; but yet, for fashion sake, 

I thank you too for your society. 


ya^. God be wi'you: let’s meet as little as 
we can. 

Orl. I do desire we may be better strangers. 

I pray you, mar no more trees with 
writing love-songs in their barks. 

Orl, I pray you, mar no more of my verses 
with reading them ill-favouredly. 

yag. Rosalind is your love’s name? 2S0 

Orl. Yes, just. 

yog. I do not like lier name. 

Orl. There was no tliought of pleasing you 
when she was christened. 

yag. What stature is she of? 

Orl. Just as high as my heart. 
yag. You are full of pretty answers- Have 
you not been acquainted with goldsmiths’ wives, 
and conned them out of rings ? 289 

Orl, Not so; but I answer you right painted 
cloth, from whence you have studied your ques- 
tion.s. 

yag. You liave a nimble wit I think ’twas , 
made of Atalanta’s heck Will you sit down with 
me ? and we two will rail against our mistress the 
world and all our misery. 

! Orl. I will chide no breather in the world but 
myself, against whom I know most faults. 

yag. The worst fault you have is to be in 
love, 300 

Orl. ’Tis a fault I will not change for your 
best virtue. I am weary of you. 

yag. By my troth, 1 was seeking for a fool 
when I found you. 

Orl. He is drowned in the brook; look but 
in, and you shall sec him. 
yag. There I shall see mine own figure.^ 

Orl, Which I take to be either a fool or a cipher. 
yag. I’ll tarry no longer with you; farewell » 
good Signior Love. 310 

Orl. I am glad of your departure; adieu, 
good Monsieur Melancholy. [Exit yague^. 

Ros, {//{side io Celiti\ I will speak to him 
like a saucy lackey and under that habit play the I 
knave with him. Do you hear, forester ? \ 

Orl. Very well; what would you? | 

Ros. I pray you, what is’t 0’ clock? ! 

Orl. You .should ask me what time 0’ day ; ■ 
there’s no clock in the forest, 319 j 

J^os. Then there is no true lover in the forest’; 
else sighing every minute and gpoaning every 
hour would detedb the lazy foot of Time as well 
as a cluck. 

Orl. And why not the swift foot of Time ? had 
not that been as proper? 

Ros. By no means, sir; Time travels in divers 
paces with divers ponsons.^ I'll tell you who 
Time ambles withal, who Time trots withal, who 
Time gallops withal and who he sttinda still withal* 
Orl. I prithee, virho doth he trot withal? 

Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid 
between tite contraeftof her marriage and the day 
it is solemnized ; if the interim be but a se’nnight. 
Time's pace is so hard that it seems tlte lengdi of 
seven year. 

Orl. Who ambles Time withal ? 

Ros. With a priest tlmt lacks Latin and a rich, 
man that hath not the gout, for the one sleepti 
easily because he cannot study and the other 
lives merrily because he feels no pain, the on« 
lacking the burden of lean and wastelbl learning. 
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— j. -.Trtii "he that verses ou the tyecs^ 

no bvtte white 

■Dcmiiv these Time ambles Withal. j swear to thee, youth, by 

^ l^oJs, for W h^d bf Kosalind. I «m tho. h*. .to »tov.u.,.U. 


"rZ With a thief to the ^Hc 

he go as softly as foot can fall, he 
"Wh^stays it still withal ? 


Si 


ia dfo'dd.® of tS foroSt, like f™ge upon n pet- 

Are vovt aati’ve of this place ? 

SI ^IT^ay that you 5 « dwell where 


le thinks himself he^^ ^ i„ye as yntir 

foation; forthey rl«y»« «“*»" *»■> 

d then they ^r- how muc^.^^ merely a madness. :in<l, I tell 
vou, deserves as well a dark lumse aud a whip a-* 


sleep between tern and tern and then they ^r- 
ceive not how Time moves. -3^ 

/7*7 Where dwell you," pretty youth? 

cV^lnh^Aess. my sister; here 


vou. deserves .«» »TWi« - 

madmen do: and the reason why they :ir 


- puirished and cured is, that the lunacy is Mi» orth" 
nary that the whippers uw »u love too, set t 
profess curinff it by counsel, 
e Or/. Did you ever cure any so? 


Ras. As the cony that you see dwell wnere Yes, one, and iu thin manner, lle waw 

she is kindled. . finer than tou to imagine me his love, his iui!*irt:js ; nutl I M't 

Ori Your accent is something finer tnan ym ^^ry day to woo me : at whi.'h tunc wmiU 

could purchase in so «mo«d a dwelling.^ 3^ being hut a mooiiish ymitli, gneve, '« o'hiii 

Jf«. Ihavebeentoldsooljnany. outi O «. „’ate. chaiigeable, longiiiKaiul likiiiR. fin.tid, i.m 

anoldieliRiousuncle ofmnea shallow, incoiislatit, lull id leaf.. 

who was in his youth an mla . of sjinlos, for every Kissiiiii siiiiielhiiiB .•ml 

knew court^ip too well, for there he felUn love tmi oi smi cs, „ ai. 1. ly.. and wmori. 

' nn^^SSnTohS^ Si for’S.c- ^*0 pi^t C^Ujo .?r till, --''-t I , 

;^ijcJ^y^£off|Uashchathgencrally 

wS 4 “nloJiir mjall : 

Sli&ng monstrous tmlis feUow-lanlt came A^dthiis yi"e'r' l^cS i" " l:;i‘!::i 

‘"cw'^I prithee, recount some of theot^. , shcop’s heart, that there shall mil he nno .,.H 

Pm "No I will not cast away my physic but of love mt. 

thfise that are sick. There i a man haunts Or/. I wouUl nnt be cured, ynuili. 

SJ. fn^ thaT aS our young plants with I would cure ynu, if ymi UMuId l.itl t AW 

S^^S^RolSind ’^n dieir Lrkf ; ^Imngs odes me Rosalind iiad come every duy to luy vmIu «in I 

rS.'’dS&mi®‘“ Ro“i^ I 'coto T;r-Npw, U, the raM. of my love, I wilh .HI 
meet that fancy-monger, I would give him some me where it is.^ * s . t *n , i,. tk. h i.l. 


which WHS, to forswear tlie full Htrraui <»f i|u“ 
world and to live in u imok merely 
And thus I cured him ; aiul this vvuy will i 
upon me to wish yourKver asdc;m as a *^1*111(1 5 
sheep's heart, that there shall not ix: fii»* S}«‘* 


I would give him pine me where it is. 


good coimsel, iov hfi seems to liEve the Q[uoticli8Ji 


of love upon him. , , ^ 1 ^in* .w..^ 

Orl. lam he that is so love-shaked ; I pray forest you live. Will ynu wn ? 


A’<w. (Ju with me tii it iiiui it v^'U . 

and by thowriy V'*u shall trll me where iii ihr 

.. ^ ' .. ■Ig.flU W 


you, tell me your remedy. On. With all m 

Ras. There is none of my uncle's marks upon ICus, Nay. you i 

you : he taught me how to know a man in love; sister, will you.gu V 
in which cage of rushes 1 am sure you. are not 


Or/. With all my htMrt, Kf»'wl v»‘iifb 

Kt)s, Nay. you must call ttie < ’'Uut* , 

ster, will you gu V i / .‘,r r** f 


prisoner. 3 y« 

Or/. What were his marks? 

Rm. a lean cheek, which you have not, a 
blue eye and sunken, which you have not, an un- 
questionable spirit, which you have not, a l>eard 
negledled, which you have not ; but I pardon you 


SciC.NK Iir. 

£'rt/'erTouaitiToNP.fr«i/Ai:HKnv ; 

At/itfiif. 

Tmch. Come a|>ttrc, punl Amliry; I vlS? 


for that, for simply your having in beard i.s a fcti^iup ynurguatx, Aiitlmy, Atut in«w, Aiidricv ? 
younger brother's revenue ; then yqur hose should am I the ituui yet ? dolli lay ittiiij»lc fcutnid * v*u 
. be ungartered, your bonnet unhanded, your .sleeve tent you? - , , , . 

tmbuttoned> your shoe untied and every thing Am. yotirMalUrttil WArrantun! wlul 

about you demonstrating a careless desolation ; feutiirea ? . , , 

but you arc no such man ; you are rather point- Tmck, I am h«n4 With *h«« Wi*l ihy w 

device in your accoutrements as loving yourself the most capricioiii poet, htiiwna Uvid, 

. than seeming the lover of any other. the Goths. , 

Orl Fair youth, I would I could make thee ym. fdf jnWtI O kAr>wl«tKtt ill'inlwiitHled, Winnie 
. believe I love. than Jove in a thatehud hutnwi I 1 t 

Ros. Me believe it! you may a.s .soon make Touch, Whw a maii'e veinies enfin)*! ht itw 
her that you love believe it; which, I warrant, derstood, nor A mju»*i gowed wit »«v,amdw*l wilh ihi^ 
she is apter to do than to confess she does: that forward chitd tJn<l«r«itiiniUntf, it « tiMti 

is one of the points in the which women still give mure deed tlsiMi a ffentrttcktiMingtn a 
the lie to their consciences. Hut, in good sooth, Truly, X would the gods b«H made thot |ioe(M:al 
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A ud.^ I do not know what ‘ poetical ' is ; is it 
honest in dwd and word ? is it a true thing? 

I ouch. No, truly ; for the truest poetry is 
the most feigning ; and lovers are given to poetry, 
ana wnat they swear in poetry nxay be said as 
lovers they do feign. 

Do you wish then that the gods had 
made me poetical ? 

I do, truly ; for thou swcarest to me 
thou honest ; now, if thou wert a poet, I 
might have some hope thou didst feign, 

Audi Would you not have me honest? 

Fomk, No, tnily, unless thou wert hard- 
favoured ; for honesty coupled to beauty is to 
have honey a sauce to sugar. 31 

A material fool t 

Aud Well, I' am not fair; and therefore I 
pray the gods make inc honest. 

Touc/i. Tnily, and to cast away lionesty upon 
•a foul slut were to put good meat into an unclean 
dish. 

A ud. I ant not a slut, though I tktnk the gods 
I am foul, ,0 

Touch, Well, pmi.sed be the gods for thy foul- 
ness I sluttishness may come hereafter. But be 
It as It may be, 1 will marry thee, and to that end 
I have l)een with Sir Oliver Martcxi, the vicar of 
the next village, who hath promised to meet me 
m mis place of the forest and to couple us. 

ih ^ ^ would fain see this meeting. 

'Vr'i. ^ sivc US joy ! 

/ tmcki Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
fearful he.art, stagger in this attempt ; for here 
we have no temple but the wood, no assembly 
but hom-lHiasts. ^ Ihit what though ? Courage ! 
As horus are otUoits, they are necessary. It is 
said, many a man knows no end of his goods :* 
right ! many a man lias gotid horns, ami knows 
no end oi them. Well, that is the diwry of his 
wife ! tis none of his own getting. Ilorns ? Even 
Jl*«or men alone ? No, no ; the noblest deer 
hath them as huge as the rascal, I.s the single 
man therefore blessed ? N<v : as a walled town 
w more worthier than a village, so is the forche.ad 
id a married man xnore honourable than the bare 
brow of a baclielor ; and by how much defence 
is Ixstler tlian m.) skill, by st) much is a horn more 
precious than to vvaut. Here edmes Sir Oliver. 

Enter Sir Oi-iver Martext. 

Sir Oliver Marte.xt, you are well met : will you 
dispatch us here under this tree, or sliall we go 
with you to your cliaiiel ? 

Sir Oiii Is there none here to give the wonmn? 

T^^nch, 1 will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir Oiii Truly; she must be given, or the 
marriage is not lawful. 71 

iAdvnncin}^\ Proceed, proceed : I ’ll give 
Her. 

Touch, 0 <iod even, good Master What-ye- 
ealPt ! how do you, sir ? You are very well nict ; 
Clod *ild you for your last company ; I am very 
glitd to »ee you : even a toy in htmd here, air : 
uay^, pray be covered. 

Jag. Will you be married, motley? 79, 

Touch, Am the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse 
his curb and the falcon her bells, so man hath 
hift desires; and lut pigeons bill, so wedlock would 
be nibUing. 


tng I 

yag. And will you, being a man of your 
breeding, be married under a bush like a beggar? 
Get you to church, and have a good priest that 
can tell you what marriage is; this fellow will ’ 
but join you together as they join wainscot ; then j 
one of you will prove a shrunk panel and, like 
green timber, warp, warp. 90 1 

Touch. [Aside] I am not in the mind but I ■ 
were better to be married of him than of another : 
for he is not like to marry me well ; and not being ; 
well married, it will be a good excuse for me 
hereafter to leave my wife. 

yag. Go thou with me, and let me counsel 
thee. 

Touch. Come, sweet Audrey : 

We must be married, or we mu.st live inbawdiy. 
Farewell, good Master Oliver : not, — 100 

O sweet Oliver, 

0 brave Oliver, 

4, Leave me not behind thee ; 
but, — 

Wind away, 

Begone, I say, 

I will not to wedding with thee. 

^ [Exeunt ’^aqiu's^ Touchstone and Audrey, ; 

Sir on. 'Tis no matter: ne’er a fantastical j 
knave of them all shall flout me out of niy calling. 

[Exit, 3^ j 

Scene IV. The forest. j 

Enter Rosalind and Cklia. 

Eos. Never talk to me ; I will weep. 

Ccl, Do, I prithee; but yet have the grace 
to consider that tears do not become a man. 

Eos. But have I not cause to weep? 

Cet. As good caiuvs as one vrould desire; 
therefore weep. 

Eos. His very hair is of the dissembling 
colour. 

^ Cel. Something browner than Judas’s ; marry, 
his kisse.s are Jfudas’s own children. 30 , 

Eos, X’ faith, his hair is of a good colour. 

Cel, An excellent colour : your chestnut -was 
ever the only colour. 

Eos. And his kissing is as full of san<ftiiy as 
the touch (if holy bread. 

Cel. He hath bought a pair of casti'Iip.s of 
Diana; a nun of wiutcr’.s sisterhood kisses not 
mure religiously ; the very ice of cliastity is in 
them. 

Eos, But why did he swear he would come 
this morning, and comes not? sx 

Cel, Nay, certainly, there Is no truth in him. 

AW. Do you think .so? 

Cel, ye.s ; I think he is not a pick-purse nor a 
horsc-Rtealer, but for his verity in love, I do 
think him as concave as a covered goblet or a 
worm-eaten nut. 

Eos, Not true in love ? 

Cel. . Ves, when he is in; but I think he is. 
not in. 30 

Eos. You have heard him swear downright 
he was. 

Cel. 'Wa.s’ is not *is:’ besides, the oath of 
a lover is no stronger than the word of a tapster ; 
they are both the confirmer of false reckonings. 
He attends here in the forest on the duke your 
father. 
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Mas. I met the duke yesterday pid had much 
question with him; he asked me of what 

I was: I told Mm, of as good as he; so he 
laughed and lei me go. But 
fathere, when there is such a man as Orlando? . 

Cel O, that’s a brave man 1 he -vmtes brave 
vtrses, sp^ brave lyords, swears brave oaths 
and bre^ them bravely, quite traversei athw^t 
the heart of his lover; as a puisny tilier, th^ 
spurs his horse but on one side, breaks his staff 
like a noble goose: hut all’s brave t^t youth 
mounts and foDy guides. Who comes here ? ; 

Enter CoRiN, 

Cor. Mistress and master, you have oft in- 1 
quired , . 

After the shepherd that complain’d oHove, 

Who you saw sitting by me on the lurf, 

Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. r. . ^ 

Cel. Well, and what of him? 

Cok If you will see a pageant truly play’d. 
Between the pale complexion of true love • ^ 

And the red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 

Go hence a little and I shall conduft you, 
if you will mark it 

Jias. . O, come, let us remove: 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love. 6o 
Bring us to this sight, and you shall say 
1 T 1 prove a busy adlo* in their play. {Exetenl, 

ScENB V. AttoiEer pari cf tlie forest. 
Enter SiLvrus and Phebe. 

Sll. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, 
Phebe; 

Say that you love me not, but say not so 
hi bitterness. The common executioner, 

Whose heart the accustom’d sight of death makes 
hard, 

Falls not the axe upon the humbled necic 
But first begs psudon ; will you sterner be 
fXTian he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 

Rosalind/ Celia, and Cokin, lehind. 
E/ie. I would not he thy executioner ; 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 

Thou tell’st me there is murder in mine eye: ro 
’Tis prettyj sure, and very probable. 

That eyes, that are the frairst and softest things, 
Who shut their coward gates on atomies. 

Should be call’d tyrants, butchers, murderers 1 ‘ 
Now I do_ frown on thee with all my heart; 

And if mine eyes can wound, now let them, kill 
thee : , 

Now counterfeit to swoon; why now fall down; 

Or if thou const not, O, for shame, for shame. 

Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers ! 

Now show the wound mine eye hath made in 
thee : ^ 20 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some acar of it; lean but upon a rush, 

The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps ; but now mine 
eyes, 

Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not, 

Nor, I am sure, there is no force in- eyes 
That can do hurt 
mi 0 dear Phebe, 


If ever,— as that ever may be near,— 

You meet in some fresh cheek the power of fancy, 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 30 

That love’s keen arrows make. 

ji^e. till that tune 

Come not thou near me: and when that time 
comes, 

Afflidl me with thy mocks, pity me not; 

As till that time I shall not pity thee ^ 

Eas. And why, I pray youi Who might lie 
your mother, 

That you inSult, exult, and all at once. 

Over the wretched? What though you have no 
beauty, — 

As, by my faith, 1 see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed— 

Must you be therefore proud and piiilcsji? 

Wiy, what means this 9 Why do you look oa me ? 
I see no more in you than in the ordinary 
Of nature’s sale-work. ’Od’s my little life, 

I think she means to tangle my eyes too 1 
No, faith, proud mistress, hope not after It: 

’Tis not your inky brows, your black silk hair, 
Your bugle eyeballs, nor yo\ir cheek of cream* 
That can entame my spirits to your worship. 

You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow her. 
Like foggy south puffing with wind and raia ? .‘,u 
You are a thousand times a propercr man 
Than she a woman ; ’tis such fools as yo» 

That makes the world full of ill-favour'u children ; 
’Tis not her glass, but you, that Hatters her ; 

And out of you she sees herself more proper 
Than any of her lineaments can sliowher. 

But, mistress, know yourself : clown on yourknern* 
And thank heaven, fasting, for a good nnm’t* l«vt? : 
For I must tell you frienclly in your ear, 

Sell when you can : you arc not f(»r all tnarkctf > 
Cry the man mercy; love him ; take hifi tli 

Foul is most foul, being foul to he a sci»fttT« 

So take her to thee, shepherd ; Lire yoti wrlJ. 

PJie. Sweet youth, / pray yciii, elude a year 
together ; 

I had rather hear you chide than this man wan. 

Res. He’s fallcu in Itivu with your ibuinc is 
and she’ll fall in love with njy anger. If it hu, 
as fast os she an.'iwm thee with frowning 
I’ll sauce her with Utter words. Why Icjok ymi 
so upon me ? 70 

P/ie. For no ill will I bts;vr you, 

Res. I pray you, dtinot fall in love with nti*. 
For I am falser than vow.s ituule in wine : 

Besides, I like you not. If yt m will l;ut>w myhnusr, 
'Tis at the tuft of t»lives hero lujrd liy. 

Will you go, sister ? Slicphcrd, ply her h.ird. 
Come, sister. Shephcrile.s'*, hH»Uon hint Itcttrr. 
And be not proud ; tlirtweliall tlic world would 
None could be so abused in ught as he. 

Come, to our flock. 

{Plvevnt ttnd Ci^rin. 

;P;^.Dead»heuherd, now I liiulthvwiWMffrtklu, 
‘Who ever loved that loved nut ut lirsl Miihir 
Sit, Sweet Phesbe,— 

Sft. Sweet Phebe, pay ute. 

^ Silvia 

6 it, wherever «om»w 1?^, relief would b« j 
I f you do sorrow at my gric f in love, 

Ky «iyiag love your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermineci. 
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Pke. Thou hast inylove; is not that neigh- 
bourly ? , 90 1 

Sih I would have you. 

Phe- ^Vhy, that were covetousness. 

Silvxus, 'the time was tliat I hated thee. 

And yet it is not that I bear thee love ; 

But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 

Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 

I will endure, and I ’ll employ thee too : 

But do not look for further recompense 

Than thine own gladness that thou art employ’d. 

S/i. ^ So holy and so perfe( 5 l is my love, . 

And I in such a poverty of grace, ?oo 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
1'hat the main harvest reaps : loose now and then 
A scatter’d smile, and that I’ll live upon, 

P/ie, Know’st thou the youth that spoke to me 
ere while ? 

S/l. Not very well, but I have met him oft : 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 
That the old carlot once was master of. 

PAe. Think not I love him, though I ask for 
him; 

, ’Tis but a peevish boy ; yet he talks well ; no 
But what care I for words ? yet words do well 
‘ When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth : not very pretty: 

But, sure, he’s proud, and yet his pride becomes 
him: 

He’ll make a ]3roper man : the best thing in him 
Is his comple.vion ; and faster than his tongue 
Did make oftcnce his eye did heal it up. 

He is not very tall ; yet for his years he 's tall : 

His leg is but so so ; and yet ’tis well : 

I There was a pretty redness in his lip, X20 

A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix’d in his cheek ; ’twas just the dif- 
ference 

Betwixt the constant red and mingled damask. 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark’d 
him 

In parcels as I did, w-ould have gone near 
To fall in love with him ; but, for my part, 

1 love him not nor hate him not ; and yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him : 
For what had he to do to chide at me f 
He said mine eyes were black and my hair black ; 
And, now I am remember'd, scorn’d at me ; X3X 
1 marvel why I answer’d not again : 

But that’s all one ; omittance is no quittance* 

I’ll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thoxi shalt bear it : wilt thou, Silvius? 

Sil Phebc, with all my heart. 

PJut, 1 ’ll write it straight ; 

The matter ’s in my head and in my heart i 
J will be bitter with him and passing short. 

Ck> with me, Silvius. {Exfurti, 

ACT IV. 

ScKNK 1, The forest 

Rosaund, Cblia, m/wf Jaques. 
faq, I prithee, pretty youth, let me be better 
acqttainted with thee. , * „ 

A’a#. They say you ore a melancholy fellow. 

1 am so ; I do loveitbettcr than laughing. 
Kos, Those that ore in extremity of either are 


abominable fellows and betray themselves to every 
modem censure worse than dmnkards. 

faq. Why, ’tis good to be sad and say nothing. 
Pcs, Why then, ’tis good to be a post. 9 
ypq-^ I have neither the schol^’s melancholy, 
which is emulation, nor the musician’s, which is 
fantastical, nor the courtier’s, which is proud, nor 
the soldier’s, which is ambitious, nor the lawyer’s, 
which is politic, nor the lady’s, which is nice, nor 
the lover^ which is all these : but it is a melan- 
choly of mine own, compounded of many simples, 
extratJled from many objedls, and indeed the sun- 
dry contemplation of my travels, in which my 
often rumination wraps me in a most humorous 
sadness. ao 

Res, ■ A traveller ! By my faith, you have great 
reason to be sad ; I fear you have sold your own 
lands to see other men’s; then, to have seen 
much and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes 
and poor hands. 

faq. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Ros, And your experience makes you sad t I 
had rather have a fool to make me merry than 
experience to make me sad ; and to travri for it too I 

Orlando. 

Orl Good day and happiness, dear Rosalind I 
• yaq. Nay, then, God be wi’ you, an you talk 
in blank verse. [Exit 

Res. Farewell, Monsieur Traveller: look you 
lisp and wear strange suits, disable all the benehts 
of your own country, be out of love with your 
nativity and almost chide God for making you 
tliat countenance you are, or I will scarce think 
you have swam in a gondola. Why, how now, 
Orlando! where have you been all this while? 
You a lover 1 An you serve me such another trick, 
never come in my sight more. 41 

Orl My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Res. Break an hour’s promise in love ! He 
that will divide a minute into a thousand parts 
and break but a part of the thousandth part of a 
minute in the anairs of love, it may be said of 
him that Cupid hath clapped him 0’ the shoulder, 
but I’ll warrant him heart-whole. 

Orl Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 50 

Res, Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more 
in my sight I 'had as lief be wooed of a snail. 
Orl Of a snail ? 

Res. Ay, of a snail; for though he comes 
slowly, he carries his house on his head ; a better 
jointure, I think, than pu make aw-oman; be- 
sides, he brings his destxny with him. 

Orl What's that? 

Ries. Why, horns, which such as you are fain 
to be beholdmg to your wives for ; but he comes 
armed in his fortune and prevents tlie slander of 
his wife. 

Orl Virtue- is no hom-maker; and my Rosa- 
lind is virtuous. 

Res. And I am your Rosalind, 

Cei. 1 1 pleases him to call you so ; hut he hath 
a Rosalind of a better lepr than you. 

Res. Come, woo me, woo me, for now T am m 
a holiday humour and like enough to consent. 
What Vould you say to mo now, an I were your 
very very Rosalind ? ■ 7 * 

, Orl 1 would kiss before J spoke. 
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Eos. Nay, you wer« better speak, first, and 
when you were g^velled for lack of matter, you 
mwht take' occasion to kiss. Very good orators, 
when they are out, they will spit ; and for lovers 
lacking — God warn us I — ^matter, the cleanliest 
shift is to kiss. 

(^L How' if the kiss be denied ? 

Eos. Then she puts you to entreaty, and there 
begins new matter. • 8i 

Orl. Who could be out, being before his be- 
loved mistress ? 

Eos. Marry, tliat should you, if I were your 
mistress, or I should think my honesty ranker 
than ray wit, 

0^4 What, of my suit? 

Eos. _ Not out of your apparel, and yet out of 
your suit* Am not 1 your Rosalind ? 

OH. I take some Joy to say you are, because 
I would be talking of her. 91 

Eos, Well in her person I say I will not have you. 
Orl, Then in mine own person I die. 

Eos.^ No, faith, die by attorney. The poor 
world is almost six thousand years old, and in all 
this time there was not any man died in his own 
person,^ videlicet, in a love-cause, Troilus had 
his brains dashed out with a Grecian club; yet he 
did what he could to die before, , apd he is one of 

M ttems of love. Leander, he would have 
^ tany a fair year, though Hero had turned 
nun, if it had .not been for a hot midsummer 
night ; for, good youth, he went but forth to wash 
mm in. the Hellespont and being taken with the 
cramp was drowned : and the foolish coroners of 
that age found it was ' Hero of Se.stos.' But 
these are all lies; men have died from time to 
time and worms Iiave eaten them, but not for love. 

OrL^ 1 would not have my right Rosalind of 
this mind, for, I protest, her frown might kill me. 

Eos. By this hand, it will not kill a. fly. But 
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a, more 
coming-on di.sposition, and ask me what you will, 
I will gmnt it. 

(>H* Then love me, Rosalind. 

Eos. Yes, faith, will I, Fridays and Saturdays 
and all. 

OH. And wilt thou have me? 

A fw. Ay, and twenty such. 

(fH. wliat sayest thou ? 120 

Eos. Arc you not good? 

OH. 1 hope .so. 

Eifs. ^ Why then, can one desire too much of a 
gtMid tiling? Come, .sister, you shall bo the priest 
and 111 jury u.s. Give me your hand, Orlando. 
What uo ymi say, sister? 
f>H, JPrny thee, marry u.s. 

Cf/. I csiunot say the word.s. 

Eoi, You must begin, ‘Will you, Orlando—' 
Go to. Will you, Orlando, have to wife 
this Hnsalind? xai 

OH. I will. 

Eos, Ay, hut when? 

OH, Why now j as fast as she cun marry us. 
Eos. Then you must say ‘I take thee, Rosa- 
lind, nirwife,' 

tW. 1 take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Eos, t might ask you for your commission ; 
? U« 1 do take thee, Orlando, for my husband : 
' llicreS ft girl goes Ixifore the priest ; and certainly 
ft Wfunuii b thought run* before her addons. 241 


Orl So do all thoughts; they are winged. 

Eos. Now tell me how long you would have 
her after you have possessed her. 

Orl. For ever and a day, 

Eos. Say ‘a day,’ without the ‘ever.* No, 
no, Orlando: men ate April when they woo, 
December when they wed: maids are May when 
they are maids, but the sky changes when they 
are wives. I will be more jealous of thee than 
a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen, more clamor- 
ous than a parrot against rain, more new-fangled 
than an ape, more giddy in my desires than a 
monkey: I will we^for nothing, like Diana in 
the fountain, and I will do that when you are 
disposed to be merry ; I. will laugh like a hyen, 
and that when thou art inclined to sleep. 

Orl. But will my Rosalind do so ? 

Eos. By my life, she will do as I do. 

Orl O, but she is wise. ' i6o 

Eos. Or else she could not have thc' wit to do 
this : the wiser, the wayvvarder : make the doors 
upon a woman’s wit and it will out at the case- 
ment; shut that and 'twill out at the key-hole; 
stop that, ’twill fly with the smoke out at the 
chimney. 

Orl A man that had a wife with such a wit, 
he might say ‘Wit, whither will?’ 

Eos, Nay, you might keep that check for it 
till you met your wife’s wit going to your neigh- 
bour's bed. 171 

Orl And what wit could wit have to excuse ' 
that? 

Eos. Marry, to say she came to seek you 
there. You shall never take her without her 
answer, unless you take her without her tongue. 
O, that woman that cannot make her fault her 
husband* .s occasion, let her never nurse her child 
hcnself, for .she will breed it like a fool ! 

Orl For these two hours, Rosalind, I W'ill 
leave thee. iSr 

Eos. Alas I dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
hours. 

Orl I 'must attend the duke at dinner; by 
two o’clock I will be with thee again, 

Eos, Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I 
kbew what you would prove ; my friends told me 
as much, .and I thought no less; that flattering 
tongue of yours won me ; ’tis but one cast away, 
and so, come, death 1 Two o'clock is your hour? 
Orl Ay, sweet Rosalind. jpt 

Eos. By my troth, and in good earnest, and 
so God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are 
nof dangerous, if you break one Jot of your pro- 
mise or come one minute behind your hour. I 
will think you the most pathetical break-promise 
.and thc most hollow lover and the mo.st unworthy 
of her you call Rosalind thnt may lie chosen out 
of the gross liand of the unfaithful: therefore 
beware my censure and keep ymt promise. 900 
Orl With no less religion than if thou wtrt 
indeed my RostiHnd; so adieu. 

Eos, Well, Time is the old justice that exa- 
mines all such olTcnder-s, and let rime try ; adieu, 
lEH/ })rlttftifo. 
Cel You have simply misused our sex in your 
lovc-pmte ; we must have your doublet am! nose 
plucked over your head, and .show thc world wlmt 
the bird hath done to her own nest. 

Eos* O cos, cos, cos, my pretty little cos, 
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that thou didst know how tnany fathom deep I 
am in love I But it eaimot be sounded; my 
aftedlion hath an unknown bottom* like the hay 
of Portugal. 

CV/. <>r rather, liottomless, that a.s fast as you 
pour affeihtion in, it runs out, 

Ras, No, that same wicked bastard of Venus 
that was lH:g(n of thcnight, conceived of spleen 
ami born of madness, that blind rascally boy that 
abuses every one’s cyc.s bcc;uisu his own are out, . 
let him l^ judge how deep I am in love. I’ll 
tell thee, Aliena, 1 cannot be out of the sight of 
Orlando; I’ll go find a shadow and .sigh till he 
come, 

CW, And I ’ll sleep. [ILveuni. 

ScKNic II. The forest. 

Jaquks, Lords, nW Ftiresters. 

Which is he that killed the deer? 

A Lord. Sir, it was I, 

7u(/. I<et*s present Inm to the duke, like a 
Roman rtimiueror ; ;uid it w«»uld do well to set • 
I the deer's horns tuMin his head, for a branch of 
; vict{»ry. Have you no forester, for this 

Irt»n>itse? 

For. Ves, sir. 

Sing it : 'tis.no matter how it be in tune, 
so it make noise enough, :io 

tNG. 

Ahr, What shall lit: have that kill’d the deer? 
His leather skin and horns to wear. 

I'licn sing him home; 

( The rest shtiU har this htmUn^ 
Take thou no scorn to wear the horn; 
h was a crtM ere thou wast Imrn : 

’j'liy father’s father wore it. 

And thy father Imre it; 

Tl« horn, the horn, the lusty horn 
Ik not ft thing to laugh to Kcurn, \J.ixewtL 


Sci^NU III, TIte forest 
Enter Rr)s.\t.i»t) midCv.Uh, 

Eot. How sayynumuv? Is it not pjwt two 
6'cltH‘kt and here nuich < >rtando ! 

<>/. 1 warrant you, with pure love and troii- 

hled brain, he hath ta’en his lunv an<l arrows and 
is gone forth to sleep. Look, who cutue.s here. 

Enter Sii.vms, 

Sil My errand is to yon, fair youth ; 

My gentle Phel>c bill me give you this: 

1 know not the ctnuent.s; but, as 1 guess 
Ity tlw stern brow and waspish ntdion 
1 Which she did use as she was writing of it, xo 
It Imurs an angry teiiour; pardon me : 
i am blit ns u guiltless messenger. 

Ent, ratlunce herself w'ould startle at thw 
letter ^ 

And play the »wa(wercr; licar this, Ixsar all : 

She says I ant not mir, that I lack manners ; 

•She enlU roe proud, and that she couUI not love me, 
Were man as rare ns phtenl.'t. 't-hl’s my wdU 
Her love i* not the hare that I do hunt ; 

Why writes she s*» to me? %Vell, idiepherd, well, 
ThU i* R letter of your own device. a® 

Sit No, I protest, I know not the contentt;. 


Phebe did write it. 

Evs. Come, come, you are a fool 

And turn’d into the extremity of love. 

1 saw her hand; she has a leathern hand, 

A frcestone-colour’d hand ; I verily did think 
'j'hat her old gloves were on, but’twas her hands: 
She has a huswifc’.s hand; but that’s no matter: 

I say she never did invent this letter; 

This is a man's invention and his hand. 

SU. Sure, it is hers.^ 30 

Eos. Why, 'tis a boisterous and a cruel style, 

A style for challengers ; why, she defies me. 

Like Turk to Christian : women's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth such glant-rudc invention, 
Such Ethiope words, blacker in their effedl; 

Than in their countenance. WiH you hear the 
' letter? 

Sil. So please you, for I never heard it yet 
Yet heard too much of Phebe’s cruelty. 

Eos. She Phebes me : mark how the tyrant 
writes. tR etsds. 

Art thou god to shepherd turn’d, 40 , 
That a maiden’s heart hath bum’d? 

Can a woman rail thus ? 

Sit Call you this railing ? 

Eos. \Reatis\ 

Why, thy godhead laid apart, 

W.arr’st thou with a woman’s heart ? 

Did you ever hear such railing ? 

Whiles the eye of man did woo me, 

That could do no vengeance to me. i 

Meaning me a beast, 

If the scorn of your bright eync ^ SO 
Have power to i*aise such love in mine, 
Alack, in me what strange effedk 
Would they work in mild aspedl I 
Whiles you chid me, I did love ; 

How then might your prayers move I 
He th.at brings this love to thee 
Little knows this love in me ; 

And by him seal up thy mind ; 

Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful oner take do 

Of me nnd all that J can make ; 

Or else by him ray love deny, 

And then I 'll study how to die, 

Sil. Call you this chiding? 

Cel. Alas, poor shepherd ! 

Eos. Do you pity him? no, he de.serves no 
pity. Wilt thou love such a woman ? What, to 


pity. Wilt thou love such a woman ? What, to 
malce thee an instrimient and play false strains 
upon thee I not to lie endured I 'well,, go your 
w.iy to her, for I see love hath made thee a tame 
snake, and sjiy this to her ; .that if she love me, 
1 clnargc her to love thee ; if .she will not, I will 
never Imve her unle.s.s thou entreat for her. If 
you he a true lover, hcncc, and not a word ; for 
here comes more company, lExii S ilvius. 

E9$ier Oliver. 

Oil. Good morrow, fair ones : pray you, if you 
know, 

Where in the purlieus of this forest stands 
A sheep-cote fenced about with olive trees ? 

CoL West of this place, down in the neighbour 
* , bottom : , 

The rank of osiers by the murmuring stream 80 
I.cft on your right hand brings you to the pUoe. 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself 
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may profit >y a tongue. 

Then should I know you by d«f 

Such gaiments and su.* y®"®' . ’ 

Of female favoxir, and bestows himself ^ 

I 4 Like a ripe sister : the womaii low - 
t And browner than her brother.' not you 

! The owner of the house I did 9 

Cel It is no boast, being ask d, to say 

i Oil Orlando doth commend him to you botli, 

i to that youth he calls his Rosalind 

! He sends thh bloody napkin. ^ .t-vo 

! nos I am: what must we undemtand by this? 
i ' OIL Some of my shame ; if you will kntw of me 
! What mil I ani,iid how and why, and where 
I Tim handkercher a-as sta.u d.^ .j_ 

j Oil When last the young Orlando parted 
from you , 

He left a promise to return apin Jo® 

Within an hour, and pacing through the forest. 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo. what befel ! he threw his eye aside. 

And mark what objedt did present itself : 

Under an oak, whose boughs' were moss d with age 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, ^ 

A ■wret^ied ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 
Lav sleeping on his hack : about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreathed itself. 
Who with her head nimble in threats approach d 
The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly, . 111 
Seeing Orl^do, it unlink’ d itself, 

And with indented glides did slip away, 

Into a bash: under -which bush s shade 
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry;, 

Lay couching, head on ground, with catlike watch, 
When that the sleeping man should stir ; for ’tis 
The ro3ral disposition of that beast 
To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 

This seen, Orlando did approach the man 120 
And found.it was his brother, his elder brother. 
CeL 0 , I have heard him speak of that same 
broker ; 

And he did render him the most imnatural 
That lived amongst men. ^ I 

Oli. And well he might so do. 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

Ros. But, to Orlando : did he leave him there, 
Food to the suck’d and hungry lioness ? 

Olu Twice did he turn his back and purposed 
so ; 

But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 

And nature, stronger than his just occasion, 130 
Made him ^ve battle to the lioness, 

Who quickly fell before him : in which hurtling' 
Frommiserable slumber I awaked. 

CeU .^re you his brother ? 

Ros^ Was’t you he rescued? 

Cel. Was’t you that did so oft contrive to kill 
him ? 

Oli. ’Twas I ; but ’tis not T : I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my conversion 
So sweety tastes, being the thing I am. 

Ros. But, for the bloody napkin ? 

i. ^ 3 !!s 

when from the first to last bet-wixt us two i!|o 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bathed, 
As how I came into that desert place 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 


Who gave me fresh army and entertainmeni, 
Committing me unto my brother’s love ; 

W’ho led me instantly unto his cave, ^ 

There stripp'd himself, and here upon his arm 
The lioness Iiad torn some flesh away, 

Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainlotl 
And cried, in fainting, ttpon Rosalind. 1 .V’ 

Brief, I recover’d him, bound up his wound; 
And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am, 

To tell this story, that you might excuse? ^ 

His broken promise, and to give this iiapkm 
Dyed in his blood unto the shephcnl ytuitli 
That he in sport doth call liis Hosaliml. 

[R osnliftt/ X'7rfyfri}(. 
.Cel. Why, how now, Cranyinedc I sweet ti.uiy' 
mede 1 . , , , , 

Oli, Many will .swoon when they do Iriuk «?n 

Cel. There is more in it. Cousin GanymriM! 
Oli. Look, he recovom. itu 

Ros. I would I were at home. 

Cel. Weil lead you tlutber, 

I pray you, will you t.skc him by the arm f 
Oil, Be of good cheer, youth j ymi a man ! 
you lack a man's heart, 

Ros. I do so, I confess it Ah, sirrah, u i»onv 
would think this was well oninterfeited ! I pr.iy 
you, tell your brother how well I cuuntcrfcuci). 
Heigh-ho 1 . . 

Oil This was not counterfeit : there it ttu 
great testimony in your complexion tliut it wan a 
passion of earne?9t. 

Ros. Counterfeit, I assure you. 

Cli Well then, take a gouti heart and f uim- 
terfeit to lie a man. 

Ros. So I do : but, i' faith, I .should have Item 
a woman by right. 

Cel. Come, you look paler and paler; $imy 
you, draw homewards. Good sir, with ui^. 

OIL That will I, f<»r I must l»e.»r answer Iwu k 
How you exaise my brother, RM.saliiui 
jRos. I shall devise someth iiiK! but, 1 pmv 
you, commend my ruuntrrfciting te> him, will 
you go? [K umi. 

ACT V, 

ScKNK I. 7'Af /tftfif. 

Ruler Tupciwtonk <*«#/ At'UHRV. 

7 V«i*A, We ahall find a time, Audrey; pm 
tience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud. Faith, the priest was gond etunigh. fur 
all the old gentlermtn a Maying. 

ToucA. A moat wicked Sir Oliver, Atidity, a 
most vile Martext. Hut, Autlrey, there in a 
youth here in the fure»t lay* claim to ynni, 

Aud. Ay, I know who ’tin; he hath fm lit' 
terest in me in the world ; her# c»i«e» iti« mnti 
you mean. 

ToueA, It in meat and drink to m« to «t« 11 
clown ; by my tmth, we that have good wiH 
have much to nnswtr for; we altalt b« Houting ; 
we cannot hold. 

Rntrr WiutiAif. 

PVtlL Coodl even, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 
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aas : 


Will. And ffood even to yon, sir. 

Toitch. Good even, gende friend. Cover thy 
h iad, cover thy head ; nay, prithee, be covered. 
How old are you, friend? 20 

W ill. Five and twen^, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age. is thy name Williain ? 

W ill. William, sir. 

Touch, A fair name. "Virast bom i’ the forest 
here? 

Will. Ay, sir, I thank God. 

T ntch. * Thank God f a good answer. Art rich ? 
Will. Faith, sir, so so. 

Touch. * So so' is good, very good, very ex- 
cellent good; and yet it is not; it is but so so. 
Art thou wise ? 31 

WilL Ay, sir, I have a pretty \vit. 

Touch, why, thou sayest well. I do now 
remember a saying, * The fool doth thivik he is 
wise, but the wise man knows himself to be a 
f)ol,’ The heathen philosopher, when he had a 
desire to eat a grape, would open his lips when 
I he put it into his mouth ; meaning thereby that j 
1 grapes were made to cat and lips to open. "You j 
j do love this maid ? , 40 1 

Will. I do, sir. 

Touch. Give me your hand. Art thou learned? 
Will. No. sir. 

Touch. Then learn this of me : to have, is to 
have ; for it is a figure in rhetoric that drink, 
lieiug poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the otner ; for all your writers 
do consent that ipse is he: xtow, you are not 
ipse, for I am he. 

WilL WHiich sir? ^ 50 

Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman. 
Tierefore, you clown, abandon,— -which Is in the 
vulgar leave,— the society,— which in the boorish 
is company,— of this female,— which in the com- 
mon, is woman; which togetlier is. abandon the 
society of this female, or, clown, thou perishest; 
or, to thy better understanding, diest; or, to wit, 

1 kill thee, make thee away, translate thy life 
into death, thy liberty into bondage : I will deal 
in poison with thee, or in, bastinadoj or in steel ; 

I will bandy with thee in fadlion ; I will o'er-nm 
thee with policy ; I will kill thee a hundred and 
I fifty w.ays ; therefore tremble, and depart, 

I Aul. f)o, good William, 
j Will. God rest you merry, sir, lEjvii. 

Enter Corint. 

€or. Our master and mistress seeks you : 
come, away, away ! 

Touch, Trip, Audrey! trip, Atidreyl I at- 
tend, I attend. lExmfti. 

ScENB II. The forest. | 

Orlando and. Ouvbr. 

Orl Xs’t possible that on so little acquaint- 
ance y( 3 U should like her? that but seeing you 
should love her? and loving woo? and, wooing, 
iihe should grant? and will you persever to enjoy 

Neither call the clddiness of it in ques- 
tion, die poverty of her, the small acquamtimce, 
my sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting; 
but say with me, 1 love Aliena ; say with her 
that she loves me ; consent with both that we 


may enjoy each other: it shall be to your good; 
for my father’s house, and all the revenue that | 
Was old Sir Rowland’s will I estate upon you, ! 
and here live and die a shepherd. 

Orl. You have my consent Let your wed- 
ding be to-morrow ; thither will I invite the duke 
and all’s contented followers. Go you and pre- 
p.are Aliena; for look you, here comes my Rosa- 
lind. 

Efiter Rosalind. 

Ros. God save you, brother. 20 

OIL And you, fair sister. , \Exii. , 

Ros. O, my dear Orlando, how it gneves me 
to see thee wear thy heart in a scarf 1 
Orl. It is my arm. 

Ros, I thought thy heart had been wounded ' 
with the daws of a lion. 

Orl, Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady.* 
Ros. Did your brother tell you how I coun- , 
terfeited to swoon when he snowed me your 
handkercher? 30 

Orl. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Ros. 0, 1 know where you are ; nay, 'tis true ; 
there was never any thing so sudden but the ftght 
of two rams and Caesars thrasonical brs^ of I ; 
came, saw, and overcame for your brother and : 
my sister no sooner met but they looked, no 
sooner looked but they loved, no sooner loved 
but they sighed, no sooner sighed but they asked 
one another the reason, no sooner knew the rea-* 
.«ion but they sought the remedy ; and in these 
degrees have they made a pair of stairs to mar- 
riage which they will climb incontinent, or else , 
be incontinent before marriage; they are m the' 
very wrath of love and they will together ; clubs 
cannot part them. 

Orl. They shall be married to-morrow, and I 
will bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how ' 
bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through 
anotlier niaif s eyes ! By so much the morc^ shall ■ 
I to-morrow be at the height of heart-heavmess, , 
by how much I shall thinlc my brother happy in 
having what he wishes for. 

Res, Why then, to-morrow I cannot serve 
your turn for Rosalind! 

Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Ros. I will weary you then no longer with 
idle talking. Know of me then, for now I spe^ 
to some purpose, that I know you are a gentle- > 
man of good conceit ; I speak not this that you 
: should bear a good opinion of my knowledge in-' 
soinuch I say I know you are; neither do I 
labour for a greater esteem than may in some 
little- measure draw a belief from you. to do 
youi’self good and not to grace me. Believe 
then, if you please, that I can do strange tilings : 

I have, since I was three year old, conversed wxux 
a magician, most profound in his art and yet not 
damnable. If you do love Rosalind so near the 
heart as your gesture cries it out, when your 
brother marries Aliena, shall you marp^ her : I 
know into what straits of fortune she is driven ; 
and it is not impossible to me, if it appear not 
inconvenient to you, to set her before your eyes, 
to-morrow human as she is and without any 
danger. 

Orl. Speakest thou in sober meanings? 

Ros. By my life, I do ; which I tender doarly„ 
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tACT V. 


though I 

IZ yo» “I “ 

Rosalind, if you will. 

Enter Silvius and Pheb®. 

Look, here comes a lover of mine and a lover 

you have done me much im- 

rentleness, 

To show the letter that I wnt to you. 

I care not if I have: it IS my study 

To seem despiteful and ungentle to yi^ - 
You are there followed by a faithful shepherd , 
LSc^oThim, love him; he worships you. 

Phe. Good shepherd, this youth what tis 

Sil? it^s to be all made of sighs and tears ; 
And so am I for Phebe. 9* 

Phe, And I for Ganymede. 

Orl And I for Rosalind. 

And I for no woman. 

SiL It is to be all made of faith and service ; 
And so am I for Phebe 
Pke. And I for Ganymede, 

OrL And I for Rosalind. 

Eos. And r for no woman. 

SiL It is to be all made of fantasy, _ 3oo 

All made of passion and all made of wishe.s, 

AR adoration, duty, and observance, ^ 

All humbleness, all patience and impatience, 
t AJl purity, all trial, all observance ; 

And so am I for Phebe. 

Pke* And so am I for Ganymede. 

Orl. And so am I for Rosalind. 

Pes, And so am ,I for no woman* 

Phe. If this be so, why blame you me to 
love you? 

Sit. If this be so, why blame you me to 
love you? 

Orl. If this be so, why blame you me to 
love you? 

Poe. Who do you speak to, * Why blame you 
me to love you V 

Orl. To her that is not here, nor doth nor hear. 
Ros. Pray you, no more of this; ’tis like the 
howling of Irish wolves aminst the moon. [ To 
SiZ^ r will help you, if I can: \,To Phe.^ I 
would love you, if I could. To-morrow meet 
me all together. [To P/te.'\ I will marry you, if 
ever T marry woman, and I'll be married t«)- 
morrow: [ToOrlJ] I will satisfy you, if ever 1 
satisfied man, and you shall be married to-mor- 
row; [To Sil.} I will content you, if wlmt 
pleases you contents you, and you .shall be 
married to-morrow. [To Orl.] As you love 
Rosalind, meet: [To SzL'\ as you love Phebe, 
meet: and as I love no woman. I’ll meet. So 
fare you well : I have left you coiuxnands. agx 
Sit ITlnotfaU, if Hive 
P^. Nor I. 

. Orl. Nor I. [E.ven//t. 

Scene III, TAe foreet. 

Enter Touchstone aoicl AiruRKV. 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey : 
to-morrow will we be married. 

Aud. I do desire it with all my heart ; and I 


-hope it is no dishonest desire to desire to be » 
woman of the world. Here come two of tn« 
banished duke’s pages- 

Enter two P.'tgcs. 

First Page, Well met, lumest fcentleman. . 
Touch. By my troth, well met. Ouue, 

sit, and a song. 

Sec. Paff-c* a**® frtr yon t sit t the imddlo. 
First Petge. Shull we elap imo’t rounitly* 
without hawking or spitting or saying we cir*^ 
hoarse, which are the only prologues to a bat I 

^'^Sec. Pag** ITaith, i ’faith ; and both in 
tune, like two gipsies on a horse* 

SoNO. 

It wms a lover and his lass, 

With a hey, and a Im, and a hey nnnina, 

That o’er the green com-field did pass 
In the spring time, the only pretty ring time# 
When birds do King, hey ding a ding, dinjg : 

Sweet lovers love the spring;. 

Between the acres of the rye, 

With a hey, and a hu, :ind a hey n<»ninf>, 

These pretty country folks would lie, 

In spring time, itc. 

Thi-s carol they began that hntir. 

With a hey, and si ho, suul si hey nonine, 

How tliat a life was tmt a flower 
In springs time, 30 

And therefore t»ke the prciwnt time, 

With a hey, aiul a ho, and it hey nonSno ; 

For love is crowned wUh the prime 
In spring time, &c. 

Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there 
was no great nutter ui tiie ditty, yet tlie mate 
was very iinluncnblc. 

First Piege. Voii are dcceivctl, air: we ke|»t 
time, we lost not our time. 

Touch. By luy tmih, ye^j I emai It but 
time lost to hear snvh u Amlish aung, tiud ti« 
wi’ you; and God mend y»ur voices f ihnne, 
Audrey. lEjirumi, 

SfBNR IV. The/omt. 

EnierDvKut aenmr, AMiRNa, / ago OaLAMtm, 
Ot.tVKR, etHd CkUa. 

Puke S. Dost thou believe, Ortandcii 
the boy 

Can do all tnin that he hath pntnM ? 

OrL I aometimeii do believe, am] laimciimeea 
do not : 

f As those that fear they hope, and know they fear* 
Enter Rns/vi.i nd, Sji.viua, ettid rHina. 

Ecs. Patience once mow, whUt t txir cuinmufl 
urged : 

You say, if 1 bring in ytiur Rosalind, 

You will Iwatow heruu Orlando here? 

PmIis S* That wotild 1 , hail I kingiloisti to 
give with her. 

Eos. ^ And you aay, you will have her, when I 
bnuffhert 

OH Thai would I, a ere I of alt kingdofne 
king. J10 

Eos, \m my, you *11 marry ise, If I hewilUunf 
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Phe, That will I, should I die the hour after. 

’ Ros. But if you do refuse to marry me, 

You'll give yourself to this most faithful shepherd? 

Pke, So is the bargain. 

Ros. You say, that you'll have Phebe, if she 
will? 

Sil, Though to have Her and death were both 
one thing. 

Ros. 1 have promised to make all this matter 
even. 

Keep you your word, 0 duke, to give your daughter; 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter : 20 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me, 

Or else refusing me, to wed this shepherd ; 

Keep your word, Silvius, that you’ll marry her, 

If she refuse me : and from hence 1 go. 

To make these doubts all even. 

[Expfmi Rosalind and Celia. 

Duke S. I do remember in this shepherd boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Orl. My lord, the first time that I ever saw 
him 

Mdthought he was a brother to your daughter ; 
But, my good lord, this boy is forest-bom, 30 

And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 

Of many desperate studies by his uncle. 

Whom he re^rts to be a great magician. 
Obscured in the circle of this forest 

Enter Touchstone and Audrev. 

Jap There is, sure, another flood toward, 
and these couples are coming to the ark, Ifere 
comes a pair of veiy stmnge beast^ which in all 
tongues are called fools. 

Touch. Salutation and greeting to you all I 

Je^, Good my lord, bid him welcome: this 
Is the motley-minded gentlem^ that X have so 
often met in the forest : he hath been a courtier, 
he .swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put 
me CO my puigation. I have trod a measure ; I 
have flattered a lady ; I have been politic with my 
friend, smooth with mine enemy : I have undone 
three tailors ; I have had four i^^uarrels, and like 
to have fought one. 

Jaq. And how was that ta'en up? 30 

Touch. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

Jao. How seventh cause? Good my lerd, 
like this fellow. 

Duke S. I like him very well. 

Touch. God *tld you, sir ; I desire you of the 
like. 1 press in here, sir, amongst the rest of 
the country copulatives, to swear and to forswear; 
according as marriage binds and blood breaks ; a 
poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, but 
mine own ; a poor humour of mine, sir, to take 
that that no man else will : rich honesty dwells 
like a miser, sir, in a poor house ; as your pearl 
in your foul oyster, 

Duke By my faith, he is very swift and 

sententious. • 

Touch. According to the fool's bolt, sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jao. But, for the seventh cause : how did you 
fund the quarrel on the seventh cause ? 70 

Touch. Upon a He seven times removed 
Imar your body more seeming, Audrey as thus, 
sh-* I did dislike the cut of a certain courtier’s 

beard ; he .sent me word, if I said his beard was 
not cut well, he wns in the mind it was : this is 
called the Ketort Courteous. If I sent him word 
again 'it was not well cut,’ he would send me 
word, he cut it to plca.se himself : this is called 
the Quip Modest. If again ‘it was not well ait,’ 
he disabled myjudgcraent: thisis called the Reply 
Churlish. If again 'it was not well cut,' he would 
answer, I spake not true : this is called the Re- 
proof Valiant, If again ' it was not well cut,' he 
would .say, I lied : this is called the Covmtercheck 
Quarrelsome : and so to the Lie Circumstantial 
and the Lie Diredb. 

Jao. And how oft did you say his beard was 
not well cut ? 

Tortch. I durst go no further than the Lie 
Circumstantial, nor he durst not give me the Lie 
Diredl ; and so we measured sword.s and parted. 

Jaq. Can you nominate in order now the de- 
grees of the lie ? 

Touch. 0 sir, we quarrel in print, by the 
book : as you have books for good manners : I 
will name you the degrees. The first, the Retort 
Courteous; the second, the Quip Modest; the 
third, the Reply Churli.sh ; the fourth, the Re- 
proof Valiant ; the fifth, the Countercheck Quar- 
relsome ; the sixth, the Lie with Circumstance ; 
the seventh, the Lie Diredb. All these you may 
avoid but the Lie Lircdt ; and you may avoid 
that too, with an If. I knew when seven justices 
could not take up a quarrel, but when the parties 
were met themselves, one of them thought but 
of an If, as, ‘ If you said so, then I said so and 
they shook hands and swore brothers.^ Your If 
is tne only peace-maker ; much virtue in If. 

Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's 
as good at any thing and yet a fool 1 10 

Duke S. He uses his folly like a stalking- 
horse and under the presentation of that ho shoots 
his wit. 

Enter 'RYumtf Rosalind, andCzhih. 

Stm Music. 

ITym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 

When earthly things made even 

Atone together. 

Good duke, receive thy daughter t 

Hymen from heaven brought her, 

Yea, brought her hither, 

That thou mightst join her hand with his 
Whose heart within hi| bottom is. rax 

Ros, [To duke\ To you I give myself, for I am 
yours. 

[To Url.) To you X give myself, for I am yours. 

Duke S. If there be truth in sight, you are 
my daughter. 

Orl If there be truth in sight, you are my 
Rosalind. 

Phe, If sight and shape be true, 
then, my love adieu ! 

Ros> I '11 nave no father, if you be not he ; 

I'll have no husband, if you be not he ; 

Nor ne'er wed woman, it you be not she. *30 

Hyut. Peace, ho 1 1 bar confusion t 
'Tis 1 miLst make conclusion 

Of these most strange events; 

Here's eight that must take hands 

To join in Hymen's bands, 

If truth holds true contents* 
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You and you no cross shall part : 

You and you are heart in heart : 

You to his love must accord, 

Or have a woman to your lord : 

You and you are sure together. 

As the winter to foul weather. 

Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 

Feed yourselves with questioning ; 

That reason wonder may diminish, ' 

How thus we met, and these things finish. 

Song. 

Wedding is ^eat Juno’s crown : 

O blessed Dond of board and bed ! 

’Tis Hymen peoples every town ; 

High wedlock then be honoured : 150 

Honour, high honour and renown, 

To Hymen, god of every town ! 

Duke S, O my dear niece, welcome thou art 
to me I 

Even daughter, welcome, in no less degree. 

Dke. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine ; 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 

JS 9 tier J AQUEs de Boys. 
de J 5 „ Let me have audience for a word 
or two : 

T am the second son of old Sir B-owland, 

Q’hat bring these tidings to this fair assembly. 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day x 6 o 
Men of great worth resorted to this fore.st, 
Addressu a migh^ power ; which were on foot, 
In his own condude, purposely to take 
His brother here and put him to the sword ; 

And to the skirts of this wild wood he came ; 
Where meeting with an old religious man, 

After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprise and from the world, 

His crown bequeathing to his banish’d brother, 
And all their lands restored to them again 170 
That were with him exiled. This to be true, 

I do engage my 

Duke S. Welcome, young mtin ; 

Thou offer’st fairly to thy brothers’ wedding : 

Tri one his lands withheld, and to the other 
A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 

First, in this forest let us do those ends 
That here were well begun and well begot : 

And after, every of this nappy number 
'Phathave endured shrewd days and nights with us 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 180 
According to the mensure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new*fall'n dignity 
And ftUl into mir rustic revelry. 

Play, music ! And you, brides and bridegrooms all, 


■ [Act V. 


With measure, heap’d in joy, to the measures fall. 
Sir, by your patience. If I heard you 
rightly, 

The duke hath put on a religious life 
And thrown into negledl the pompous court? 
JaqdeB, He hath. 

To, him will I : out of these convertitqs 
There is much matter to be heard and leam’d. 191 
[ 7 b duhe\ You to your former honour I be- 
queath ; 

Your patience and your virtue well deserves it : 

[ 7 b OrlJl You to a love that your true faith doth 
merit : 

[ 7 b Olul You to your land and love and great 
allies : 

fTb .S’*/.] You to a long and well-dcsen'eJ bed : 

\'Jo Touch.'l And you to wi'angling; for thy 
loving voyage 

Is, but for two months vidluall’d. So, to your 
pleasures : 

I am for other than for dancing measures. 

Duke S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 200 

yaq. To see no pastime I : what you would lihve 
I ’ll stay to know at your abandon’d cave. [Exit. 
Dtike S. Proceed, proceed ; we will begin these ' 
rites, 

As we do trust they’ll end, in true delights, ) 

lA dance. 1 

Epilogue, 

Res. It is not the fashion to see the lady the 
epilogue ; but it is no more unhandsome than to 
see the lord tbc prologue. If it be true that good 
wine needs no bush,.’tis true that a good play 
needs no epilogue ; yet to good wine they do use 
good bushes, and good plays prove the better by the 
help pf good epilogues. What a case am I in 
then, that am neither a good epilogue nor cannot 
insinuate with you in the liehalf of a good play I 
I am not furnished like a beggar, therefore to 
beg will not become me : my way is to conjure 
you; and I’ll begin with the women, I charge 
you, O women, fur the love you liear to men, to 1 
like as much of this play as please you : and I I 
charge you, 0 men, for the love you Iniar to ' 
women— as I perceive by your simpering, none I 
of you hates them— that Ijciwecn you and the j 
women the play may please. If 1 were a woman 1 
I would kiss as many of you as had beards that 
pleased me, complexions that liked me and breaths 
that I defied not: and, I am wire, as many aa 
have good btards nr good faces or sweet breatha • 
will, for my kind offer, when I make curtsy, Hd j 
me farewell. [ExennU j 
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THE TAMING. OF THE SHREW. 


A Lord. 

Christopher Sly, a tinker. (.Persons in the 
Hostess, Page, Players, Hunts- [ Indufdon. 
men, and Servants. / 

Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padua. 
ViNCENTio, an old gentleman of Pisa. 
Lucentio, son to Vincentio, inlovewxth Bianca. 
Petruchio, a gentleman of Verona, a suitor 
to Katharina. 

Hortensio, } ^0 Bianca. 


INDUCTION. 

Scene I. Before an aUlmisc on a keaih, 

EnUr Hostess and Sly. 

Sly, I’ll phceze you, in faith. 

Host. A pair of stocks, you rogtiel . 

Sly, y« are a baggage: the Slys are no rogues; 
look in the chronicles ; we came in with Richard 
Conqticror. Therefore paucas iiallabris ; let the 
world slide: sessal 

Heet, You will not pay for tlie glasses you 
have burst? 

Sly. No, not a denier. Goby, Jcronimy: go 
to thy cold bed, and warm thee. lo 

Host I know ipy remedy ; I must go fetch 
the third-borough* lExii. 

Sly, Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I’lh 
answer him by law: 1 ’ll not budge an inch, boy : 
let him come, and kindly. IFaUs asltejt, 

Homs winded. Enter a Lord Jrvnt hunting'^ 
with his train. 

Lord, Huntsman, I charge thee> tender well 
my hounds; 

tBradi Merriman, the poor cur is emboss’d; 

^d couple Clowder with thedeep-mouch’d bmch. 
Saw’st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge-comer, in the coldest faul t ? ' so 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 

First Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, 
my lord; 

He cried upon it at the merest loss 

And twice to-day j^ick’d out the dullest scent: 

Trust me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fieet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 

But sup them well and look unto them all : 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. ^ 

First Hun, IwUl, mylord. 30 

Lord. Whafi here? one dead, or drunk! See, 
doth ho breathe! 

See, Hun, He breathes, my lord* Were he 
not warm’d with ale, 

This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly* 


DRAMATIS PERSON.^., 

iro^NDSu-o,} “ -L^entio. 


I servants to Petruchio. 

A Pedant. 

, Katharina, the shrew, 

Widow.’ 

Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants attending on 
Bnptifita and Petruchio. 

Scene r Padua, and Petruchids country htruse. 


Lord, 0 monstrous beast! how like a swine 
he lies ! 

Grim death, howfoul ondlnathsome is thine image I 
Sirs, I will prudlise on this drunken man. 

What think you, if he were convey’d to bed, 
Wmpp’d in sweet clotlies, rings put upon, his 
nngers, 

A most delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himself? 41 
First Hun, Believe me, lord, I tliink he can- 
not choose. 

Sec, Hun, It would seem strange unto him 
when he waked. 

Lord: Even as a flattering dream or worthless 
fancy. 

Then take him up and manage well the Jest: 
Carry him gently to my fairest chamber 
And hang it round with all my wanton pidlurofi : 
Balm his foul head in warm distilled waters 
And bum sweet wood to make the lodging sweet : 
Procure me music ready when he wakes, 50 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 

And if he chance to speak, be ready straight 
And with a low submissive reverence 
Say ^What is it your honour will command?* 

I*et one attend mm with a silver basin 
Full of rose-water and bestrew’di^ flowers; 
Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 

And say ‘WUl’t please your lordship cool your 
hands !’ 

Some one be ready with a costly suit 

And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 60 

Another tell him of hxs hounds and horse. 

And that his lady mourns at his di-seane : 
Perstlade him that he hath been lunatic ; 

JAnd when he says he is, say that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

This do and do it kindly, gentle sirs : 

It will be pastime passing e.vcc‘Uent, 

If it be husbanded with modesty. 

First Hun, My lord, X warrant you we will 
play our part, 

As he shall think by our true dtUgenoe . 70 

He is no loss than what we say he Is. 
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[Induction, 
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jCerB. Talceliiniupjentlyandto bed with, him; 

JVj)d one to Jiis office when he wakes. 

[SaTne dear Sly. A trwn^et swnds. 
Sirmh, go see what trumpet ' tis that sounds : * 
Servtngynan. 

Belike, some noble gentleman that means, 
'I'raycUing some journey, to repose him here. 

Re-^ter Servingman.- 
How now I who is it ? 

Serv. An '’t please your honour, players 

That offer service to your lordship. 

L&rd. Bid them, come near. 

Players. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
Ptnyers. We thank yotir honour. 8o 

Lord. JDo you intend to stay with me to-night? 
A Player. So please your lordship to accepi: 
our duty. 

Lord. With all my heart- This fellow I re- 
member, 

Since once he play’d a farmer’s eldest son : 

’Twas where you woo’d the gentlewoman so well : 

I have forgot your name ; but, sure, that part 
Was aptly fitted and naturally perform’d. 

A Player. I thiik’twas Soto that your honour 
means. 

Lord. Tis very true ; thou didst it excellent. 
Well, you axe come to me in hapi>y time ; (>o 

The rather for 1 have some sport in hand 
Wherein your cunning can assist nue much. 

There is a lord will hear you play to-night; 

But I am doubtful of your modesties; 

Lest over-eyeing of has odd behaviour,— 

For yet his honour never heard a play— 

You break into some merry passion 
And so offend him ; for I tell you, sirs. 

If you should smile he grows impatient. 

A Player. Fear not, my lord: we can contain 
■ ourselves, ^ ioo 

Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

■ Lord. G-o, sirrah, take them to the buttery, 

And give them friendly welcome every one ; 

Let them want nothing that my house affords. 

\Mxit one •miijt the Players. 
Sirrah, go you to Barthol’mew my page, 

And see him dress’d in all suits like a lady : 

That done, conduift him. to the drunkard's cliam- 
ber; _ 

‘madam,’ do him obeisance. 

Tell him from me, as he will win my love, 

He bear himself with honourable adtion, jto 
gich w he hath observed in noble ladies 
Unto toerr lords, by them accomplished: 

Such duty to the drunkard let him do 
With soft low tongue and lowly courtesy, 

And say ‘Whatis't your honour will coniimnd. 
Wherein your lady and your humble wife 
May show her duty and make known her love?* 
with Hnd embracements, tempting 

And with declining head into his bosom, I 

Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy’d xao 
To see her noble lord restored to heidth, 

Who for. this seven years hath esteemed him 
A j ?■ loathsome beggaur : 

And if the boy have not a woman’s gift 
I o rain a shower of commanded tears, 


An onion will do well for such a shift, 

Which in a napkin being close convey’d 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 

See this dispatch’d with all the haste thou canst: 
Anon I *11 give thee more instmdtions. 130 

[Ejtrtl a Sertfiff^an. 
I know the boy will well usurp the grace, 

Voice, gait and adtion of a gentlewoman : 

I long to hear him call the drunkard husbanc!. 
And how my men will stay themselves iroirt. 
laughter 

When they do homage to tliis simple peasant. 

I'll in to counsel them; haply my presence 
May well abate the over-mercy spleen 
Winch otherwise would grow unto extrcnie)i. 

ScENB 11. A dedchaTHder m Lord’s hohse. , 

Enter alofi Sly, with Attendants; eom* toiik 
aMetrel^ others with basin and ewwf 
otner ajpurienances; and Lord. • 

Sly. For God’s sake, a pot of small ale. 

First Serrt. Will’t please your lordithip drink 
a cup of sack ?• 

See. Sertf. Will't please your honour taste of 
these conserves f 

Third Serv. What raiment will your honour 
wear to day? ^ 

Sly. I am Christophero Sly; cal! not me 
honour’ nor ‘lordship:’ I ne’er drank sack In 
my life ; and if you give me any ronserveH. give 
me con.serves of beef: ne’er ask me wimt raitneut 
1 ’II wear; for I have no more doublets dmn Imcks, 
no more stockings than legs, nor no ijtore whtie» 
than feet ; nay, sometime more feet timu shucu 
or such shoes as my toos look tltruugh the over- 
leather. , 

Lord. Heaven cease this idle Iiumniur in your 
honour! 

O, that a mighty man of such descene^ 

Of such possessions and so hi«h cMeem* 

Should be infused with so foul a spirit 1 

not I Christopher Sly, old .S!/a %m of llurtoo- 
heath, by birth a pedlar, tiy educaium a card- 
maker, by traimmutation a Wtr herd, am! noiv 
W nresent profeiwion a tinker? Ask Markin 
Hadcet, the fat ale- wife of Wincot, If sho kitoiy 
me not: if she say I an not fourteen pence hi 
the score for^eer ale, acore me up for the ty i»g««t 
knave mChriatendom. Whatl 1 am not U* 
straught! here’*— . 

ntrdServ. O, thk k la Chat makea your 
Indy mourn 1 ' 

Sec. Sere/, O, this Is it that makeayour atr^ 
vants droop f ' 

Lord. Hence ooitwa H that yoor kindmd ihima 
yourhmiKJ, , ^ 

q noble lord, bethink thee of my birth, 

C.al Home thy ancient th^hu fnm banidiineiic 
And l^niiih hence these ah^p^ lowly lireams, 

»* tHy beck. 

Wilt thou have mwsic? hark ! Apoito 

And twenty aged ttlghtingales (In abg; 1 

<Hou sle^t we'll have thee to a chmIi 
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Softer and sw-eeter than the lustful bed 40 

On purpose trimm’d up for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walk: we will bestrew the ground: 
Or -vyilt thou ride? thy horses shall be trapp’d, 
heir harness studded all with gold and pearl. 
Dost thou love hawking? thou hast hawks will 
soar 

Above the morning lark : or wilt thou hunt? 
f hy hounds shall make the welkin answer them 
fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

F irst Serv. Say thou wilt course ; thy grey- 
hounds are as swift 

A-s breathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roe. ^0 

Sarzf. Dost thou love piftures? we will 
fetch thee straight 

Adonis painted by a‘ running brook. 

And Cytherea all in sedges hid, 

^hich seena to move and wanton with her breath. 
Even as the waving sedges play with wind. 

I^ord, We ML show thee lo as she was a maid, 
And_ how she was beguiled and surprised, 

As lively painted as the deed was done. 

Third Serv. Or Daphne roaming through a 
thorny wood, 

Scratching her legs that one shall swear she 
bleeds, 60 

And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep, 

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn, 
•Lord, Thou art a lord and nothing but a 
lord ; 

Thou Ixast a lady far more beautiful 

Than any woman in this waning age. 

Ser^, And till the tears tliat she hath 
, shed for thee 

Like envious floods o*er-run her lovely face, 

She was the fairest creature in the world; 

And yet she is inferior to none. 

Am I a lord? and have I .such a lady? 70 
Or do I dream? or have 1 dream’d till now? 

I do not sleep : I see, I hear, I spe.nk ; 

I smell sweet savours and I feel soft things ; 

Upon my life, I am a lord indeed 

And not a tinker nor Christophero Sly, 

Well, bring our lady. hither to our sight ; 

And once again, a pot o' the smallest ale. 

Sec, Serv, WiH't please your mightiness to 
wash your hands?- 

0 , how we joy to see your wit restored I 79 

0 , that once more you knew but what you are I 
These fifteen years you have been in a dream; 

Or when you waked, so waked ns if you .slept, 
•Sly, 1 hese fifteen years I by my fay, a goodly 
nap. 

But did I never apeak of all that time? 

FIret SertK O, yes, my lord, but very idle 
words : 

For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you say ye were beaten out of door; 

! And rail upon the hostess of the houfie ; 

And say you would present her at the feet. 
Because she brought stone jugs and no seal’d 
quarts ; go 

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
<^y. Ay, the woman’s maid of the house. 
Thir'd Serv. Why, sir, you know no house 
' nor no such maid, 

JTor no such men as you have reckon'd up. 

As Stephen Sly and old John Naps of Greece 

And Peter Turph and Henry Pimpernell 

And twenty more such names and men as these 
Which never were nor no man ever saw. 

Sly. Now Lord be thanked for my good 
amends 1 

AU. Atnen. xoo 

Sly, 1 thank thee : thou shalt not lose by it. 

Enter Ihe Page <xr a lady^ with ettiendanis. 

Rage, How fares my noble lord ? 

Sly. Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer 
enough. 

Where is my wife? 

Rctge. Here, nohle lord: what is thy will 
with her? 

Sly. Are you my wife and wiU not call me 
husband? 

My men should call me *lord I am your good- 
. man. 

Rit^, My husband and my lord, my lord and 
hmband; j 

I am your wife in all obedience. I 

Sly. I know it well. What must I call her f 
Lord, hladam. m 

Sly. Al'ce madam, or Joan madam? 

Lord. ‘Madam,’ and nothing else ; so lords 
call ladies. 

A ‘^'^*1 M^damwife, they say that I have dream’d 
And slept above some fifteen year or more. 

R^tge, Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me, 
Deing all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Sly. Tismuch. Servants, leave me and her 
alone. 

Madam, undress you and come now to bed. 

Rage, Thrice-noble lord, let me entreat of you 

To pardon me yet for a night or two, xax 

Or, if not so, until the sun be set: 

For your physicians have expressly charged, 

J M Conner malady, 

u hat 1 should yet absent me from your bed : 

1 hope this reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly* Ay, it stands so that I may hardly tarry, 
so long. But I would be loath to fall into my 
dreams, again ; I will therefore tarry in despite of 
the flesh and the blood. X3t> 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Your honour’s players, hearing your 
amendment. 

Are come to plw a pleasant comedy ; 

For so your dodbrs hold it very meet, 

Seeing to^ much sadness hath congeal'd your 

And melancholy is the nurse of frensy : 

Therefore they thought it good you hear a play 

And frame your mind to mirth and merriment. 
Which bars a thousand harms and lengthens life. 

Sly, Many* I will, let them play It. Is not 
a comonty a Christmas gambold or a tumbling- 
trlck? x 2 t 

Rage. No, my good lord ,* it is more pleasing 
stuff. 

Sly, What, household stuff? 

Page. , It is a kind of history. 

Sly. Well, we’ll see't Come, madam wife, 
su by my side and let the world slip; we shall 
ne’er be younger. 

RlemrisA, 
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ACT L 

ScenbI^ Padua. ApuUicplace. 
Enter Lucentio and his man Tranio. 
Luc. Tranio, since for the great desire I had 
To see fair Padua, nursery of art^ 

I am. arrived for fruitful Lombardy, 

The pleasant garden of great Italy; ,, 

And V my father’s love and leave am ^ d 
With his good, will and thy good company. 

My trusty servant, well approved in all, 

Here let us breathe and haply institute 
A course of learning and studies. 

Pisa renown'd for grave citizens lo 

Gave me my being and my father nrst, 

A merchant of great traffic though the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentiv^ii. 

VincentiVs son brought up m Florence _ 

It diall become to serve aU hopes conceived. 

To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 

And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study, 
Vutue and that part of philosophy 
Will I apply that treats of happiness 

By virtue specially to be achieved. 20 

Tell me thy mind ; for I have Pisa left 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
A shallow plash to plunge him in uie deep 
And with satiety seeks to quench bis thirst. 

Tra. Mi perdonato, gentle master mine, 

I am in all affedted as yourself; 

Glad that you thus continue your resolve 
' To suck Ae sweets of sweet philosophy. 

Only, good master, while we do admire 

This Yurtue and this moral discipline, 30 

Let’s he no stoics nor no stocks, I pray ; 

Or so devote to Aristotle’s checks 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjured : 

Bdk logic with acquamtauce that you have 
And pra< 5 tise rhetoric in your common talk ; 
Music and poesy use to quicken you ; 

The mathematics and the metaphysics, 

Fall to them as you find your stomach serves you ; 
No profit grows where is no pleasure ta’eu : 

In brief, sir, study what you most affedt. 40 
L uc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost tliou advise. 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore. 

We could at once put us in readmess. 

And take a lod^g fit to entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua shall beget. 

But stay a while : what company is this V 

Tra. Master, some show to welcome us to town. 

Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianca, Grb- 
^10, HoRTENSIC. LUCBNTIO^MfTRANlO 
sta^ 

Ba^. Gentlemen, importune me no farther. 
For now I firmly am resolved you know ; 

That is, not to bestow my youngest daughter 50 
Before I have a husband for the elder: 

If either of you both love Katharina, 

Because I know you well and love you well, 

Leave shall youhave to court her at your pleasure. 
Gre. [Aside'] To cart her rather: slie’s too 
rough for me. 

There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife? 

Eat/t, I pray you, sir, is it your will 
To ra^e a stale of me amongst these mates? 


Hot. Mates, maid I how mean you that? uu 
mates for you, ^ 

Unless you were of gentler, milder mould, 60 

KatJ^ V faith, sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
I wis it is not half way to her heart ; 

But if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg’d stool 
And paint your face and use you like a fool, 

JJor. From all such devils, gotxl Lord deliver u« ! 

Gre. And me too, good Lord! 

Tra. ,Hush, master ! here’s some good pastime 
toward : 

That wench is stark mad or wonderful froward, 

Luc. But in the other’s silence do I see 70 
Maid's mild behaviour and sobriety. 

Peace, Tranio I 

Tra. Well said, master ; mum I and gaze your 
fill. 

Ba:p. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What I have said, Bianca, get you m : 

And let it not displease thee, good Bianca, 

For I will love thee ne’er the less, my girt 

Kaih. A pretty peat I it is lieat 
Put finger in the eye, an she knew why. 

Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent. 80 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 

My books and instruments shall be my company, 
On them to look and pradlise by myself. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio I thou may’st hear Minerva 
speak. 

Hot. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange t 
Sorry am I that our good will efiedl* 

Bianca’s grief. 

Gre. Why will you mew her up, 

Signior Baptista, tor this fiend of hell, 

And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Gentlemen, content ye ; I am rerndved : ijo 
Go in, Bianca: [E.xit Bkinca. 

And for I know she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments and poetry, 

Schoolmasters will I keep within my houiM!:^ 

Fit to instrudt her youth* If you, Hortetisio, 

Or Signior Gremio, you, know any such, 

Prefer them hither; for to cunning mca 

I will be very kind, and liberal 

To mine own children in gornl bringing up : 

And so farewell. Katharina, you may stay ; zoo 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. ISxii. 

Kath. Why, and I trust I may go tem, may 
I not? What, shall I be appointed hours; as 
though, belike, X knew not what to take, and 
what to leave, lia? iSSxit. 

Gre^ You may go to tlie devil”* dam: your 
gifts are so good, here’s none will hold you. 
Their love is not so great, HortenaWbttt we may 
blow our nails together, and fast it fairly out; 
our cake’s dough on both aides, Farewell: yet, 
for the love I bear my sweet Blanca, if X can by 
any means light on a fit man tu teach her that 
wherein she delights, X will wli^ him to her 
father. 

Hot. Sk> will I, Signior Cremio : but a word, 

1 pray. Though the nature of our quarrel yet 
never brooked parle, know now, upon advice, it 
toucheth us both, that we may yet again have 
access to our fair mistresH and oe happy rivals In 
Bianca’s love, to labour and eifect one thing 
specialty. tai 

Gre. What’s that, I pray? 
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^ H or. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her 
Sister. 

Gre. A husband 1 a devil. 

Har, I say, a husband. 

Giy. I say, a devil Thinkest thou, Hor- 
though her father be very rich, any man 
IS so very a fool to be married to hell? 129 

Hor. Tush, Gremio, though it pass your 
patience and mine to endure her loud alarums, 
vifhy, man, there be good fellows in the world, 
an a man could light on them, would take her 
with all faults, and money enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this condition, to be whipped at the 
' high cross every morning. 

^ ^ Hor. P'aith, as you say, there's small choice 
in rotten apples. But come; since this bar in 
law makes us friends, it shall be so far forth 
friendly maintained till by helping Baptista’s 
eldest daughter to a husband we set his youngest 
free for a husband, and then have to’t afresh. 
Sweet Bianca ! Happy man be his dole 1 He 
^at runs fastest gets the ring. How say you, 
Signior Gremio? 

I am agreed; and would I had given 
him the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing 
that would thoroughly woo lier, wed her and bed 
her and rid the house of her I Come on. 150 
' IJSxeimi Gremio and Hortemio, 

I pray, sir, tell me, is it possible 
That love should of a sudden take .such hold? 

LfUc, O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

I never thought it possible or likely ; 

But see, while idly I stood looking on, 

I found the effecSl of love in idlenes.s; 

And now in plainness do confess to thee, 

That art to me as secret and as dear 
As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, 

Tranio, I burn^ I pine, I perish. Tranio, i6o 
If; I achieve not this young modest girl. 

Counsel me, Tranio, for I know thou canst ; 
Ai^ist me, Tranio^ for I know thou wilt, 

Tra^ Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Anedtion is not rated from the heart : 

If love have touch'd you, nought remains but so, 
Redime te captum quam queas minimo,' 

Xwc. Gramercies, lad, go forward; this con- 
tents : 

The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound, 
STrat. Master, you look'd so longly on the maid* 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Z'licc’. O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face, 
^eh as the daughter of Agenor had. 

That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiss’d the Cretan strand. 
T ra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how 
her sister 

Be^^ to scold and raise up such a storm 
i'hat mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 

Euc.^ Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move 
And with her breath she did perfume the air ; rSo 
Earned and sweet was all I saw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, ’tis time to stir him from his 
trance. 

.Jrpray, awake, sir: if you love the maid, 

:^end thoughts and wits to achieve her* Thus it 
** stands; 

Her eldest sister is so curst and shrewd 
'Vhat till the father rid his hands of her, 


Master, your love must live a maid at home ; 

And therefore has he closely mew’d her up, 
Because she will not be annoy’d with suitors. 

Lite. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father’s he ! 
But art thou not advised, he took some care 391 
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instrudl her ? 
7 'ra. Ay, marry, am I, sir; and now ’tis 
plotted. 

Luc. I have it, Tranio. 

Tra. ^ ^ Master, for my hand, 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

L^tc. Tell me thine first. 

Tret. You will be schoolmaster 

And undertake the teaching of the maid ; 

That’s your device. 

Luc. It is : may it be done? 

Tra. Not possible; for who. shall bear your 
part, 

And be in Padua here Vincentio’s son, 200 

Keep house and ply his book, welcome his friends. 
Visit his countrymen and banquet them? 

Lite. Ba.sta; content thee, for I have it full. 
We have not yet bwn seen in any house; , 

Nor can we be distinguish’d by our faces 
For man or master; then it follows thus; 

Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead, 

Keep house and port and servants, as 1 should : 

I will some other be, some Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pisa. 2 to 
’Tis hatch’d and shall be so ; Tranio, at once 
Uncase thee ; take my colour’d hat and cloak : 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 

But I will charm, him first to keep his. tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. 

In brief, sir, sith it your pleasure is, , 

And I am tied to be obedient ; 

For so your father charged me at bur parting, . 
*Be serviceable to my sou,’ quoth he, 

Although I think ’twas in another sense; 220 
I am content to be Lucentio, 

Because so well 1 love Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall’d my wounded 
eye. 

Here comes the rogue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Sirrah, where have you been? 
Bion. Wliere have I been I N^, how now ! 
where are you? Master, has my fellow Tranio 
stolen your clothes? Or you stolen his? or both ? 
pray, what's the news? 230 

Li 4 c. Sirrah, come hither.: ’ds no time to jest, 
And therefore frame your mannem to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life, 

Puts my apparel'and my countenance on. 

And 1 for my escape have put on his ; 

For in a quarrel since I came ashore 
I kill’d a man and fear 1 was descried : 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to save my life : 
You understand me? ^ 

Bion* I, sir 1 ne’er a whit 240 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth : 
Tranio is changed into Lucentio. 

Bhn.> The better for him: would I were 

so tool 
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Tru, SocouldI,feith, boy, to have the next 

That ^l^^ntio* indeed had Baptlsta’s youngest 

But, M»t for my sake, but your master's, 

I -jLcLvis^ 

You use your .xtianners discreetly in all kind of 
companies; _ ^ . 

When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio ; 

But in all places else your master Lucentio. 2^(9 I 
Zuc. Tranio, let's go: one thing more rests, I 
that th3^1f execute, to make 01^ among these 
wooers : if thou ask me why, sufficeth, rea- 
sons are both good and weighty- lEx^uni. 


Then had not Grumio come by the worst 
Pei, A senseless villain 1 Good Hortendo, 
I bade the rascal knock upon your gate 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 




Gr«. Knock at the gate 1 Oheaventil Spake 
>u not these words pjain, ‘ 4 >irmh, knock mo 


TAe Jressn^ers adove s^eah. 

First Serif. My lord, you nod; you do not 
mind the play. . ^ . 

Sly. Yes, by Saint Anne, do I- A good mat- 
ter, surely : comes there any more of it? 

Pa^. My lord, 'tis but begun. ^ 

Sly. ’Tis a very excellent piece of work, 
mflHam lady: woTila 'twere done 1 259 

[They sit aiid mark. 

Scene II. Padua. Pefore Hortensio’s house. 
Enter Petruchio emd Ais man Gruwio. 

Pei. Yerona, for a while I take my leave, 

To see my friends in Padua, but of all 
My best beloved and approved friend, 

Horteosio ; and I trow this is his house. 

Here, sirrah Grumio; knock, I say. 

Gru, Knock, sirl whom should I knock? is 
there any man has rebused your worship? 

Pei. Villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 
Gpt. Knock you here, sir I why, sir, what am 
I, sir, that I should knock you here, sir? ' 

Pei. Villain, I say, knock me at this gate 
And rap me well, or rll knock your knave's pate. 
Gru. My master is grown quarrelsome. “ 
should knock you first, 

And then I know after who comes by the worst 
Pei. Will it not he ? 

Faith, sirrah, an you’ll not knock, I'll ring it; 

1 11 tiy how you sol, fa, and sing it 

iHe wrings him the ears. 
S* Inters, help I my master is mad. 
knock when I bid you, sirrah 

villain 1 

Enier Hortensio. 

r the matter? My old 

^nend Grumio I and my good friend Petmehio! 
How do you ^1 at Verona ? 

Tei. Signior Hortensio, come you to nart 
the fray? 

‘Con tutto il cuore, ben trovato,’ may I say. 

^ nostm casa ben veftCito, molto 
nonorato signor mio Petruchio.' 

rise: we w^I compound this 

i Nay, ’tis no matter, sir, what he 'leges 

\ If this be not a lawful cause for me to 

’ sernce, look you, sir, he bid mo knock 

’ a him soundly, sir : well, was it fit for 

*' tniister so, being perhaps, for 

I ^ thirty, a pip ^ 

L ^ould to Go d I had well knock’d at first, 


lere, rap me here, knock me well, and knock me 
soundly T Aid come you now with, ‘knockinir 
at the gate’? 

I Pei. Sirrah, he jgone, or talk not, I advise yon. 

I Ear. Petruchu), patience; 1 am Gruiiiiu’i 
pledge : 

Why, thiirs a heavy chance ’iwixt him and you, 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant .servant Ch unmi. 
And tell me now, sweet friend, what iutpiiy gaic 
Blows you to Padua here from old Verona ? 

Pei. Such wind as scatter w young inuu Uirongh 
the world 

To seek their fortunes farther than at Inline ^ 
Where small exj^rience grows, hut In a few 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stiuuls with me: * 
Antonio, my father, is dcccawsd ; 

259 And 1 have thrust mynelf into lids n\A>ie, 

I Haply to wive uud thrive as best I may : 

Crowns in xny piitae I have and gtHHlji, at h«me 
And so am come abroad tu sec the worhJ, 

Ear. Petruchio, shall 1 then ciimc roundly 
to thee 

And wish thee to a shrewd ill favnurM wife? i 
Thou'ldst thank me but a liiilo for my coutiiicl * 
And yet I'll promise thee die altuil berir?* 

And very rich : but ihmiVt mudi my friend. 
And ITl not wmh thee to her. 

Pei. Signior Hortcuaio, ’twixt wteh friciuU 
as we 

Few words suffice ; and fherefnre, if ih«m ktiuw 
One rich enough to Ije I’ctnichioh wife, 

As wealth is burden cf my wixdnu dance. 

Be she a.s foul as wa* Klorcntiim’ lt»\c, 

As old as Sibyl and as curst and dircwd 90 
As Socrates’ Xtinthippe, « worttr, ^ 

removes, at luttat, 

Affedliott's edge in me. were she an r«ugl» 

As are the .welling Adriatic loaa : 

I come to wive it wealthily iu Padua ; 

If wealthily, then happily in Hidua. 

Gru. Nay, look you,, air, he tells you flatly 
what his mind m : why, give him gold cntniglMnS 
marry hiia to a puppet or an agTei lwW ; w an 
oW trot With ne’er a tooth in her hemf, ihimeli 
she have w many dlMawa m iwuaml fifty : 
why, nothing ctames Mmise, m monc y cvitie h w iUml 

I wm conUntte that jf breach’ll inje^i. 
lean, Petruchio, help them to a wlfu 
With wealth enough and young aitd lieattlemiiL 
Brought up IU taott b^mae a itwttewmmu* j ^ 
Heronlvto, ai^ that is fawluoiumgh. 

Is that she i» iatolerabU cum “ ' 

And shrewd and ftov^ k> btyead all moaatirc 
That, were my jMttt far wotmt than it leT^i 
I wed h«r for » ndm of g«UI. ^ 

^^e^ki*^”*^*** not gofcr* 


60 
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An affable and courteous gentleman : 

Her name is Katharina Minola, 

Renowned in Padua for her scolding tongue. loo 
A a 1 her father, though fknow not her; 

And he knew my deceased father well. 

I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her; 

And therefore let me* be thus bold with you 
To give you over at this first encounter, 

Unless you will accompjmy me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the 
humour lasts. 0* my word, an she knew him as 
well as I do, she would think scolding would do 
Uttle good upon him : she may perhaps call him 
halfa score knaves or so: why, that^s nothing; 
an he begin once, he ’ll rail in his rope-tricks, r 11 
tell you what, sir, an she stand him but a little, 
he will throw a fi^re in her face and so disfigure 
her with it that shall have no .more eyes to 
see withal than a cat. You know him not, sir. 

Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee, 
For in Baptista’s keep my treasure is : 

He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 

His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca, 120 
And her withholds from me and other more, 
Suitors to her and rivals in my love, 

Supposing it a thing impossible, 

For those defeifts I have before rehearsed, 

That ever Katharina will be woo’d ; 

Therefore this order hath Baptista ta’en. 

That none shall have access unto Bianca 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Gru. Katharine the curst I 
A title for a maid of all titles the worst *30 
Hok Now shall my friend Petruchio do me 
grace, 

And offer me disguised in .sober robes 
To old Bapti.sta as a schoolmaster 
Well seen in music, to instruft Bianca; 

That so I may, by this device, at least 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her 
And unsuspedled court her by herself. 

, no knavery ! See, to beguile the 

oUl folks, how the young folks lay their heads 
together 1 

Enitr Gremio, and Lucrntio disgutsid. 
Master, master, look about you: who goes there, 
ha? 

Hot, Peace, Grumlo I it is the rival of my love. 
Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gnu* A proper stripling and an amorous I 
O, very well ; 1 have perused the note. 
Hark you, air ; I’ll have them very fairly bound; 
All hooka of love, see that at any hand : 

And see you reacl no other leditures to herj 
You understand me ; over and beside 
Signlor Baptirtta’s liberality, 150 

1 ’ll mend it with a largess. Take your paper too, 
And let me have them very well perfumed ; 

For she is sweeter than perfume itself 
To whom they go to. "What will you read to her? 

Zuc* Whatever I read to her, I ‘II plead for you 
As for my patron, stand you so assured, 

As firmly as yourself were still in place : 

Yea, and perhaps with more successful words 
Than yom unless you were a scholar, aijr. 
frnr. O this learning, what a thing it is 1 xdo 
C/m, O this woodco^, what an ass it isi 
Peace, sirrah I 


Har. Grumio, mum ! God save you, Signior 
Gremio. 

Gm. And you are well met, Signior Hortensio. 
Trowyou whither I am going? To Baptista Minola. 
I promised to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for the fair Bianca ; 

And by good fortune I have lighted well 
On this young man, for learning and behaviour * 
Fit for her turn, well read in poetry 170 

And other bookss, good ones, I warrant ye. 

Har. *Tis well ; and I have met a gentleman 
Hath promised me to help me to another, 

A fine musician to instru(^ our nii.strees ; 

So shall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so beloved of me. 

Grr. Beloved of me ; and that my deeds shall 
prove. 

Gn/^. And that his bags shall prove. 

Har. Gremio, ’tis now no time to vent our love ; 
Listen to me, and if you speak me fair, :8 q 
I'll tell you news indifferent good for either. 

Here is a gentleman whom by chance 1 met, 

, Upon aOTcement from us to his liking, 

■will undertake to woo curst Katherine, 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Cnr. So said, so done, is well. 

Hortensio, have you told him all her faiilt.s? 

Fe/, I know she is an irksome brawling scold : 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

6Vr. No, say’st mo so, friend? TOat coun- 
tryman? lijO 

FfZ Bom in Verona, old Antonio’.s son ; 

My father doad, my fortune lives for me ; 

And I do hope good days and long to sue. 

Grr. O sir, such a life, with such a wife, were 
strange 1 

But if you have a stomach, to't i’ God’s name ; 
You shall have me afi.si8ting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat 
/V/. Will I live? 

Gru, ‘Will he woo her? ay, or I’ll hang her. 

^ Ft/, Why came I hither but to that intent ? 
Think you a little din can daunt mine ears ? aoo 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 

Have I not heard the sea puff’d up with winds 
Kage like an angry boar chafed with sweat ? 
Have 1 not heard great ordnance in the field, 
And heaven’s artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud ‘lanims, neighing steeds, and trumjiets’ 
clang? 

And do you tell me of a woman’s tongue, 

That gives not half so great a blow to hear. 

As will a chestnut in a farmer’s fire ? ato 

Tush, tush 1 fear boys with bugs. 

Gru. For he fears none. 

GrA Hortensio, hark : 

This gontlemaa is happily arrived, 

My mind prftsui|id8, for his own good and ours. 

Hfir, l promised we would be contributors 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er, 

Gnr, And so we will, provided that he win her. 
Grm, I would I were as sure of a good dinner. 

En/tr Tranio imvf, md BroNDHLi.o, 

Tra, Gentlemen, God save you. If I may 
he bold, 

Tell me, 1 beseech you, which is the readiest way 
T 0 the house of Signior Baptista Minola ? ss r 
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Bvn, He that; has the two fair daugfhters; 
is ’t he you mean? 

Tra. Even he, Biondello. 

Gre, Harh you, sir ; you mean not her to — 
Tra. Perhaps, him. and her, sir: what have 
you to do ? 

Pet. Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, I 
* pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, sir. Biondello, let’s 
away. 

Z-wc. Well begun, Tranio. 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go ; 

Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea or no? 
Tra. And if I be, sir, is it any offence ? 231 

Gre. No ; if without more words you will get 
you hence, 

Tra. Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as 
.free 

For me as for you ? 

Gre. But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason, I beseech you? 

Gre. For this reason, if you’ll know, 

That she’s the choice love of Signior Gremio. 

Her. That she’s the chosen of Signior Hor- 
tensio. 

Tra. Softly, my masters I if you he gentlemen, 
Do me this right ; hear me with patience. 

Baptista is a noble gentleman, 240 

To whom my father is not all unknown ; 

And were his daughter fairer than she is, 

She may more suitors have and me for one. 

Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca^have : 

And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one, 
Though Paris came m hope to sj^ecd alone. 

Gre. What 1 this gentleman will out*talk us all. 
Sir, give him head; I know he’ll prove 
a jade, 049 

Pei. Hortensio, to what end are all these words? 
Hor. Sir, let me be so bold as ask you, 

Did you yet ever see Baptista’s daughter? 

Tra. No, sir ; but hear I do that he hath, two. 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue 
As i.s the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pei. Sir, sir, the first's for mo ; let her go by. 
Ore. Ye^i, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 

Pei. Sir, understand you this of me in sooth : 
The youngest daughter whom you hearken for 
Pier father keeps from all access of suitors, afii ! 
And will not proml.se her to any man 
Until the elder sister first be wed: 

'f he younger then is free and not before. 

Tra. if it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us nil and me amongst the rest, 

And if you break the ice and do this feat. 
Achieve the elder, set the younger free 
For our access, whose hap shall be to have her 
Will not so graceless be to be ingrato. 370 

Hor, Sir, you say well and well you do con- 
ceiv* { 


Gru. Bion. O excellent motion I Fellows, j 
let’s be gone. _ aSo 1 

Hor. The motion’s good indeed and be it su, ! 
Pctruchio, I shall be your ben venuto. {Exeufit. j 


Scene I. Padua. A room in Baptista's 
house. 

Enter Katharina a^td Bianca. 

Bian. Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourself, 

To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 

That I disdain : but for these other gawds. 
Unbind my hands, I’ll pull them off myself, 

Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 

Or what you will command me will I do. 

So well I know my duty to my elders, 

Kath. Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, 
tell 

Whom thou lovest best : see thou dissemble n(>t* 
JBian. Believe me, sister, of all the men alive 
I never yet beheld that special face s : 

Which I could fancy more than any other. 

Kath, Minion, thou liest. Is’t not Hortensio? 
Bian. If you affedt him, sister, here 1 swear 
I’ll plead for you myself, but you shall have him. 

Kaik. O men, belike, you fancy riches more ; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair, 


Tra. Sir, I ahall not be slack : In aign whereof, 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 

And tiuaff carouses to our mistress' health, 

And do as adversaries do In law, 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 


You have but jested with me all this while : ao 
I prithee, sister Kate, untie my h.ands. 

Kath. If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 

[SiriJi^s her, 

Enter Baptista, 

Bap. Why, how now, darnel whence grows 
this insolence? 

Bianca, .stand aside. Poor girl ! she weeps. 

Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. 

For shame, thou hilding of a devilish spirit, 

Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong 
thee? 

When did she cross thee with a bitter word? 
Kath. Her silence flouts me, and I'll be re« 
venged. \h'Ues after Bianca. 

Bap. What, in my sight? Bianca, get thee in, 
X^Exii Stanca. 30 
Kaik. What, will you not suffer me? Nay, 
now I see 

She is your treasure, she must have a husband ; 

I must dance bare-fooc on her wedding day 
And for your love to her lead apes in hell. 

Talk not to me: 1 will go sit and weep 

Till I can find occasion of revenge. \Exit. 

Bap. Was ever gentleman thus grieved as 19 
But who comes here? 

Enter Gremio, Lucentio in the kaBii etf a 
mean man; Hstruchio, with HoKTttN«to 
aea mntidan; Tranio, with Bionueulo 
hearing a lute and hooks. 

Grom Good morrow, neljj^bour Baptists. 

Bap. Good morrow, neighbour Gremio* Cod 
save you, gentlemen 1 4r 

Pet, AM you, good sir 1 Pray, have you not 
a daughter 
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Call'd Katharina, fair and virtuous? 

Bap. 1 have a daughter, sir, called Katharina. 
Gre. You are too blunt : go to it orderly. 

Pci. You wrong me, Signior Gremio: give 
me leave. 

I am a gentleman of Verona, sir, 

That, hearing of her beauty and her wit. 

Her affability and bashful modesty, 

Her wondrous qualities and mild behaviour, 50 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 
Of that report which I so oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presenting Horicftsio. 
Cunning in mtisic and the mathematics. 

To instrudt her fully in those .sciences, 

Whereof I know she is not ignorant : 

Accejit of him, or else you do me wrong : 

His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 60 

Bap. You^re welcome, sir ; and he, for your 
good sake. 

But for my daughter Katharine, this I know, 

She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pci. 1 see you do not mean to part with her, 
Or else you like not of my company. 

Bap. Mistake me not; I speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir? what may I call your name? 

Pei. Petruchio is my name ; Antonio’s son, 

A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for 
his sake. • 70 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petmehio, I pray, 
bet us, that are poor petitioners, speak too: 
Baccare I you are marvellous forward, 

Pei, 0 , pardon me, Signior Gremio ; I would 
fain be doing. 

Gre, I doubt it not, sir; but you will curse 
your wooing. 

Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure 
of it. To express the like kindness, myself, that 
have been more kindly beholding to you than any, 
freely give unto you this young scholar [pre- 
senitfti^ ZueeHiic]^ that hath been long studying 
at Rheims; as cunning in Greek, Latin, and 
other languages, as the other in music and ma* 
thematics : his name is Cambio ; pray, accept his 
service. 

Bap. A thousand thanks, Signior Gremio. 
Welcome, good Cambio. [Te Trania] But, gen- 
tle sir, meUiinks you walk like a stranger : may 
1 be wo bold to know the cause of your coming? 

Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own, 
That, being a stranger in this city here, 90 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter^ 

Unto Blanca, fair and virtuous. 

Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me. 

In the preferment of the eldest idster. 

Ihis liberty is all that I request, 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may Imve welcome ^mongst the rest that woo 
And free access and favour as the rest; 

And, toward ^le education of your daughteriv 
I here bestow a simple instrument, xoo 

And this smalt packet of Greek and I*atin books; 
If you accept them, then their worth is great, 

Bap, Lucendo it your name; of whence, I 
pray? 

Ttvt^ Of Pisa, iir i son to Vincentio. 


Bap, A mighty man of Pisa; by report 
I know him, well : you are very welcome, sir. 
Take you the lute, and you the set of books; 

You shall go see your pupils presently. 

Holla, within 1 

Enier a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead these gentlemen 
To my daughters ; and tell them both, 110 
These are their tutors: hid them use mem well. 
\E'Xtt Servant, ivith Lucentioand Hartensio, 
Biondellofollomuin^. 
We will go walk a little in the orchai-d, 

And then to dinner. You are passing welcome. 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Pet. Signior B.iptista, my business asketh 
haste, 

And every day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him me. 

Left .solely heir to all his lands and goods, 

Whicli I have better’d rather tlian decreased : 
Then tell me, if I get your daughter’s love, jvo 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Bap, After my death the one half of my lands, 
And m possession twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet,^ And, for that dowry, I’ll assure her of - 
Her widowhood, be it that .she survive me, 

In all my lands and leases whatsoever : 

Let specialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap, Ay, when the special thing is well ob- 
tain’d, 

That is, her love ; for that is all in all. i 

Pet. Why, that is nothing; fori tell you, father, 

I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 

And where two raging fire.s meet together 
Thdy do consume the thing that feeds their fury ; 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 

Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 

So I to her and so jshc yields to me; 

For I am rough and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well mayst thou woo, and happy he 
thy speed J 

But be thou arm’d for some unhappy words. 140 
Pet. ^ Ay, to the proof ; as mountains are for 
wind.**, 

That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 
Re-enter Hortsnsio, with kis head broke. 
Bap. How now, nay friend J why dost thou 
look so pale? 

Hor, For fear, I promise you, If I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good 
musician ? 

Her, I think she’ll sooner prove a soldier; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap, Why, then thou canat not break her to 
the lute? 

Hor. Why, no ; for die hath broke the lute 
to me. 

I did but tell her she mistook her frets, 150 
And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering ; 

When, with a most impatient devilish spint, 

* Frets, call you these?* quoth she; *IT 1 fume 
with them :* 

And, with that word, she struck me on tlie head, j 
And through the instnnnent my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amaxed for a while, 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute ; 
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; fljjw ■ Pei, Who knows not where 3. wa^ does wear 

While she did <all me his sting? In his tail. 

And tvpanglmg Jack, wthtw^ty In his tongue. 

As had she studied to misi^ me ^-.nch • Whose tongue ? 

^Wcf, go“m/a^d ^"uot » discom- “"E»' *" ^O” 

rL* '*1. .,*«irier^r flatie-hter* Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. 

Proceed mpracSJcema my younger toghwr, That I'll try. [JAr rWier ;««. aao 

She s apt to le^ with^us ^ swear I 'll cuff you, if you strike again- 

SguiorPetruchio, wiIljOTg^tho . j So may you lose your arms: 

I pSy alJbuiPeini- 1 / ®*> y"* no gentleman; 

Pet- .A pray t * And if xio gentleruan, why then no arm.s. 

And wto'^eruSi some spirit when becomes boola ^**** 

&y that she rail l.y^y *y’ Kaih. mat is your crest? a coxcomb? 

layftofsSfraTOT I’Usay ^e&as dear P>i^E eombless eock, so Kate will be roy 

sfy”^™b?:Sit?and*Su^.^Slaw"rd; KVt^' No cock of mine ; you crow too like a 

Sd“si^she”tterethSe^rdug eloquence : Ft*. Nay, come, Kate, come; you must not 

^ rt'oulh di”MJ^’stIy fy h« I l“s*Sy fashion, when I see a crab. 030 

#shedf^yt wedrM‘Sav?*"daT >'.re's no crab; and thererore 

men I sl^dlaskthe banns and when temamed. W ““j; - 

But here she comes; and now, Petruchio, speak. Kaih. »s. 

Enter Katkarina., Kaih, Had I a glass, I would. 

Goodmorrow. Kate; forthat^syourname, I hear. Pjt* 

Kath Well have you heard; but somethmg Well aim d of such a young one. 

W of heaXg: Samt George, I am too younR 

They call me Katharine that do talk of me. ^ 

Pei. You he, in faith ; for you are call d plain »XU with a40 

And bonny Kate aiid sometimes Kate the curst ; I ewe not. . ,, ^ 

B^t KatSthe prettiest Kate in Christendom, Nay, hear you, Kate : m sooth you scape 

Kate of Kate Hall, my super-dainty Kate, 189 not so. 

For dainties are all Kies, and therefore, Kate, I chafe you, if I terry : let m^ 

Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ; ^ ^ you passing gentli^ 

Hearing thy mifdness praised in every town, 'Twas. told me you were rough and cuy and 
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy.'beadty sounded, 

Yet not so deeply as to thee Xiongs, , , , And now I find report a very bar ; 

Myself am moved to woo thee for my wife. or thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing oour- 

Kath. Moved! in good tiine : let him that teotis, 

moved you hither Bnt slow m speech, yet sweet as spring-time 

Rertiove you hence : I knew you at the first flowers ; ... 

You were a moveable. Thou canst not frown, thou amst not look askan ce» 

Pti. Why, what’s a moveable ? Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, a50' 

Kaih, A join’d-stool. Nor hast thou pleasure to bo cross in talk, 

Pei. Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me. But thou with mildness eutertein’st thy wooor»» 


books ! ^ 

Kath, What is your crest? a coxcomb? 

Pei. A eombless cock, so Kate will he my 
hen. 

Kaih. No cock of mine ; you crow too like «u 
craven. 

Pei, Nay, come, Kate, come ; you must not 
look so sour. 

Kath. It is my fa.shion, when I see a crab. ^3*^ 

Pei, Why, here's no crab; and therefore 
look not sour. 

Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then diow it me. 

Kath, Had I a glass, I would. 

Pet, What, you mean my face? 

Kaih. Well aim’d of such a young one, 

Pei,» Now, by Saint George, I am too younjsc 
for you. 

Kaih, Yet you are witherid. 

Pet. 'Tis with cares. a40 

Kath. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate : in sooth you scape 
not so. 

Kath. I chafe you, if I terry : let me go. 

Pet, No, not a whit : I find you passing gentle. 

'Twas. told me you were rough , and cuy and 
sullen, 

And now I find report a very liar ; 

For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour- 
teous, 

But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time 
flowers ; 

Thou canst not frown, thou <anst not look askance* 

Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, a50' 

Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk. 

But thou with mildness entertein’st thy wooers^ 


Pei. Thou hast hit it ; come, sit on me. But thou with mildness eutertem’st thy woooro* 

Kath. Asses are made to bear, and so are you. With gentle conference, soft and aflhble. 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you. Why does the world remirt that Kate doth limp f 
Kath. No such jade as you, if me you mean. 0 slanderous world t Kate like the hweUwigf 
Pet. Alas ! good Kate, I will not burden thee ; Is straight and slender and m brown in hue 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light— As hazm nuts and sweeter than the kernebi. 

Kaih. Too light for suqh a swain as you to 0 , let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt. 


catch ; 

And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet. Should be! should — ^buzz! 

Kaih. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 


kath. Go, fool, and whom t^ou keep’st com- 
mand. 

Pet, Hid ever Dian so become a grove stdka 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gnltt 


Pet, O slow-wIng*d turtle 1 shall a buzzard O, be thou Dian, and let her.be Kate; 


take thee ? 

Kaih, Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard. 
Pei. Come, come, you wasp ; i’ faith, you are 
too angy. axo 

Kaih. If I be wa^ish, best beware my sting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out 
Kaih, Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 


And then let I^te be chaste an 4 Dian sportful t 
Kath. Where dkl you study, all this* g^K» 41 y 
speech? 

PeU It is extempore, from my mother-v^t. 
Kaih, A witty mother I witless else her sma 
Pei, Am T not wiser 
Kaiki, Vest keep you warm. 
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Pet. Many, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in 
thy bed: * 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside, 270 
i nus in plain terms : your father hath consented 
ihat you shall be my wife; your dowry ’greed 
on; 

And, will you, niU you, T will marry you. 

^ow, Kate, I am a husband for your turn : 

light, whereby I see thy beauty, 
Iny beauty, that doth make me like thee w'cll, 

A noil must be married to no man but me ; 
r or l am he am bom to tame you Kate, 

And brine you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
yanform^le as other household Kates. aSo 
Here comes your father: never make denial; 
i must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

Baptista, Gremio, Tranio. 

Hetp, Now, Signior Petruchio, how speed you 
with my daughter? 

Pei. How but well, sir? how but well? 

It were impossible I should speed amiss. 

Why, how now, daughter Katharine I 
^ in your dumps? 

Kath. Call you me daughter? now, I promise 
you 

You have show’d a tender fatherly regard, 

1 o wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 

A mad-cap ru^n and a swearing Jack, 290 
lhac thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
PeU . Father, 'tis thus: yourself and all the 
world, 

That talk’d of her, have talk'd amiss of her: 

If she be curst, it is for policy, 

For she’s not froward, but modest as the dove; 
She IS not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
hor patience she will prove a second Grissel, 

And Roman Lucrece for her chastity; 

And to conclude, we have 'greed so well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day, 300 
1 'll see thee bang'd on Sunday first. 
Hark, Petruchio; she says she’ll see 
thee hani^'U first. 

TVfls. Is this your speeding? nay, then, good 
night our part ! 

PeU Be patient, gentlemen ; I choose her for 
myself ; 

If she and I be pleased, what's that to you? 

'Tis bargain’d 'twixt us twain, being alone, 

That she shall still lie curst in company. 

1 tell you, ‘tis incredible to believe 
Hmv much she loves me: O, the kindest Kate! 
She hung about my neck; and kiss on kiss 3x0 
wShe vied so fast, protesting oath on oath, 

That in a twink she won me to her love. 

O, you are novices ! 'tis a world to see, 

How tame, when men and women are alone, 

A meacock wretch can make the curstest shrew. 
Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice, 

To bxiy apparel 'gainst the wedding-day. 

Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests; 

I will be sure my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap. 1 know not what to say; but give me 
yotir hands : 320 

God send you Joy, Petnichio t 'tis a match. 

Ore. yVw. Amen, say we: we will bo wit- 
nesses. 

Pei. Father, End wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 
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I will to Venice ; Sunday conies apace : 

We will have rings and mings and fine array; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o’ Sunday. 
^jceuni Peirttchio attd KatJuirina sn^eraliy. 
Gre. Was ever match clapp’d up so suddenly? 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a mer- 
chant's part, 

And venture madly on a desperate mart 

Tra. 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas.' 331 
Bap. The gain 1 seek is, quiet in the match. 
Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catdi. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter: 
Now is the day we long have lo^ed for ; 

I am your neighbour, and was suitor first 
Tra. And I am one that love Bianca more 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can 
guess. 

Gre. Youngling, thou const not love so dear 
as I. 

T 7 ’a. Greybeard, thy love doth freeie. 

Gre. But thine doth fry. 340 

Skipper, stand back : 'tis age that nourisheth, 
Tra. But youth in ladies eyes that flourisheth. 
Bap. Content you, gentlemen: I will com- 
pound this strife ; 

'Tis deeds must win the prize ; and he of both 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower 
Shall have my Bianca’s love. 

Say, Signior Gremio, what can you assure her? 
Gre, First, as you know, my house within the 
city 

Is richly furnished with plate and gold ; 

Basins and ewers to lave her dainty hands ; 330 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry ; 

In ivory coffers I have stuff’d my crowns; 

In cypress chests my arras counterpoints, 

Co.stly apparel, tents, and canopies, 

Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pearl, 
Valance of Venice gold m needlework. 

Pewter and brass and all things that belong 
To house or housekeeping : then, at my farm 
I have a hundred mil<m-kine to the pail, 

Sixsebre fat oxen standing in my stalls, 360 
And all things answerable to this portion. 

Myself am struck in years^ I must confess ; 

And if 1 die to-morrow, this is hers, 

If whilst I live she will be only mine. 

Tra, That ‘ only’ came weU in. Sir, list to me ; 

X am my father’s heir and only son : 

If I may have your daughter to my wife, 

I '11 leave her houses three or four as*good, ' 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one < 

Old Signior Gremio hM in Padija; 370 

Besides two thousand ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointurc- 
What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremio? 

Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year of land, 1 
My land amounts not to $0 much in all : 

That she shall have; besides an argosy 
That now is lying in Marseilles' road. 

What, have I choked you with an argosy? 

Tra. Gremio, ’tis known my father hath no less 
Than three great argosies; besides two galliases, 
And twelve tight galleys ; these I will assure her, 
And twice as much, whate’or thou offerist next. 

Gre, Nay, I have offer’d all, I have no more ; 
And she can have no more than all 1 have : 

If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 
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Why, then the maid is mmc from all the 

Bv v^r^firm promise : Gwmio is out-^eA 

' I must cohftiss yo^ offer is the best ; 
And,1et your father make her the as^rance, 

She is yohr own ; else, you must pardon me, 39® 
If you should die before him, where ’s her dower? 
Tra. That’s but a cavil : he is old, I young. 
Gre And may not young men die, as well as 
old? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 

; I Sii thus resolved : on Sunday next you know 
‘ My daughter Katharine is to be m^ed ; 

Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 

If not, to Signior Gremio : , , , . 

And si, I take my leave, ^d thank you Jioth. 

Gre Adieu, good neighbour. iExii hapiisia. 

Now I fear thee not ; aoi 
Sirrah young gamester, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and in nis waning age 
Set foot under thy mble : tut^ ^ toy 1 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. lExti. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither’d hide 1 
Yet I have faced it with a card of ten. 

'Tis in my head to do my master good x 
I see ho reason biit supposed Lucen^o ^ 

Must get a father, call’d * supposed Vincentio ;* 
And that’s a wonder : fathers commonly 41 1 
Do get their children ; but in this case of wooing, 
A child shall get a sire, if I fail not of my cun- 
ning. [Exi^. 

ACT III. 

Scene I. Padua. Baptista's house, 
Enier'LxizZ'is.Tio, Hortensio, oiwflf B ianca. 

Lw. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too forward, 
sir : , 

Have you so soon forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcomed you withal t 
Hor, But, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 

Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 

And when in music we have spent an hour, 

Your ledlure shall have leisure for as much. 

Luc. Preposterous ass, that never read so far 
To know the cause why music was ordain'd 1 10 
Was it not to refresh the mind of man, 

After his studies or his usual pmn? 

Then give me leave to read philosophy, 

And while I pause, serve in your harmony., 

Hot. Siri^, X will not bear these braves of 
^thihe. 

Bza?t. Why, gentlemen, you do me double 
. wrong, 

To strive tor that which resteth in my choice : 

I am no brebching scholar in the schools ; 

I’ll not be tied to hours nor ’pointed times, 

But learn my lessons as I please myself. a 1 
And, to cut Off all strife, here sit we down : 

Take you your Instrument, play you the whiles ; 
His ledXure will be done ere you Mve tuned. 

Hor. You’ll leave hla lecture when I am in 
' tune? 

L uc. That will be never i tune your instrument. 
Biart. Where left we last ? 


Luc. Here, madam: ^ 

•Hie ibat Simois; hic est Sigeia tellus; ^ 

Hie steterat Priami rcgia celsa senis. 

Bian. Construe them. ,3® , 

Luc. ‘Hic ibat,’ as I told you before, ‘ Swno*»»' ^ 
I am Lucentio, ‘hic e.st,' .son unto Vincentio ot i 
PLsa, ‘Sigeia tellus,' di.sgui.sed thus to get your . 
love; *liic steterat,’ and that Lucentio 1 

comes a-wooing, ‘Priami,’ is luy man Tranio, f 
‘icgia,’ bearing my port, ‘ celsii senis,’ that we i 
might beguile me old pantaloon. ^ f 

Hor. Mad.'un, my instrument’s in tune. 

Bian. last’s hear. O fio ! the treble jar«, 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 4*> 
Bian. Now let me see if I can ctmstrue it : 

‘Hic ibat Simois,’ I know you * hic est Sigeia 
tellus,’ I trust you not : * Hic steterat Priami/ tiike 
heed he hear u.s not, ‘regia/ presume not, ‘c«lsa 
seals,’ despair not. 

Hor. Madam, ’tis now in tunc, 

Luc. the 

Hor. The base is right ; 'ti» the base knave 
that jars. 

[Aside] How fiery and forw.inl our pedant x» ! 

Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love s 
Pedascule, 1 ’ll watch you better yet. so 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrUEt. 

Luc. Mistrust it not; for, sure, ACacidcE 
Was Ajax, call’d so from his grandfather. 

Bian. 1 must believe my master ; else, I pro- 
mise you, , 

I .should be arguing still upon that doubt : 

But let it rest Now, Li cm, to you : 

Good ma.sters, take it not unkimily, pray. 

That 1 have been thus pleasant with you botk* 

Hor. You may go walk, and give me Idsav* at 
while : 

My lessons make no music in three parts. ^ 
Luc. Are you so formal, sir ? well I must wjait, 
[.4side] And watch withal ; for, but 1 bedeceivewi* 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the imtrument* 

To learn the order of my fingering, 

I must begin with rudiments of art; 

'I'o teach you gamut in a briefer sort, 

More pleasant, pithy and efifedlual, 

'Than hath been taught by any of my trade Z 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 70 

Bian, Why, I .'ini past my gamut long aga« 

Hor. Yet read the gamut oTHortensio. 

Bia7$. [Beads} ‘“Gamut* X am, the grotmd of 
all accord, 

‘ A re/ to plead Hortensio’s passion t 
*B mi/ Bianca, take him for thy lortl, 

*C fa ut,’ that loves with all afiTedlioft $ 

‘D sol re.' one clef, two notes have 1 i 
*E la ml, show pity, or 1 die ” 

Call you thUjmmutt tut,l tike U not; 

Old fashions please me best; 1 am not so nice» Bo 
To change true rules for old inventions. 

EnHr a Servaut. 

Serv. Mistress, your father prays you toravit 
your books 

And help to dress your Aster's chamber up t 
You know to-morruw is the wedding-day. 

Bian. Farewell, sweet masters Doth; t mu»(t 
be gone. [Exeumi Bianca and .SVtrrvs h t. 
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Luc. Faith, mistress, then I have no cause to 
stay. [Exit. 

. r* , cause to pry into this pedant ; 

Me thinks he looks a.s though he were in love: 

\ et if thy thoughts, ^ Bianca, be so humble 
1 o cast thy wandering eyes on every stale, 90 
vSciae thee that list: it once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. ^ 

Scene II. Padua. Eefore Baptista’s hoi4se. 

ijWtf-rBAPTiSTA, Grkmio.Tkanio, Katharina, 
Bianca, Lucentio, atid others, attendants. 

yToTranioi Signior Lucentio, this is the 
'pointed day. 

That Katharine and Petruchio should be married, 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law. 

^yiiat will be said? what mockery will it be, 
o want the bridegroom when the priest attends 
io speak the ceremonial rites of marriage I 
What «iys Lucentio to this shame of ours? 

Kath. No shame but mine: I must, forsooth, 
be forced 

To give my hand opposed against my heart 

nidesby lull of spleen ; %o 

Who woo d m ha.ste and means to wed at leisure. 

y?«?> I. lie was a frantic fool, 

Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 

And, to be noted for a merry man, 

He’ll woo a thousand, ’point the day of marriage, 
Make feasts, mvitc friends, and proclaim the banns; 
\ et never means to wed where he hath woo’d. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, < L<), there is mad Petruchio’s wife. 

If It ’would please him come and marry her 1’ ao 
Era. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptista 
too, 

Ui»n my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word : 

I hough he be blunt, I know him passing wise; 
Ammgh he lie mernr, yet withal he’s honest 
AtzM, Would Katharine had never seen him 
though 

(Exit Wfcj^i figj/oEowed I>y Bianca and ethers. 
Bap, GojifirTT; 1 cannot blame thee now to weep; 
Ffir Kuch an injury would vex a very saint, 

Much more a slircw of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello* 

Bim. Master, master! news, old news, and 
; Mich news as you never Iwmrd of I 31 

{ Ba^. Is it new and old too? how may that be? 

1 Bitm. Why, is it not news, to hear of Fetru- 

; chin’s aiming? 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bitm. Why, no, sir. 

Bap. What then t 
Bitm. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he bo here? 

Bitm. When he stands where 1 am and aces 
ytm there, 4X 

Tra. But say. what to thine old news 1 
Bian. Why. Petmehio is coming in a new hat 
and an old jerkin, a pair of old breeches thrice 
turned, a pair of boots that have been candle- 
ctues, one buckled, another laced, an old rusty 
sword ta'en out of the town-armoury, with a 
bredeen hilt, and chapetess ; with two broken j 


points : his horse hipped with an old mothy saddle | 
and stirrups of no kindred ; besides, possessed I 
with the glanders and like to mose in the chine ; 
troubled with the lampass, infeifted with the 
fashions, _ full of windgalls, sped with spavins, 
rayed with the yellows, past cure of the fives, 
stark spoiled with the staggers, b^awn with the 
bots, swayed in the back and shoulder-shotten ; 
near-legged before and with a half-checked bit 
and a head-stall of sheep’s leather which, being 
restrained to keep him from stumbling, hath been 
often burst and now repaired with knots ; one 
girth six times pieced and a woman’s crupper of 
velure, which hath two letters for her name fairly 
set down in studs, and here and there pieced with 
packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. O, sir, his lackey, for all the world 
caparisoned like the horse ; with a linen stock on 
one leg and a kersey boot-hose on the other, 
gartered with a red and blue list; an old hat 
and ‘the humour of forty fancies’ pricked in’t 
a feather ; a monster, a vexy monster in ap- 
parel, and not like a Christian footboy or a 
gentleman’s lackey. 

Tra. ^ 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to 
this fashion ; 

Yet oftentimes he goes but mean-apparell’d. 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howsoe’er he 
comes. . 

Bion. Why, sir, he comes not 

Bti^. 0idst thou not say he comes? 

Bion, Who? that Petruchio came? 

Bap. Ay, that Petruphio came. 80 

Bwn, No, sir; I say his horse comes, with 
him on his back. 

Bap, Why, that’s all one. 

Bion. Nay. by Saint Jamy, 

I hold you a penny, 

A horse and a man, 

Is more than one, 

And yet not many. 

Enter Petruchio atid Grumio. 

Pei. Come, where be these gallants? who’s 
at home? 

Bap, You are welcome, sir. 

Pet, And yet I come not well. 90 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

T ra. N ot so well apparell’d 

As I wish you were. 

Pet. Were it better, I should rush in thus. 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 

How does my father? Gentles, methinks you 
frown : 

And wherefore gase this goodly company, 

As if they saw some wondrous monument, 

Some comet or imusual prodigy? 

Bap, Why, sir, you know this is your wed- 
ding-day : 

First were wo sad, fearing you would not conn: ; 
Now sadder, that you come so unprovided, lox 
Fie, doif this habit, shame to your estate, 

An eye-sore to our solemn festival 1 

Tra, And tell us, what occasion of import; 

Hath all so lonff dcuin’d you from your wife, 

And sent you hither so unlike yourself? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh 
to hear : 
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Sufficetli, I am come to keep my 

Tio^h in some part ’ iio 

Which, at more leisure,.! wjU 

As you shall well ^ satisfied withaL 

&ere is f ° 

:S??in?briSa S W uureverant 

done T«ritli words: 

^VlTv^feSraSSpe^r^feU^^ 

But what a fool am I to chat with you, . 

TOen I should bid good morrow to my bnde, 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss i 

\Exeimt Peirncfno arid Cptmto. 
Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad 

attire : , . -vi 

We will persuade him, be it possible, 

To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap, I ’ll after him, and see the event of this. 

XEjceuni BaPtistat (h^emiOt and attendants, 
TVvr. But to ner love concerneth us to add 
Her father’s liking r which to bring to pass, 131 
As I b^ore imparted to your worship, 

I am to get a iuaii,-'-whatc’er he be, 

It skills not much, we’ll fit him to our turn,— - 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 

And make assurance here in Padua 
Of greater sums than I have premised. 

So shall you quietW enjoy your hope, 

'And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Lw. were it not that my fellow-schoolmaster 
Doth watdb. Bianca's steps so narrowly, ^ 141 

Twere good, mefliinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perform’d, let all the world say no. 
I’ll keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degre^ we mean to look into. 
And watch, our vantage in this biwiness ; 

We’ll over-reach the greybea^, Gremio, 

The narrow-prying father, Minola^ 

The quaint musician, amorous Liao ; 

All for my master's sake, Lucentio. *50 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio, came you from the church? 

Gre, As willingly as e’er I came from school. 
Tra, And is the bride and bridegroom coming 
■ home? 

Gre. A bridegroom say you? ’tis a groom 
indeed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 

• Tra. Curster than she ? why, ’tis impossible. 
Gre, Why, he’s a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, she’s a devil, a devil, the devil’s 
dam. 

Gre. Tut, she’s a lamb, a dove, a fool to him ! 
I’ll tell you, Sir Lucentio: when the priest 160 
Should-ask, if Katharine should be his wife, 

‘Ay,' by gogs-wouns,’ quoth he ; and swore so loud, 
That, alT-amazed, the priest let fall the book ; 

And, as he stoop’d to take it up. 

The mad-hrain’d bridegroom, took him such a atff 
That down fell priest and book and book and priest ; 


‘ Now take them up,' quoth he, ‘if any list/ 

Tra, What said the wench when he rose agaiii ? 
Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp'd 
. and swore, 

As if the vicar meant to coren him, 170 

But after many ceremonies done, 

He calls for wme : ‘ A health 1 ’ quoth he, if 
He had been aboard, carousing to his mates 
After a storm ; qtjafFd off the muscnclel 
And threw the sops all in the sexton’s face ; 
Having no other reason 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly 
And seem’d to ask him sops as he was drinking. 
This done, he took the bnde about the neck 
And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous smack 
That at the parting all tire church did echo : i8x 
And 1 seeing this came thence for very shame ; 
And after me, I know, the rout is coming. 

Such a mad marriage never was before ; 

Hark, hark I 1 hear the minstrels play, [J/rmV. , 

Re-ernter PsTRucaio, Katharina, Bianca, 
Bai'tista, Hortensio, Grumio, and Tniin. 
Pet. Gentleman and friends, I thank you for 
your pains ; 

I know you think to dine with me to-day, 

And have prepared great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence, 

And therefore here I mean to take my leave, jpo 
Bap. Is’t possible you will away to-night? 

Pet. I must away to-day, before night conte : 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my businews, 

Vou would entreat me rather go than stay. 

And, honest company, I thank you all. 

That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet and virtuous wife ; 

Dine -with my father, drink a health to me ; 

For I must hence ; and farewell to you all. 

Tra, Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be, 

Gre. Let me entreat you. 

Pei, It cannot be, 

Hath. Let me entreat you, «ot 

Pei. I am. content. 

Kath. Are you content to stay ? 

Pei. 1 am content you HhuU entreat me stay { 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you cwn. 

Kaik, l^ow, if you love me, shiy. 

Pei, firumio, my horse. 

Grtd. Ay, .sir, they be ready: tlic oat* have: 
eaten the horses. 

Kaik. Nay, then, 

Do what thou canst, t will not go to-day ; axo ' 
No, nor to-morrow, not till I please mywalf. 

The door is open, sir ; there Uea your way ; 

Vou may be jogging while.* your bouts urc green : ' 
For me, I’ll notoe gone till 1 please myself : 

’T’is like you’ll prove a jolly surly groom, 

'That take it on you at the lirat so roundly.. 

Pci. t) Kate, content thee ; prithee, be not ; 
*togry. 

Katk, I will be angry : what hast thou to iUt ? , 
Father, be quiet: he shall stay my leisure, -jrr v ’ 
Gre, Ay, marry, sir, now ft begins to work. 
Kctth, Gentletnen, forward to die bridal dinner; ; 
I see a woman may ne made a fool, 

If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy ' 
command* 
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Obey the bride, you that attend on her ; 

Go to the feast, revel and domineer, 

Carouse full measure to her maidenhead, 

Be mad and merry, or go hang yourselves : 

But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 

Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret; 
I will be master of what is mine own : 23X 

She is iny goods, my chattels ; she is ray house, 
My household stuff, my field, my bam. 

My horse, my ox, my ass, my any thing ; 

T she stands, touch her whoever dare ; 

I 11 bring mine adrion on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua. Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we are beset widt thieves ; 
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man. 

Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, 
Kate : 240 

I'll buckler thee against a million. 

\Exeuni Reiruchio, KatJmrina^ and Gruvtio, 

. Eap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Went they not quickly, I should die 
with laughing. 

Trot. Of all mad matches never was the like. 
Euc, Mistress, what’s your opinion of your 
sister? 

Sia 7 i. That, being mad herself, she’s madly 
mated. 

Grs. I warrant him, Pctruchio is Kated. 

EaA- Neighbours and friends, though bride 
and briaegroom wants 

For to supply the places at the table, 249 

You know there wants no junkets at the feast 
Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom’s place ; 
And let Bianca take her sister’s room. 

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca pradlise how to bride 
it? 

BitA- She shall, Lucentio. Coxiie, gentlemen, 
let’s go, \Ejettmt. 

ACT IV. 

SCBNB I, Petruchio’s country house* 
Enter Gkumio. 

Gru* Fie. fie on all tired jades, on all mad 
masters, ana all foul ways 1 Was ever man so 
beaten ? was ever man so rayed ? was ever man 
so weary? I am sent before to make a fire, and 
they are coming after to warm them. Now, were 
not I a little pot and soon hot, my veiy lips 
might freeae to my teeth, my tongue to the roof 
of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I .should 
come by a fire to thaw me : but I, with blowing 
the fire, shall warm my.self; for, considering the 
weather, a taller man tlian I will take cold. 
Holla, ho 1 Curtis. 

Enter CuRTis. 

Curt, Who is that calls so coldly? 

Cru* A piece of ice; if thou doubt it, thou 
mayst slide from my shoulder to my heel with no 
greater a nm but my head and my neck. A fire, 
good Curtis. 

Curt* Is my master and his wife coming, 
Grumio? 

Gru, O, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore fire, 
fire ; cast on no watqr. ax 

Cu rt. I H she so hot a shrew as she 's reported ? 


Grw. She was, good Curtis, before this frost : 
but, thou knowest, winter tames man, woman 
and beast; for it hath tamed my old master and 
my new mistress and myself, fellow Curtis. 

Curt. Away, you three-inch fool ! I am no 
bea.st. 

Oru, Am I but three inches? why, thy hojm 
is a foot; and so long am I at the least But 
wilt thou make a fire, or shall 1 complain on thee 
to our mistress, whose hand, she being now at 
hand, thou shsUt soon feel, to thy cold comfort, 
for being slow in thy hot office? 

Curt. I prithee, good Grunoio, tell me, how 
goes the world? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but 
thine ; and therefore fire : do thy duty, and have 
thy duty ; for my master and mistress are almost 
frozen to death. 40 

Curt. There’s fire ready; and therefore, good 
Grumio, the news. 

Gru, Why, ’Jack, boy I hoi boy!’ and as 
much news as will thaw. 

C 7 irt. Come, you are so full of cony-catchinf? I 

Gru. WJiy, therefore fire ; for I have caugrnt 
extreme cold. Where's the cook? is suppex* 
ready, the house trimmed, rushes strewed, cob- 
webs swept: the serving-men in their new fus- 
tian, their white stockings, and every officer hi.s 
wedding-garment on ? Be the jacks fair witliin, 
the jills fair without, the carpets laid, and every 
thing in order? 

Curt. All ready ; and therefore, I pray thee, 
news. 

Gru. First, know, my horse is tired; my 
master and mistress fallen out. 

Curt. How? 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt ; and 
thereby hangs a tale. 60 

Curt, Let’s ha't, good Grumio, 

G?^, Lend thine ear. 

Curi. Here. 

Gru. I'here. IStri^ss htsst. 

Curt This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tis called a sensible tale r 
and this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and 
l)e.seech listening. Now 1 begin ; Imprimis, we 
came down a foul hill, my master riding behind 
my mistress,— 70 

Curt Both of one horse? 

Gru, What’s that to thee? 

Curt Why, a horse, 

Gru, Tell thou the tale : but hadst thou not 
crossed me, thou shouldst have heard how het* 
horse fell and she under her horse; thou should.si; 
have heard in how miry a place, how she was be- 
moiled, how He left her with the horse upon her, 
how he beat me because her horse stumbled, 
how she waded through the dirt to pluck him oil* 
me, how he swore, how she p’rayed, that never 
prayed before, how I cried, how the horses ran 
away, how her bridle was burst, how I lost my 
crupper, with many things of worthy memory, 
which now shall die in oblivion and thou return 
unexperienced to thy m^ave. 

Curt By this reckoning he is more shrew 
than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that thou and the proudest of 
you all shall find when he comes home. Butwh^t 
talk I of this? Call forth Nathaniel, Josepli, 
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Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sugwsop and the rest: 
let their heads be sleekly combed, their blue 
coats brushed and their carters of an. indifferent 
knit : let them curtsy with their left legs and not 
presume to touch a hair of my master^ s horse- 
tail till tliey kiss their hands. Axe they all ready ? 
Curt. They are. 

Gru, Call them forth. 

’ Curt. Do you hear, ho? you must meet my 
master to countenance my mistress. loi 

Gru. Why, she hatli a face of her own. 

Curt, Who knows not that? 

Gru. Thou, it seems, that calls for company 
to countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 
them. 

Snier four or five Serving-men. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio 1 

Fkilm How now, Grumio 1 no 

Jos. What, Grumio 1 

X^ich. Fellow Grumio 1 

JSfaih. How now, old lad ? 

Grw. Welcome, you ; — ^how now, you what, 
you fellow, you;— and thus much for greeting. 
Now, my spruce companions, is all ready,, and 
all things neat? 

Nuih. AU things is ready. How near is our 
master? 

Gru. E’en at hand, alighted by this; and 
therefore be not— Cock’s passion, silence 1. 1 hear 
my master. 

Enter Petruchio a$id Katharina. 

Pei. Where be these knaves? What, no man 
at door 

To hold my stirrup nor to take my horse 1 . 

Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 

AU Senu Here, here, sir; here, sir. 

Pei. Here, sir ! here, sir 1 here, sir 1 here, sir ! 
You logger-headed and unpoUsh’d grooms I 

What, no attendance? no regard? no duty? 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before ? 130 

Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. 
Pet You peasant swain 1 you whoreson malt- 
horse drudge 1 

Did 1 not bid thee meet me in the park, 

And bring along these rascal knaves with thee? 

Gru. N athuniel’s coat, sir, was not) fhlly made, 
And Gabriel’s pumps were all unplnk’d f the 
heel : 

Ihere was no link to colour Peter’s hat, 

And Walter's dagger was not come from sheath- 
ing: 

There were none hit but Adam, Ralph, and 
Gregory ; 

The rest were raggetl, old, and beggarly; 140 
Yet, at they are, here arc they come to meet you. 
Pet Go, raacala, go, and fetch my supper in. 

[Uxeupti Servants. 
Where is the Hfe that late I led— 
Where are those — Sit down, Kate, and welcome.— 
Soud, aoud, soud, aoud 1 

pe-enUr Servanti ttdih 

Why, when, I lay? Nay, good iweet Kate, be 
merry. 

Off with my hoots, you rogues 1 you viUains, 
when? 

:Sings\ It' was the friar of orders grey, 

As he forth walked on his way 

Out, you rogue 1 you pluck my foot aivry: 150 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other, 
[Strikes kim. 

Be merry, Kate. Some water, here ; what, ho 1 
Where’s my spaniel TroUus? Sirrah, get you 
hence, 

And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither: 

One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be acquainted . 

Where are my slippers? Shall I have some 
water? 

Enter one nuith water. 

Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily. ^ 

You whoreson villain 1 will you let it fall? 

[Strikes hint. 

Katk. Patience, I pray you; ’twas a fault 
unwilling. 

Pei. A whoreson beetle-headed, flap-ear’d 
knave 1 

Come, Kate, sit down ; I know you have a sto- 
mach. 

Will you give thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I ? 
What’s this? mutton? 

■ Pint Serv. Ay. 

Pet Who brought It? 

Peter. 

Pet 'Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat. 

What dogs are these ! Where is the rascal cook ? 
How durstyou, villains, bring St from the dresser, 
And serve ft thus to me that love it not? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all; 

[TArows the meat akmi ike stage. 

You heedless joltheads and unmanner’d slaves 1 
What, do you gruiqble? 1 ’ll be with you straight. 
Katk. I pray you, husband, be not so dis- 
quiet: J 7 ^ 

The meat was well, if you were so contented. 

Pet I tell thee, Kate, ’twas burnt and dried 
away ; 

And I expressly am forbid to touch it, 

For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 

And better 'twere that both of us did fast, 

Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric, 

Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 

Be patient; to-morrow ’t shall be mended, 

And, for this night, we’U fast for company: i 8 o 
Como, I will bnng thee to thy bridal chamber, 

, [Exeunt. 

Pe~fHier Servants sevemlfy. 

Nath, Peter, didst ever see the like? 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 

Gru. Where is ho? ^ 

Curt In her chamber, making a sermon of 
continency to her ; ^ , 

And rails, and swears, and rates, that she, poor 
soul, 

Knows not whidi way to stand, to look, to speak. 
And aits as one new-risen from a dream. 199 

Away, away 1 for he Is oomiiig hither. [Exeunt. 


Scene I.] THE TAMWG OP THE SHEEIP\ #45 

Re-enier Petruchio, 

Pei. Thus have 1 politicly begun my feign. 
And 'tis my hope to end successfully. 

My falcon now is sharp and passing empty; 

And, till she stoop she must not be full-gorged. 

For then she never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard. 

To make her come and know her keeper’s call. 
That is, to watch her, as we watch these kites 
That bate and beat and will not be obedient. 

She eat no m^t to-day, nor none shall eat ; axo 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall 
not; 

As with the meat, some undeserved fault 

I’ll find about the making of the bed; 

And here I’ll fling the pillow, there the bolster, 
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets : 
Ay, and amid this hurly I intend 

That all is done in reverend care of her; 

And in conclusion she shall watch all night : 

And if she chance to nod I’ll rail and brawd 

And with the clamour keep her still awake, aao 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness; 

And thus I’ll curb her mad and headstrong 
humour. 

lie that knows better how to tame x shrew. 

Now let him speak : ’tis charity to show. lE.vii. 

Scene IL Padua. Baptista’s 

Tranio and Hortensio. 

Tra. Is*t possible, friend Licio, that Mistress 
Bianca 

Doth fancy any other but Lncentio? 

I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

Hor, Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said, 
Stand by mid mark the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

Ew. Now, mistress, profit you in what you 
read? 

Bian. What, master, read you? first resolve 
me that. 

Ehc. I read that T profess, the Art to I<ove. 
Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of your 
artl 

Lw, While you, sweet dear, prove mistress 
of my heart 1 xo 

Hor. Quick proceeders, marry! Now, tell 
me, I pray, 

You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Loved none in the world .so well as Lucentio. 
yVrt, O despiteful level unconstant woman- 
kind 1 

I tell thee, Lido, thi.s is wonderful. 

Hor. Mistake no more : I am not Lido, 

Nor ft musician, as I seem to be; 

But one tlmt scorn to live in this disguise, 

For such a one as leaves a gentleman, 

And makes a go<l of such a culUon ; ao 

Know, sii^ that I am call’d Hortensio. 

Tra. ^Igpaior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your enure afiedion to Bianca ; 

And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 

I will with you, if you be so contented, 

Forswear Blanca and her love for ever. 

Hor. "Sec, how they kiss and court 1 Sigfitor 
Lucentio. 

Here is my hand, and here 1 firmly vow 

Never to woo her more, but do forswear her. 

As one unworthy all the former favours 30 

That I have fondly flatter’d her withal 

Tra, And here I take the like unfeigned oath, 
Never to marry with her though she would en- 
treat ; 

Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth coml him ! 
Hor. Would all the world but he had quite 
forsworn ! 

For me, that I may surely keep mine oath, 

I will be married to a wealthy widow. 

Ere three days pass, which hath as long loved me 
As 1 have loved this proud disdainful haggard. 

And so farewell, Signior Lucentio. 40 

Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love : and so I take my leave, 

In resolution as I swore before, [Exif. 

Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you with such 
grace 

As ’longeth to a lover’s blessed case I 

Nay, t have ta’en you naipping, gentle love, 

And have forsworn you with Hortensio. 

Bian. Tranio, you jest; but have you both 
forsworn me? 

Tm. Mistress, we have. 

Lnc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra. r faith, he’ll have a lusty widow now, 
That shall be woo’d and wedded in a day. $i 

Bian, God give him joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and he’ll tame her. 

Bian. He says so, Tranio. 

^ Tra. Faith, he is gone unto the taming-school. 
Bian. The taming-school 1 what, is there such 
a place? 

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruchio is the master ; 
That teachelh tricks eleven and twenty long, , 

To tame a shrew and charm her chattering ' 
tongue, 

Enter BjotfDSLlo. 

Sion. 0 master, master, 1 have watch'd so 
long 

That I am dog-weary : but at last T spied 60 

t An ancient angel coming down the hilL 

Will serve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, Biondello? 

Bion. Master, a merqatante, or a pedant, 

I know not what; but formal in apparel, 

In gait and countenance surely like a father. 

Luc. And what of him, Twnio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous and tn;M my tale, 

I *11 make him glad to seem Vincenlfo, 

And give assumnee to Baptlsta Mhmla, 

Ah if ne were the right Vincentio.. 70 

Take kt your love, and then let me alone. 

[Ejteimt Lucentio and Bianca. 

Enter a Pedant. 

Ped. God save you, sir ! 

Tra, And you, sir 1 yon are welcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the farthest? 

Ped. Sir, at the farthest for a week or two : 

But then farther, and as far as Kome ; 

And so to Tripoli, if God lend me life, 

Tra. What countryman, 1 pray? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, sir? mam*, Ood forbid 1 

And come to Padua, careless of your lifet 
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Fed My life, sir I how, I pray? for that goes Gru, I fear it is too choleric a meat. 

hard^ 8o How say you to a fat tnpe finely broil’d? go 

ST*:., for flnv nne in Mantua Kaik. I like it well : good Grumio. fetch Jt me- 


hard • TVT I. ° 

Tra, ’Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua Know you not the cause? 
Your ships are stay'd at Venice, and the duke, 
For private quarrel ’twixt your duke and him, 
Hath publish’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tis marvel, but that you are but newly come, 
You might have heard it else proclaim’d about. 

Ped> Alas ! sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence and must here deliver them, gt 
Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy. 

This will I do, and this I will advise you ; 

First, tell me, have yqp ever been at Pisa? 

Fed, Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been, 

Pisa renowned for grave citizens. 

Tret. Among them know you one vincentio? 
Fed. I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 


A merchant of incomparable wealth. Go, get thee gone, I say. 

In^ountcSnceSm^sSSthreserableyou. .iS Pa^RUCHro nnd Horthnsio wiVA ment. 

Bion. iAsidel As much as an apple doth an Pet. How fares my Kate? Wliat, sweetiniK. 
ovster. and all one. all amort? 


Bion. iAsiddl As much as an apple doth an Pet. How fares my Kate? Wliat 

oyster, and all one. _ all amort? 

Tret. To save your life in this extremity, Hor. Mistrew, what cheer? 

This favour wUl I do you for his sake .• «« cold as am l»c. 

And think it not the worst of all your fortunes Pet. Pluck up thy spirits ; look cheerfully uin,»i» 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio. me. 

His name and credit shall you undertake, Here, love; thou see’st how diligent I am 

And in my house you shall be friendly lodged: To dress thy meat myself uwd bring It thee : 4#^ 

Ix)ok that you take upon you as you should ; I m sure^ sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanks . 

You understand me, sir; so shall you stay What, not a word? Nay, then thou bvest it uni : 

Till you have done your business m the city : no And all my pains is sorted to no woof 


if this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Ped. 0 sir, I do ; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my lift and liberty. 


Here, take away this dish. 

^ it Siam!. 

Jet. The poorest service is repuid with thank* ; 


Tra. Then go with me to make the matter And so shall mine, before you touch the 


This, by the way, I let you understand ; 
My father is here look’d for every day, 

To pass assurance of a dower in marriage 
’Twixt me and one Baptista’s daughter hei 


A"aik, I thank you. sir. 

Come, Mistress Kttle. 1 ’ll tear y.m company. 
i'ei. lAtK/el ]»t it up all, Hortoiaio, if tJw.ti 
lovest me. , . , 


z 7 “ ocaryuu company. 

„ , . , T “ “I' ”'>■ Horteiwio, if 

’Twixt me and one Baptista’s daughter here ; lovest me. , 

In all these circumstances I’ll instnidl: you: Much good do it unto thy gentle heart I * 

Go with me to clothe you as becomes you. 12a Kate, eat apace ; and nnu*, niy honey love 

\Exeuni. Will we rettim unto thy father's house ^ 


And revel it as bravely as the be^t, 

Scene HI. A room m Pstruchio’s house. With silken coats ami caps and golden rinas 

spite appears: leisure^ «*««v»wyaui> 

hat, did he marry me to famish me ? To deck thy body with hla ruling treasure 

iervars. that enmpt unf n mir /Ua*. -t ••..n 


Hath, The more my wrong, the more his 
spite appears; 

What, did he marry me to famish me ? 

Beggars, that come unto my father’s door, 

Upoa entreaty have a present alms; 

It not, elsewhere they meet with charity: 

But I, who never knew how to entreat, 

Nor never needed that I should entreat, 

Am starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep, 
With oaths kept wakingand with brawling fed; to 
And that which spites tnemore than all these wants. 
He does it under name of perfeiSl love ; 


I Enter Tailor. 

Come, ta!lw,let u« wo diew ormimentii 
hay forth the govwi. 


un starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep, Enter Habcrdwhor, 

Vi A oaths keptwakingand with brawling fed ; to What news with voa «!».♦ 

md thatwhichspites tnemore jhmi all these wants, Hal Here Uthecap your vvortMpW Wictuk 

[e does It under name of perfea love ; y Vf. Why, this was mou Wed ml a * 

who should say, if I should sleep or eat, A velvet ditht fie, fie 1 »tl» lewd suSfifihy i ’ 

^Ivvere deadly sickness or eUe present death. Why, ’ils a cockle or a waJnut-iffi • 

rpnthee go and get me some repast s A kwwdt, a fty, * trick* a • 

I <^e no^hat, so it be wholesome food. Away wfth it 1 convh Wt tae SIve a^ttcr 

I ■P^A'WTmy<ww«Mtlt,y>uil»UhitTOc«*tiL^ 


Hatk. t like it well: good Grumlo, fetch it me- 
? Gru. I cannot tell; Ifear ’tis choleric. 

, What you;o a piece of beef and mustard ? 
JCfttk, A dish that I do love to feed upon. 

‘s too a little. 

JiTatk. Why tlien, the beef, and let the mustara 
, rest. 

Gru. Nay then, I will not: you shall have the 
mustard, 

90 Or else you get no beef of Gnimio. 

A Then both, or one, or any thing thoit wilt. 

Gpe. Why then, the mustard without the Ijeef. ■ 
A atk. Go, get thee gone, thou false dehidiiiir 

rru • k t. [Beats hJae* 

That feed st me with the very name of meat ; 

1? Sorrow on thee and all the pack of you 
11; That triumph thus upon my misery I * 
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And not till then, 

Hor, [Aside] That vill not he in haste. 

Hath, Why, sir, I trust I may have leave to 
speak; 

And speak I will ; I am no child, no babe : 

Your betters have endured me say my mind, 

And if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Or else my heart concealing it will break, 

And rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. 8o 
Pet Wiry, thou ^y’st true ; it is a paltry cap, 

A custard-coffin, a bauble, a silken pie : 

I love thee well, in that thou likest it not. 

Kaih, Love me or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 

[Exit Haberdasher. 
Pet. Thy gown ? why, ay ; come, tailor, let us 
see’t 

0 mercy, God! what masquing stuff is here? 

What’s this? a sleeve? ’tis like a demi-cannont 
What, up and down, carved like an apple-tart? 
Here’s snip and nip and cut andslish and slash, 
Like to a censer in a barber’s shop t pt 

Why, what, i’ devil’s name, tailor, call’st thou this? 

Hor. [Aside] I see she’s like to have neither 
cap nor gown. 

Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion and the time. 

Pet Marry, and did ; but if you be remembered, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home, 

For you shall hop without my custom, sir! 

I *11 nohe of it ; hence I make your best of it. loo 
Kaih. I never saw a botter-fashion’d gown, 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commend- 
able : 

Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet Why, true; he means to make a puppet 
of thee. 

Tea. She says your worship means to make a 
puppet of _ - 

Pet O monstrous arrogance 1 Thou hest, tliou 
thread, thou thimble, 

'rhou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, 
nail! * . , , , , 

Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thout | 
I Braved in mine own house with a skein of tlircad ? 

' Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 

I Or I shall so be-mete thee with thy yard 
i As thou shall think on prating whilst thou hvest ! 

I tell thee, t, that thou hast marr’d her gown. ^ 

\ Tat Your worship is deceived ; the gown is 
1 made 

‘ Tust as my master had dircdlion : 

1 Grumio gave order how it should be done, 

Gru. I gave him. no order ; I gave him the stuff. 
Tat But how did you desire it should be made ? 
Gru, Marry, sir, with needle and thread, lai 
Tat But did you not request to have it cut? 
Gru. Thou hast faced many things. 

Tat I have. , , , . 

Gru. Face not me: thou hast braved many 
men; brave not, me; I will neither be faced nor 
braved, I say unto thee,T bid thy master cut 
out the gown; but I did not bid him cut it to 

^^^yv^hercTs^he note of die fashion to 
testify, *3* 


Pet Read it 

Gru. The note lies in’s throat, if he say 1 
said so. , . » 

Tat [Reads] * Imprimis, a loose-hodied gown ; 
Gru. Master, if ever I said loose-bodiedgown, 
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to- death 
with a bottom of brown thread : I said a gown. 

Pet Proceed. » 

Tat [Reads] ‘With a small compassed cape : 
Grtt. 1 confess the cape. 141 

Tat [Reads] ‘With a trunk sleeve:* ’ 

Gru. I confess two sleeves. 

Tat [Reads] ‘The sleeves curiously cut’ 

Pet Ay, there’s the villany. 

Gru. Error i’ the bill, sir; error f the bill. T' 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out and 
sewed up again ; and that I’ll prove upon thee, 
though thy little finger be armed in a thimble, ^ 
Tat This is true that I say : an I had thee in 
place where, thou shouldst know it iS^ 

Gne. I am for thee straight: take thou the 
bill, give me thy mete-yard, and spare not me- 
Her. Goci-a-mercy, Grumio ! then he shall 
have no odds. 

Pet Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for me. ^ 
Gru. You are i’ the right, sir: ’tis for my j 
mistress. 


Pet Go, take it up unto thy master’s use. 

Grzt. Villain, not for thy life: take up my 
mistress* gown for thy master’s use ! ^ ^ x6i 
Pet Why, sir, what’s your conceit in that? 
Grzi. 0 , sir, the conceit is deeper than you 
think for: . , 

Take up my mistress’ gown to his masters use I 
O, fie, fie, ne ! . , 

Pet [Aside] Hortensio, say thou wilt see the i 
tailor paid. ! 

Go take it hence; be gone, and say no more. { 
Hor. Tsulor, I’ll pay thee for thy gown to- 
morrow : 

Take no unkindness of his hasty words: 

Away I I say; commend me to thy master. 170 
[Exii Tailor. 

Pet Well, come, my Kate; we will unto 
your father’s 

Even in these honest mean habiliments: 

Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor ; 

For *tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 

And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meanest habit. 

is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his feathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Because his painted skin contents the eye ? tSo 
O, no; good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture and mean array. 

If tliou account’st it shame, lay it on me ; ^ 

And therefore frolic: we will hence forthwith, 

To feast and sport us at thy father’s house. 

Go, call my men, and let us straight to him; 

And bring our horses unto Long-lane end ; 

There wiU we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let’s see ; I think ’tis now some Mven o’clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time, 190 
Kaik. I date assure you, sir, ’tis almost two ; 
And ’twill be supper-time ere you come there. 

Pet. It rihall be seven ere I ^ to horse ; 

Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do, 

You are still crossing it. Sirs, let ’t' alone : 


f ^ TAMIJ^G of the SHREW, [Act iv. 

aiS ~ ' ■ - - 1 . . - 

I wiU not go to-day ; and ere I do, 

■manfi the sun* 

SCENS IT. raiwt. w«'> Baptista's ltou«. 
£»*rrKASid, end the Pedant drtesedlzke 

ViNCENTIO, 

Tra. Sir, this is the house : please it you t at 

f 1 tPhat else! =»dbut I te deceived 

Signior Baptista may reinember me, 

Near twenty years ago, in 

WVijM-d* we were lodgers at the Jregasus. 

Tis well ; and hold your 

With such austerity as ’longeth to a father. 

Ped. I warrant yoa 

Enter Biondei-lo. 

. But, sir, here comes your hoy ; 
’Twere good he were school'd . 

'Tra Fear you not him. Sirrah Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you : xi 
Imagine Were the right vincentio. 

Bi&n. Tut, fear not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Bap- 

told him that your father was at 

And £yoi looVd for him tHs day in Padua. 
Tra, Thou ’rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to 
drink. . 

i Here comes Baptista: set your countenance, sir. 

Enter Baptista and LtrcENTio. 

Signior Baptista, you are. happily met. 
iTo iJiePedanil Sir, this is the gentleman I told 
you of : 

I pray you, stand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my' patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, son 1 ^ 

Sir, by your leave : having come to Padua 

To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 

Made me acquainted with a -weighty cause 

Of love between your daughter and himself ; 

And, for the good report I hear of you 

And for the love he bearcth to your daughter 

And she to him, to stay him not too long, 30 

I amt content, in a good father's care, 

To have him match’d ; and if you please to like 
No worse than I, upon some agreement 

Me shall you find ready and willing 

Wiih one consent to have her so bestow’d; 

For curious I cannot be with you, 

Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 

Eap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say: 
Your plainness and your shortness please me well 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 40 

Doth lOve my daughter and she loveth him, 

Or both dissemble deeply their alTedlions: 

And therefore, if you say no more than this. 

That like a father you will deal with him 

And pass my daughter a sufficient dower, 

The match is made, and all is done ! 

Your son shall have my daughter with consent, 
Tra. I thank you, sir. Where then do you 
know best 

We be affied and such assurance ta’en 

M shall with either part’s agreement stand ? 50 

Not in my house, Lucentio ; for, you 
know, 

Pitchers hare ears^ and I have many servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is hearkening still : 

And happily we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you : 

There doth my father He ; and there, this night. 
We’ll pass the business privately and well. 

Send K>r your daughter oy your servant here ; 

My boy shall fetch the scrivener, presently. 

The worst is this, that, at so slender warning, 60 
You are like to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Bai. It likes me well. Biondello, hie you home, 
And bid Blanca make her ready straight ; 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened, 
Lucentio’s father is arrived in Padua, 

And how she’s like to be Lucentio’s wife. 

BioK. I pray the gods she may with all my 
heart ! 

Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee 
gone. lEjtit Bim, 

Signior Baptista, shall I lead the way f 

Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer : 70 
Come, sir ; we will better it in Pisa. 

J 3 a^. I follow yon. 

IHxmni TraniOf Pedant, and Baptista. 

Ee'Cnier Biomdp.i.i.(>, 

Bion. Cambio ! 

■ What Raye.st thou, Biondello? 

Biost. You saw my master wink and laugh 
upon you? 

Lncn Biondello, what of that? 

Bim, l^^aith, nothing; but has left me here 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral of his 
signs and tokens, 80 

Eta:* Ijprs^y thee, moralise them. * 

Bionx Then thus* Baptista is safe, talking 
with the deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Enc, And what of him t 

Bim. His daughter is to be brought by you 
to the supper. 

Ettc. And then ? 

BiffH, Ibe old priest of Saint Luke’s church 
is at your command at all hours* 

Enc» And what of all this 1 qo 

Bion. I cannot tell ; expedb they arei busied 
about a counterfeit assurance : take you assuntnee 
of her, *cum privilcgb ad iniprimendum solum: ’ 
to the church; take the priest, clerk, and some 
sufficient hone.st witnesses : 

If this be not that you look for, I have no more 
to say, 

But bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day* 

Zac. Heorest thou, Biondello ? 

Bian. 1 cannot tany : Z knew a wench mar- 
ried in an aBemoon as she went to the garden 
for parsley to stulT a rabbit ; and, so may you^ sir : 
and so, adieu, sir. My master hath apjpomted 
me to go to Saint Luke’s, to bid the pnest be 
ready to come agatnst you come with your ap- 
pendix, iEjeft. 

Eue* I may, and will, if she be so eonieuted : 
She will be pteam } then wherefore should I doubt? 
Han what nap may, I ’ll roundly go about her ; 

It shall go hard if Cambio go without her. lE.rtt, 



SCENBV.] THE TAMING OF THE SHEE 1 V. *49 

SctfNE V. A JhtbEc road). 

Enter Petruckio, Katharina, Hoetensio, 
mid Servants 

Pei. Come on, i' CJod's mune ; once more to- 
ward our father’s. 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly idiines the 
moon! 

Kath.. The moon ! the sun : it is not moonlight 
now. 

Pei. I say it is the moon that shines so bright. 
Kath. I know it is the sun that shines so bnght. 
Pet. Now, by my mother’s son, and that’s 
myself, 

It shall be moon, or star, or what I list. 

Or ere I journey to your father’s house. 

Go on, and fetch our horses back again. 

Evermore cross’d and cross’d ; nothing but cros.s’d 1 
Hor. Say as he says, or we shall never go. ii 
Kaih. Forward, I pray, since we have come 
so far, 

And be it moon, or sun, or what you please : 

An if you please to call it a rush-candle, 
Henceforth 1 vow it shall be so for me. 

Pei. I say it is the moon. 

Kaih. I know it is the moon. 

Pei. Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed .sun. 
Kaih. Then, God be bless’d, it is die blc.ssed 
sun : 

But sun it is not. when you say it is not ; 

And the moon changes even as your mind. 20 
What you will have it named, even that it is; 

And so it shall be $0 for Katharine. 

Hor, Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 
Pei. Well, forward, forward ! thus the bowl 
should run, 

And not unluckily against the bias. 

But, soft I company is coming here. 

J?«f#rVlNCKNTIO. 

ITo Vinceniio] Good morrow, gentle mistress; 
where away? 

Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 

Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman? 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 30 
What stars do .spangle heaven with such beauty, 
As those two eyes become that heavenly face ? 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee. 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for ner beauty’s sake. 1 
'Hot. A’ will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Kaih, Young budding virgin, fair and fresh 
and tweet, 

Whither away, or where is thy abode t 

Happy the parents of so fair a child : 

Happier the man, whom favourable stars 40 

Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow 1 

Pei, Why, how now, Kate 1 1 hope thou art 
not mad : 

This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d, 

And not a maiden, as thou lay’st he is. 

Kaih, l^don, old father, my mistaking eyu, 
That have been to bedamled with the sun 

That everything I look on soemeth green : 

Now I perceive thou art a reverend lather? i 

Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking* ^ 
Pfi, Do, good old granosire ; and wlthtu make 
known go 

Which way thou travellest : if along with us, 

We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair .sir, and you my merry mistress, 

That with your strange encounter much amazed 
me, 

My name is call’d Vincentio ; my dwelling Pisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 

A son of mine, which long 1 have not seen. 

Pei. What is his name ? 

Vin, Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet. Happily met; tlie happier for thy sou. 

And now by law, as well as reverend age, Co 

I may entitle thee my loving father ; 

The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman, 

Thy son by this liath married. Wonder not. 

Nor be not grieved : she is of good esteem. 

Her dowry wealthy, and of wortliy birth; 

Beside, so qualified a.s may beseem 

The .spouse of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace with old vincentio. 

And wander we to see thy honest son. 

Who will of thy ai-rival be full joyous. 70 

^ Vin, But is this true ? or is it else yourpleasurc. 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 

Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hor. I do assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pei. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[E.rewti ail hti iforiensio. 
Hor. Well, Petnichio, this has put mo in heart. 
Have to my widow I and if she be froward, 

Then hast thou taught Hortensio to be untoward. 

iExii, 

ACT V. 

Scene I* Padm. Before Lucentio’s honse, 

Gremio discmvred. Enter itehind Biondello, 
Lucentio, and Bianca. 

Bion, Sofdy and swiftly, sir ; for the priest is 
ready. 

Lnc. I fly, Biondello ; but they may chance 
to need thee at home ; therefore leave us. 

Bion. Nay, faith, I’ll see the church o’your 
back; and then come back to my master^s as 
soon as I con. 

[Ejreuni LuceniiOf Bianea, and Biondello. 
Gre. X marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enier Petruchio, Katkarina, Vincentio, 
Grumio, vtnih Attendants. 

Pei, Sir. here’s the door, this la Lucentlo’s 
house: 

My father’s bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither mutt L and here I leave you, sir, ix 

Via, You shall not choose but drink before 
you go: 

I think X shall command your welcome here, 

And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Knochs, 

Gre, They’re busy within; you were best 
knock louder. 

Pedant loohs out <f ihe vdndovn 

* Pod, What’s he fihat lutecks as he would beat : 
down the gate? j 





’ Is Signior Lucentio within, sir? 

I^ed. He's within, sir, but not to be spoken 
WiM. 21 

What if a man bring him a himdred pound 
or two, to make merry withal ? 

' Fed. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself: 
he shall need none, so long as I live. 

Fef. Nay, I told you your son^ was well be- 
loved in Padua. Do you hear, sir? To leave 
frivolous circumstances, I pray you, tell. Signior 
Lucentio that his father is come from Pisa and is 
here at the door to sp^k with him. 30 

Fed. Thouliest: hisfather is come from Padua 
and here looking out at the window. 

Vm. Art thou his father? 

Fed. Ay, sir; so his mother says, if I may 
believe her. 

Fe£. [To Vincentid] Why, how now, gentle- 
man ! why, this is flat knaveiy, to take upon you 
another man’s name. 

Fed, I^y hands on the villain : I believe a’ 
means to cozen somebody in this city under my 
countenance. 41 


Re-enter Biondello. 


Bion. I have seen them in the church together : 
God send ’em good shipping I But who is here ? 
mine old master Vincentio 1 now we are undone 
and brought to nothing. 

Vin. \S«eing Biandel/d] Como hither, crack- 
hemp. 

Bzon. 1 hope I may choose, sir. 

Fin. Come hither, you rogue. What, have 
you forgot me? 5° 

BioH, Forgot you I no, sir : I could not for- 
get you, for I never saw you before, in all my 
life. 


Fin, What, you notorious villain, didst thou 
never see thy master’s father, Vincentio ? 

Bion, What, my old wonslupful old mdster? 
yes, marry, sir : see where he looks out of the 
window. 


Fin. Is 't so, indeed? [Beate BiandeRe. 
Bitm. Help, help, helpl here’s a madman 
will murder me. [Sxit. 61 

Fed. Help, son 1 help, Signior Baptism 1 

[Rxitjrem ahr>e. 
Fei. Prithee, Kate, let's stand aside and sec 
the end of this controversy. \,They retire. 


Re-enter Pedant helmv; Tranio, Baptist a, 
and Servants, 

Tm, Sir, what are you that offer to beat my 
servant? 

Fin, What am I, sir 1 nay, what are you, sir? 
O immortal 1 O fine villain 1 A silken doub- 
let! a velvet nose! a scarlet cloak I andacopatain 
I hat 1 O, I am undone t I am undone I while 1 
j play the good husband at home, my son and my 
! servant spend alt at the university. 

Tra. How now 1 wjiat's the matter? 

What, U the man lunatic ? 

Tm, Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
by your haoTt, but your words show you a mad- 
man, Why* sir, what *cems it you tf I wear pearl 
and foldt t thank my good father, % am able to 
maintain It 79 


Fin, Thy father 1 O villain ! he is a sail-maker 
in Bergamo. 

BaF- You mistake, sir, you mistake, sir. 
Pray, what do you think is his name V 
Fin. His name ! as if I kxiew not his name : 
X have brought him up ever since he was three 
years old, and his name is Tranxo. 

Fed. Away, away, mad ass I his name is Lu- 
centio ; and he is mine only son, and heir to tlie 
lands of me, Signior Vincentio. 8g 

Fin, Lucentio! 0, he hath mui'dered his 
master! Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the 
duke's name. 0, my son, my son 1 Tell me, 
thou villain, where is my son Lucentio? 

Tra. Call forth an officer. 


Enter one with an Oj^cer. 

Carry this mad knave to the gaol. Father Bap- 
txsta, I charge you see that he he forthcoming, 
Vhi, Carry mi to the gaol ! 

Gre. Stay, officer : he shall not go to prison. 
Ba;^, ^ Talk not, Signior Gremio : 1 say he shall 
go to prison. iix) 

Gre. Take heed, Signior Bautista, lest you he 
cony-catched in this business ; 1 dare swear tlxis 
is the right Vincentio. 

Fed, Swear, if thou darest. ^ 

Gre, Nay, I dare not swear it. 

Tra, Then thou wert best say that I am not 
Lucentio. 

Gre, Yes, I know thee to he Signior imeentio. 
Bap, Away with the dotard I to the gaol with 
him ! no 

Fin, Thus strangers may be haled and abused : 
0 monstrous villain! 


Re-enter Btondbt.i.o, with Lucentio and 
Bianca. 

Bion, 0 I we are spoiled and— yonder he is : 
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all undone, 
Zvc. iK’neeimji'] Pardon, sweet father. 

Fin. Lives my sweet son? 

[Exeunt Biondella^ Tranio, and Pedant, 
as/eui eu may in, 

Bian, Pardon, dear father. 

Bap. How hast thou offended ? . 

Whore is Lucentio? 

X w. H ere 'g LucenUo, 

Kight son to the right Vincentio ; 

iTiat have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

While counterfeit supposes Ueard thiiie eyne. 

Ore. Here’s packing, with a witness, to deceive 
UB all! 

Fin. Where is that datnned villain Trank^ 
That faced and braved me in this matter sot 
Bap. Why, tell me, it not this my Csmbiot 
Bian, Cambb is changed into Luoeutio. 

Rue, Love wrought these miracles. Blanca's 
love 

blade me exchange my state with Trsnio, 

While he did bear my emmtenanoe in the town ; 
And happily 1 have arrived at the last 330 
Unto the wished haven of ow blisi. 

What Trinie did, myself enforced him to; 

Then pardon him, sweet fother, for my take. 

Fin, rU slit the vUIain'a eeee, Butt would 
have sent me to the gaol* 




I SCENB U] 


TffE TAMl^^G OE THE SHREW. 


Bap, But do you hear^ sir ? have you married 
my daughter without asking tny good ■will ? 

Viit. Fear not, Baptista ; we will content you, 
go to: hut I will in, to he revenged for this 
villany. iExii. 140 

Bap, And I, to sound the depth of this 
knavery. \_EjcH.. 

Eve, Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will 
not frown. \Ejce%mt Ettceniio and Bianctt, 

Gre, My cake is dough; but 1 ’ll in among the 
rest, 

Out of hope of all, hut my share of the feast 

{jSscH. 

Hath, Husband, let’s follow, to see the end 
of this ado. 

Pet, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

Hath, What, in the midst of the street? 

Pet, What, art thou ashamed of me? 150 
K»ih, No, sir, Cod forbid; but ashamed to 
kiss. 

Pet, Why, then let’s home again. Come, 
sirrah, let's away. 

Kotik, Nay, I will give thee a kiss : now pray 
thee, love, stay. 

Pet, Is not this well? Come, my sweet Kate ; 
Better once than never, for never too late. 

{Ejcmni, 

ScBKB Ilf Padtta* Lucbntio’s 

Enter Baptista, Vincbntio, Gremto, fhe Pe- 
dant, Lucbntio,- Bianca, Phtruchio, Ka- 
TK ARINA, Hortensio, and Widow, Tranio, 
BiONDKLLO, and Grumios tke Serviug~ 7 nen 
with Tranto hrvnghig in a banquet, 

Zuc. At last, though long, our jarring notes 
agree: I 

And time it is, when raging war is done, 1 

To smile at scapes and perils overblown. 

My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 

Wnile 1 with self-same kindness welcome thine- 
Brother Fetmehio^ sister Katharina, 

And tlmu, Hortensio, with thy loving widow. 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house : 
My hantiuct is to close our stomachs up. 

After our great good cheer. Pray you, sit down: 
For now we sit to chat as well as eat, ii 

Pei. Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat I 
Jiey.p, Padua affords this kindness, son Petru- 
chio, 

Prt Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Her* For both, our sakes, I would that word 
were true, 

Pei, Now, for my life, Hortensio fears his 

.. 

Wid, Then never trust mo, if I be afeard, ^ 
Pei, You are very sensible, and yet you miss 
; my sense = , , ^ 

' t mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 
i yyid. He that is giddy thinks the world turns 
I round. 

. Pei, Roundly replied- 

Kaih, Mistress, how mean you that? 

1 Wid. Thus I conceive by him- 

1 Pei, CiNaoelves by me t How likes Hortenao 
that? 

i Har, My widow says, thus she conceives her 
tsile, 


Pei, "Very well mended. Kiss hin\ for that, 
good widow. 

Hath. * He that is giddy tbinkg the world 
turns round:’ 

^ meant by that. 

Wta. Your husband, being troubled with a 
shrew^ 

Measures my husband’s sorrow by his woe! 

And n ow you know my meaning. 30 

Kat^ A very mean meaning. 


Wid. 

Hath, 


And I 


I^ght, I mean you- 
am mean inde 


feed, respedling 

you. 

Pet. To her, Kate 1 
Hor, To her, widow ! 

P et, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
down. 

'Hot, That’s my office. 

P et. Spoke like an officer: ha’ to thee, lad ! 

[Brinks to Horiensio. 
Bap, How likes Grenuo these quick-witted 
foUcs? ^ 

Gre. Believe me, sir, they butt together well- 
BUtn, Head, and butt ! an hasty-witted body 
Would say your head and butt were head and 
horn. 

Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken’d 
« .you? 

Butn. Ay, but not frighted me ; therefore 1 11 
sleep again. 

Pet, Nay, that you shall not : since you have 
begun, 

Have at you for a bitter j est or two 1 
Bian, Am I your bird? I mean to shift my 
bush; 

And then pursue me as you draw your bow- 
You are welcome all. 

[E^xeimi Bianca^ Katharina^ and W idmu. 
Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, Signior 
Tranio, 

This. bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not; 
Therefore a health to all that shot and miss’d. 51 
'Tra. O, sir, Lucentio slipp’d me like his grey- 
hound, 

Which runs himself and catches for his master. 
Pet, A good swift simile, but something cur- 
rish. 

Tra. ’Tis well, sir, that you hunted for your- 
self: 

’Tis thought your deer does hold you at a bay- 
Bap. O no, Petruchiol Tranio hits you 
now. 

Luc, 1 thank thee for that gwd, good Tranio. 
Her. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you 
here ? 

Pei, A’ has a little gall’d me, I confess ; 60 

And, as the jest did glmice away from me, 

’Tis ten to one it maim’d you two outright 
Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 

I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Pel Well, I say no : and therefore for assur- 
ance 

Let’s each one s^d. unto his wife ; 

And he whose wife is most obedient 
To come at first when he doth send for her. 

Shall win the wagesr which we will prqpose. 

Her. Content What is the wager? 

Zuc. Twenty ccQwtis- 70 

Pel Twenty crowns ! 
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THE TAUING of the SHREW, 


[Act V, 


I’ll venture so much of ray hawk or hound, 

But twenty times so much upon ray wife. 

Luc. A hundred then, 

Hor, Content , . , . , 

Pei, A match I tis done. 

Hot. Who shall begin? 

Luc. That will I. 

Go, Biondello, hid your mistress come to me. 
Bion, I go. , \.Exii, 

Bap. Son, I’ll be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc, ril have no halves; I’ll bear it all 
myself. 

Re-mtcr Biondello. 

How now! what news? 

Biotu Sir, my mistress sends you word 8o 
That she is busy and she cannot come. 

Pet. How ! she is busy and she cannot come I 
Is that an answer? ^ , 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 

Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 
Pet. I hope, better. 

Hor, Sirrah Biondello, go and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. [Exit Bion. 

Pet. O, ho ! entreat her ! 

Nay, then she must needs come. ^ 

Hor* I am afraid, sir, 

Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 

Re-cftter BiONDEtLO. 

Now, where’s ray wife? . 90 

Bion, She says you have .some goodly jest in 
hand ! 

She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worse and worse; she will not come! 
0 vile, 

Intolerable, not to be endured ! 

Sirrah Gnimio, go to your mistress ; 

Say, I command her come to me. [Exit Crumio. 
Her* I know her answer. 

Pei. What? 

jflor. She will not. 

/V/. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 
Jiap, Now, by my holidame, here comes 
Kathaviiia ! 

Re-enter Katharina. 

Hath. What is your will, sir, tliat you send 
for me ? 100 

Pei. Where is your sister, and Hortensio’s 
wife? 


Kaik, They sit conferring by the parlour fir*i 
Pet. Go, (etch them hither : if they deny to 
come, , , . , 

Swinge me them soundly forth unto their hus- 
bands ; 

Away, 1 myt and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Kaiharma, 
L ne. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
Hon And so it is : 1 wonder what it bodes. 
PeU Marry, peace It bodes, and love and 
<]li)et life, 

And awAil rule nnd right supremacy f 
A*k 1 , to lie short, what not, that’s sweet and 

Bap, ^^ow, fair hefal thee, good Petruchiol 


The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For she is changed, as she had never been. 

Pet. Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet 
And show more sign of her obedience, 

Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

See whereshe comes and brings your froward wives 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. rj© 

Re-enter Katharina, •with Bianca Widow. 

Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not: 

Off with ihat bauble, throw it under-foot. 

Wid. Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
Till I be brought to such a silly pass I 
Bion. Fiel what a foolish duty call you this? 
Lvc. I would your duty were as foolish too : 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, , 

Hath cost me an hundred crowns since sup- 
per-time. , , ^ . 

Bion, The more fool you, for laying on 

^ Kattirine, T charge thee, tell these 

headstrong women 130 

What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 
Wid, Come, come, you’re mocking: we will 
have no telling. , 

Pei, Come on, I say ; and first begin with her. 

\Vid, She shall not. 

Pei. I say she shall ; and first begin with her. 
Hath. Fie, fie! imknit that threatening unkind 

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes, 

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 

It blots thy beauty as frosts do bite the mead^ 
Confounds thy fame as whirlwinds shake fair 
buds, , 140 

And in no sense is meet or amiable. 

A woman moved is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 

And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy hasband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
'Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee. 
And for thy maintenance commits his body 
To painful labour both by sea and land, 

To watch the night in storms, the day in cold, 150 
Whilst thou liest warm at home, aecuna and 

And craves no other tribute at thy hands 
But love, fair looks and tnie obedience ; 

Too little payment for so great a debt. 

Such duty as the subject owes the prince 
Even such a woman owtth to her huabaml ; 

And when she is froward, peevish, sullen, sour, 
And not obedient to his honest will, 

What is she but a foul contending rebel 
And graceless traitor to her loving kurd? iCo 
I am ashamed that women are so iltnpje 
To offer war where they should kneel for peace, 
Or seek for rule, supremacy and away, 

When they are bound to serve, love and obey. 
Why are our bodies soft and weak and smooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the srorld, 

But that our soft conditloot and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts? 
Como, come, you ftwvard and anai^ worms ! 
My mind hath been as big an one of yours, 170 


Si KNK lij 


^^MING OF THE SHREW. 


Aly »ic«tl M« wy fta»m ha.T!iW 
r*i »«n4y wi*ra for wt«rtl Ami 
llm iin# I MW <mr Uflc«» atw frovm; 

1 iul Mrifimiif to U muftt which. 

** indeed least 

’n»pn vrtjl ymif ftlam«ch«, for It i« ^ . 

AihI |4rti« ytmr hwiilubeWyoufK^? r * 

hi loUtt i/which duty, if he 
Mv Imitd U w«a4y ; itwy it do him 
/VA ^hy* fhf r« a « w«ncK I r^^**®* j 
kiwi m«, IC^ftt ^ome on, 

^■*‘^rhl''t.** W; for thou 


riut Mfeiuiiif to U moat 

Mrp indeed least 


yiH, *Tis A good hearing when children are 
toward, . , . 

Luc. But A harah heanng when women are 
froward. . . 

pft. Come, iCate. we'll to bed. 

We three are married, byt you two are aped, 

[TV Zw.) 'Twaa I won the wager, though yon 
hit the white; ^ . j ji.. , 

And, being A winner, God give you c<^ night I 
IJSxcuHi Ptiruchia and Kaikarma. 
Hot. Now, go thy ways; thou halt tamed a 
curst shrew. ^ ^ - mi 

Luc. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will 
be tamed so. lE.xtunU 





ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL, j 


DRAMATIS PERSONi^l. 


King of Tnance. 

Puke of Florence 

Be&tram, Count of Rousulon. • 

Lafeu, an old lord. 

Paeolles, a follower of B«tram- 
St^d, 1 servants to the Countess of 
Clown, f Rousaion. 

A Page. 

CouKTESS OF Rousillon, iiiothcr to Ber- 
tram. 


ACT I. 

Scene I. J^tyusUhn.^ The Count’s 

Bnter Bertram, the Countess of Rou«llon, 
Helena, attd Lafeu, w Hack. 

Count. In delivering my son from me, I bury 
a second husband. 

Ber. imd I in going, madam, veep ocr my 
fathei^s. death anew: but I must attend his ma- 
jesty’s command, to whom I am now m ward, 
evermore in subje( 5 Uon. ^ t v j 

Laf. You shall find of the king a husband, 
madam; you, sir, a father: he that so generally 
is at all times good must of nece.ssity hold his 
virtue to you ; whose worthiness would stir it up 
where it wanted rather than lack it where there 
is such abundance. - . , 

Count. What hope is there of his majesty’s 
amendment? . , . , 

Laf. He hath abandoned his physicians, ma- 
dam. ; under whose pradtices he hath persecuted 
time with hope, and finds no other advantage in 
the process hut only the losing of hope hy time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman, had a fa- 
ther, — 0, that ‘had’l how sadapftssam ’tisl-— 
whose skill was almost as great as his honeety ; 
had it stretched so far, would have made nature 
immortal, and death mould have play for lack of 
work. Would, for the king’s sake, ho were liv- 
ing ! I think it would be the death of the king’s 
disease. 

Laf. How called you the man you speak of, 
madam? 

Count. He was famous, .sir, in his profession, 
and it was his great right to be so ; Gerard de 
Narbon. 31 

Laf. He was excellent indeed, madam: the 
king very lately spoke of him admiringly and 
mourningly ; lie was skilful enough to have lived 
still, if knowledge could be act up again Ht im>r* 
tality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
guishes of? 

Laf. A fistula, my lord. 

Ber. 1 heard not of it before. 40 


Helena, a gentlewoman protefted by the 
Countess, 

An old Widow of lilorencc. 

Diana, daughter to the Widow. 


Vxo LENTA, ) neighbours^ ami friends to the 
Mariana, J 


Widow. 


Lords, Officers, Soldiers, 'Sc., French and 
Kloremiue. 

Scene: Bousi/Jon; Part's i Fiormcei 
Marseillts. 


Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was 
this gentlewoman the daughter of Ciurard do 
Narbon ? 

Count. His sole child, my lord, and lie- 
queathed to my overlooking. I have those hopes 
of her good that her educatiim promincs: her 
dispositions she inherits, which makes fair gifts 
fairer ; for where an unclean mind carries vir- 
tuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pity; they are virtues and truitui% too: in her 
they are the better for their xinipleiieKs ; she 
derives her honesty and achieves hcrgutKiiiess, 

Laf. Vour cummeiidations, madam, get from 
herteara 

Count, 'Tis the best brine a maiden ct^n sea- 
son her praise in. The reinenibriuice of her father 
never approaches her heart but the tyranny nf 
her sorrows takes all livelihood from her cheek. 
No more of this, Helena ; go to, no more ; lest 
it be rather thought you alfedl a siorrow thiui 
have iL 

IlfL I do aneck a lorrow indeed, but 1 have 
it too. 

Laf Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
dead, excessive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count, If the living be enemy ta tlie grief, 
the excess nukes it soon mortal 

Bor. Madam, I desire your holy wishes. 

Laf. How understand we that ? 

Count, Be thou blest, Bertram, and lucoeed 
thy fkther yu 

In manners, u in shape 1 thy blood and virtue 
Contend for Smpire In thee, and thy giimlneMi 
Share with thy birthright 1 l^e all, inist a few, 
Do w rong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Ratlier in power than uae, and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life’s key : be check’d fur silence, 
hut never tax’d for speech. What heaven marc 
will, 

That thee may furnish and my ptayers pluck 
down, 

Fall on thy head ! Farewell, my lord j 

’T'is nn utSHuaHciii’d cutirtier; gem my lord, 8c» 

Atlvifu; him. 

haf. Ho cannot want the best 
Tlmt 'thal! atteiul his lave. 
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ScENBi.] ALVS THAT £NI>S WELL. 


CouHi. Heaven- bless him I Farewell, Bertram. 

{Exit 

Her, [ To Hele7ta\ The best wishes that can be 
forged in your thoughts be servants to you ! Be 
comfortable to my mother, your mistress, and 
make much of her. 

Laf, Farewell, pretty lady: you must hold 
the credit of your father. 

{Exeunt Bertram and La/tm. 
TTel, O, were that all I I think not on my 
father; , 9 ® 

And these great tears grace his remembrance 
_ more 

Jaan those I shed for liim. What was he like? 

I have forgot him; my imagination 
Carnes no favour in’t but Bertram’s. 

J am undone ; there is no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. *Twere all one 
That I should love a bright particular star 
And think to wed it, he is so above me ; 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. loo 
The ambition in my love thus plagues itself: 

The hind that would be mated by the lion 
Must die for love. 'Twas pretty, though a plague, 
To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls. 

In our heart’.s table ; heart too capable 
Of ever>»’ line and trick of his sweet favour ; 

But now he’s gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must san<ftify his reliques. Who comes here ? 

Enter Parollks. 

One tlrnt goes with him ; I love him for 
his sake; xxo 

And yet I know him a notorious liar, 

’rhink him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 
Yet the.se fix’d evils sit so fit in him, 

I’hat they take place, when virtue^s steely hones 
i Look bleak i* ^e cold wind ; withal, full oft we see 
Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly. 

Par. Save you, fair queen I 
I del. And you, monarch I 
Par. No. 

Ilel. And no, xao 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity? 
a el. Ay, You have .some stain of .wldier in 
you : let me ask you a question, Man is enemy 
to virginity ; how may we barricadoitagain.sthim? 
Par. Keep him out , 

Jlfel. But he assails ; and our virginity, though 
valiant, in the defence yet is weak ; unfold to us 
smne warlike resistance. 

Par. There is none : man, sitting down before 
yon, will undermine you and blow you up. ^ 130 
Jlel. Bless our poor virginity from underminers 
snid blowers up 1 Is there no military policy, hoW' 
virgins might blow up men? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will 
nnioklicr be blown up: marry, in blowing him 
down again, with the breach yourselves made, 
yon lose your city. It is not politic in the. com- 
monwealth of nature to preserve virginity. Loss 
of virginity Is rational increase and there was 
never virgin got till virginity was first lost. That 
you were made of i.s metal to make virgins. 
Virginity by being once lost may be ten times 
found ; by being ever keptj it is ever lost : *tis too 
cold a companion ; away with ’t I 


Hel. I will stand for 't a little, though therefore 
I die a virgin. 

Par. There’s little can be said in’t; ’tisagainst 
the rule of nature. To speak on the part of vir- 
ginity, is to accuse your mothers ; which is mo.^t 
infallible disobedience. He that hangs himself 
a virgin : virginity murders itself ; and should, bxs 
buried in hi^ways out of all sandlified limit, as a 
desperate offendress ag.ainst nature. 
breeds mites, much like a cheese ; consumes itself 
to the very paring, and so dies with feeding Hi ^ 
own stomacn. Besides, virginity ispeevish, pro^icl, 
idle, made of self-love, which is the most inhibit etl 
sin in the canon. Keep it not ; you cannot choose 
but lose by ’t; out with ’t ! within ten year it vvill 
make itself ten, which is a goodly increase ; an< I 
the principal itself not much the worse; away 
with ’t 1 

Hel. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her 
own liking ? 

Par. Let me see: many, ill. to like him that 
ne'er it likes, 'Tis a commodity will lose the 
gloss with lying ; the longer kept, the less wortli : 
off with 't while ’tis vendible ; answer the time 
request. Virginity, like an old courtier, v/ea^rs 
her cap out of fashion: richly .suited, but un-sult,- 
able: just like the brooch and the tooth-pi cH, 
which wear not now. Your date is better in 
your pie and your porridge than in your cheek. • 
and your virginity, yoiu: old virginity, is like oiuts 
of our French withered pears, it looks ill, it eat.-t 
drily; marry, ’tis a withered pear ; it was formerly 
better; mar^a yet ’tis a withered pear ; will yovv 
any thing with it? 

Hel. fNot my virginity yet 

There shall your master have a thoii.sand loves, 

A mother and a mistress and a friend, x 3 x 

A phoenix, captain and an enemy. 

A guide, a godde.ss, and a sovereign, 

; A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear ; 

I His humble ambition, proud humility, 

His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet. 

His faith, his sweet disaster: with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptioas chri5tendom.s, 

That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall he— ' 

I know not what he shall. God send him well I 
The court’s a learning place, and he is one— xt> * 

Par, What one, i” faith ? 

Hel, That I wish well, ’Tis pity-— 

Pa 7 \ What’s pity? 

Hel. That wishing well had not a body in*t. 
Which might be felt; that we, the poorer born. 
Whose baser stars do .shut us up in wishes, 

Might with effects of them follow our friends. 

And show what we alone must think, whidiuttvei" 
Keturns us thanks. aioo 


Enter Page. 

Page. Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls for you. 

Par. Little Helen, farewell: if I can retnent- 
her thee, I will think of thee at court. 

. Hel. Monsieur Parolles, you were born tinder 
a charitable star. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hel, I especially think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars? 

Hel, The wars have so kept you under thiatr 
you must needs be born under Mars. a * o 


i 



WEI^L THAT MNPS WEHL. 


Young Bertram, 


PAr. Whftn he was rather Kitts'^ Youth, thou hear^st thy father’s face; 

Hd. When he was retrograde, i tmuK, ra - nature, rather curious than in haste, ao 

1 ?S: Hath^U composed tl«e. I'iy father's mo«U 

Par. That’s for advantage. MaystSiou inherit too I Welcome to Paris. 

tjm 7 Rrt ifi runnuic away, when fear pop lUfv thordfs nnrl ditfxr 


J 7 >/ So is running away, wnen rear 
the^ety: hut the composition that 
aad fear makes in you is a virtue of a good wing. 


Ber> My thanlcs and duty are your majesty’s. 
Kmi> 1 would I had that corporal soundness 
now* 


and I like the wear well , j cannot As when thy father and myself in friendship 

Par. I so ‘'C Wed First tried our soldiership ! He did look far 

answer ^ ijJt rudion shalfserve Into the service of the time and was 

courtier; in the which, "JY , caoable of a Discipled of the bravest : he lasted long; 
m namraHze thee, Jd Xt adJice But on us both did h^gish age steal on 

cou^efs couns^ ^d and wore us out of aa. It much repairs me 30 

shaU t^t makes thee To talk of your good father. In his youth 

unthanldulness, leSure, say thy He had the wit which I can well observe 

away: fareweil. ^hen^ou h^t ^o-day in our young lords ; hut they may jest 

payers ; when ^ husbanci and use him ju Till their own scorn return to them unnoted 

iriendsrget^eeag^d husba^ Ere they can hide their levity in honour: 

Om «mS oft in ourselves do lie, JSo like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
wS we ScriSf to heaven : the fated sky Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, 

S^uTfrS^^ope, only doth backward pull Hxs equal had awaked them, and his honour, 
Sirllow when we ourselves are dull. Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 

wit ^wer ifit which mounts my love so high, Exception bid him speak, and at this time .40 
TWiSkS me sec, and cannot f/ed mine eye? His tongue obey’d his hand; who were below hun 
t The^Siest^,a« in fortune nature brings He used as creatures of another place 
To jJi^lile likes and kiss like native things. And ^w’d his^ment top to their low ranks, 




riSt^Sffh'thelr'tSns ia^sense and do suppose ' tin their poor praise he humbled. ,Such a mart 
t ^ hmh been^ot be : who ever strove Might U a copy to these younger times ; 

To ^w her merit, that did missher lovef Which, follow’d well, would demonstrate them now 

The Icing’s disease— my projc<St may deceive me. But goers backward. 

But nxy inteuts are fix’d and will not leave me. good remern^ance, air, 

^ [Exii- lues ncHer in your thoughts than on his tomb ; 

So in approof lives not his epitaph 50 

Scene II. Para. T/te Kura's ^aiaee. As in your royal speech. 

JCut^. Would 1 were with him I He would 

Flourish of carmU. Enter tkel^vs^Q^V'Y^K&cS.^ mways say— 

•rnith letters, and (fivers Atteudanis. Methinks I hear him now ; his plausive words 

The Florentines and Senoys are by the He scatter’d not in ears, but grafted them. ^ 
ears* To grow there and to bear,— ^ Let menot live, ’ 

Have fought with equal fortune and continue This his good melancholy oft began, 
braving war. ^be catastrophe and heel of pasume. 

First Lord.' So ’tis reported, sir. W^heu it was out,— ‘ Let me not live,’ quoth he, 

Kifig. Nay, ’tis most credible ; we here re- 'After my name lacks oil, to be the snuff 

ceive it younger spirits, whose a]>preliensive senses 6i> 

A certainty, vouch’d from our cousin Austria, Ail but new things disdain ; whose judgcmeniii ’ 
With caution that the Florentine will move us are ... * ■ 

For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest friend. Merc fathers of their garments ; whose cottHiancica 

Prejudicates the business and would seem Expire before their fashions. This he wisiliM : 

Xo have us make denial. I after him do after him wish to<i, 

First Lord. His love and wisdom, Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home, 

Approved so to your majesty, may plead :o 1 quickly were dissolved from my hive. 

For amplest credence. , To give some labourers room. 

Kim. He hath arm’d our answer, Sec. Lord^ ^ Ymt arc loved, sir;.. 

And Florence is denied before he comes: They that least lend it you shall lack you first . 

Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to see KiuK^ ft place, 1 know’t. How Imtg m*t» 

The Tuscan service, freely have they leave count, i 

' To stand on either part Since the physician at your father’s diodt yc* 

See. Lord. It well may serve He was much famed* 

A nursery to ouf gentry, who are sick Ber, Some tlx months iiince, my lord..* 

For breathing and eiqploit. iCing. If he were living, I would try him yet- 

King. What's he comes here ? I-end xne an arm; the mt nave worn me out 

With several appUcationt; nature and aickiteHa 
Enter Bertram, Law, and Parolles, ■Welcome, count ; 

' My son’s no dearer. 

First Lord. It is the Count RousUlon* my Ber. Thank your majeity. 

goo^ lord, ISjeetmt. Flmrsefk^ 



Scene m] 


AL£,*S WEMl THAT mi>S WKLL. 


Scumc lU. Rmniiioiu 'jTA^r Count’s / oi/tfft'. 

^*nier Countess, Steward, ami Clown. 

Couis.i, 1 will now* hear; what sny you of this 
gentlcwomanV 

.V/iT##. Matlarn, the care I have had to even 
yonv Cl snteiit, I wish might be found in tlie calen- 
dar gf irny past eiuloiivours ; for then we wound 
<«ir modesty aiul make frml the dearness of our 
deservi lifts, %vheni ofutir.sdveswe mihUsh them. 

What tloes this knave liere? Get you 
#irral» : the OHnplaixns I have heard of you 
I do n«>t all believe; *tis my slowness tluit I Uu 
«<»t; for I know you Lck not fully to commit 
them, lami have ability cnnusii to make sudi 
kuaveries yours. 

CVa. not tttiknown to you, luaduni, t aiu 

a pour fellow. 

< Well, ^'ir. 

CitK No, madam, hh tint sr> woll that I am 
}S>*ir, though many of the rich are damned: but, 
tf I uiay have ytuir kulysUip’s ftond will togu to 
the world, I sla:l the wviiiiitn und 1 will du aat we 

at 

t ivntt Wilt thott needs Iw a hjzft.ar? 

< 'A*. I do beuf yottr good will in this case, 
i }v/« /. I n what cusclf 

< ’A). In Isbcl \ ease mid mine own. Service !t 
i«» heritage: ami 1 think I sluill never have the 
IJessingj nfC iodi till I liavc issue o' luylHidy; for 
they iny barites £ue hlcssings. 
i ymi, Tellmcihy reason why thou wilt marry. 
<Vit. Aly iHW bmly, madam, reii hires UjI am 
driven cm by the llesh; ami he mUbC »eedu> go 
(hilt the devil drives, 

€ 'ottti /. t H thi s ;»11 y<mr wurshiifs reasoitl 
t'h, Faith, inatiuiUj lliavc other holy reasons, 
Mich AS they* are. 

Oiowf, May the world know them t 
<tViv I have iMsen. mmlam, a wickctl creature, 
ac you And all Hcrwhand blutd arc; aud„ indeed, 

1 ill) marry that 1 itmy rciutiit. 

Xhy marriage, iwou«r than tliy wick- I 
cdncMp 4t ! 

c'An I am nut n* friend n, iiindnta ; and I hope | 
trt have friends f» tr my wife’s sake. | 

CWfc i. Such frietuts ure tiiiuc cii«mieM, knave, 
i *A>. Ynii 'fc shallow, madmii, in fsrcal friwids 
for the knavoi cfinic lu tlu that for me whu:h 1 
uni aweary * d. lie that c^irs my laud Npnrca my 
team anti gives iu«:le.ivn to in the crn(» ; if X Ik 
hiHcncUuld, hcV niytiitid^e:hc thatemufurtsmy 
wife h the cheriaher td my Hesh tincl blind ; he 
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your marriage coiues by destiny, 
Yourcuckoesin^s by kind. 

Cmm i. Get you gone, sir ; I «U talk with you 
more anon, 

.SVraf, M.iy it please you, madam, that he bid 
Helen come to ynu : of her 1 am to speak. 7 1 

£,>««/. Sirrah, tell my g<intlewoinan I would 
Hpeak with her; Helen, I moan. 

CV^. Whs this fair face the cause, quoth she, 

Why th(! Grccirnis sacked Troy? 

J'omldone, tkmcfoutl, 

Was this King Priaufs joy? 

With that she sighed as she stood, 

With that she sighed us she stood. 

And g!ive this seuteuce then ; So 

Among nine bad if one be good. 

Among nine bad if one be good, 

Xhere’s yctoiicgiKulin ten. 

Cauu/. What, one good in ten? you corrupt 
the sgn«, sirrah, 

^ CA>. Gne good woman in ten, mAdnrn ; which 
IS A purifying u’ the sougj vvould God would 
serve the world so all the year! wc’ld find no 
fault with the tithe-woman, if I were the parson. 
One in ten, tpmth a'l Au wc might have a good 
woman Uim but one every blajtiug star, or at an 
varthiiuake, ’twould mend the lottery well: aman 
may clniw his heart out, ere a’ pluck one. 

Cthuiif. Yim*!! begone, sir knave, and do as X 
cotiunand you. 

do. 'I’liat mail sbotihl be at woman’s command, 
anti vet nil hurt dunol Xhuugh honesty he no 
puritan, yet it will do no hurt; itwilhvear the 
wirplictt of hiuiiility over the black gown of a blK 
?wart. I ;un going, fnrsooth : the business is for 
Helen to ciinte hitlier, IJ^jeU, xox 

W’dl, iKiw, 

iVA*a», I know, mndami you love your gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Cvtrnf, Faith. T do; her father betpienthed 
her tunic; ami she herself, without other advan- 
l;«c. may htwfulty make title to as much love an 
she fiiidH; there is inure owing her than h paid; 
uni more shall be paid her than she’d demand- 

Mudani, I was very late more near her 
thufi 1 think site wished me ; alone idle wan, and 
did cum muni iUtfl to herself her own word* to her 
own cars; she thought, I tiaro vow for her, they 
touched nut tiny stranger »ease. Her matter 
wai, she loved your son ; Fortune, ahe said, was 
ii<H{iHld«ss, that had put such difference betwixt 
ihcir two estates ; Xrf»ve iiu god, that would not 
rxteiulhU wight, only where quad tie* were level ; 


that ch*;riili«s iny lh?>i*h autl lilt«>dU>ves my Hash ! Dhin niniuecu of virgins, that would suffer her 
and blood; he tliat lovcaniy Iknh niid hltiau is my { pior knight surprised, without rescue in the first 


friotul: erua. he that kisses my wife isuiv f^rlond. 
if men coulci be cnntontcii to be wkit they are, 
(here were rto fmr in umrriaKe; for young Clutr* 
kui this purtian and uUl I'oysnm the papist, how* 
siitiie'er (heir heurls arc severed in religion, their 
heads ere bsith cine; the^ nay joul horns toge- 
ther, tike any deeir i* lh« henl. 

Wilt thou ever be* foul-mouthed and 
ctlutnitioiii knave? di< 

iVc. A pruphei madam: and I s^ieak the 
truth the next wav: 

For I thn bxlleid will repeat, 

IV^hich men full true «hall find; 


tisHtiultor ransom afterwnrd. This nhe delivered 
in the most bitter teuch of sorrow that o’er 1 
heard vtrgla exclaim lu: which X hddtuy duty 
sjeedlly to acquaint you withal ; sithcncu, in the 
Inei that may happen, it cuiiccrns you sonicthiug; 
teknow it. 

Ym have dischsirged this honestly ; 
keep it to yourself: many likclthoDils informed 
me of this before, which htiuj;;:Ko tottering in tho 
balance that I could neither believe nor misdoubt. 
Ikay you, leave me: stall this in your bosom ; 
and I thank you for your hanoitcare : I will apeak 
wvltli you further anon. (A><V 
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Enter Helbna. 

°°^‘bS”“u.frMo oir 

gSSSKS,- i.^aOTha-1. 

Her ack on’t : I observe 

Hel. Whet is your Helen, 

Covnt. 

I am a mother to you. 

H,l. Miuebonoumble nustress.^^^ _ 

mvnot imother? When I said ‘a raother ’ ^ 

Methought you sawa serpent : what s m morbur , 
T^t y^ s^ at it? I say, I am your mother ; 
And T>ut YOU in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine ; tis often seen rgo 
Adoption strives with nature and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foreign seeds: 

! You ne’er oppress’d me with a mother’s groan, 

' Yet I express to you a mothers care . 

= God’s^rcy, maiden 1 does it curd thy blood 

' To say I am thy mother? What s the mutter, 

' That this (hstemper’d messenger of wet, 

' The many-coloui^d Iris, rounds thine eye? 

I W^^^thatyouaremydaushtor?^^^j^_^^^ 

i CW. isay.lamyouxpr^er.^^^^^^ 

The Count Rousillon cannot be my brother : 

' I am from humble, he from honourd name ; 

‘ No 'note upon my parents, hi.s all noble ; 

My master, my de^ lord he is; a-iid 1 
■ His servant live, and will his vassal die : 

He must not he my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother? 

Hel. You are my mother, madam; would you 
were, — 

, So that my lord your son were not my brother,— 
Indeed my mother ! orwere you both our mothers, 
I care no more for than I do for heaven, 170 
So I were not his sister. < Can’t no other. 

But, I your daughter, he must be my brother? 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- 
in-law: 

God shield you mean it not I daughter and mother 
So strive upon your pulse. What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch’d your fondness : now 1 see 
The mystery of your lonelincas, and find 
Your salt tears’ head : now to all sense ’tis gross 
You love my son; invention is ashamedi 
Against the proclamation of thy passion, x8o 
To say thou dost not : therefore tell me true ; 

But tell mb’ then, ’tis so ; for, look, thy; cheeks 
Confess it, th’ one to th’ other; and thine eyes 
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours 
Thatdh their kind they speak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue, 

That truth ^ould be suspedted. Speak, is’t so ? 
If it be so, you have wound a goodly clew ; 

If it be notj forswear *t; howe’er, I charge thee, 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail, S90 
To tell me truly. 

Hel Good madam,|midonttiAl 

Count. Do you love my son? 


Hel. Your pard<»i), uoblc 5 

Ceuni. I.ovc you my son ? 

Hel 1*1* y*'" J*im, * 

Count. Oo nut idwtui ; iny luvu h;iih in 't a laiml* 
Whereof the world takes note; ciime# coittr^ 
disclose ^ 

The state of vtmr affedlton ; for your tiassiont 
Have to the full appcachU 
Hel , ^ 

Here on my kiic<>, ln'fnro hi«h lu-avi^n ami you* 
That before you, and next lUUo hijjh hcuvel*, 

1 love your son. 

My friends were jMior, out honest ; hu’m my lov« » 
Be not oiremlcd; lor it hurts not Itint 
That he is loved of me ; I follow hint not 
By any token of prLMnnptnons suit ; 

Nor would 1 have him till I do drseive him; 

Yet never know' how that desert shouhl Im. 

I know 1 love in vaiu, strive av(;«hi i hojjc ; 

Yet in tins ojiiions and intrndd«' sieve 

I still pour in the water* iif iny love 

And lack not to lose si ill ; thus, I iidiun likc^ 

Religious in mine en or, 1 adore 

The sun, that looks ujuni liis wiwbliipjier. 

But knows of him no more. M y ilviuest 
Let not your hate eiicomnerwith my hwe 
B’or loving wliere you tlo ; hut if yoursrlf. 

Whose aged lunainr citr»» a virtimiis youths 
I)id ever in m true a llamc of liking 
Wish chastely and love ilcui ly, that your 
Wa.s Ixith herself and love ; t h tlien, give iniy 
To her, whose state is such that iMiinot etioamr 
But lend mid give where slm is sure to lose ; t 
That seeks not t« Ihul thnt her searrli intplieKt 
But rUlUic-Iike lives sweetly where slm »licx I 
Count Had you not kittrly an 
truly,— 

To go to Paris ? 

Hel Madmit, I had. 

Count. Wherefore? tell Irtiw. 

Jfei. T will tclhnUh i hygrm c iowlf I »iwc«r. 
You know niy father left mo some Birc!,eriiiiloi««* 

Of rare and prtwed efTedts, such as his reaiittgi 
And mnnifest experiemre had l oUevied 
For general sovereignty 1 and that }ic witrd rmt 
I n heedfuU’xt reservation to liestuw Uicm, ».v • 
As Holes whose famiUics iindusivr were 
More tlian they were in note: nniongsi the 
There is a remedy, approved, set down, 

T'o cure the deit*erate langiusltlngs whereuf 
The king i« render’d lost. 

<>««/. This was your stnotivn 

B’or Paris, wa* it? 

Hel My lord your son made me tnthink of ihi^ • 
Else Paris and the ntedidtie mid the king 
Had from the conversafitat of iny ihuughta *4^ 
Hi^Iy beeu abaent tlten. 

Count. Hut think you, 

If you should tender ymtr aid. 

He would receive It? he and his pHysiemna 
Are of a mind; he, that they eaiiiit;ic help hlm« 
They, that they cannot help ; how shall they oredUi. 
A poor unlearned vlri^nf whm the schouhL 
ICmbowcU'd of thdr doCbriiie, have left on 
The danger to Ittelf f 
Hel TTiere *a something tit 

More than my father’s idriU, which waa ihegireftienit 
Of his pK^ewdoa, that his good receipt wm 

Shall for my legacy he lan^hed 
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By tile luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your 
Ti *;^oriour 

«ut give me leave to success, I ’Id venture 
well-last life of mine on his grace’s cure 
»y such a day and hour. 

Dost thou helieve 't ? 

Ay, madam, knowingly. 

<- 07 £nt. w hy, Helen, thou shialt have my leave 
and love, 

Means and attendants and my loving greetings 
mose of mine in court: I’ll stay at homo 
And pray God’s blessing into thy attempt : sGo 
gone to-morrow; and be sure of this, ^ 

What I £;aii help thee to thou shtilt nut miss. 

I lExcitnf. 


Scene I. Par^U* Tht King’s 


1 KinjBr^ Farewell, young lords; these warlike 
' - principles 

i Do not throw from you : and you, my lords, fare- 
I well: 

Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain, all 
; 'i'he doth .stretch itiielf us ‘tis received, 
j And IS enough for both, 

P'irst Eord. 'Tis our hope, sir, 

After well enter’d soldiers, to return 
And find your gi’ace in health- 
I - No, no, it cannot be j and yet my heart 

Will not confess he owes the malady 
! That <loth my life besiege. Farewell, young 
! lords; lo 

j Whether I live or die, he you the sons 
(H worthy Frenchmens let hi^er Italy,— 

I f I’hose bated that inherit but the fall 
[ Of the last monarchy,— «e« thilt you come 
Not to woo honour, out to wed it; when 
* The bravest questant shrinks, find what you seek, 

' U’hat fume may cry you loud; I s*^, farewell 

XLord. Heasuth, at yow hidc»ng, serve you^ 
i majesty ! 

ICinff., Those girls of Italy, tsdee heed of 
i ^ them ; 

j They say, our French luck language to deny, ao 
If they demand : beware of bemg eaptives, 

I llufore you serve. 

I Noth. Our hearts receive your warning. 
Kbi^^ Farewell. Come hither to me. 

[EjcHf atimM. 
P^irst Zord. O my sweet loerd, that you will 
stay behind us i 

Nar. ’Tia not his fault, the spark. 

Sue., Eord, O, ’tis brave wars 1 

Pat*. Most admirable : I have seen those wars. 
Ber". I am commanded here, and kept a coil 
■with 

* Too young ’ and * the next year* and * ’tis too 
early.' , 

Par‘. An thy mind stand to’t, boy, steal away 
bravely. 

1 shall stay here the forehorse to a smock, 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry^ 3x 
'I’iU honour be botijt:ht ap no sk^ord worn 


But one to dance with I By heaven, I’ll steal 
away. 

Fzrsi Lord. There 's honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, count. 

See. Lord. I am your accessary ; and so, fare- 
w'cU. 

Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tor- 
tured body. 

First Lord. Farewell, captain. 

Sec. Lord. Sweet Monsieur Parolles I 
Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours, are 
kin. Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good 
metals : you shidl find in the a-egiment of the 
Spinii one Captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an 
emblem of war, here on his sinister cheek '; it 
was this very sword entrenched it: say to Wm, I 
live ; and observe his reports for me., 

First Lord. We shall, noble captain, 

yFxeuni Lords. 
Par. Mars dote on you for his no'^dees 1 what 
will ye do? 

Ber. Stay ; the king. 50 

Re-enter King. BERTRAWt<*«^f Paroxlbs retire. 

Par. \To JSer.} Use a more spacious cere*- 
mony to the noble lords ; you have restrained 
yourself within the list of too cold an adieu : be 
more expressive to them: for they ■wear them- 
selves in the cap of the time, there do muster true 
gait, eat, speak, and move under the influence of 
the most received star ; and though the de'vil lead 
the measure, such are to be followed: after them, 
and take a more dilated farewell 
Ber. And I will do so, 60 

Par. Worthy fellows; and like to prove most 
sinewy s'woird-nieii. 

\,Exe%mt Bertrasn and Parades. 

Enierluhmv,. 

Laf. \,KueeUng\ Pardon, my lord, forme and 
for my tidings. 

King. I ’ll fee thee to stand up. 

Laf. Then here’s a man stands, that has 
brought his parcbii. 

I would you had kneel’d, my lord, to ask me 
mercy, 

And that at my bidding you could so stand up, 
King. I would I had; so I had broke thy 
pate. 

And ask’d thee mercy for’t. 

Laf. Good faith, across : but, tny good lord, 
’tis thus; . , . , 70 

Will you be cured of yomr infirmity? , 

King, No. 

Laf, 0 , will you eat no ^pes, my royal 
fox? . , 

Yes, but you 'will my nable ^pes, an if 
My royal fox ooulcf rbach ^ein : X have seen a 
modieinK^ 

That's aUe to brmthe life into a stone, 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary 
With spritely fire and motbn; -whose simple 
touch 

Is powerful to araise King Pepin, nay, 

To pyo great Cliarlemain a pen in’s hand 80 
Axid write to her a love-line. 

King. 'What * her^ is this? 

Laf Why, Uodtor She ; my lord, there-^a one 
arrived, .1 '■ 
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[Act II. 


If fcm will »e< her: now, by my faith and honottr. 
If MPrioasly I may convey my ^oughts 
In Udb my light deliverance, I have spoke 
With ooe that, in her sex, her years, professton, 
Wiidom and constancy, Imth amazed me more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : will you see 
her, 

For that is her demand, and know her business? 
That done, laugh well at me. 

E'tHjsr. Now, good Lafeu, 90 

Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thine 
By wondering how thou took’st it. 

La/: Nay, 1^11 fit you, 

And not be all day neither. lExzi. 

ICirng. Thus he his special nothing ever pro- 
logues. 
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Ee-enierLATEV, wUh Helwa. 


, , presumpuon in us when 

Laf, Kay, come your ways. . , , The help of heaven we count the a<Jl of JT 

Eiog, I his haste natn wings indeed. Bear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 

.4^/ , A .... I Of heaven, not me, make an experimoat. 


La/ Kay, come your ways ; 

This is his majesty ; say your mind to him : 

A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 
His majes^ seldom fears : I am Cressid's unde. 
That dare leave two together; fare you well. lor 

\Ex£i. 

Kmg. Now, fair one, does your business fol- 

iewas! 

ifaf. Ay, my good lord. 

Otaard de Narbon was my father ; 
la what he did profess, well found, 

Niag, X knew him. 

HrL The rather wiU I spare my prSUs 
towards him; 

Knowing him is enough. On's bed of death 
wyir receipts he gave me ; chiefly one, 

Wmdh, as- the dearest issue of his pradice, 

A^ of his old experience the only darling, no 
He bmM me store up, as a triple eye,, 

.Wer than mine own two, more dear; I have so; 

hearing your high majesty is touch'd 
With m^mant cause wherein the honour 
Ut my dear fatheris gift stands chief in power 
1 come to tender it and my appliance * 

MT all bound humbleness. 

, We thank you, maiden • 

But may not be so credulous of cure. 

When our most learned dodlors leave us and 

college have conduded 120 
I^UWing ^ can never ransom nature 
^ inmdjble estate; I say we must not 
corrupt our hope, 

T* prostimte our past-cure malady 
or to dissever so 

gr<mt s elf and our credit, to esteem 


Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy. 

He that of greatest works is finisher 
Oft does them by the weakest minister: 

So holy writ m babes hath judgement shown* 
When judges have been babes; great flooda h«v« 
, flown 

From simple sources, and great seas have dried 
When mirades have by the greatest been denied. 
Oft expedition fails and most oft there 
Where most it promises, and oft it hits 
Where hope is coldest and despair nioat fits, 

I must not hear thee ; fare thee weU# 
kind maid; 

Thy pains not used must by thyself be pnitJ : 
Proffers not took reap thanks for their rerwartl. * 5^^ 
HeL Inspired merit so by breath is harrM : " 

It is not 30 with Him that all things knows 
^ tis with us that square our guess by shuwti ; 

I presumption in us when 

I The help of heaven we count the ad of men. 

I Dear sir tn Trixr ivSoa ... . 


w.!.. scu ana our creai 

“"M we deem. 

f '30 

‘0 call’d 
^ ^ “*> aach thanks 


I am not an injjpu.’*bur tnac proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ; 

[ But know I think and think I know most sure 
My art is not past power nor you past cure. 

King. Art thou so confident? within wimt 
space 

Himest thou my cure ? 

I u g^'c^'st grace lending gr*»c« 

I Ere twice the horses of the sun shall brinJT 
Iheir fiery torcher his diurnal ring, 

Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 

Moist Hesperus hath quench’d his sleepy lamp, ^ 

S thievish minutes how they pji»a, f 
your sotmd parts. shall fly, 

H^th shall live free and sickness freely die- 

’’S'-''-!'’ w ■z“^r 

With vilest torture let my life be ended/ 

Xh^tak''^® hle««d epirit 

ps powerful sound within an organ weak : 

And what impossibility would slay 
Jm common sense, sense saves another wav 
Thy life ,s dear; for all that life ^n rate 

St? j" estimate, 

wisdom, courage, all 

1 hat happiness and prime ctui hnpov call * 

bfcill infinite or monstrous desperate 
thy physic 1 will try. 




rr r i ueattt u I die. 

“>v rc. : 

A M4-. Jrfafco thy demani ' ' 

' **”" ”• '»•* ‘hy kta««y 


— ?“ *y power 1 win , 
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Exempted ht from me th« arrogance 
Im t*'*’^^***® rojnaJ olocd of France, 

My low atxd humble name to propagate aoo 
Wuh any branch or imag^e of thy state ; 
lint %uch a one^ thy vasita.1, whom I know 
IH free for me to nslc, thee to bestow, 

!Hero is my Hand ; the premises oh- 
iwsrved, 

Thy wiU by my* perfomuance shall he served : 

Sn ma«e tne choice of thy own time, for I, 

2 by resolved psitient, on thee stiU rely, 

Mt»re should I ^question thee, and more I must, 
more to know could not be more to trust, 
i’ foin *wh<jnGD thou earnest, how tended on : 

but rest 310 

Unquestiori'd welcome and undoubted hlest. 

' **ve me some help here, hoi If thou proceed 
As htgfh as word, my deed shall match thy meed. 

Ifi'lour'ish, MxremZ 

St'KNic II. JZonstlhm. 27H Counr'Si^fltZarr. 

Knter CcuNTiisis Clown. 

CW«/, Come on, sir ; I shall now put you to 
thehaijght of your breeding. 

Cl&m 1 wUlwhow myself highly fed and lowly 
t«ught : I Icnuw my busixiess is but to the court. 

taiurjv/. To the cuurt I why, what place make 
you special, when yt)U put off tliat with such cort- 
tempt t H ut to the onir 1 1 
cyti»* Truly, maciam, if Cod have lent a nuin 
any mannen, ne may easily put it oflT at court ; 
He thm cannot snake a lev, put off 's cap, kiss his 


an nnawer will serve all xnen. 

CViyix^. Marry, that's a bountiful answer that 
llu alt questions. 

C/«p» ,lt is like a barber's chair that fits all but- 
tocks^ die pin-bultock, the quatch-buttock, the 
brawn buttock; or any buttock. 

'Will your aaswer serv-e fit to all ques- 
tions ¥ 31 

A s lit as ten groats is for the hand of an 
attorney, an your h’rcnch crown for your taffeta 
|)unk» as Tit)’** rush for Tom’s forefinger, as «. 
Mucsike for Shrove Tuesday, a morris for Ma: 3 f- 
dsy, aa tbe nail to his hole, the. cuckold to his 
bom, as a scolding oucan to a wrangling knave, 
as the nun's Up to the friar's xnouth, ziay, as the 
pudding to his skin. 

CisMM/. Have you, t say, an answer of such 
Httiaaa for all quest ions ¥ 3^ 

CUf. F’mm below your duke to beneath your 
coneuable^ it will fit any tiueation. 

Cmmmi. It ntust be an answer of most monstrous 
lixe that nrnit ftt all demands. 

CAa. Hut a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
katn*^ ahotttd apeak truth of it ; here it is, md 
all ^at belongs to’t. Ask me if 1 an. a coeirtiertt 
Itihadl do you no harm to learn, 39 

To bo youftg again, if we could; I 
KfOl hm afboil In question, hopingtobethewiserby 
yowr amsw**. I pray you, sir, are y^ a courtier? 

C^, O Lord, sir 1 There's a simple putungoC 
Horse, numjanimdred of them. 

oir# I am a poor friend of yours, that 

ywa- 


C/a OLordy sir! Thick, thick, spare not me. 
Couni, I think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Ch. OLord, sirl Nay, put meto't, I warrant 

. ‘ ,51 

Count. Yon were lately whipped, sir, as I think 
Ck, 0 Lord, sir I spare not me. 

Count Do you cry, * O' Lord, sir!' at your 
whipping, and ‘ spare not me'? Indeed your ‘0 
Lord, sirl’ is very sequent to your whipping: you 
would answer very well to a whipping, if you 
were but bound to’t. 

^ bad worse luck in my life in my 
O Lord, sirl’ I see things may serve long, but 
not serve ever. 6r 

Count, I pla.y the noble housewife with the 
time,^ 

To entertain’tso meiTily with a fool. 

Clo, 0 Lord, sir 1 why, there 't serves well 
again. 

Count. An end, sir ; to your business. Give 
Helen this. 

And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen and my son: 

This is not much. 

Ch. Not much commendation to them. 70 
Count. Not much employment for you: you 
understand me? 

Ch. Most fruitfully : I amthere before my legs. 
Count, Haste you again. \Exetmi sever-ally. 

SCBNE III. Paris, 5 palace, 

.£«/<,-*• Bertram, Lateu, Parolibcs- 

Laf. They say mirades are past; and we have 
our philosophical persons, to make modem and fa- 
miliar, things supernatural and causeless. Hence 
is it that we make trifles of terrors, ensconcing 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when we 
should submit ourselves to an. unknown fear. 

Par', Why, 'tis the rarest argument of won- 
der that hath shot out in our latter times. 

Per, And so 'tis. 

Laj^, To be relinquished of die artists, — jo 
Par", Sol .say. 

Lay. Both of Galen and.Paracelsus. 

Pan. So I say. ' 

Lay, Of all the learned and authenticfellows,' — 
Pan, Right ; so I say. 

Zy, That gave him out intqmble,-^ 

Pan. Why, there 'tis ; so say I too. 

Lay. Not to be helped, 7-" 

Pan. Right ; as 'twere, a man assured of a— 
Lay, Uncertain life, and sure death. ao 
Pan, J ust) you say well ; ^ would I have said. 
Lo/. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Pan, It is, indeed; if you will have it in 
showing, you shall read it in— what do ye call 
there? ' . , 

Lay, A showing of a heavenly effcdl in an 
earthly aiSbor. , / 

Pan. That's it; I would have said the very 
same. ..... . . ... 3 '^ 


La/. Why; your dolphin is not lustier? 'fipre 
me, f speak m respedh— ’ , n 

Pan, Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis yery strange tfiat 
is tlie brief and the tedious pf it; Of, a 
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most facinerious spirit that will not acknowledge 
it to 1» the — 

Laf, Very hand of heaven. 

) Par. Ay, so I say. , , , „ 

! Laf. In a most weak— and dabile 

I minister, great power, great transcendence : which 
' should, indeed, give us a further use to be made 
alone the recovery of the king, as to be— 
generally thankful. 

Par. I would have said it; you say well. 
Here comes the kingv 

Enter King, Hblena, and Attendants. 
L.afeu oitd Parolles retire. 

Laf. Lustig, as the Dutchman says : I ’ll like 
a maid the better, whilst I have a tooth in my 
head : why, he ’s able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mort du vinaiere ! is not this Helen ? 50 
Laf. *Fore God, I think so. 

King. Go, call' before me all the lords in court. 
Siti my preserver, by thy patient’s side ; 

And with; this healthful hand, whose banish’dsense 
Thou hast repeal ’d, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promised gift. 

Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter three dr four Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye ; tlois youthful 
j parcel 

; Of noble bachelors stand at mybe.stowing, 
i O’er whom both sovereign power and father., 
voice $0 

; I have to use : thy frank ele<Sl:ion make; 

I Thou hast power to choose, and they none to for- 
j .sake. 

I Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous 
I mistress 

! Fall, when Love- please I marry, to each, but 

one ! 

I Laf. I ’Id give- bay Curtal and his furniture, 

1 My mouth no more were broken than dies© boys* 

I And writ as little beard; * 

I Ning. Peni.se them well: 

Not one of those but had a noble father. 

H el. Gentlemen, 

Heaven hath through me restored the king to 
health. „ 

All. We understand it, and thank heaven io\ 
you. 

^ 3 - simple maid, and therein weal' 

thiest, 

That I protest I simply am a maid. 

«ea^,it your majesty, I have done already t 
^e m my cheek.s thus whisper me, 

Wehl^h that thou shouldst choose; bit be 
reused, ^ 

the white death sit on thy cheek for ever; 

W^Ii ne'er come there again? ^ 

4.1. 1 , Make choice ; and, see, 

sjiuns all his love in me. 

■ Tl«ak^ 5 U.:.a!»he 

«n^ce be i» Ito cho£ceth*» tow 


(Acr It 


^^"^eye ^^*^‘^“*** fliwnes in your fair 

Before I .speak, too threateningly replies: 

Love m^e your fortunes twenty times above 
Hw that so wwhes and her humble love I 
^c. Lord. No better, if you please, 

.send them to the Turk, to makeeTOuihToC 

T’il should take ; 

wrong for your own sake ; 
iilessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
hind fairer fortune, if you ever wed 1 

lhe.se boys are boys of ice, thev*!! non# 
the Fre^rh®!!*^’ bastards to the ISuglish ; 

*»appy, and 


father '.Irtrxtr*" 1 am sure thy 

atner drunk wme : but if thou be'st not an us?*, 

I We known Dun 

^ -"“y ^ **** y““ ‘ 

Me and my .ervice, ever whilst I live, »o 
law your aiding power. This is the man. 

X'sX Ufe 

“y >i«ee 1 1 stall beseech yoor 

business give me leave to use 
llm help of mine own eyes. 

Wh£fhe has done fo^ S*'' Hennem. 

^ whyj 

mv siite 

Per. But foilowa it, my lord, to bring me down 
Must answer for your rafaing ? I know her well t 
ftt my*Vathori* charge. *»« 

^Xr^ptZ ”5' 

Ac wm®"’’' *“'* i» W. 

L?*” up. Strange is it that our bloods 

and heat, pour'd all togetiier 
distindSon, yeti,b^d 

A aWikoiilt, 

ui virtue for themame : but do not so • ■ 

virtuous things proceetsi. 

It swell’s, and virtue noiMt. 

SsSSs;.. 

i. han o ur fprejgoerg : the mere word 'a a slave 
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pebosh’d on every tomb, on every mavc 
trophy, and as oft is dumb 
Av here dust and damn'd oblivion is the tomb 
Of honoured bones indeed. What should be said ? 
11 tluiu canst like this creature as a maid, 

I cun create the rest : virtue and she 150 

IM her own dower ; honour and wealth from me. 
iiT* I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't. 
Thou wrong’st thyself, if thou shouldst 
strive to choose. 

That you are weir restored, my lord, 
T . tn^lad; 

Lt!t the rest go. 

My honour's at the stake; which to 
defeat, 

T muHt produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
iroud Scornful boy, unworthy this good gift; 

I tmt dost in vile misprision shackle up 

My love and her desert ; that canst not dream, 

”, ‘'VPtiising us in her defedlive scale, i6i 

.Shall^ weigh thee to the beam ; that wilt not know, 

I I IS in us to plant thine honour where 

\>e please to have it grow. Check thy con- 

tempt: 

Ol»y our will, which travails in thy good; 
Iscltt^e not thy disdain, but presently 
thine own fortunes, that obedient right 
Which both thy duty owes and our power claims; 
Or 1 will throw thee from my care for ever 
Into the staggers and the careless lapse 170 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and 
hate 

Tuning upon thee, in the name of justice, 
Without ^1 terms of pity. Speak ; thine answer. 

Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
M y fancy to your eyes % when I consider 
What grestt creation and what dole of honour 
1 * lies where you bid it, I find that she, which late 
vm in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
i ho praised of the king; who, so ennobled, 

Is as twere bom so. 

Take her by the hand, 180 
Aiwl tell her she is thine ; to whom I promise 
A Counterpoise, if not to thy cstote 
A Imtance more replete. 

I take her hand. 

A iVitjg, Good fortune and the favour of the king 
Smile upon this contrail;; whose ceremony 
Shall aeem expedient on the now-born brief. 

And bo perform’d to-night : the solemn feast 
ShtU more attend upon the coming space, 
KxpetSbinjg absent friends. As thou lovest her. 
Thy love^ to me religious ; else, does err. *90 
iEjeetmi ail but La/eu and TaroiUs, 
Lq/l XAL^vancinjg^ Do you hear, monsieur? a 
worifwith you. 

Par^ Vour pleasure, sir? 

Vour lord and master did well to make 
his recs^ntsiticm. 

Tmr* KecantationI My lord I my master I 
Ay : is it not a language 1 speak? 

Pmr* A most harsh one, and not to be under- 
stood without bloody succeeding. My master I 
Are you companion to the Count Rou- 
dllau¥ * aoE 

Pan To any count, to all counts, to what is 
mtn* 

To what is count's man : ’ count’s master 
is of smother style* 




Par. You are too old, »"■! 
you are too old. . . u t mini : m 

La/. I must tell thee, sirrah, I writ 
which title age cannot bring thee. . ^ 

Ear. Whit I dare too well do, I 
La/. I did think thee, for 
be a pretty wise fellow; thou 
ruble vent of thy travel; 

scarfs and the bannerets aKmt th ee . r 

foldly dissu^e me from believing a . ^ 

too ^eat a burthen. I have now 
when I lose thee again,. I care not. thirn'ri 
good for nothing but taking up ; nnd that In 

thou not the privilege «f -.d 

’"S/Tco^noi plunge 

lest thou hasten thy trial; which if 

mercy on thee for a hen I niy 

of lattice, fare thee well: thy casemejU 

not open, for I look through Uiee. Crtve me my 

. Par. My lord, you give me most egr««ioH< 
mdimity^^^ with all jny heart; nnd thou art 
worthy of it , , , 

Par. I have not, my lord, dcservcftt it. 

La/ Yes, good faith, every dram of it i mat I 
will not bate thee a scruple. 

Par, Well, I shall be wiser. 

Laf, Even as soon as thou imnst, for tnou 
to pull at a smack o* the contrary. If ever tlimi 
be^t bound in thy scarf and ]»cutcn» thou miaH 
find what it is to be proud of thy ™**^*,^*^; * 

have a desire to hold my acqumntance wiin 
or rather my knowledge, that 1 may sAy •‘he 
default, ho is a man I know. , , 

Par. My lord, you do me most lni*uii|iorl»i»e 

Laf. I would it were hcll-pami* for thy Milte, 
and my poor doing eternal : for doing *,***^*1 > 
as I wUl by thee,m what motion age will give im 
leave (Ajtji. 

Par. Well, thou hast a son shaU tttke this ^ 
gr.ace off me; scurvy, old, filthy, scitrvy lofdr 
Well, I must be patient ; there in no fetterl^ of 
authority. I ’ll beat him, by my bw, if * can 
meet him with any couvenienue, »n mm were 
double and double a lord, I 'II have no more pity 
of his age than I would have of— I’ll bolU Him, 
an if 1 could hut meet him ogsdn, 

Ee^ffnifr IjArmt* 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and mostor's married ; 
there’s news for you: you have « new mUirv»»s. 

Par. I most unfeignedly beseech your hinKhUi 
to make some reservation of your wruiigit : he U 
my good lord t whom I eorve above Is 
Laf Who? God? 

Par. Ay 

Laf Th_. ^ ^ 

dost thou garter up thy arms o this ftu^huin T < 
make hose of thy slceveslf do trther servmtta mmf 
Thou wert best set thy lower imrt where ihy mom 
stands. By mine honour, if 1 were but twoiaoiira 
younger, I ’Id beat thee; xnethinks, thou M* 

f eneral offence, and every man should beai tllMl 
think thou wast created Cov hmwi «o ‘ 
themselves upon thee. 


I my master. 


devU it is that’s thy master. Why 
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I Act tL 


P^r. This is hard and xmdeserved measure, EnU’r Pakidllks. ' 

^\a/. Go to, sir; you were beaten in Italy for I j 

pick^ a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a „;„e own go'^ti fortunes. ^ 

vagabond and no true traveller: you are more _/* 

I “<1 to keTp Ihim oX Sfy' 

knave, how does my old lady? ^ 


saucy witft ioras ana nonouraoie personages man 
the commission of your birth and virtue gives you 
heraldry- You are not worth another word, else 
I^d call you knave. I leave you. \_Exit. 281 
Par. Good, very good; it is so then: good, 
very good ; let it be concealed awhile. 

Ri~enier Bertram. 


Clo. So that you had her wrinkles and I her 
money, I would she did as you say. ar 

Par. Why, I say nothing, * 

Clo.^ Marry, you are the wiser man ; for many 

a man s tongue shakos out^ his ma.ster’s undoing ; 

JStr. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever 1 do nothing, to know nothing- 

Par. What’s the matter, sweet-heart? Sil ? /? 

Ber. Although before the solemnprieatl have ^ m>thi»g. 

sworn, ' ‘I'ow rt u knave. 

■ ' ‘ ^r- Ijave said, sir, Ijefnre n knave 

fv ; that h, before me thou'rta ktiave ; 


sworn, 

I will not bed her. 

Par. What, what, sweet-heart? 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me 1 
I’U to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. 390 
Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man’s mot ; to the wars 1 
Ber. There’s letters from my mother: what 
the import is, I know not yet 
Par. Ay, that would be known. To the wars, 
my boy, to the wars I 
He wears his honour in a box unseen, 

That hugs his kicky-wicky here at home, 
Sending his manly marrow in her arms, 

^fch ^uld sustain |he bound and high curvet 
Of Mars s nery steed. To other regions 300 
Fiance is a stable ; we that dwell itf t jides ; 
Therefore, to the warl ■ 

Ber. It shall be so : I ’ll send her to my house, 
Acquamt my mother with my hate to her, , 

^d wherefore I am fled; write to the kimr 


^ V. T write TO me King 

«W1 .f Y? 5®*^ ^ present gift 


oL « ^ rrwt speaK: n 

bh^l furnish me to those Italian neias, 

Where noble fellows strike ; war is no strife 

( io the dark house and the detested wife. 

Par. WiU this capriedo hold in thee ? art sure ? 

chamber, and advise 

I ’ll send her straight away ; to-morrow 
I 11 to the w^s, she to her single .sbrrow. ' 

fc boundj ther,', »oi« | 

A young man married is a man that's marr’d ; 
Therefore awaj’ and leave her bravelyTSr 
The king has done you wrong ; hut, hush, .’tis so, 

\,Exeunt 

SCBNEIV. Paris. TheTUmt^i^aiacs. 
Enter Helena and Clown. 

My mother ^eets me kindly : is she well ? 

t«ro “deed, for 

two things f 

G<S“^d 


thus had been truth, siA 

C/a. Uid you find me in ymirself. sir? r»r 
were you taught to And me? The sean.h tkir 
was profitable ; and much foul niav you iiml iu 

aghten" Ae inc?ii2 

TirffS' nntl well fed. 

Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; Jt* 
A very .serious business calls on him* ^ 

txrf prerogative and rite of love. 

But puts it or to’a compeir.l restraint ; 

'^^?weSs,'’ *”'* *" “““''’d with 

iSffifu ^ crllow with joy 

P^®‘*'Sure drown the brim, ^ 

c^dhig,^’* 

, Strengthen’d 'with what apology you think 
I May make it probable need. ^ 

P/r*^ Tkaf k r •’''.•’re commamls he y 

Attend 

_Aef. 1 pray you, [Pxi/ Pan>i/k». I 


Come, sirrah. 




Scene V. Paris. 7 »e Kino’s > n/,w, 
^«/fr Lafbu fl«rf Hbhtbam. 
a sdlifer ^ 'wJ-hip ihinls not him 

»d ray stete «Ti.‘£^ 'iteTi 
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Scene v.] 


' cannot yet find in my heart to repent Here he 
! comes : I pray you, make us fnends ; I will 
! pursue the amity. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. \To Bertraini These things shall he 

done, sir. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who s his tailor? 

Par. Sir? 

Laf. 0 , I know him well, I, sir; he, su*, ’s a 
good workman, a very good tailor. 21 

Ber. iAside to Par.} Is she gone to the king? 
Par. She is. 

Ber. Will she away to-night? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketcd my 
treasure, 

Given order for our horses ; and to-night, 

"W^en I .should ta.ke possession of the bride, 

End ere I do begin. .29 

Laf. A good traveller is something at the 
latter end of a dinner; but one that lies three 
thirds and uses a known truth to pass a thousand 
nothings with, should be once heard and thrice 
beaten. God save you, captain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindncss between my 
lord and you, monsieur? 

I Par. 1 know not how I have deserved to run 
I into my lord’s displeasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run into 't, boots 
t and spurs and all, like him that leaped into the 
custard; and out of it you'll run again, rather 
! than suffer question for your residence. 

Ber. It may be you have mistaken him, my 
1 lord. 

La/. And shall do so ever, though I took 
him at 's prayers. Fare you well, my lord ; and 
believe this of me, there can be no kerael in this 
light nut ; the soul of this man is his clothes. ; 
Trust him not in matter of heavy consequence ; I 
have kept of them tame, and know their natures. 
Farewell, monsieur; I have spoken better of you 
t than you have or will to deserve at my hand ; 
but wo must do good against evil. lExit. 

Par. An idle lord, I swear. 

Ber. I think so. 

, Par. Why, do you not know him ? 

Ber, Yes, 1 do know him well, and common 
speech 

Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog. 
Enter Helena. 

Het. I have, sir, as I was commanded from you. 
Spoke with the king and have procured his leave 
For present parting; only he desires 61 

Some private speech with you. 

Ber. I shall obey his will. 

You must not marvel, Helen, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular. Prepared I was not 
For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So mu A unsettled ; this drives me to entreat you 
That presently you take your way for home ; 

And rather muse than ask why I entreat you, 70 
For my tespedts are better than they seem 
I And my appointments have in them a need 
1 Greater than shows itself at the first view 


To you that know them not. This to my mother ; 

a letter. 

*TwiIl be two days ere I shall see you, so 
I leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient servant 
Ber. Come, come, no more of that 
Hel. And ever shall 

With true observance seek to eke out that 
Wherein toward me my homely stars have fml’d 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. ^ Let that go; 81 

My haste is very great : farewell ; hie home. 

Hel. Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you say ? 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe, 
Nor dare I .say 'tis mine, and yet it is ; 

But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have ? 

Hel. Something; and scarce so much: nothing, 
indeed. 

I would not tell you what I would, my lord ; 
Faith, yes; ^ 90 

Strangers and foes do sunder, and not kiss. 

Ber. 1 pray yon, stay not, but in haste to 
horse. 

Hel. I shall.not break your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Ber. Where are my other men, monsieur? 
FarewelL [Exit Helena. 

Go thou toward home ; where I will never come 
.Whilst 1 can sh^e my sword or hear the drum. 
Away, and for bur flight. 

P'ar. ' * Bravely, coragio I 

iExeuni. 

ACT III. 

Scene I. Florence. TAcDvkeIs palace. 

Flourish. Enter the'DvK'B 0/ Florence., attended; 
the two Frenchmen, with a troop of soldiers. 
Dnke. So that from point to point now have 
you heard • 

The fundamental reasons of this war, 

Whose great decision hath much blood let forth 
And more thirsts after. 

First Lord. Holy seems the quarrel 

Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 
On the opposer, 

JDuke. Therefore we marvel much our cousin 
France 

W'ould in so just a business shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

See. Lord. Good my lord, 

The reasons of our state I cannot yield, 10 
But like a common and an outward man. 

That the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : therefore dare not 
Say what 1 think of it, since I have found 
Myself in my incertain grounds to fail 
As often as 1 guess’d. 

Duke. Be it his pleasure. 

First Lord. But I am. sure the younger of our 


Tmc surfeit on their case, will day by day 
Ceme here for physic. 

Z^iike, Welcome shall they be; 
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[Act hi. 


the honours that can fly from us 20 
0^11 on them settle. You know your places well; 

better fall, for your avails they fell : 
•lo-morrow to the field. \Flourish. Exeunt. 

Scene II. Eemsillon. 27 *^ Count’s 
Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count, It hath happened all as I would have 
/had it, save that he comes not along with her, 

Cto. By my troth, I take my young lord to be 
a v^ry melancholy man. 

Cotmi, By what observance, I pray you? 

, Clo. Why, he will look upon his boot and 
smg ; mend the rulF and sing ; ask questions and 
pick his teeth and sing. I know a man 
that had this trick of melancholy sold a goodly 
manor for a soiig. 10 

Connt. Let me see what he writes, and when 
he means to come. [Opening a letter. 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel since I -was at 
court : our old ling and our Isbels o’ the country 
nothing like your old ling and your Isbels o’ 
the court : the brains of my Cupid’s knocked out, 
and I begin to love, as an old man loves money, 
with no stomach. 

Count. "What have we here ? 

Clo. E’en that you have tliere. [Exit. 20 

Count. [Reads\ I have sent you a daughter-in- 
law ; she hath recovered the king, and undone 
me. I have wedded her, not bedded her; and 
sworn to make the ‘not’ eternal. You shall hear 
lam run away ; know it before the report come. 
If there be breadth enough in the world, I will 
hold a long distance. My duty to you. 

Your unfortunate son, 

. Bertkam. 

This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 30 
To fly the favours of so good a king ; 

To pluck his indignation on thy hend 
By the misprising of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 


Sec. Gent. Madam, he ’s gone to serve the 
duke of Florence ; 

We met him thitherward ; for thence we came, 
And, after some dispatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on his letter, madam; here’s my 
passport. 

[Reads\ when thou canst get the ring upon my 


Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. 0 madam, yonder is heavy news within 
between two soldiers and my young lady I 

Count. What is the matter? 

Clo. Nay, there is some comfort in the news, 
some comfort ; your son will not be killed bo .soon 
as I thought he would. 40 

Count. Why should he be killed? 

Clo. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I 
imar he does: the danger is, in standing to’t; 
that’s the Joss of men, though it be the gettingof 
children. Here they come will tell you more : 
for my part, I only hear your son was run nw.ay. 

[Exit. 

Helena and i'ioo Gentlemen, 
madam. 

Iiel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

Sec. Gent. Do not say so. 

Count. Think upon patience. Pray you, gen- 
, .. - SO 


you? 


write a * never.’ 

This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen? 
First Gent, Ay, mad.am ; 

And for the contents’ sake ore sorry for our pains. 

Count. I prithee, lady, have a better cheer ; 
If thou engrossest all the griefs arc thine. 

Thou robb’st me of a moiety; he was my son ; 
But I do wash his name out of my blood, 70 
And thou art all my diild. Towards Florence is 
. he? 

Sec. Gent. Ay, madam. 

Count. ^ ^ And to be ti soldier? 

Sec. Gent. Such is his noble purpose ; and, be- 
lieve ’ty 

The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claiins. 

Count. Return you thither ? 

First Gent. Ay, madam, with the swiftest 
wing of speed. 

Hel. [AV««SplTiU I have no wife, I have no- 
thing in France. 

’Tis bitter. 

Conn t. Find you that there ? 

Hel. Ay, madam. 

First Gent, ’Tis but the boldness r>f his h.ind, 
haply, which his heart was not consenting to, ilo 
Count. Nothing in France, until he have no 
wife 1 

There ’.s nothing here that is too good for him 
But only she ; .and she ilenervcs a lorrl 
TKat twenty such rude boy.s niiglit to ml upon 
And call her hourly mistress.' Who was with 
him? 

« ^ servant only, and a gentleman 
which I have sometnne known. 

Count. PuroHes, was it not? 

Pirst Gent, Ay, my gtxul l.ady, lie. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of 
wicKcducss, 

corrupts a well-derived nature 90 
With hm inducement, 

, rndeetl, gowllady. 

The fellow h.xs it deal of thm t<Ki much. 

Which lioltls him much to have. 

Count. You’re welcome, gcmlemcn. 

I will entreat you, when you sec my son, 

To tell him that his awoni can never win 
The honour that he louts; more I'll entreat you 
Written to lusar along* 

Sec. Gmt. Wo aervt you, imuhim, 

In that ami all your worthiest alVuiru. 

County Not ao, but tta we change our coiir- 
toaiea. xoo 

Will you draw near? 

I ^ ^ ^ nothing in 

f nincQ* « 



Scene ki.] 


ALL'S IVELL THAT ENDS WELL, 


267 


Nothing in France, until he has no wife ! 

'I^ou shalt have none, Rousillon, none in France ; 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is ’t I 
That chase thee from thy country and expose 
Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war? and is it I 
That drive thee from the sportive court, where 
thou 

Vfast shot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 110 
Of smoky muskets f O you leaden messengers. 
That ride upon the violent speed of fire, 
tFly with false aim ; move the still-peering air, 
That sings with piercing; do not touch my lord. 
"Whoever shoots at hini, I set him there; 

^Vhoever charges on his forward breast, 

I am the caitiff that do hold him to ’t ; 

And, though I kill him not, 1 am the cause 
Ilis death was so effedled ; better 'twere 
1 met the ravin lion when, he roar* d S20 

With sharp constraint of hunger; better *twere 
That all the miseries which nature owes 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Rou- 
sillon, 

Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 

As oft it loses all: I will be gone ; 

My being here it is that holds thee hence : 

Shall I stay here to do’t? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fan the house 
And angels officed all : I will be gone. 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 130 
To consolate thine ear. Come, night ; end, day ! 
For with the dark, poor thief. I’ll steal 

Scene III. Florence* Before iheT>y:'Vi'^^ palace. 

FlonrUk. Enter the Di'Ke of Florence^ Ber- 
tram, PAROL1.E.S, Soldiers, Drum, and Tnm- 
pets. 

Ditke, The general of our horse thou ‘art ; 
and we, 

Great in our hope, lay our best love and credence 
Upon thy promising fortune. ^ . 

Ber* Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength, but yet 
We’ll strive to bear it for your worthy sake 
To the extreme edge of harard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth ; 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm. 

As thy auspicious mistress ! 

Ber. ' This vety day. 

Great Mars, I put myself into thy file ; 

Make me but like my thoughts, and I shall . 

A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Ejeeunt. xx 

Scene IV. Rousillon* The Count’s palace. 
Enter Countess and Steward. 

Count* Alas I and would you take the letter 

Might you not know she would do as she has done. 
By sending me a letter! Read it again. 

Sievi* ^ , 

1 am Saint Jaques’ pilgrim, thither gone : 

I Ambitious love hath so in me offended, 

' That barefoot plod I the cold ground upon, 

With sainted vow my faults to have amended. 

I Write, write, that from the bloody course of war 
I My dearest master, your dear son, may hie ; 


prove 


Bless him at home in peace, whilst 1 from far xo 
•His name with zealous fervour sandlify : 

His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 

I, his despiteful Juno, sent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live. 
Where death and danger dogs the heels of 
worth: 

He is too good and fair for death and me ; 

"iVTiom 1 myself embrace, to set him free. 

Count, Ah, what sharp stings are in her mild- 
est words I 

Rinaldo, you did never lack advice so much, 

As letting her pass so : had I spoke with her, so 
I could have well diverted her intents, 

Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon me, madam : 

If I had given you this at over-night. 

She might have been o’erta'cn; and yet she 
writes. 

Pursuit would be but vain. 

Cottnt, What angel shall ^ 

Bless this unworthy husband? he cannot thrive, 
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear. 
And ‘loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatest justice. Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 30 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth 
That he does weigh too light ; my greatest grief, 
Though little he do feel itj set down sharply. 
Dispatch the most convenient messenger; 

When haply he shall hear that she is gone, 

He will return ; and hope I may that she^. 
Hearing so much, will speed her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love : which of them both 
, Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 
j To make distindlion: provide this messenger: 40 
My heart is heavy ana mine age is weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me .speak. 

: {Exeunt, 

Scene V: Florence. Wiih^t the walls, A 
tucket afar off. 

Enter an old Widow of Florence^ Diana, Vio- 
LENTA, atid Mariana, •with other Citizens. 
Wid. Nay, come ; for if they do approach the 
city, we shall lose all the sight. 

Dio* They say the French count has done 
most honourable service. 

Wid. It is reported that he has taken their 
greatest commander; and that with his own hand 
he slew the duke’s brother. {Tucket.l We liave 
lost our labour; they are gone a contrary way; 
hark ! you may know by their trumpets. 9 

Mar. Come, let’s return again, and suffice 
ourselves with the report of it. Well, Diana, 
take heed of this French earl : the honour of a 
maid is her name ; and no legacy is so rich as 
honesty. 

Wid. I have told my neighbour how you have 
been solicited by a gentleman his companion. 

Mar. 1 know mat knave ; hang him 1 one 
Parolles : a filthy officer he is in those suggestions 
Jor the young earl. Beware of them, JDiana ; 
their promises, enticements, oaths, tokens, and 
all these engines of lust, are not the things they 
go under; many a maid hath been seduced by 
tnem; and the misery is, example, that so ter- 
rible shows in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot 
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for all that dissuade succession, but that ther are Wtii. He does indeed ; 

limed with the twigs that threaten them. I Hope And brokes with all that can in such a suit 

Ineed not to advise you further; but I hope your Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 

own grace will keep you where you are, though But she is arm'd for him and keeps her guard 

there were no further danger known but tlie In honestest defence. 

modesty which is so lost 30 Mar. The gods forbid else ! 

Em. You shall not need to fear me. TVid, So, now they come: 

WuZ. I hope so. 


Enter Helena, disguised like ct Pilgrim. 
Look, here comes a pilgrim : I know she will 
lie at my house ; thither they send one another: 


Erttm and Colours. 

Enter Bektiujvi, Pakolles, and the tdiola 
army. 


1*11 question her. God save you, pilgrim! whi- That is Antonio, the duke's oldest son; 


ther are you bound? That, Escalus. ’ 

Hel. To Saint Jaques le Grand. /Pel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Where do the palmers lodge, I do beseech you? JEia. jXo; So 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here beside the That with the plume: ’tis a most gallant follow, 

_ jport . ^ I would he loved his wife: if hewere honc.ster 


Hel. Is this the way? 


Wid. Ay, marry, is't. \_A march afar.'\ 
Hark you ! they come this way. 

If you will tarry, holy pilgrim. 

But till the troops come by, 

■ I will condudl you where you shall be lodged; 
The rather, for I think I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

Hel. Is it yourself? 

W id. If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

Hel. I thank you, and will stay upon your 
leisure. 

Wid. You came, I think, from, France? 


40 He were much goodlier : is't not i\ haudsuinu 


gentleman? 

I Hel. I like him well. 

J)ia. ’Tis pity he is not honest : yond's that 
same knave 

That leads him to the.se places : were I hislad3', 

I would poison that vile rascal. 

. Which Is he? 

Eia, That jack-an-apes with scarfs; why ts 
he melancholy? 

Hel. Perchamce he’s hurt i' tlie battle. ijo 
Ear. Lose our drum! well, 

shrewdly ve.N:ed at somctliing: 


irza. Here you shall see a countryman of PFid. Marry» you ! 

..T. . 50 Mar\ And your courtesy, for a ring-carrier 1 

Imt has done worthy serrnce. [Ejceiimt Ecrirarn, Pardles,a?ui(rrfrv^ 

nf-i' rru name, I pray you. Wtd. I’he troop is pasU Come, pilgrim,'! 

Eta. The Count Foxisillon : know you such will bring you ^ ^ 1 t » 

yrli ,.1 enjoin'd penitents 

"" of ^ ™<5st nobly There ’s four or five, to great Saint Juqiutrt bound , 

. 01 iiim, Alreadyatmyhou.se. 


I did so. look, he has spied us. 


yours 50 

Ihat has done worthy service. 

•Hel. His name, r pray you. 

Eta. The Count Fousillon : know yoa such 


Hb fee I know not. , ■ I humbly t), . -ink ymi! 

Tr'Z’t^C 1 *1 Whatsome er he IS, Please it thi.s matron and this genllu maid 100 

from Fiance, T'o eat with us to-ni|?ht, the charge and tliankinu: 
4®, hjid married him Shall be for mo ; and, to requite you further 

Ag^st lus hkiflg: think you it Is so? I will be.stow some pro eptsTdiU vi Sn 

surely, mere the truth; I know his Worthy the note. wu-s virgin 


There is a gentleman that serves the ' 

count l/i.ttrenr. ; 

SckKkVI. Cu, | 

JMa. Monsieur Parolles. ^ Enter and i/te t<tuo Frenrh UmU. 

T_ ^ * i. r • O, I believe ^vltll him, Sec. Zord. Nay, good luv lord nut hliti tti*r * 

In ardent of praise, or to the worth let him have his way? ^ '* ’ 

o “n diiJa’ tni> ’"y <■'«» 

*rcsoe»en 

Wgbs sadly: thisyounff ^idndsht. 

A^«n.d tom, if shspl^sod. bin.. last ! 

May be the amorous count somite her^"^ 

rnthcunlawfulpurpose.”^'^'^^^ ^^^ main fcfaH trusty business in i 


May be the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose.- 
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j Brr. I would I knew in whnt particular adlion 
I to tiy lum. iQ 

( t^rd. None better than to let him fetch 

I ciiT lus drtim, which you hear him so confidently 

* under take to do. 

1 I, with a troop of Florentines, will 

J suddenly surprise him ; such I will have, whom 1 
; um sure he Knows not from the enemy: wo will 
j hind aiul hoodwink him so, that he shall .suppose 
no utht!P hut that he is carried into the leaguer of 
, the utiverj^aries, when wc bring hint to our own 
I tents. He but your lordship present at his examin- 
fttuuK if he do not, for the pronn.se of his life 
and in the highest compulsion of base fear, offer 
betray you and deliver all the intelligence in 
his jnnvur against you, and that with the divine 
forfeit of his soul upon oath, never trust luyjudge- 
meut 111 any thing, 

/•VV.v/f t), fiir the love of laughter, let 

i hint fetch his dnun; he says he has a .stratagem 

• f.ti'h : whtju ycnip lurdship sees tlic bottom of his 
Mirnu;!.'. in *t, aiul to wbfit metal thi.s^ counterfeit 
lump of t»pe will bo melted, if you give him not 
John Uruin’s ontertainment, your inclining caii- 

[ ttwl be roiuoved. Here he comes. 


S Eufvr Paroluss. 

» 

i iViv, t*<frd. \ Aside hi Eer*} O, for the love of 
' IniighUT, htuder not the honour of his design f let 
‘ tiiiii fetuh nff his drum in any hand. 

Ber, How now, monsieur 1 this drum sticks 
tmtdv in your disimsition. 

' Vvrd, A pox on’w, let it goj 'tis but a 

' drum. 41:) 

j /’iiF. * Ihit a dnun’! is't Mmt a drum’? A 
' dnimM^histl There was excellent command,— 
lo rharge in with our horse upon our own wing.s, 

I mtd to rend our own snldicrs! 
j Bint teinf. That was not to lie blamed in the 
j coiutnand uf the service : it was a disaster of war 
J that CKJsar himself could not have prevented, if 
‘ he had tnjcjn there to command. 

iiei'. Well, we cumot greatly condemn our 
micrvss ! some dishonour we had in the loss of 
thrtt dmtii : but it is not to be recovered. 60 
J\tr. Ii niiglit have been rectivcred. 
iifr* It inighl; but it is not now. 

It is In Ih; rci:(»vi;red; but that the merit 
of »icpvi»a? i's seldom attrihuicd to the true and 
' jwrformcr, I would have that drum or 

nmdhcr, <ir *hic Jacct.’ 

ft^*\ Why, if you liave a stomach, to’t* mon- 
sieur; if ymi think your mystery in stratagem 
esn brhif£ thU ini-truaumtof honour again into 
his nalivu nuartrr, he magamiimous in the euter- 
priM* anti go uti; 1 will grace the attempt ftir a 
Worthy (exploit ; if you speed well in it, the duke 
sitali n«d)t KiKtah iff it, and extend to you what 
fttrtlter lujeoiucs his ^p’c.tlne (.s, even to the utmost 
^ syllable of yttur woruiliUM i, 

‘ Air, liy the haml of u soldier, I will irndeiv 
Udc« it. 

/irr But you must not now slumber in It. 
Air, 1*11 nkmt it this evening: and I will 
prttently pen down my dilenumw, encourage iny- 
‘ sdlf in niy certainly, put myself into my mortal 
[ MipAraiion: tu»d by midnight look to heal- further 
I front mn. 


Bcr*, May I be bold to acquaint his sM.ee you 
are gone about it? 

, ^ know not what the success will be, my 

lord : but the attempt I vow. 

1 } know thou 'rt valiant ; and, to the pos%i- 

bility of thy soldiership, will subscribe for thee. 
Farewell. 00 

/Vir. I love not many words. {Exh. 

Eor^d. No more than a fish loves water. 
Xs not this a strange fellow, my lord,- that so con- 
fidently seems to undertake this business, which 
he knows is not to be done; damns himself to do 
and^ dares better be damneii than to do’t? 

Idrsi Lord. You do not know him, my lord, 
as we do : certain it is, that he will steal himself 
into a man’s favour and for a week escape a great 
deal of discoveries ; but when you fed him out, 
you have him ever after. ,ior 

Ber, Why, do you think he will make no deed 
at all of this that so seriously he does address 
him.self unto? 

Sec, Lord. None in the world; but return 
with an invention and clap upon you two or three 
probable lies : but we have almost embossed him ; 
you shall sec his fall to-night; for indeed he is 
not for your lordship's respeeSh tco 

First Lord, We’ll make you some sport with 
the fox ere wc case him. He was first smoked 
by the old lord lafeu : when his disguise and he 
is parted, tell me what a sprat you shall fed him; 
which you shall see this very night. 

Sec, Lord, I must go look my twigs ; he shall 
be caught. . 

Bcr. Your brother he shall go along with me. 
Sec, Lord. As’t please your lordship: I’ll 
leave you. {Exit 

Bcr. Now will I lead you to the house, and 
show you 

The lass I spoke of. ' 

First Lord. But you say she’s honest 
Bcr, That’.s all the fault: I spoke with her 
but once 120 

And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her, 
By this same coxcomb that we have i’ the wind. 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 

And this is all I have done. She’s a fair creature : 
Will you go see her? 

First Lord, With all my heart, my lord. 

{Exeunt 

SciSNrcVII. Florence, TheyixiiaeiNhhmse. 

Enter Hki.bna Widow. 

Hel, If you misdoubt me that I am not she, 

I know not now I shall assure you further, 

But I .‘»hall lose the grounds I work upon. 

Wid. Though my estate be fallen, I wfis well 
horn, 

Nothing acquainted with these businesses ; 

And would not put iny reputation now 
In any staining adt. 

Hei. Nor would I wish you. 

First, give me tnist, the count he is my husband. 
And want to your sworn counsel I have .spoken. 

Is so from word to word ; and then you cannot, 

By the good aid that I of you shall borrow, 11 

Krr in bestowing it. 

Wid, I should believe you ; 

For you have show’dme that which well approves 
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You're great in thjs purse of gold, 

A^ltt me buy your ftiendly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay and pay agam 

I hTve found it. The count he wooes your 

T.avs dov^ bis* wanton siege before her beauly, 
feSvedto^rry her: let her jn fine consent, 
As we’ll dire< 5 t her how ’tis best to be^ it a 
Now his important blood will nought deny 

TSt^e’ll^emand: a ring the county we^, 

T-St downward hath succeeded in his house 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
s£S the first father wore it nng he holds 
In most rich choice ; yet m his idle fire. 

To buy his will, it would not seem too dear, 
i-Anf>n£ed after. 


Now I see 


29 


However repented after, 
fVtd. 

"""Ar y“u1e^°ra“th=n : i* « no mom, 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires t&s ring; appoints him an encounter; 

In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 

Herself most chastely absent : after this. 

To marry her. I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

I have yielded: 

Instrua my daughtear how she shall persever, 
That time and place -mth this deceit so lawful 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With musics of all sorts and songs composed 40 
To her imworthiness : it nothing steads us 
To chide him from our eaves ; for he persists 
As ifhis life lay on 't. 

Why then tp-wght 

Let us assay our plot; which, if it speed. 

Is wicked meaning in a' lawful deed 
And lawful meaning in a lawful adt, 

Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fadt : 

But let’s about it. lExemii. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I, WiiJtout iJie Florentine cam^. 

Enter Second French Lord, luithfive or six 
other Soldiers in ambush. 

Sec. Lord. He can come no other way but by 
this hedge-comer. When you sally upon him, 
speak what terrible language you will: though 
you understand it not yourselves, no matter; for 
we must not seem to understand him, unless some 
one among us whom we must produce for an in- 
terpreter. 

First Sold. Good captain, let me be the in- 
terpreter, 

, Sec. Lord. Art not acquainted with him? 
knows he not thy voice ? 11 

First Sold, No, sir, I warrant you. 

Sec. Lord. But what linsey-woolsey hast thou 
to speak to us again? 

First Sold. E’en such as you speak to me. 
Sec, Lord. Hi , must think us some band of 
strangers i’ the adversary’s entertainment. Now 
he hath a smack of all neighbouring languages ; 
therefore we must every one be a man of his own 
fancy, not to know what we speak one to another; 
so we seem to know, is to know straight our pur- 
pose: choughs’ language, gabble enough, and good 


enough. As for you, interpreter, you must seem 
very politic. But couch, ho I here he conie.s, to 
beguile two hours in a sleep, and then to return, 
and swear the lies he forges. 

Eriicr Paroi-les. 

Par. Ten o'clock: within these three hours 
’twill be time enough to go home. What .shall 1 
say I have done? It must be a very plausive in- 
vention that carrie.s it: they begin to smoke me; 
and disgraces have of late knocked too often at 
my door. I find my tongue is too ffK:»lhardy; but 
my heart hath the fear of Mars before it and of 
his creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 
Sec. Lord^ Tliis is the first truth that e’er 
thine own tongue was guilty of. 

Par. What the devil should move me to un- 
dertake the recovery of this drum, being not ig- 
norant of the impossibility; and knowing I had no 
such purpose? I must give myself some hurts, 
and say I got them in exploit; yet slight ones will 
not cany it; they will say, *Cnnie you off with 
so little?’ and great ones I dare not f^ve. Where- 
fore, what’s the instance? Tongue, I must put 
you into a butter-woman’s mouth and buy myself 
another of Bajazet’s mule, if you prattle me into 

these perils. 

Sec. Lord. Is it possible he should know what 
he i.s, and be that he is ? 49 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments 
would serve the turn, or the breaking of my 
Spanish .sword. 

Sec. Lord. We cannot afford you so. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard; and to say 
it was in stratagem. 

Sec. Lord* ’Twould not do. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and Kiy I was 
stripped. 

Sec. Lord. H.ardly serve. 

Par* Though I swore I leaped from tlie win- 
dow of the citadel—- tit 

Sec. Lord. How deep? 

Par* Thirty fathom. 

See. Lord. Three grc:it oaths would scarce 
make tlmt be believed. 

Par* I would I had any dnmi of the enemy’s: 

I would swear 1 recovered it. 

See. Lord. You shall hear one amtn. 

Par* A drum now of the enemy's,— 

( vl larttm wiiltitr. 

See. Lord* Throca nuivousus, cargo, curgi», - 
cargo. ^ 7t 

All, Cargo, cargo, cargo, villlanda jxir curho, ; 
cargo. I 

Par. 0 , ransom, ransom \ do not hide mine eyes. ! 

i They seize and biimi/old him* ' 
First Sold. Boskos ihromuldo boidcoH. 

Par. I know you mre the Muskos* regiment: 
And I sliall lose my hie fur want of langtutge : 

If there be here German, or low Butch, 
Italian, or French, let him speak 10 me^ I'll 
Discover that which shall undo the Flarentine. 80 
First Sold* Buskos vauvadoi I umlerHUnul 
thee, and can speak thy tongue. Kerelybonto, 
sir, betake thee to thy faith, for scvenUinimniards 
are at thy bosom. 

Par, 01 

First Sold* 0, pray, pray, pray! Mrmka 
revania dulchc. 
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Lord. Oscorbidulchos volivorco. 

The general is content to spare 

And, Hoodwink'd as thou art, will lead thee on 90 
^ o gather from thee ; haply thou mayst inform 
Something to save thy liie. 

0 , let me live I 
And all the secrets of our camp I'll show, 

force, their purposes ; nay, I'll speak that 
W^ich you will wonder at. 

Soid. But wilt thou faithfully? 

If I do not, damn me. 

-t^zrsi Sold. Acordo linta. 

Come on ; thou art granted space. 

[.Ejcitf with Parollcs gitardcd. A short 
alarum within. 
Lord. Go, tell the Count K.ou.sillon, and 
, brother, 

We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 
muffled 

J. Ill we do hear from them. 

Sold. Captain, I tvill. 

Sec. Lord. A' will betray us all unto ourselves : 
Inform on that. 

Sold, So I will, sir. 

Sec. Lord. Till then I'll keep him dark and 
safely lock’d. iExeunt, 

Scene II. Florence. The Widow’s house. 

Enter Bkrtram and Diana. 

Ber. They told mo that your name was Fon- 
tibell. 

Bia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

, Titled goddess; 

And worth it, with addition ! But, fair soul, 

{? batb love no quality? 

If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
Ymt are no maiden, but a monum.ent; 

When you are dead, you should be such a one 
AS you are now, for you are cold and .stern ; 

Arm now you .should be as your mother was 
When your sweet self was got, 10 

dMa. She then vwis honest. 

So should you be. 

Dta. No; 

My mother did but duty; such, my lord, 

As you owe to your wife. 

No more 0’ that ; 

I pnthee, do not strive .against my vows ; 

I wa» compell'd to her; hut I love thee 
By love’s own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Ay, so you serve us 
Till we serve you ; but when you have our rosc.s, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves 
And mock us with our bareness* 

’?fr* have I sworn I 00 

I/ta. 'Txs not the many oaths that makes the 
. truth, 

But the njain single vow that is vow*d true. 

What ia not holy, that we swear not by, 

But take the High’st to witness: then, pray you, 
tell me, 

If I ahould swear by God’s great attributes, 

I loved you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When £ did love you III? This has no holding, 

To swear by him whom I protest to love, 

That 1 win work against him : therefore your oaths 


Are words and poor conditions, but unseal’d, 30 
At least in xny opinion. 

Eer. Change it, change it; 

Be not so holy-cruel : love is noly ; 

And my inte^ity ne’er knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with. Stand no more off. 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 

Who then recover : say thou art mine, and ever 
Aly love as it begins shall so persever, 

Lia, fX see that men make ropes in such a 
scarre 

That we’ll forsake our.selves. Give me that ring. 
Per. I’ll lend it thee, my dear ; but have no 
power 

To give it from me. 

Lia. ^ Will you not, my lord ? 

Per. It is an honour 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’ the world, 

In me to lose. 

Dm. ^ Mine honour's such a ring ; 

My chastity’s the jewel of our house, 

Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’ the world 
In me to lose: thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion Honour on my part, 5° 
Against your vain assault. 

Here, take my ring ; 
My house, mine honour, yea, my life, be thine. 
And I'll be bicl by thee. 

Lift. Wlien midnight come.s, knock at my 
chamber-window ; 

I’ll order take niy mother shall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 

When you have conquer’d my yet maiden bed, 
Hcmain there but an hour, nor speak to me ; 

My reasons are most strong; and you shall 
know them 

When back again thi.s ring shall be deliver’d; 60 
And on your finger in the night I ’ll put 
Another ring, that what in time proceeds 
May token to the future our past deeds. 

Adieu, till then ; then, fail not, You have won, 

A wife of me, though theit my hope be done. 

Jlcr, A heaven on earth I have won by wooing 
tiiee, [E.rit. 

Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven 
and me 1 

You may so in the end. 

My mother told me just how he would woo. 

As if she sat in ’» heart ; she says all men 70 
Have the like oaths : ho had sworn to marry me 
When hia wife's dead ; therefore I’ll lie with him 
When I mlniried. Since Frenchmen are so jjraid 
Marry that will, I live and die a maid ; 

Only in this disguise I think *t no sin 

To cozen him that would unjustly win. lE.vlt* 

Scene III. The Flot^eniitii camfi. 

Enter the two French I/irds and some ixtto or 
three Soldiers. 

First Lend, You have not given him his 
mother’s letter? 

Sec.^ Lord^ I have delivered it an hour sboe : 
there is something in’t that stings his nature; for 
on the reading it he changed almost another 
man. 
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First Lord, He has much worthy blame laid 
upon him for shaking off so good a wife and so 
sweet a lady. 9 

Sec, Lord Especially he hath incurred the 
everlasting displeasure of the king, who had even 
tuned his bounty to sing happiness to him. I will 
tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell darkly 
with you. 

First Lori. When you have spoken it, *tis 
dead, and I am the grave of it. 

Sec. Lord. He hath perverted a young gen- 
tlewoman here in Florence, of a most chaste 
renown ; and this night he fleshes his will in the 
spoil of her honour ; he hath given her his monu- 
mental ring, and thinks himself made in the 
unchaste composition. 

First Lord. How, God delay our rebellion 1 
as we are ourselves, what things are we I 

Sec. Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as 
in the common course of all treasons, we still see 
them reveal themselves, till they attain to their 
abhorred ends, so he that in this adtion contrives 
against his own nobility, in his proper stream 
overflows himself. 30 

First Lord, Is it not meant damnable in us, 
to be trumpeters of our unlawful intents? We 
sliall not then have his company to-night? 

Sec. Lord. Not till after midnight; for he is 
dieted to his hour. 

First Lord, That approaches apace ; I would 
gladly have him see his company anatomized, 
that he might take a measure of his own judge- 
ments, wherein so curiously he had set this coun- 
terfeit ^0 

Sec. Lordi, We will not meddle with him till 
he come: for his presence must be the whip of the 
otlier. 

First Lord. In the mean time, what hear you 
of these wars? 

Sec, Lord, I hear there is an overture of peace. 
First Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace con- 
cluded. 

Seel Lord. What will Count Rousillon do 
then? will he travel higher, or return again into 
France? 51 

First Lord, I perceive, by this demand, you 
ai‘e not altogether of his council. 

Sec. Lorn. Let it be forbid, sir; so should I 
be a great deal of his adb., 

First Lord. Sir, his wife some two months 
since fled from his house : her pretence is a pil- 
grimage to Saint Jaques le Grand; which holy 
undertaking with most austere sandhmony she 
accomplished; and, there residing, the tenderness 
of her nature became as a prey to her grief; in 
fine, made a groan of her last breath, and now she 
Sin^ in heaven. 

Sec. Lord. How is this justified ? 

First Lord. The stronger part of it by her 
own letters, wWch makes her story true, even to 
the point of her death: her deaui itself, which 
could not be her oflice to say is come, was faith- 
fully confirmed by the recSlor of the place. 69 

Sec. Lord, Hath the count all this intelligence? 
First Lord. Ay, and the particular confirm- 
ations, point from point, to the full anning of the 
verity. 

Sac* Lord. I api heartily sorry that he'll be 
glad of this. 

First Lord. How mightily sometimes we 
moke us comforts of our losses 1 

Sec, Lord. And how mightily some other 
times we drown our ^in in tears ! The great 
dignity that his valour hath here acquired for him 
shall at home be encountered with a shame as 
ample. 

First Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled 
yam, good and ill together : our virtues would he 
proud, if our faults whipped them not ; and our 
crimes would despair, if they were not chcri.shed 
by our virtues. 

Enter a Messenger. 

BCow now I where 's your master? 

Serv. He met the duke in the street, sir, of 
whom he hath taken a solemn leave : his lordship 
will next morning for France. The duke hatn 
ofifered him letters of commendations to the king. 

Sec. Lord. They shall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can conimend. 

First Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king’s tartness. Here's his lordship now. 

, Enter Bertram. 

How now, my lord I is not after midnight? 

Eer. I have to-night dispatched sixteen busi-. 
nesses, a inonth*.s length a-piece, by an abstradl: 
of success: I have congied with the duke, done 
my adieu with his ^ nearest ; buried a wife, 
mourned for her; writ to my lady mother I am 
returning ; entertained my convoy ; and between 
these main parcels . of aispatch cfledlcd many 
nicer needs : the last was the greatest, but that I 
have not ended yet 

Sec. Lord. If the business be of any difficulty, 
and this morning your departure hence, it re- 
quires haste of your lordship. ^ J09 

Eer. I mean, the business is not ended, as 
fearing to hear of it hereafter. But shall we 
have this dialogue between the fool and the 
soldier? Come, bring forth this counterfeit 
module, has deceived me, like a double-meaning 
pr<^hesier, 

Sec. Lord. Bring him forth: has .sat i’ the 
stocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Eer. No matter ; his heels have deserved it, 
in usurping his spurs so long. How does he 
carry himself? 120 

Sec. Lord. I have told your lordship already, 
the stocks carry him. But to answer you as you 
would be understood: he weeps like a wench 
that had shed her milk : he hath confessed him- 
self to Morgan, whom he supposes to be a friar, 
from the time of his remembrance to this very 
instant disaster of his setting i' the stocks: and 
what think you he hath confessed? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has a’ ? 129 

Sec. Lord. His confession is taken, and it 
shall be read to his face : if your lordshjp be in’t, 
as I believe you are, you must have the patience 
to hear it. 

Enter Parolles yarded, and First Soldier. 

Ber. A plague upon him! muffled] he can say 
nothing of me ; hush, hush 1 

First Lord. Hoodman comes! Portotartarosa- 



I 


Scene hi.] 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL, 


273 


Firsi Sold. He calls for the tortures: what 
will you say without ’em? 

Par. I will confess what I know without con- 
straint : if ye pinch me like a pasty, I can. say 
no niore. ^ i4i 

Fi^i Sold. Bosko chimurcho. 

Fh^i Lord. Boblibindo chicurmurco. 

Firsi Sold. You are a merciful general. Our 
general bids you answer to what I shall ask you 
out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

First Sold. \Rtads\ ‘ First demand of him how 
many horse the duke is strong.’ "What say you 
to that? ^ 150 

Par. Five or six thousand; but very weak 
and unserviceable : the troops are all scattered, 
and the commanders very poor rogues, upon my 
reputation and credit and as I hope to live. 

Firsi Sold. Shall I set down your an.swer so? 

Par. Do; I’ll take the sacrament on ’t, how 
and which way you will. 

Per. All’s one to him. What a past-saving 


slave is this ! 


1S.9 


Firsi Lord, You’re deceived, my lord: this 
is Monsieur Parolles, the gallant militarist,— that 
was his own phrase,— that had the whole theoric 
of war in the knot of his scarf, and the pradlice 
in the chape of his dagger. 

Sec. Lord. I will never tntst a man again 
for keeping hi.s sword clean, nor believe he can 
have every thing in him by wearing his apparel 
neatly, 

Firsi Sold, Well, that’s set down. 169 

Par, Five or .six thou.sand horse, I said ,— 1 
will say true,— or thereabouts, set down, for I’ll 
I speak truth. 

Fini Lord, He’s very near the truth in this. 
I Ber, But I con him no thanks fork, in the 
j nature he delivers it. 
i Par, Boor rogues, I pray you, say. 

Firsi Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

! Par. I humbly thank you, sir: a truth’s a 
j truth, tile rogues are marvellous poor. 170 
I First Sold. \,jReads\ ‘Demand of him, of what 
strength they are a*foot.’ What .say you to that? 

Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to live this 
present hour, I will tell true. Let me see: 
Spurio, a hundred and fifty ; Sebastian, so many ; 
Corambus, so many; Jamies, so many; Guiltian, 
Cosmo, I.A)dawick, and Gratii, two hundred ana 
fifty each; mine own company, Chitopher, Vau- 
mond. BentH, two hundred and fifty each : so 
that the nuiHter*file, rotten and sound, upon my 
life, amounts not to fifteen thous.ind poll; half 
of the which dare not shake the .snow from 
off their cassocks, lest they shake themselves to 
pieces. 

For. What shall lie done to him? 

Firsi Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. 
Demand of him my condition, and what credit I 
have with the duke. 

First Soid, Well, that’s set down, 

‘You shall demand of him, whether one Captain 
Dumain be i’ the camp, a Frenchman ; what his 
i^tation is with the duke; what his valour, 
mtsty, and expertness In wars; or whether he 
tinakt it were not possible, with well-weighing 
sums of gold, to corrupt him to a revolt.' What 
siy you to this? what do you know of it? 


Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the 
particular of the inter’gatories ; demand them 
singly. 

Firsi Sold. Do you know this Captain 
Dumain ? ato 

Par. I know him : a’ was a botcher’s ’prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for getting 
the shrieve’s fool with child,— a dumb innocent, 
that could not say him nay. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands? 
though I know his brains are forfeit to the next 
tile that falls. 

First Sold, Well, is this captain in the duke 
of Florence’s camp? 219 

Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

Birsi Lord, Nay, look not so upon me ; we 
shall hear of your lord.ship anon. 

Firsi Sold. What is his reputation with the 
duke? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but 
a poor officer of mine; and writ to me thi.s other 
day to turn him out o' the band: I think I have 
his letter in my pocket. 

First Sold. Marry, we’ll search. sag 

, Par, In good sadneas, I donot know; either 
it is there, or it is upon a file with the dice’s 
other letters in my tent. 

Firsi Sold. Here 'tis ; here’s a paper: diaU I 
read it to you? 

Par. I do not know if it be it or no, 

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

First Lord. Excellently. 

Firsi Sold, \Rmds'\ ‘ Dian, the count’s a fool, 
and full of gold,’— 

^ Par, That is not the duke’s letter, sir ; that 
is tin advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, 
one Diana, to take heed of the allurement of one 
Count Rousillon, a foolish idle boy, but for all 
that very nittish ; I pray you, sir, put it up again. 

First Sold, Nay, I'ti read it first, oy your 
favour. 

Par. My meaning in’t, 1 protest, was very 
honest in the behalf of the maid ; for I knew the 
young; count to be a dangerous and lascivious boy, 
who 18 a whale to virginity and devours up all the 
fry it finds. ago 

Ber. Damnable both-sides rogue I 

First Sold* IFeads] ‘When he swears oaths, bid 
him drop gold, and take it ; 

After he .scores, he never pays the scorer 
Half won is match well mane; matclv and well 
make it; 

He ne'er pays after-debts, take it before; t 
And say a soldier, Dian, told thee this. 

Men are to mell with, boys are not to kiss; 

For count of this, the count’s a fool, I know it, 
Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 
Thine, as he vowed to tliee in thine ear, 360 
PAK0L1.W.S,’ 

Ber. He shall be whipped through the army 
with this rhyme in’s forehead. 

Sec. Lord, This i.s your devoted friend, air, 
the manifold Hnmii.st and the armipotent .soldier, 

Ber, , 1 could endure any thing before but a 
cat, and now he ’s a cat to me. 

Firsi Sold. I perceive, .sir, by the general’s 
looks, we shall bd fain to hang you* slSg 

Par. My life, sir, in any case: not that I am , 
afraid to die ; but that, my ofiences being many, 
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Z'S a d “y 

vherc, so I may^ve. inay be done, so 

Pti^t Sold, We . -. once more to this 

sus: Hercules : he wiH lie, 

em he IS strong -would think 

*^’r*erf^foeT“Sen^“'^^ 

S he S be swine-drunk :. and “i h>« sleep ho 
S!f« ii*S harm- save to his bed-clothes about 
him' but they know his conditions and lay 
SSw I have but little more to say, sir, of hus 
ho^Sty : be has every thing that an honest imij 
should not have ; what an honest niiui should 
have, he has nothing. r - tu*- 

First Lord. I begin to_ love hixn for ^is. 

£er For this descnpuon of thine honesty? 
A nox upon him for me, he's more and more a cat, 
First Sold. What say. you to his expertness 

Faith, sir, has led tbe dr^ Iwfore the 
Fnclislx tragedians ; to belie him, I will not, <uid 
more of his soldiership I baow not; except, in 
that country he had the honour to be the officer 
at a place there called Mile-end, to instnia for 
the doubling of tiles: I would do the nian what 
honour I can, but of this I am not certmn. 

First Lord He hath out-villsuued villanyso 
far, that the rarity redeems him- 
Fer, A pox on him, he ’s a cat still. 

First Sold. His q.ualities being at this poor 
price, I need not to ask you if gold will corrupt 
Mm to revolt, 3 *® 

• Far, Sir, for a quart d’dcu he will iell the 
fee-simple of his salvation, the inheritance of it; 
and cut the entail from all remainders, and a per- 
petual succession for it peipetiially, 

First Solti. Whavs his brotlier, the other 
Captain Dumain ? 

Sec. Lord, Why does he ask him of me ? 
First Sold. \^at 's he ? 

Far. E’en a crow o' the same nest; not altoge- 
ther so great as the first in goodness, but jgreater .1 
great in eril ,* he excels his brother for a cow- 
ard, yet his brother is reputed one of the best that 
is: in a retreat he outruns any lackey; marry, iu 
coming on he has the cramp. 

First Sold. If your life be saved, will you 
undertake to betray the Florentine? 

Far. , Ay, and the captain of his horse. Count 
Rousilloiu 

Ftrsi Sold. I 'll whisper with the general, and 
know his pleasure. 3;.jo 

Par.. iJjtzdoJ I’ll no more drumming ; a plague 
of all drums I Only to seem to deserve wdl, and 
toi^uUethe supposition of that lascivious young 
boy the count, have I run into this danger, Yet 
who would' have suspeded an ambush where I 
was taken ? 

Firs/ Sold. There is no remedy, tir, but you 
must die: the general says, you that have so 
trmtoroimly djpovered the secrets of youratrmy 
and made such pestiferous reports of m«i ve*y 


nobly held, can kc»^o the world hi 
therefore you must die* Come, hcml.siiian, 
with his head. , , . . 

Far. O lord, sir, let me live, nr let me Mee 
my death ! 

First Sold. That ahttll ymu and fake yuir 
leave of all your fiiciulH- I f *ttNtndh^ Aiut. 
So, look ttbmit you : know you any In.ic ? 
her. G^od mwrrow, uolilo r.ijuam. 34gi 

Sec. Ltfrd. <kid bless you, C.ipi.un l^inillcN. 
First Lmi. Cml siivc yiUi, noble rajii.iin. 

Sec. lord Captain, wlmt Hireling will you 
to my Lord Lafeu'/ I am lor From e, 

First Lord, Good t-npiain, ns lU you ^ive me a 
copy ohiie simmu ynu writ !«» lliatia in Udi.df nf 
theCuunt kmiMllfinV an I Vkicronfii.ivtrry<;-waivi, 
rid compel it of you : hut f.nv y,ni svrib 

ttnd Imd, 

First Sold, Ytui am inn lour, raptaia, ail but 
your scurf; tliiit has a knot ♦m’f jru 3^,/ 

Far. Who onimt iujishni svaJi a plul? 
First Sold. If you liin l t'Ut u uMiinlrv 

where hiitwoimui were that hatlir- rivr»tM»imh h 
.shame, you uuKht lic«u» .m iiopiulciii iiAiinn, 
Fare yewcJl, sir; I am fur t->ii wr sh.ill 

speak of you t hore- I i / /, v*t tH Si dtften. 

Far. vetuin 1 lhaukftil : ifriiv Jiran wrrr gmit, 
'Twoiild hurst nl tbii. i'aptaiu I'il hr i»o niwrwi < 
Hut 1 will eat and drink, and sf-cj* a** 

As captain shall ; aiinidy thing I uni 
Shall make m« live. Who kuuu i* a lirag- 

gart, 33M I 

Let him fear this, fur it will mmo to jmm 
T liat every braggart diall Iw bmud an in'!. 

Rust, swurdl cntil, hlnnhe^! aivl, I’urMllrs, live 
Safest in shame Hwing by t^idiffy tbnve^ 
There *8 pince and means u»r every «wn alive, 

I ’ll lifter them. lAViV. 

ScKNB TV. Fiorewr, The \Vbb»w*'*i 
AV/Av'TIicM'NA, Widiw, iiwi/ A, 

IFtd I'hal you may well jwi;i:divc i have not 
wrimgM you. 

One of the gicalcat in the Chrliiisn wurbl 
Shall be my surety ; ’fore wlioiMcttir*me'liNiitwiir«L 
Kre I cn« pcrfcdl mine iiiicniH, lo knurl ; 

Time was, 1 did him a tledrrd offu e, 

1 h’lir alinimt as Iiih life ; whirh gratif tale 
IVough flinty Tanar'a Lukiiii wonldtwcpforthy.1 
And answer, thanks : I duly am ifihwm'd 
Hla grace is At MArfscifles; to wlm h | 4 a(m 
We have convenient convoy. \%ai ittUAi know, 

1 am auppused deml : the army tirc4kitig, it’ 
My hui&Aftd hies him hume; where, heavtnakling* 
And by the leave of my gmol Kint the king, 

We'U be before our wolconw. 

fi^it/. flentlt mAdotti, 

You never had a aervant to who»« tnut 
Yuiir buainm win mure welcome. 

l/sl. Nor yoti, ra{»tre«ii,» 

Ever afriendl whoae thoughta more truly UltHtr ’ 
To recomptnwi yutu* iovet dauU not hut heavan . 
Hath brought me up to b« your ciisught«f%dowar,l 
As it h&tii fuedherto bemy motive M 

And helpertOAbit^baiKi But, Cl mmnae men li 
That cast iuek tireet taae make of wliat they biuej 
When saucy tmstiag of the eoiea*il thoughU 
Letites ^e pitchy mcki t ao )uet doth 
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With what it loathes for that which is away. 

But more of this hereafter. You, Diana, 

Under my poor instrudhons yet must suffer 
something in my behalf. 

^ Let death and honesty 

w with your impositions, I am yours 

U]^n your will to suffer. 

Tj Yet, I pray you ! ' 30 

liut with the word the time wiu bring' on suni- 
mer, 

briers shall have leaves as well as thorns. 
And be as sweet as sharp. We must away; 

Uur waggon is prepared, and time revives us ; 
alls WELL THAT ENDS WELL: Still the fine’s 
the crown; 

Whate’er the course, the end is the renown. 

Scene V. Rousillon. The Count’s palace. 

^9tier Countess, Lapku, Clown. 

No, no, no, your son was misled with a 
snipt-taifeta fellow there, whose villanoUs saffron 
would have made all the imbaked and doughy 
you^ of a nation in his cplour ; your daughter-in- 
law had been alive at this hour, and your son here 
at home, more advanced by the king than by that 
rcd-tailed humble-bee I speak of. 

- ^ount, I would I had not known him; it ivas 
tile death of the most virtuous gentlewoman that 
ever natxire had praise for creating. If she had 
partaken of my flesh, and cost me the dearest 
^TToans of a mother, I could not have owed her a 
more rooted love. 

’Twas a good lady, ’twas a good lady: 
we may pick a thousand salads ere we light on 
such another herb. 

Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram 
of the salad, or rather, the herb of grao?. 

They are not herbs, you kmve : they are 
nose-herbs. 20 

do. I am no weat Nebuchadnezzar, sir; I 
have not much skill in grass. 

Z-ifz/; , Whether dost thou profess thyself, a 
knave or a fool? 

do. A fool, sir, at a woman’s service, and a 
knave at a man’s. ^ 

Your distindlion? 

do^ I would cozen the man of his wife and do 
his service. 

Xcz/; So you were a. knave at his service, 
mdee(^ 21 

Clol And I would give his wife my baubfe, 
Sir, to do her service. 

I will subscribe for thee, thou art both 
knave and fool. 

do. At your service. 

Z,a^ No, no, no. 

do* "Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can 
serve as ^eat a prince as you are. 

Who’s that? a Frenchman? 40 

do. Faith, sir, a’ has an English name ; but 
his fisnomy is more hotter in France than there. 

Zio/l What prince is that? 

CS. The black prince, sir; alias, the prince 
of darkness ; alias, the devil. 

Hold thee, there’s my purse : I give thee 

not this to suggest thee from thy master thou 
talkest of; serve him still. 

• Clo* I am a woodland fellow, sir, that always 
loved a great fire ; and the master I speak of ever 
Iweps a good fire. But, sure, he is the prince of 
the world; let his nobility remain in’s court. I 
am for the house -with the narrow gate, which I 
mke to be too little for pomp to enter : some that 
humble themselves may; but 'the many will be 
too chill and tender, and they’ll be for the flowery 
way that leads to me broad gate and fee^great 
fire. 

Z-iz/I Go thy ways, I begin to be aweary of 
thee ; and I tell thee so before, because I would 
not fall out with thee. Gc thy ways! let my 
horses be well looked to, without any tricks. 

do. If I put any tricks upon ’em, sir, they 
shall be jades’ tricks ; which are their own right 
by the law of nature. . \Exit. 

Laf, A shrewd knave and an unhappy. 

Couni. So he is. My lord that’s gone made 
himself much sport out of him : by his authority 
he remains here, which he thinks is a patent for 
his sauciness ; and, indeed, he has no pace,' but 
runs where he will. -71 

Laf. I like him well ; ’tis not amiss. And I 
was about to tell you, since I heard of the good 
lady’s death and.tihat my lord your son was upon 
his return home, I moved the king my master to 
speak in the behalf of my daughter; which, in 
the minority of them both, his majesty, out of a 
self-gracious remembi*ance, did first propose : his 
highness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop 
up the displeasure he hath conceived against your 
son, there is no fitter matter. How does your 
ladyship like it? 

Count, With very much content, my lord; 
and I wish it happily effedted. 

Lqf. His highness comes post from Marseilles, 
of as able body as when he numbered thirty; he 
will be here to-morrow, or I am deceived by him 
that in such intelligence hath seldom failed. 

^ Count. It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see 
him ere I die. ' I have letters that my. son will be 
here to-night: I shall beseech your lord^p, to, re- 
main -with me till they meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what man- 
ners I might safely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

L^. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter; 
but 1 thank my God it holds yet. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. 0 madam, yonder’s ray lord your son 
with a patch of velvet on’s face : whether there 
be a scar under ’t or no, the velvet knows ; but ’tis 
a goodly patch of velvet : his left cheek is a cheek 
of two pilo and a half, but his right cheek is worn 
bare, 

Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, k a 
good livery of honour; so belike is that 

Clo. But it is your carbonadoed face. , 

Laf. Let us go see your son, I pray you ; I 
loj^ to talk with the young noble soldier. log 

Clo< Faith, there’s ,a dozen of ’em, vrith delic 
cate fine hats and most courteous feath^. which 
bow. the head and nod at every man. {E-xetmi. 
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WELl. 


lyVcT V. 


A street. 


ACT V. 

SCENB I. Marsiill^. 

Widow, Diana, 

Attendaats. 


Enter Helena, 


m. But this ?“e ofiS holt™®''‘ 

Must wear yom spmts low , . ^ 

EutsinceyoubaveMfe*ud=.^ 

Enter (t Gentleman- ^ 

This “^.^^d^poweri’ you, sir. 

If he would spend ms power. 

^^'Sir^&eenyouinthe^^^^^^^^ 

Gent. 

IX^K^gSdef wi*?uosyh^ 0^^^^ 

1 sM^contmue thauhful;^^,^ 
nk * That it will please you 

To come- into his presence. 

^ Thekius'suothere.^^^j^^^_^j^ 

Not, indeed: 

H^luceremoved last nfehtandwith more haste 

““■ Lord, how we lose our p^s I 
EeL All's well that ends well yet, 
Though time seem so adverse and means untit. 

I do beseech you, whither is he 
Cent. Marry, as I take it, toRousillonj 
Whither I am going, 

ETfft, I do beseech you, sn, 

Since you. are like to see the king before me, 30 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 

Which I presume shall render yoU no bl^ie 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 
r will come after you with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. ^ , . 

Cent. This I 'll do for you. 

Het. And you shall find yourself to be well 
thank’d, 

Whate'er falls more. We must to horse apin. 
Go, go, provide. lExeunt, 

Scene II. Rousillon. Before iJie CouNT’s/kK/ar<r. 
Enter Clown, and pAROLLES,^/^(?«w«jg'. 
Par. Good Monsieur Lavache, ^ive my Lord 
T.flfc tt this letter : I have ere now, sir, been better 
known to you, when I have held familiarity with 
fresher clothes; but I am now, sir, muddied in 
fortune’s. mood, and smell somewhat strong of her 
strong displeasure. 

Cto. Truly, fortune’s displeasure is but sluttish, 
if it smell so strongly as thou speaku.stof: I will 
henceforth eat no fish of fortune’s buttering. 
Prithee, allow the wind. 10 

■ Par. Nay, you need not to stop yoiir nose, sir; 
I spake but by a metaphor. 


C/o. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, t will 
stop my nose; or against any mans metaphor. 
Prithee, get thee further. 

Par, Pray you, sir, deliver me this p.aper. 

C/o. Foh ! prithee, stand away ; a paper 1 roin 
fortune’s close-stool to give to a nobleman I Look, 
here he comes himself. ^0 

Enter Lapeu. 

Here is a purr of fortune’s, sir, or of fju’time'scat, 
— but not a musk-cat,— that has fallen into the 
unclean fishpond of her displeasure, and, as he 
says, is muddied withal: pray you, sir, use Uic 
carp as you may ; forhe looks like apoor, tlccayed, 
ingenious, foolish, ra-scally knave. 1 dt» pity his 
distrc.ss in my similes of comfort and leave him to 
your lordship. I 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly scratched. 'f*> 

E(f. And what would you have me totpr 1 is 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherem nave 
you played the knave with fortune, that she shoiutl 
scratch you, who of herself is a good lady ami 
would not have knaves thrive lonj^ under Iht'/ 
There 'saquartd’ecu for you : letthcjustieeNinaKo 
you and fortune friends: I am for other lmsuie.,s. 

Par. I beseech your honour to hc;ur me one 
single word. 

Art/ You beg a .single penny muro : c.>iiio, 
you shall ha’t; save your word, ^ 4‘.» 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles.^ 

Laf, You beg more than ‘word, then. Lo\ 
my passion ! give mo your hand. How does yotu* 
drum ? 

Par. O my good lord, you were tlu; first that 
found me 1 * . . ♦ , 

Laf. Was I, in .sooth? and I was the first that 
lost thee. 

Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me m 
some grace, for yon did bring me out. 5 > 

Art/ Out upon thee, knave ! d*ist thou put 
upon me at once both the office of (oal ami tiin 
devil? One brings thee in grace and the other 
bring.s tliee out. iTrt/nffeis siwttt,{ ’I'lu* ktii;^ 
coming; I know by his trumpets. Sirrah, in- 
quire fiirthcr after me; I had talk of yon l“i>t 
night: though you are a fool and a. kn.ive, yvnt 
shall eat; go to, folUuv. 

Par. I praise God for you. lA.ivv/w/, 

Scene ni, Ronsilhn, TJiut Count's / ii/otr. 

monrish. Enter King, Countkub, T.ai up, 
two French Lords, with AucndaniJi, 

Kinff. \Vc lost a jewel of her ; and our entcem 
Was made much poorer hy it ; hnt your ^on, 

As mad in folly, lack’d the hcnsc to know 
Her estimation home. 

Count, 'Tis past, my Hege ! 

And I lieseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i’ the bUiue of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reajMJti’s force, 
O’erbears it wad burn* on. 

Ring. My honour d lady, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all : 

Though my revenge* were high bent upt>n him. 
And watched the time to shi^ 

Art/ Thi* I mufct *»v, » t 
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But first I teg my pardon, the young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother and his lady 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all. He lost a wife 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes, whose words all ears look captive. 
Whose dear perfedlion hearts thatscom’dto serve 
Humbly calrd'mistress. 

King. Praising what is lost 

Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call him 
hither; ^ ^ so 

We arc reconciled, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition : let him not ask our pardon ; 

The nature of his great offence is dead. 

And deeper than oblivion we do bury 
The incensing relics of it : let him approach, 

A stmnger, no offender ; and inform him 
So ’tis our will he should. 

I shall, my liege. [Earii. 
King. What says he to your daughter? have 
you spoke ? 

La/. All that he is hath reference to your 
highness. 

King. Then shall we have a match. I have 
letters sent me 30 

That set him high in fame. 

Enter Bertram. 

Laf, He looks well on’t. 

King. I am not a day of season, 

For thou may.st see a sunshine and a hail 
In me at once : but to the brighte.st beanns 
l^istradled clouds give way ; so stand thou forth ; 
The time is fair again. 

Ber. My high-reponted blames, 

Dear sovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole ; 

Not one word more of the consumed time. 

Let’s take the instant by the forward top ; 

For we are old, and on our quick’st decrees 40 
The inaudible and noisele.ss foot of Time 
Steals ere we can eflfedh them. You remember 
The daughter of this lord? 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege, at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue 
Where the impression of mine eye infixing, 
Contempt his scornful perspedlive did lend me. 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour ; 
Scorn’d a fair colour, or express’d it stolen ; 50 

Extended or contradled all proportions 
To a most hideous objedt ; thence it came 
That she whom* all men praised and whom my- 
self, 

Since I have lost, have loved, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 

Kmg. Well excused : 

That tnou didst love her, strikes some scores 
away 

From the great compt : but love tliat comes too 
late, 

Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried, 

To the great sender turns a sour offence, 

Crying, ‘That’s good that’s gone.’ Our rash* 
faults fio 

Make trivial price of serious things we have, 

Not knowing them until we know their grave t 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust, 

Destroy our friends and after weep their dust: 


tOur own love waking cries to see what’s done, 
While shame full late .sleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen’s knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents are had; and here we’ll stay 
To see our widower’s second marriage-day, 70 
Count Which better than the first, 0 dear 
heaven, bless I 

Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cesse I 
JLaf. Come on, my son, in whom my house’s 
name 

Must be digested, give a favour from you 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 

That she may quickly come. \Bertr(tm gives a 
rmg.l By my old beard, 

And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead, 
Was a sweet creature : such a ring as this. 

The last that e’er I took her leave at court, 

I saw upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was not, 80 

King. Now, pray you, let me see it ; for mine 
eye. 

While I was speaking, oft was fasten’d to’t. 

This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
Necessitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her. Had you that craft, to 
reave her 

Of what should stead her most? 

Ber. My gracious sovereign. 

Howe'er it pleases you to take it so, 

The ring was never hers. 

Cmmi. Son, on my life, 

I have & 6 en her wear it ; and she reckon’d it 90 
At her life’s rate. 

La/. I am sure I saw her wear it 

Ber. You are deceived, my lord; she never 
saw it : 

In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapp’d in a paper, which contain’d the name 
Of her that threw it: noble she was, and .thought 
I stood engaged : but when I had subscribed 
To mine own fortune and inform d her fully 
I could not answer in that, course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceased 
In heavy satisfa( 5 lion and would never 100 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himself, 

That knows the tindt and multiplying medicine, 
Hath not in nature’s mystery more science' 

Than I have in this ring: ’twas mine, 'twas 
Helen’s, 

Whoever gave it you. Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourself, 
Confess ftwas hers, and by what rough enforce- 
ment 

Y'ou got it from her: she call’d the saints to 
surety 

That she would never put it from her finger, 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, no 

Where you nave never come, or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

Ber, She never saw it. 

King. Thou speak’st it falsely, as I love mine 
honour; 

And. makest conje( 51 :ural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain .shut out- If it .should prove 
That thou art so inhuman,-— ’twill not prove so ; — 
And yet I know not : thou didst hate her deadly. 
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^■ud sle is dead : nothing, hut to dose 

Her eyes myself, could wm me to believe, 

Mon than ti see this ring. Toko him mo 

\P 7 tards sezze Bertram, 
My fore-past proofs, howe’er the matter fall. 
Shall tax my fears of little v^ity 
Having vainly fear’d too little. Away with him I 
We’ll sift this matter further. 

If you shall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you shall « easy 
Pro\'e that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. Lf f piarded. 
King, 1 am wrapp’d in dismal thinkings. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

(;eni. Gracious sovereign, 

WTiether I have been to blame or no, I know not : 
Here ’s a petition from a Florentine, 130 

Who hath for four or five removes come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it, , 

Vanquish’d thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this I know 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing visage ; and she told me. 

In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King. {Readsl Upon his many protestations to 
marry me when his wife was dead, I blush to say 
j it, he won me. Now is the Count Rousillon a 
I -widower : his vows are forfeited to me, and my 
I honour’s paid to him. He stole from Florence, 
taking no leave, and I follow him to his country 
for justice: grant it me, Oking! in you it best 
j lies ; otherwSe a seducer flourishes, and a poor 
i maid is undone. ^ Diana Capilet. 

{ Laf. I wiU buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and 
I toll for this : I ’ll none of him. 

I King, The heavens have thought well on thee, 

' £afeu, 150 

, To bring forth this discovery. Seek these suitors : 

I Go speedily and bring a^n the count. 

I I am afeard the life of Helen, lady, 

Was foully snatch’d- 

Ceu 7 it, Now, justice on the doers 1 j 

Re-enter Bertram, guarded. 

King. I wonder, sir, sith -wives are monsters 
to you. 

And that you fly them as you swear them lord- 
ship. 

Yet you desire to marry. 

Enter Widow and Diana. 

What woman’s that? 

Dio, I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capilet : 

My suit, as I do understand, you know, 160 
And Amefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid. I am her mother, sir, whose age , and I 
, honour 

Bq& suffer under this gomplsunt we bring, 
An^both. shall cease, without your remedy. 

Ktf^, Come hither, count; do you know these 
women? 

Ber. My lord, I neither can nor -will deny 
But that I know them: do they charge me fur- 
ther? 


Dia. Why do you look so strange upon you«“ 
wife? 

Ber, She’s none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you shall mai'ry. 

You give a^vay this hand, and that is mine ; 1^0 

You give away heaven’s vows, and those arc 
mine ; 

You give away myself, which is known mine ; 

For I by vow am so, embodied yours, 

That she which marries you must marry me. 
Either both or none. 

Laf. Your reputation comes too short far my 
daughter; you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and de.sperate 
creaturcj 

Whom sometime I have laugh’d with : let your 
highness 

Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour i8a 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

Khjg. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them 
ill to friend 

Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your 
honour 

Than in my thought it lies. 

Dia. Good my lord, 

Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What say ’st thou to her? 

She’s impudent, my lord, 
And was a common gamester to the camp. 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if 1 -were so, 
He might have bought me at a common price : 

Do not believe him. 0 , behold this rmg, 

TOose high respe< 51 : and rich- validity 
Did lack a parallel ; yet for all that 
He gave it to a commoner 0’ the camp, 

If I be one. 

Cmmt, He blushes, and ’tis it: 

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem, 

Conferrid by testament to the sequent issue, 

Hatli it been owed and woni. This is his wife ; 
That ring’s a thousand .proofs. 

King. ^ Methought you said 

You saw one here m court could -vvitness it. ac*ci 
Dm. I did, my lord, but loath am to produce 
bo bad an instrument: his name's Parolle.s, 

Laf. I^w the man to-day, if man he be. 

Kmg, Fmd him, and bring him hither. 

{.Exit an Aiietuhtnt, 

J r - What of him ? 

w t perfidious slave, 

With all the spots 0’ the world tax’d and dc^ 

bnsh’rl • 


Whose nature sickens but to speak a truth. 

^ I or that or this for what he’ll utter, 

1 hat will speak any thing? 

T ..V T 1^ yours. 

A J T? J J she has: certain it is I liked her. 
And boarded her i’ the wanton way of youth i at t 
She ^ew her distance and did angle ior me. 
Madding my eagerness wth her restraint- 
all impediments in fancy’s course 
^e motives of more fancy; and, in fine, 

Hw infinite cunning, with her modem grace. 
Subdued me to her mte ; she got the ring ; 

Md I had that which any inferior miglu: 

At market-price have bought. 

You, that have turn’d off a fimr8o*noble wif^Vao 



Scene m.] AZrS If^ELL THAT ENDS WELL. 279 

May justly diet me. I pray you yet ; 

Since you lack virtue, will lose a husband; 
Send your ring, I will return it home, 

And give me mine again, 

JBeT*. I have it not. 

LCing. .What ring was yoiES, I pray you? 
Dia. Sir, much like 

The same upon your Unger. . 

LCing. Know you this ring? this ring -was his 
of late. 

E>ict. And this was it I gave him, being abed. 
The story then goes false, you threw it 

him 

Out of a casement 

JDia, I loave spoke the truth. 230 

Enter Parolles. 

Eer-. My lord, I do confess the ring -was hers. 
LCing. You boggle shrewdly, every feather 
starts you. 

Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia. ^ Ay, my lord. 

Tell me, sirrah, but tell me true, I 
charge you, 

Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
Which on your just proceeding I’ll keep off, 

By him and by this woman here what know you? 

Pa. 7 ’. So please your majesty, my master hath 
been an honourable gentleman: tricks he hath 
hadjn him, which gentlemen have. 340 

Hing. Come, come, to the purpose: did he 
love thus woman? 

Par". Faith, .sir, he did love her; but how? 
Kinff. How, I pray you? 

Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman 
loves a woman. 

Hing. How is that? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 
Hzng-. As^ thou arc a knave, and no knave. 
What an equivocal companion is this ! 350 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majesty's 
command. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a 
naughty orator. 

Dza. Do you know he promised me marriage? 

Faith, I know more than I'll speak. 
Nin^. But wilt thou not speak all thou knowest? 
Par. Yes, so please your majesty. I did go 
between them, a.s 1 said ; but more than that, ho 
loved her : for indeed he was mad for her, and 
talked of Satan and of Limbo and of Furies and 

I know not what : yet I was in that credit with 
them at that time that I knew of their going to 
bed, and of otiicr motions, as promising her mar- 
riage, and things which would derive me ill will 
to speak of; therefore I will not .speak what I 
know. 

ICing. Thou hast spoken all already, unless 
thou const say they are married : but thou art too 
fine in thy evidence ; therefore stand aside. 370 
This ring, you say, was yours? 
jOta. ^ Ay, my good lord. 

Where did you buy it? or who gave it 

^you? 

It was not given me, nor I did not 
buy it. 

Kin^. Who lent it you? 

It was not len-t me neither. 

King. Where did you find it, then ? 

I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all these 
ways, 

How could you give it him? 

Pia- , I never gave it him. 

Laf. This woman’s an easy glove, my lord; 
she goes off and on at pleasure. 

King. ^ This ring was mine ; I gave it his first 
wife. aSo 

Dio. It might be yours or hers, for aught ' 

^ I know. 

King. Take her away ; I do not like her now ; 
To prison witli her: and away with him. 

Unless thou tell’st me where thou hadst this ring, 
Thou diest within this hour. 

DJa. I ’ll never tell yCu. 

King. Take her away. 

Pia. I’ll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now some common cus- 
tomer. 

Pin. By Jove, if ever I knew man, ’twas you. 
A 7 ;/^. wherefore hast thou accused him all 
this while? 389 

Pin. Because he’s guilty, and he is not guilty: 
He knows I am no maid, and he’ll swear to’t ; 

I ’ll swear I am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great king, I am no strumpet, by my life ; 

I am cither maid, or else this old man’s wife. 

King. She does abuse our ears: to prison 
with her. 

Pin. Good mother, fetch my bail. Stay, 
royal .sir: {Exit Widow. 

The jeweller that owes the ring is sent for, 

And he shall .surety me. But for this lord, 

Wlio hath abu.scd me, as he knows himself, 

Though yet he never harm’d me, here I quit him : 
He knows himself my bed he hath defiled ; 301 

And at that time he got his wife with child : 

Dead though she be, sdic feels her young one kick: 

So there’s my riddle : one that’s dead is quick ; 
And now behold the meaning. 

Re-enicr Widow, with Helena, 

King. Is there no exorcist 

Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 

Is’t real tliat I see? 

H el. N 0, my good lord ; 

*Tis but the shadow of a wife you see, 

The name and not the thing. 

Per. Borii, both. 0 , pardon I 

Hel. 0 my good lord, when I was like this 
maid, 3 to 

I found you wondrous kind. There is your ring; 
And, look you, here’s your letter; this it .says : 
‘When from my finger you can get this ring 

And are by me with child,’ &c. This is done : 

Will you bo mine, now you are doubly won? 

Per, If she, my liege, can make me know 
this clearly, 

I’ll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hel. If it appear not plain and i>rove untrue, 
Deadly divorce step between me and you ! 

0 my dear mother, do I see you living? 330 

Laf. Mine eyes smell onions ; I shall weep 
anon : 

[TV Parolles} Good Tom Drum, lend me st hand* 
kerchcr : so, 
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For I =®” *e th^lf a maid. 33 “ 

Th-P ?,'K 1 '^sL more or less. 


All vet seems well; and if it end so meet* 

The bitter past, more welcome is tlie 

epilogue. 

Kin^- The king’s a heggar, now the play is 
done : . . 

All is well ended, if this suit bo won, 

That you eiipress content ; which we will pay, 
With strife to please yoii, day exceeding day : 
Ours he your patience then, and yours our parts ; 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts, 

* ** lF..xc7mt 3^0 
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DRAMATIS PERSON/R. 


Orsinto, Duke of Illyria. 

Sebastian, brother to Viola. 

Antonio, a sea captain, friend to Sebas- 
tian. 

A Sea Captain, friend to Viola. 

Valentine, i gentlemen attending on the 
Curio, j Duke. 

Sir Toby Belch, uncle to Olivia. 

Sir Andrew Aguecheek. 

Malvolio, stewai'd to Olivix 


Clown, } semnts to Olivia. 

Olivia. 

Viola. 

Maria, OIivia^s wonian. 

Lords, l^riests, Sailors, Ollicers, Musicians, and 
other AtLenihmts. 

Scene: A dfy m lUyria^ and the 
near it. 


ACT I. 

Scene I. The Duke's J^alace. 

ILnier Duke, Curio, and other Lords; Mu- 
sicians attending, 

Duke. If music be the food of love, play on ; 
Give me e.xcess of it, that, .surfeiting. 

The appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain again ! it hud a dying fall : 

O, it came o’er my ear like the sweet sound, 
That breathes uijon a bank of violets?, 

Stealing and giving odour ! Enough ; no more : 

not .so sweet now xs it was before. 

O spirit of love ! how quick and fresh art thou. 
That, notwithstanding thy capacity lo 

Receivelh as the sea, nought enters tliere, 

Of what validity and pitch soever, 

But falls into abatement anddow price, 

Even in a minute : so full of shapes is fmey 
That it alone is high fantastical, 

C«r. Wilt you go hunt, my lord ? 

^^ike. What, Curio V 

Czir. 1 he hart. 

Duke. Why, .so I do, the noblest that I have : 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought she purged the air of pestilence I so 
That instant was I turn'd into a hart ; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds, 

E’er since pursue me. 


Ejtier Valentine. 

How now ! what news from her? 
rai. So please my lord, I might not be ad- 
mitted ; 

But from her handmaid do retuni this answer: 
The element itself^ till seven years’ heat. 

Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 

But. like a cloistress, she will veiled walk 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine ; all this to season 30 
A brotneris dea<i love, which she would keep fresli 
And lasting in her sad remembrance. ^ 
Duke. O, she that hath a heart of that fine 
fr.ame 


To pay this debt of love but to n brother, 

How will .she love, when the rich golden .shaft 
Hatli kill’d the flock of all iiffcilioii.s else 
That live in her; when liver, brain and heart, 
These .sovereign thrones, tu’C all supidied, and fill’d 
Her .sweet perfedtious with one self king I 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Lovc-titoughts lie rich when canopied with bowers. 


Scene II. The sea’coaxi. 

Enter Viola, a Captain, and Sailors. 

Via. What country, friends, is this ? 

Ca^. Thin is Illyria, lady. 

And what shouhl 1 do in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Elysium. 

Perchance he is not drown’d: what think you, 
sailors? 

Ca/. It is perchance that you yourself were 
saved. 

I '/b. O my poor brother ! and so perchance 
may he be, 

CaJ^. True, madam : and, to comfort you with 
chance, 

Assure younself, after our ship did split, 

When you and those poor numlwr saved witli yoif 
Hung on our driving boaf. I saw your brother, 1 1 
Most provident in peril, bmd himself, 

Courage and hope both teaching him the praelicc, 
To a strong mast that lived upon the sea ; 

Where* like Arion on the dolphin’s hiack, 

I saw him lw>ld acqu.alntance with the wttve.s 
So long as 1 could see, 

Kii?. For saying so. there’s gold ; 

Mine own escape unfoidcth to my hope, 

Whereto thy speech serves for authority, ao 
The like of him. Know’st thou this coutiLry ? 
Ca/. Ay, madam, well ; for 1 was bred and 
born 

Not three hours’ travel from this very place. 
yio. Who govern.s here ? 

nature as in •name, 

Fto. Whnt is Ins name ? 

Caji. Orsino. 
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j Vio.^ Orsino I I have heard myfether name 
him : 

He was a bachelor then. 

Cap, And so is now, or was so very late ; 30 
For but a month ago I went from hence, 

And then 'twas fresh in murmur, — ^as, you know, 
What great ones do the less will prattle of^— 
That he did seek the love of fair Olivia. 

Via. What's she? 

Cap. A virtuous m aid, the daughter of a cotmt 
That died some twelvemonth since, then leaving 

! 

j In the protedHon of his son, her brother, 

: ■'■Vho idjortly also died : for whose dear love, 

>' They say, she hath abjured the company 
And sight of men. 

Via. O that I served that lady 

. And might not be delivered to the world. 

Till I had made mine own occasion mellow, 

J What my estate is 1 

j Cap. That were hard to compass ; 

I because she will admit no kind of suit, 

\o, not the dice's. 

Via. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain • 
And though that nature with a beauteous wjill 
Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe thou hast a mfnd that suits 
With this thy fair and outward chaiSuSler, 

I prithee, and I ’ll pay thee bounteously. 

Conceal me what I am, and be my aid 
For ^ch disguise as haply shall become 
A ne form of my intent. I 'U serve th^ duke-: 

I 1 hou Shalt present me as an eunuch to^him.'.. 

it iray be worth thy pains ; for I can sing 
I ^ sorts of music 

itiat will allow me veiy worth his service* 
else may hap to time I will-commit; 
j Unly shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

! ^^P- Be you his eunuch, and your mute I’ll be .- 

j When my tongue blabs, then letmineeyes not see. 

I i'uf. I thank thee : lead me on. [ZareuuT. 

j Scene III. Ojlivia^s /^ ause. 

j Sis Toby Belch Maria. 

in clothlf no fine? 

< 3 rinlc m; andS^ tW LS? “ 

«ot,Ietthenihang themselv 25 ,iK®-' 

you^^Fhe^'^^ quaffing and drintiner 

of a fooi^ atmgnt tns 
aw to be her wooer. 

Szr Ta» 

Mar. A , 

sar. tnrec thousand ducats a 


c - ^ acr wooer. “ 

A^e: Aguochoekf 

He 


Lrear. 


fAt-'T I, 

Mar. Ay, but he’ll have but a year in all them 
ducats : he ’s a very fool and a prodigal. 

thf ‘‘ allay 

the gust he hath m quarrelling, *tis thiajghi amiing 

would quickly have tlic gift of S 

hand, they are scoundrels and 
substracSors that say ho of him. Who arc they ? 

moreover, he’s drunk 
nightly in your company. " ” , . 

drinking healths to my nicci-; 
niv there is a pussige in 

my throat and drink in Illyria.* he’s a I'oivardaiid 

Znicr Sir Antijrrvv Aiu^kchfkic. 
Bakhi^'"^' .SirT„l,v 

i>ir To. Sweet Sir Andrew 1 

oirAua. Bless you, fair slu-ew. 

too, Kir. 

Sv ««€»»*• 

oirAnti, Wliat’8 that? 

if;.* V chamhcnimid. 
acgrtattn'ie^'“‘‘ ““‘"““Acun.., 1 Ue.irelmte, 
Mar. MyneraeisMary, sir. 

sZrU^'v.P"”^ Mistrcwi Mary Acc.»l.~- 
oir Vo. you mistake, knigiit: *acco>»t' imfntM 
her, board her w»o her.’ as«!;i Iut. ‘ “ 

h«;Tn ‘"y ^ "'‘"'hi not unilerrek" 

‘acco”t4 ^ «‘««nhw .if 

/''«* yon Wnilemen, 

w..id .fc 

rJtnpi^rf x'vnet-lwanJwh.f.'y’S;, 

Mar It’s d^, sir. 

A dry jeat. »ir. 

t-me, I h^. no I 


6o 
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orti infif y niaii j bu. 1 1 am a gfrcAt cater of fc>ccf 

anci I believe tliat does barm to my wit. 91 
‘S’zVT'^. ISTo question. ' '- 

S'zr And An I tbougbt that, lid forswear it 
I’ll ride home to-morrow, Sir roby. „ 

Sir 77.0. Ponrqtuoi, my dear knight? 

Sir A rtd. What is 'pourqnoi ’ ? do or not do? 
I w-ould I had lestoved that timeinL the tonnes 
that I h&ve in fencing, dancing and bea^baltlng : 

0, kadi but followed the ajTtsl „ , 

SirTdi. Tlienhadst thoa had an excellent head 
of hair. , , 

Sir A ^td. "Why, would that have mended my 
hair? . 

SzrT^>. Past question; fortnou secst it will 
not curl by nature:- , 

Sir A nd. But it becomes me well enough, 
does'tnot? . , v, a 

SzrTTc Excellent; it hangs like flax on a 
distaff; and I hope to see a housewife take thee 
between her legs and .spin it off. 

Sir And Faith , I ’ll Boma to-morrow, Sir Toby ; 
you r niece wi 11 no t be seen : or if she be, it* a four 
to one she’ll none of ae : the count himself here 
hard, by -woos her. , . , , 

Sir To, She’ll none 0’ the count : she'll not 
' match at>ove ker degree, neither in estate, years, 
nor wit; I hawe heard ker swear 't. Tut, there’s 
life in’t, man. 

’ Sir Ami I’ll stay a tnontii longer. lama 
fellow 0’ the strangest noiiid i' the world ; I delight 
in niasqu cs arrd revels sometimes altogether, r ai 
Sir To, Ajrt thou good at these kadtshawses, 
knight?, 

SirAtzd, As aaiyirxan in Illyria, whatsoev'cr 
he be, under the derao of iny betters ; and yet I 
will not compare with an oid xmira. 

Si'r 7>, Vhat is thy excellence in a golliard, 
knight? 

fr r Amd, Paitk* I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. Audi can cut die mutton to 't- 130 

SirAnzd. And I think I have die back-trfck 
■ simply as strougas any man in Illyria.^ 

Sir To, Wherefore are thcae^ things hid ? 
wherefore have the.se gifts a curtain before 'cin? 
are they like to take aust, like Mistress Mali's 
pidure? why dost thou^ not go to church in a. 
I gallixard and come kome in a coranto? My very 
walk: ftlioxild be a Jig: I would not so much as 
! make water hut in a sink-a-pace, 'What dost thou 
' mean? Is ita world to Wde virtties in? I did 
think, Ijy the excellent constitution of thy leg, 

, . it wats formed under the star ofa^jalliard. 

I SirAtrd. Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indiffe- 
1 rent well in a llanie-coloured stock. Shall we 
set about somo revels? m 

Stjr To. W'hat sholl we do else ? were we not 
bom under Ta tins? 

Sior A ffid* 'Xaiirus I Tint 's sides and heart 
Sir* To.. No, sir ; it is leg.s and thighs. Let 
me see tbtee caper ; ha 1 liigher; ho, hal excel- 
lent! iE^xmni, 151 

Sc&NS ly. 

Enf^ YjMm tinec, ^nd Vioi-a in 7mn'$ atiiiro. 

P’iatZ. If the duke continue these favours to- 
wardls yoix, Oesorio* you are like to be much ad- 


vanced:' he hath known you but three days, and 
akeady you are no stranger. | 

Vip. You either fear his humour or my negli- 
gence, that you call in question the continuance 
of his love : is he inconstant, sir, in his favours? i 
Val, No, believe me. 

Vip. 1 diankyou. Here comes the coiuiL 

.^x;VrI>UKE, Curio, Attendants. 

jynl'e. Who saw Ce.sario, ho? 10 

Flo. On your attendance, my lord; here. 

Stand you a while aloof, Cesario, 

Thou know's! no less but all ; I have unclasp’d 
To thee the liook even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unto her; 
Be not denied acce.ss, stand at her doors, 

And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow 
Till thou have audience. 

Flo. * Sure, my noble lord, 

If she 1)0 so abandon’d to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will adwit me. 20 
Dzdv, Be clamorous and leap all civil bounds 
Rather than make unprofited return. 

Pip . , Say I do speak with, her, my lord, what 
then ? 

Drzke, O, then unfold the passion of my love. 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith : 

It .shall become thee well to adfc my woes; 

She will attend it better in thy youth 
Than in a nuncio’s of more grave aspedh. 

Fia. I think not so, my lord. 

Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy years, 30 

Tliat sny thou art a man, : Diana’.** lip 
Is not more smooth and rubious; tliy small pipe 
Is as the maKlen’'s organ, shrill and sound, 

And all is semblative a woman's part. 

I know thy constellation, is right apt 
For this anair. Some four or five attend him ; ' 
All, if you will ; for I myself am best 
When least in company. Prosper well in this. 
And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Fio. I’ll do my best 40 

To ^voo j'our lady: lAside'} yet, a barful strife 1 
Whoe’er I woo, myself would be his wife. 

ScENTU y. OtiviA's hmf. 

Enter Maria and Cwvvn, 

Alar. Nay, eitlier tell me where thou hast 
been, or I will not open my lips so wide as a 
bristle may enter in way of tliy excuse; my lady 
will hang thee for tliy absence. 

Clo, let her hang me : he that is well hanged 
in this world needs to fear no colours. 

Alar, Make that good. 

Ch, He shall see none to fear. 

ATnr, A good lenten an-swer : I can tell thee 
where that saying was born, of T fear no colours’ 
Clo, Where, good Mistress Mary ? xt 

Aiar, In the wans; and that may you be bold 
to say in your foolery. 

Clo, well, God give them wisdom that have 
it ; and those that are fools, let them use their 
.talents. 

Mar, Yet you will be hanged for being 00 


aS* 


Twelfth night: or, wnat you will. 


[Act 1, 



p^geTanS, for turuingaway. 

That if one break, the other wiU hold; 
or, if bith br^, ^^“LS^^fapt. Well, go thy 
Tfby woSd’^iSvf drinkiokf 
:Sj;=iit’ty^a ^ooTof Eve-s flesh as aay m 
Illyria. nn more o’ that. Here 

co^'rmy'Syr^ryour excuse wisel^^you 
were best- 



wit’ 

Enter I-ady Olivia 'with Malvolio. 

God bless thee, lady! 

Oli Take the fool away. „ , 

Clo, Do you not hear, iellows? Take away 

to. you’re a dry fool : I ’ll no more of 

you: besides, you grow dishonest- 

^ Clo. Tvto faults, madonna, that dmk mid 
good counsel wiU amend: for mye the ^ fool 
drink, then is the fool not dry : bid the dishonest 
man mend himself; if he mend, he is no loii|rer 
dishonest ; if* he caimot, let the botcher inend hnn. 
Any thine that’s mended is but patched : vetue 
that tnmseresses is but patched with sm ; sm 
that amends is but patched with virtue. If that 
this simple syllogism will serve, so ; if it will imt, 
what remedy ? As there is no true cuckold but 
calamity, so beautj^’s a flower. The lady bade 
take awny tlic fbolj therefore, I sa-y agsiiij take 
her awaj''. 

Oli. Sir, I bade them take away you. oo 

Clo. aiisprimon in the highest deg^ree I Lady, 
cucullus non facit monachum; that’s as much 
to say as I wear not motley in my brain. Good 
madonna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 

OIL CsLXi you do it? 

Clo. Dexteriously, good madonna. 

Oli. MaJke your proof. 

Clo. I must catechize you for it, madonna: 
good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

OIL Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I’ll 
bide your proof. 71 

Clo. Good madonna, why inournest thou? 

Oli. Good fool, for my brother’s death. 

Clo. I think his soul is in hell, madonna. 

■ OIL. I know his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo, The tdore fool, madonna, to mourn for 
your brother’s soiil being in heaven. Take away 
the fool, gentlemen* 

OH. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? 
doth he not mend? 80 

Mai. Yes, and shall do till, the pangs of death 
shake him z infirmity, that decays the wise, doth 
ever make the better fool. 

Clo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for 


the better increasing your folly I Sir Toby will be 
sworn that I am no fox ; but he will not iww his 
word for twopence that you are no fool. 

Oli. How say you to that, Malvolio? ^ 

Mai. I marvel your ladyship takes delight m 
such a barren rascal : I saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool th.at has no inttre 
brain than a .stone. Look you now, he’s put «tf“ 
his guai-d already; unless you laugh and minister 
occasion to him, he is gagged. I protest, I take 
these wise men, that crow so at these set kind of 
fools, no better tlian the fools’ zanies. 

Oli. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, anti 
taste with a distempered appetite. ^ To be gene- 
rous, guiltless and of free disposition, is to take 
those Slings for bird-bolts that you deem cannon- 
bullets: there is no slander in .an alloweil fotjl, 
though he do nothing but mil ; nor no railinit in 
a known discreet man, though he do nothing but 
reprove. . , , 

Clo. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing, 
for thou speakest well of fools ! 

Re-enier Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a youn,; 
gentleman much desires to speak with you. 

OH. From the Count Orsino, is it ? 

Mar. I know not, madam: ’iis a fair youM'. 
man, and well attended. : 

OIL Who of my people hold him in del.iy ? 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OIL Fetch him off, I pray ytni j he sjwaks 
thing but madman : fie on him ! \E.v/t Marur. i 
Go you, Malvolio; if it be a suit from the cutuu, 
I am sick, or not at home; what you will, ti» dis- 
miss it. [Ejeii Mahol/o.'l Now you see, sir. 
how your fooling grows old, and people dislike it ^ 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonim, as if 
thy eldest son should be a fool ; whose skull Jove 
cram with brains 1 for, — here he comes, »“Unc ol 
thy kin has a most weak pia mater. 

Eftlcr Sir Tonv. 

OH. By mine honour, half drunk* Wliat i« he 
at the gate, cousin ? 

Sir 'Co. A gentleman. 

OH. A gentleman 1 what gentjcnian ? 

Sir To. 'Tis a gentleman here— a plague o’ 
these pickle-herring ! How now, sot ! 

Clo. Good Sir Toby ! i ~v » 

OH. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so 
early by this lethargy? 

Sir To. Lechery! I defy lechery. Thrrc’fi 
one a? the gate. 

OH. Ay, marry, what is he? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I 
care not : give me faith, say I. Well, iff* all our. 

I Aa iV, 

OH. What’s a drunken nunn like, ford? 

Clo. Like a drowned man, a fiol «nd a wml 
man: one draught above heat makes him ft fwd; 
the second mads him ; and a tbinl druwnn him, 

OH. Go thou and seek the cmwner, anti Irt 
him sit o’ my coz ; for he’s in the third tiegnse of 
drink, hc’.s drowned ; go, Iiw»k af cr him, 

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna; and tho 
fool shalMonk to the madman. 
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Re-mUr Malvolio. 

Mai, Madam, yond young fellow swears he 
will speak with you. I told him you were sick ; 
he takes on him to understand so much, and there- 
fore comes to speak with you, I told him you 
were asleep; he seems to have a foreknowledge 
of that too, and therefore comes to speak with 
you. What is to be said to him, lady? he *s forti- 
fied against any denial. 

OIL Tell him he shall not speak with me. 

Mai. Has been told so; and he siiys, he’ll 
stand at your door like a sheriffs post, and be the 
supporter to a bench, but he’ll speak with you. 

OIL What kind o’ man is he ? 

Mai, Why, of mankind. i6o 

OIL What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner; he’ll speak with 
you, will you or no. 

OIL Of what personage and years is he ? 

Mai, Not yet old enough for a man, noryoung 
enough for a boy; as a squash i.s before *tis a 
peascod, or .a codling when ’tis almost an apple : 
•^tis with him in standing water, between boy and 
man. He is very well-favoured and he spealcs 
very shrewishly; one would tliink his mother’s 
milk were scarce out of him. 171 

OIL Let him approach: Call in my gentle- 
woman. 

Mai. Gentlewoman, my lady calls, \Exii, 
Re-enter Maria. 

OIL Give me my veil; come, tiarow it o’er 
my face. 

We’ll once more hear Orsino’s embassy. 


Enter Viola, Attendants. 

Vio, The honourable lady of the house, which 
is she ? 

to me; I shall answer for her. 
Your will? j8o 

Vie, Most radiant, exquisite and unmatch- 
ab e beauty,— I pray you, tell me if this be the 
lady of the house, for I never Ktw her; I would 
be loath to cast away my speech, for besides that 
It w excellently well nenned, I have taken great 
pains to cun it. Good beauties, let me sustain no 
scorn; I am very comptible, even to the least 
sinister usage. 

OH. WhcMice came you, sir? 180 

Vie, 1 t:an say little more than I have studied, 
and that question’s out of my part. Good gentle 
one. give me modest assurance if you be the lady 
of the house, that I may proceed m my speech. 

OH. Arc you a comedian? 

VifU No, my profound heart ; and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice X swear, I am not that I play. 
Are you the lady of the house? 

OIL If X do not usurp myself, I am. 

V ie, Mott certain, if you are .she, you do 
usurp yourself ; for what is yours to bestow is 
not your* to reserve. But this is from my com- 
ffliiwiott ! I will on with my speech in your praise, 
and then «liow you the heart of my message. 

OH, Come to what U important in’t : I forgive 
you the praise. 

Vie, Ala*, I took great pain* to study it, and 
’tiapoetical 


OIL It is the more like to be feigned : I pray 
you, keep it in. I heard you were saucy at my 
gates, and allowed your approach rather to won- 
der at you than to hear you. If you be not mad, 
be gone; if you have reason, be brief: ’tis not 
that timo of moon with me to make one in so 
skipping a dialogue,, 

Mar. Will you hoLst sail, sir? here lies your 
way. 

/'V<7. No, good swabber; I am to hull here a 
little longer. Some mollification for your giant, 
sweet lady, Tell me your mind : I am a mes- 
senger. 220 

OIL Sure, you have some hideous matter to 
deliver, vvhen the courtesy of it is so fearful. 
Speak your office. 

Vie. It alone concerns your ear, I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage : I hold 
the olive in my hand; my words are as full of 
peace as matter. 

OIL Yet you began rudely. What are you? 
what wou Id you ? 229 

Vie. The rudeness that hath appeared in me 
have I learned from my entertainment. What I 
am, and what I would, are as secret as maiden- 
head ; to your ears, divinity, to any other’s, pro- 
fimation. 

OH.^ Give UR the place nlone : we will hear 
this divinity. {Exeunt Maria ti 7 td Aiiendants.] 
Now, sir, what is your text? 

Vie. Most sweet lady,— 

OH, A. comfortable dodrine, and much may 
be said of it. Where lies your te.xt? 240 

Vie. In Orsino’s bosom. 

OH. In his bosom 1 In what chapter of his 
bosom? 

P 7 e. To answer by the method, in the first of 
his heart, 

OH. O, I have read it; it is heresy. Have 
you no more to wiy? 

Vie. CJood madam, let me see your face, 

OH. Have you any commission from your lord 
to negotiate with my face? You lire now out of 
your text ; but we will draw the curtain and .show 
you the pidlure. Look you, sir, such n one I was 
this present: i.s’t not well done? {Unveiling. 
Vja. Excellently done, if Gnd did all. 

OIL ’Tis in grain, sir ; 'twill endure wind and 
weather. 

Vie. 'Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and 
white 

Nature's o\vn sweet and cunning hand laid on ; 
Lady, you are the cruell’st she alive, 

If you will lead these graces to the grave 260 
And leave the world no copy. 

Olt\ 0 , sir, I will not be so hard-hc.arted : I 
will give out divers schedules of my beauty; it 
shall De inventoried, and every particle and uten- 
sil labelled to my will : as, item, two lips, ind ifTercnt i 
red ; item, two grey eyes, with lids to them ; 
item, one neck, one diin, and so fortli. Were you 
.scat hither to praise me? 

Vie. I see you what you are, you are too 
proud ; 

But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 270 
My lord and master love.s you : O, such love 
Could, be but recompensed, though you were 
crown’d * 

The nonpareil of beauty I 
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Oil, _ . How does he love me? 

_ Vio. With adorations, fertile tears, 
mth_groans that thimder love, with sighs of fire. 
OH, y our lord does know my mind ; I cannot 
love him: 

Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him nohle, 

Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 

In voices well divulged, free, leam’d and valiant; 
And in dimension and the shape of nature 280 

A gradous person : but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

V to. If I did love you in my master’s flame, 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life, 

In your denial I would find no sense ; 

I would not imderstand it. 

OH. Why, what would you? 

Yta. Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 

Write loyal cantons of contemned love 
And sing them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Halloo your name to the reverberate hills 291 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out ‘ Olivia I ’ 0 , you should not i-est 
Between the elements of air and earth, 

But you shoifld pity me I 
OH, ^ You might do much. 

What is your parentage? 

Y to. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

OH, Get you to your lord ; 

I cannot love him ; let him send no more ; 
IJnless'i perchance, you come to me again, 300 
To tell me how he taltes it. Fare you well ; 

I tha^ you for your pains: spend this for me. 
Vio. I am no fee’d post, lady; keep your 
purse : 

My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 

Love make his heart of flint that you shall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master’s, be 
Placed in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty. 

{Exit. 

OH. ‘ What is your parentage ? ’ 

'Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 

I am a gentleman.’ I’ll be sworn thou art ; 310 
Thy ton^^ue, thy face, thy limbs, adtions and 
spint, 

Do give thee five-fold blazon : not too fast : soft, 
soft! 

Unless the master were the man. How now ! 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague? 
Methinlcs I feel this youth’s perfedlions 
With an invisible and subtle stealth 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. 

What ho, Malvolio ! 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mat. Here, madam, at your service* 

■ OH. Run after that same peevish me.ssenger, 
The county's man ; he left this ring behind him, 
Would I or not : tell him I ’ll none of it. 321 

Desire him not to flatter with his lord, 

Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I’ll give him reasons for’t : hie thee, Malvolio. 
.,Mal, Madam, I will. {Exit, 

OH. I do I know not what, and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 

Fate, show thy force: ourselves we do not owe: 
What is decreed must be, and be this so, {Exit. 


Scene I. The sca-eeas£* 

Enter Antonio attd Sebasti Arr. 

Ant. Will 3[ou stay no longer? ntor will yd** 
not that I go with you? 

Scb. By your patience, no. My stars 
darkly over me: the malignancy of my fsite niij;!** 
perhaps distemper yours; therefore I shjnU crav’* 
of you your leave that I 'may bear my evils alon*' ‘ 
it were a bad recompense for your love, to hi>' 
any of them on you, 

Afii. Let me yet know of you whitlxer you 
bound. f * ♦ 

Seb, No, sooth, sir: my determinate voy:4*.<’* 
is mere extravagancy. . But I perceive in, you ♦ 
excellent a touch of modesty, that you will 
extort from me what I am willing to keep in ; 
therefore it charges me in manners the rather i* * 
express myself, you must know of me fben, A»»^ 
tonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called. “ 

rigo. My father was that Sebastian of Mejwal ia »st| 
whom I know you have heard of. He left iichind 
him myself and a sister, both bom in ax% Iiour ; t* 
the heavens had been pleased, would we had >*’• 
ended! but you, sir, altered that; for 
before you took me from the breach of the 
was my sister drowned. 

A 7 it, Alas the day! • . i 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she mu* -h 
resembled me, was yet ofmany accounted^ hfj»ii ' 
tiful : but, though I could not with such 
wonder overfar believe that, yet thus far I w*** 
boldly publish her; she bore- a mind that envy 
could not but call fair. She is drowned sxlre,'uly» 
sir, with salt water, though I seem to drown hr** 
remembrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment 
Seb. O good Antonio, roigive me your trouhlr« 
Ant. If you will not murder me for my lovr» 
let me be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have 
that is, kill him whom you have recovered, dcsir*^ 
it not Fare ye well at once: my bosom ia full 
of kindness, and I am yet so near the mannem •»* 
my mother, that upon the least occtution 
mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound 
the Coimt Orsino’s court: farewell. IH.rit 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go will* 
. thee ! 

I have many enemies in Orsino’s court. 

Else would I very shortly see thee there. 

But, come what may, I do adore thee so, 

That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. a*'m 

[ICAif 

Scene II. A street. 

Enter Viola, Malvolio /oUirwijMjg;* 
bfal. Were not you even now with the 
Olivia? ' 

Yio, Even now, sir; on a moderate imce t 
have since arrived but hither. 

Mai. She returns this ring to ymi, sir: ytm 
might have saved me my pains, to nave taken 
away yourself. She adds, moreover, that 
should put your lord into a desperate aHaurant:** 
she will none of him : and one thing more, that 
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rou be never so hardy to come again in his af- 
fairs, unless it be to report your lord’s taking of 
tbis. Receive it so. 

She took the ring of me: ni none of it. 

Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to 
her; and her will is, it should be so rctunied: if 
It be worth, stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; 
if not, be it his that finds it. 

I left »o ring with her : what means this 
lady? 

r ortime forbid my outside have not charm’d her I 
She nrade good view ofnrxe ; indeed, so much, 20 
That suremethough-t her eyes had lost her tongue, 
For she did speak in starts distraftedly. 

She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger, 

None of my lord’s ring 1 why, he sent her none. 

I tun the man : if it be so, as ’tis, 

Poor lady, she wore better love a dream, 
pisguise, I see, thou art a wickedness, 
vVherein the prognant euouiy docs much, 
flow easy is it for the prt»per-falsc 30 

In women’s waxen hearts to sot their forms I 
A las, our frailty is the cause, not we 1 
such as we are made of, such we he. 
Uowwill this fadge? my master loves her dearly ; 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him; 

And she, iniatakon, Kcemss to dote on me, 

^hat will become of this? As I nm man, 

^y state is desperate fur my master’s love; 

As I am woman,*— now alas the day !— 

Jw hat thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 
p time I tliou niiist untangle this, not I ; 41 

It is too hard a knot for me to untie ! 

ScKNit III. Olivia’s Aattse, 

^ flier SiK To»v e«</SiR Anorkw. 

/V yV?. Approach, Sir Andrew ; not to bea-bed 
after midnight is to be up betimes; and *diluculi> 
surgere,* thou know'st,— 

- nd. N ay, by my troth, I know not ; but 

I Rnpvv, to be up late is to be up late. 

’’In* conclusion: I hate it as an 

unfilled can. To be \ip after midnight and to go 
to bed then, is early: so that to go to bed after 
midnight is to go to bed betimes. Dues not our 
life consist of the: four elcmciilsV 10 

^ir ^Uid. I’nith, so they say; but I think it 
rather consists of eating and drinking. 

^ sent)lar;lct us therefore eat 

and drmk. Marian, I say 1 a stoup of wine 1 

•S/f j 4 nd Here c< »me» the fool, i’ fjuth. 

CA>. how now, iny hearts 1 did you never 
see the pitltire of ‘ we three ’? 

Sir To, Welcome, ass. Now let’s have a catch. 

StrAiHl By ray troth, the fool has an excel- 
lent breast. 1 had rather tliuix forty aliillings I 
md wch a leg, and so sweet a breath to shig, as 
the fool has. In sooth, thou wast in very gracioiis 
fcoling lost night, when thou Hpokest of Pigrogro- 
mitus. of the Vaplans pasHing the equinodlial of 
Owcubui ; ’tWM very good, f faith. I sent thee 
sbepence for thy lemnn ; hndst it? 

CA>, I did inipeticoathyttratillity; fotMalvolb’* 

U no whipstock : ray Indy has a white hand, 
and, the Myrmidons are no bttlc-alc housci. 


Sir And. E.xcellentl why, this is the best 
focMing, when all is dune. Now, a song. 31 
Str To. Come on ; there is si.\pGiiGC for you : 
let s have a song. 

Sir And. There’s atcstril of me too; if one 
knight give a— 

C'/o. 'Would you have a love-song, or a song 
of good life? * 

^ love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And. Ay, ay : 1 care not for good life. 
do. ISinjipi] ^ 

O mistress mine, where arc you roaming? 40 
«‘ay and hear; your true love’s coming, . 

X hat can sing both high and low : 

Trip no further, pretty sweeting ; 

Journeys end in bvera meeting, 

Every wise in.ni*.s sou doth know. 

-d Excellent good, i’ faith. 

Str 7 o. Good, good. 

Clo. 

What is love? 'tis not hereafier; 

Present mirth hath present laughter; 

vv hat's to come is still unsure: 50 

In delay tliere lies no plenty ; 

Then come kiss me, sweet and twenty, 
youth’s a stufl' will not endure. 

Sir And. A rucllifluuus voice, as I am true 
knight. 

Sir To* A contagious breath, 

contagious, i' faith. 
Sir / 0, To hc.'tr by the nose, it is dulcet in 
contagion. But shall we tnake the welkin dance 
indeed? shall we nmse the night-owl in a catch 
tlmt will draw tliree souls out of one weaver? shall 
wo do that? 

Sir Anti An you love me, let’s do’ti I am 
dog at n enten. 

sir, andsoinedogs will catchwell. 
Mi>.5t certain. 1-ct our catch be, 

‘ 1 hrm knave.' 

r t peace, thou knave,’ knight? 

1 shall be constrained in’t to call thee knave, 
knight. , .0 

Sir And, ’Tis not the first time I have con- 
Htralned one to call me knave. Begin, fool : it 
tMgins ' Hold thy peace.' 

Vh* I shall never begin if I hold my pence. 
Sir And. Good, i' faith. Gotue, begun. 

ICaich suHs:* 

Enter Kki^ik. 

r ^ caterwauling do you keep hern J 

If my lady have not c.nlled up her steward Mnl- 
voho and bid him turn ytm out of doors, never 
trust rae. 

?!?* t ^ Catalan, we are politi- 

cians, MalvoHo’s a Peg-a-Kunwey, and ‘Throe 
merry men be we.' Am not 1 consanguincouK? 
am I not of her blood? Tilly vally. batlyl [AV«4>a'1 
Ihere dwelt a man In U.abylon, lady, lady 1’ ' 

Cio* Beshrew me, the kuight'a in admirable 
foohpg. 

Sir And. Ay, he does, well enough if he be 
disi^oscd, and so do I too; he docH it with abetter 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

S^ To. iSinsrs} ‘O, the twelfth day of De- 
cember,'— 

Mar. For the love o' God, peace I 
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^Sw/^^Ma-lvolio. 

MaZ, Hy masters, are you mad? or ^hat axe 
you? Hav'e you no wit, maimeis, nor Iwn^s^, 
but to gabble like tinkers at this tume of flight? 
Do ye make an alehouse of my l^y’s h^se, ihat 
ye squeak out your coziers* catches v/itliout any 
naitigation or remorse of voice? Is there ito respect 
oJf place, persons, nor time inyou?_ 

Sir To. We did keep dme, sir, in our catcbes. 

Sneck up I , • j vi. 

MaZ. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbouns 
you as her kinsman, she’s nothing alliecd to your 
disorders. If you can separate yourself and your 
misdemeanours, you are •welcome to the house; ^ 
if not, an it would please you to take leave of her, I 
she is very willing to hid you farewell. 

Sir To. ‘ Farewell, dear heart, since I must 
needs be gone’ . rr-. i 

Mar-. Nay, good SirlTohy. 

Cb. ‘ His eyes do show ms days are almost 
done.’ 

MaZ. Is ’t even so? ' 

Sir To. ‘ But I will never die.’ 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

MaZ* This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. ‘ Shall I bid him go ?’ 

Clo. ‘ What an if you do ? ’ 

Sir. To-. ‘ Shall I bid him go, and spare not?’ 
C 2 o. * O no, no, no, no, you dare jioL* lai 
Sir To. Out o’ tune, sir: ye lie. Art any 
more than a steward 2 Dost thou think, because 
thou art virtuous, there shall be no more cakes 
and ale? 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne, and ginger shall be 
hot i’ the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou’rt i’ the right Go, sin rub 
your chain with crunas. A stoup of wine* Maria I 
MaZ, Mlistress Mary, if you prized my lady's 
favour at any thing more than contempt, you 
would mot give means for this uncivil rule; she 
shall kmow of it, by this hand. IS^ii, 

Mar, Go shake your ears. 

Sir .And. ’T-were as good a deed ns to drink 
when a nan^s a-hungry, to challenge him the 
field, and then ^to break promise with Iiiin and 
make a fool of him. 

Sir To, Do^t knight: 1*11 write thee _ 
challenge; or 1*11 deliver thy indignation to hiju 
by word of mouth. ^41 

^ Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, he patient for to*night; 
since the youth of thes count’s was to-day witlt my 
lady, she is much out of qiuet. For Monsieur 
Malvolio, let me alone with him : if I' do not uull 
him into a aaywordj and make him a cominoa re- 
creation, do not thinlc I have wit enough to lie 
straight in rxw bed ; I know I can do it 
Sir To. Possess ixs, possess us; tell \is soime- 
thing of hiirx. 150 

Mar. Harry, sir, sometimes he is a khitl of 
puntan. 

S ir Attd, 0 , if I thought that, I ’Id beat lihn 
like a dog] 

Sir To. What, for. being a puritan? thy ex* 
quisite reason, dear knight? 

Str And. I have no exquisite reason ror’t, hut 
I have reason good enough,. 

Mar. The devil a puritan that he in, or *my 
flungconstantly, huta time-pleaser; im nffcaiottcd 


ass, that cons state without hook and tUtetii it by 
great srarths : the best pcp«uniled of hiiitsolf, 
emmmed, as he thinks, with excellencies, that it 
isnis grounds of faith tkt all that look o« unn 
love hm ; and on thntvice in Iiirn will my revenge 
fbd notable cause to work 
SdrTao. What wilt thou do? 

ZTar, I will drop in his way same obirnru 
epistles of love; wherein, by the colour of |«s 
beard, the shape of his leK. manner of htj , 
gait, the exj^reHS'ure ruf his eye, forchciiiU^ and > 
complexion, lie shall 11 ntl b iinstf If nu 1st fr:i*liuKly , 
personated. I cjin wri tc vo ry like my l:u ly lur ; 
niece: 0x1 aforgottcnitiatler we <t;ui lucriUy luukt , 
distindion of our hands. ; 

[j S/rT^f. Excellent! Ismell a ilevihx. 

! SdrA ^td, 1 have 't in m 5' nose (no. 

• SirTto. Mo shnll think, by tlio bntr^XH wut 
' thoLi wilt da>p, that they cmiiL* frou* my iiiro-, 
and that she’s in love vvilli him. 

l^T'ar, My purpose i.s, mdceil, a horse of tk.tt 
coli>ur, * 

SdrA^td, And your horse nww wutiUl iiuihf* , 
hiia an ass. 

ilTar, Ass* Ttloulil Tuit. 

Sidr Awid. < ), ’t will I jo iirl uiirahle ! 
liTar, Sport royal, I warrant ymit Ikiiowitiy 
physicwill work is? ith h ini. I wi ll pl.iiti you u% 
ami let the fool make ii iliir^l, ulirm titMlirfUliiui 
the letter: ohserwo IiIh ciiistnu'.tintt ofic. Fur ! 
this xiight, tobed, Mndilrciirti iiii the event. 1 
well. IAaI/, 

SArTo, Good night , renllr-ilra, , 

SdrAs^id, Ikfixrc iii«, shcNa g-im? WTttrh, 
SjirTfj>, Slie's a bcaulr, uud uiic ; 

that atlores iixe ; wbal tlni * 1 
Sdr Ai^id, I wu.s ath »r<:il ton, 

SdrTt*. Let's to Ins* I, Thmi ?»,vlsl ; 

need send for more? niunry, 

Sir Anti ITlcauiiui wmer ymir him 
afoxil \my out. 

H/rTf'f. Se^ntlformtincy, kiiijiht; ifili.iuL*a 
her xiuti* the <f>ul, ralliinuiit, 
ddrAnd, Ifi duin^l, never tniU itiCi, (Ar it 
how you will. 

y-r> roni I'll gt» tmri* vark : 

’tis too late to go lu bd ii»m ; lioiue, kuk?*t ; 
coiac,ki»igIiu 

ScitNie 17 . 

JSftlfr Bu KK, ’Vim,, a, Cf iiiu, Mm. j 
J>Mke, Give me s(»iiw iuuhc. Nkw* 
morrow, frictuN. 

Now, good Cowrie*, hii t tlutt jiierc nf *««* , 
llia t old mid Jt«lh| sic sang w« hoard ; 

Methouftht it slid relieve iny wwab, 

Mor^ tlu«n light III tn m %\ ricollm! lm\ 1 
Of them lutttt hrlOe nitd glddy-|wM»d Uino«; 

Conrxe, but nnos venoi. 

/>« 4 r. W?iow»»iitf 

tho lady OllvUtS father much dtlight im 11 v 

w about the house. ^ 

Sook hitR mit. md play the taetw ihr 

Coma hither, “boys l/evenhoualMlt love* J 



SCECNE IV.] 


rWEJ^FTB Z^JGIfT; OR, WJJAT yov WILL. 


aSg 


In -tile sweet pang^s of it renneraber me ; 

For* sucb, asl am all true lovers are, 

Ua staid and skittish im all motions else, 

Save in the constant image of the creature 
XhsLt is Toeloved, How dost thou like this tune ? 

l^zo. It gives a very echo to the seat ai 
Where Love is throned. 

L^tth. Thou dost speak masterly : 

Hy life upon ’t, young though thou ar t, tlaine eye 
Hatih stay’d upoa some favour that it loves 
Hath it not, hoy? 

T-^io. A lit tic, by your favour. 

What kind of woman is’t? 

Of your complexion. ■ 
She is not vrorth. thee, them What 
years, i’ faith? 

About your jr ears, my lord. 

ZDuh. Too old, by heaven: let still the woman 
talce 30 

An elder than herself: so wears she to him, 

So sways she level in her husband’s heart : 

F oar, hoy, how'eve r we do praise ourselves, 

Oiir fan cies are iraorcjgiddy ani unfirm. 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn. 
Til an wr omen’s are. 

I think it well, my lord. 

ID tike ^ ' Then let thy love be younger than 
thyself. 

Or thy affedtion cannot hold the heat ; 

Fu*- women are as roses, ^vhose fair flower 
lifting once display’d, doth fall that very hour. 40 
And so they are: alas, that they are so; 
lb die, even when they to perfedlion grow 1 

Rc-oiicrr CuRio ^ind Clown.' 

IDtthe. 0 , fellow, come, the song we had last 
night 

, Mrtrkit, Cesarlo, itis old and plain; 

Th e spimsters and the knitters in the suu 
Aitd the free maids that weave their thread with 
I bones 

j Bo use to chant it: it is silly sooth, 

' And dallies with themnocence of love, 
lilcethe.old age. 

C-Vfl, Are you ready, sir? 5 ° 

Ay ; prithee, sing. \Music. 

SONC. 

Cr/<». Come avray, come away, death, 

And in sad cypress let me he laid; 

Fly away, fly away, breath ; 

1 am slain by a fair cruel maid. 

, . My shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

0 , prepare it! 

My part of death, no one so true 
Did share iL 

Not a flower; not a flover sweet, 60 

On my hlacTc cofifinlet the re be strowii; 
Not amend, not a friend greet 
hi y poor corpse, where my bones shall 
be thrown; 

A thLOUSand thousand si ghs to save, 

Lay me, 0 , where 
Sad true lover never find my grave. 

To weeptherel 

J:>u 1 (^. Thore'sfor thy pains. , , 

Cdo, No pains, sir ; I takepleasare in singing, 
sit-. 70 


Bvdv. I’ll pay thy pleasure then. 

^ do. Truly, sir, and pleasure -will be paid, one 
time or another. 

Dzike, Give me now leave to leave thee- 
Cio. Now, the Tnelancholy god protedt thee ; 
and the tailor make thy doublet of chmgeable 
taffeta, for thy mind is a very opal. I would 
have men of such constancy put to sea., that 
their business might be every thing and their 
intent every where ; for that’s it that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell- Sr 

D ztkt. Let all the rest give place. 

\_Cwrio and Atierdanis 

Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yond same sovereign cruelty; 

Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prires not quantity of dirty lands ; 

The parts that fortune hath bestow’d upon her^ 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 

But ’tis that miracle and queen of gems 
Tliat nature pranks her in attracts my soul- 

V io. But i f she cannot love you, sir ? ©o 

J>itke, I cannot be so answer’d. 

Vio. Sooth, bnt you must. 

Say that some lady, as perhaps there is. 

Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 

You tell her so ; must she not then be answer’d. ? 

Dzikt. There is no woman’s sides 
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth give my heart ; no woman’s heart 
So big, to hold so much; they lack retention. 

Alas, their love may be call’d appetite, too 

No motion of the liver, but the palate, 

That suffer surfeit, cloyment and revolt; 

But mine is all as hungry as the sea, ■ 

And can digest as much ; make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me 
And fhat I owe Olivia. 

Via. Ay, but I know— 

What dost thou know? 

Vio. Too well what love -women to men. raay 
owe : 

In faith, they are as true of heart as we 
My father had a daughter loved a man, x 10 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 

I should your lordship. 

Dzike. -And -what ’s her history? 

Via. A blank, my lord. She never told her 
love. 

But let concealment, like a wonn i’ the bud. 

Feed on her damask cheek: she pined in thought. 
And -with a green and yello-w melancholy 
She sat like patience on amoxiumentj 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed ? 

"We men may say more, swear more; but in- 
deed 

Our shows are more than will ; for still w« prove 
Much in our vows, hut little in our love. r » i 
Duh. But died thy sister of her love, nay hoy? 
Vio, I am all the daughters of my father’s 
house, 

And all the brothers too : and yet Tknow not. 

Sir, shall 1 to this lady ? 

t>uh. Ay, that’s the theme* 

To her in haste; give her this jewel; say, 

Mr love can give no place, bide no denay. 
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[Act 1 1, 


Scene V. Olivia’s 


I Enter Sik Toby, Sir Andrew, 


a 9 td Fa.biai^. 


r». Come tir “l, of 

thutort. £t’Jo*&‘d tode^th wltd 

ing here- , . have th.e bear 

^-:;^^d^^»>iSxrUckandblae: shaU 

’*■ we do not, it is pity of out 

“'[s^ To. Here comes the Uttle villain. 

Enter Maria. 

“Str 6 S’ye”SfiileS 'th* 
yondi “thrXufpStiSig 

2o^2^1Sve fdiot of him. Close, in the mme 
of Testing ! Lie thou there iihrtms dow^i a let- 
ter\ ; for^herc comes the trout that mast be 
v-ith ticlding- 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. ’Tis but fortune; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me she didaffed me: and I have heard 
herself come thus near, that, should fancy, it 
should be one of my complexion. Beaaes, sne 
uses me with a more exalted respect any 
one else that follows her. What should 1 tlunk 
on ’t? . , 

Sir To. Here ’s an overweening rome ! 

Eah. O, peace! Contemplation makes a rare 
turkey-cock of him : how he jets under his ad- 
vanced plumes I , , . 

Sir And. ’Slight, I could so beat the rogue ! 
Sir To. Peace, I say. ^ 

Mai To be Count Malvolio 1 40 

Sir To. Ah, rogue 1 

Sir A nd. Pistol him, pistol him, 

Si^ To. Peace, peace ! 

, Mai. There is example for’t ; the lady of the 
Strachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel 1 ^ 

E(tb. 0 , peace 1 now he 's deeply in : look how 
imagination blows him- 

Mal. Having been three months married to 
her, sitting in my state, — SO 

Sir To^ O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the 
eye! 

Mai Calling my officers about me, in my 
branched velvet gown ; having come froiix a day- 
bed, where I have left Olivia sleeping,— 

Sir To, Pire and brimstone ! 

Fai. O, peace, peace ! 

Mai And then to have the humour o£ state ; 
and after a demure travel oferegard, tellitig Acm 
I know my place as I would they should do thei rs, 
to ask for my kinsman Toby,— 6 r 


Si9^ To. Bolts and shackles I 

Fab. O peace, peace, peace! now, now-. 

Mezl Seven of my people, with an ubedicot 
start, make out for him: 1 frown the wlnle ; und 
Tierdbance wind up my watch, or play with mj;— 
some rich jewel. 'Toby approaches; courtesies 
there to me,— 

Sir' To. Shall this fellow live? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from ti«„ 
with cars, yet peace. , , . . 7 * 

Mezl, I extend my hand to him thus, quench > 
ing my familiar smile wutli an austere regard of 
control,— 

Sir' To. And does not Toby take you a blow 
o’ the lips then ? 

Mnl. Saying, ‘Cousin Toby, my fortunes 
having cast me on your niece give me thispi'u- 
romttivo of .speech,’ — 

Sir" To. What, wlmt? 

Mevl * You miw t amend your drunkenness-’ 
Sir' To. Out, scab I 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the junews 
of our plot. 

Mexl. ‘ Hesicles, you waste the treasure of your 
time with a foolish knight,’ — 

Sir' Aied. That's me, 1 warraut you, 

*One Sii- Andrew,*— 

Sir- And. I knew *twa» I ; for many dlo call 
me fool. 

MaU 'Wliat eiuploymcnt fiave we licrcf 

XTitkinj; up ihtieiiffz 
Fab. Now is the woodcock near the glit. 

Sir" Tom 0 , peace ! ami the spirit of Tiuinonrh 
ixitlmate reading aloud to him ! 

Matl By luy life, this is my lady’s baud : 
these be her very <J’s, her U*» ai:w her Tn ; und 
thus makes .she her great It is, iit cuutaiu[--»i 
of question, her liancl. 

Sir- And. Her U’s, her U’» and her Tn : why 
that? 

Mai ‘To the unknown lulovod, thin, 

and my good wishes her very plirasoH I Hy 
your leave, wax. Soft! and the iniprchsure her 
Xucrecc, with which slie urte« to keal:*tb my 
lady. Tf> whom .should this be? 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

Mai [AV«(f.v] 

Jove knn\v.s I love: 
hut who? 

X/ip8, do not move; 

N 0 man must know. : r o 

‘No man must know.* Wlmi follows I the nimi' 
bers altered! ^N<> mun muat know:’ if thi-t 
should he thee, Malvolio? 

Sir- To. Marry, hang thee, brock I 
Mai. {Meade] 

I may comuiaiid wlicre I adore; 

But nileucNe, like a Xucrece knife* 

With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore: 

jM, O, a, t, doth Kway my Ufa* 

Fab, A fimtian riddle 1 

Sir^ To* Kxcollttiit wench, «/ t. 

Mai ‘M,C>,A* I, doth away my life.* Nay, 
butfirat, let me aoe, let meaec, let me ime. 

Fab. W'hat dish o’ poiion hai ahedreaedl hinn ? 
Sir" To* And with what wing the auutiel 
4dieckanfc it I 

Mai ‘ I may command wliere I adore,’ Why, 
she may command me: 1 servo her; »he k uty 
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lady. Why, this is evident to any formal capac- 
ity; there is no obstrudlion in this: and the 
end, — ^what should that alphabetical position por- 
tend? If I could make that resemble somethin^^ 
in me, — Softly ! M*, 0 , A, I,~ 

Sir TV. 0 , ay, make up that : he is now at a 
cold scent. 

Fab. Sowter will cry upon’t for all this, 
though It be as rank as a fox. 

Mol. M,— Malvolio; M, — why, that begins 
my.name. 

Fab. Did not I say he would work it out? the 
cur is excellent at faults. x^o 

Mai. M,— but then there is no consonancy m 
the sequel; that suffers under probation: A 
should follow, but O does. 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope. 

Sir To. Ay, or I’ll cudgel him, and make 
him ciy 0 I 

Mai. And then I comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had any eye behind you, 
you might see more detradlion at your heels than 
fortunes before you. 150 

Mai. M, 0 , A, I ; this simulation is not as 
the former: and yet, to crush this a little, it 
would bow to me, for every one of these letters 
are in my name. 'Soft! here follows prose. 
iR€ads\ ‘ If this fall into thy hand, revolve. In ; 
my stars I am above thee ; but be not afraid of 
greatness: some are born great, some achieve , 
m-eatuess and some have greatness t&rust upon i 
’em. Thy Fates open their hands ; Iet:thy blood ! 
and spirit embrace them; and, to inure'thyself to : 
what thoQ art like to be, cast thy humble slough : 
and appear fresh. Be opposite with a kinsman, ' 
surly with servants; let thy ton^e tang argu- 
ments of state ; put thyself into the trick of sin- 
gularity : she thus advises thee that sighs for thee. 
Remember who commended thy yellow stock- 
ings, and wished to see thee ever cross-gartered : 

I say, remember. Go to, thou art made, if thou 
desirest to be so ; if not, let me see thee a stew- 
ard still, the fellow of servants, and not worthy 
to touch Fortune’s hngers. Farewell. She that 
would alter services with thee, 

The Fortunate-Unhappy.’ 
Daylight and champain discovers not more : this 
is open. 1 will be proud, I will read politic 
authors, I will baffle Sir Toby, I will wash off 
gross acquaintance, I will be point-devise the 
very man. 1 do not now fool myself, to let ima- 
gination jade me; for every reason excites to 
mis, that my lady loves me. She did commend 
my yellow stockings of late, she did praise my 
leg being cross-gartered; and in this she mani- 
fests herself to my love, and with a kind of in- 
jundbion drives me to these habits of her liking. 

I thank my stars I am happy. I will be strange, 
stout, in yellow stocking and cross-gartered, 
even with the swiftness of putting on. Jove and 
my stars be praised ! Here is yet a postscript. 
iReadll ‘Thou const not choose but know who I 
, am. If thou entertainest my love, let it app>ear 
I m thy smiling ; thy smiles become thee well ; 
t therefore in my presence still smile, dear my ' 
> sweet, I prithee.’ [ 

I Jove,jt thank’ thee: I will smile; I wiU do 
I cv^thing tluit thou wilt have me. iFxii. 
i Fab. I will not give my part of this sport for 


a pension of thousands to be paid from the 
Sophy. ^ I 

Sir To. I could marry this wench for this i 
device. I 

Sir And. So could I too. 300 

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her | 
but such another jest. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Re-enter Maria. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot 0’ my neck? 

Sir And. Or 0' mine either? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip, 
and become thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And, I’ faith, or I either? 209 

Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in such a 
dream, that when the image of it leaves him he 
must run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but say true ; does it work upon 
him? 

Sir To. Like aqua-vitae with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then see the fruits of the 
spwrt, mark his first approach before my lady: he 
u-ill come to her in yellow stockings, and ’ti.s a 
colour she abhors, and cross-gartered, a fashion 
she detests; and he will smile upon her, which 
will now be so unsuitable to her disposition, 
being addidbed to a melancholy as she is, that 
it cannot but turn him into a notable contempt 
If you will see it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most 
excellent devil of wit ! 

Sir An.i. I’ll make one too. \,Exeuni, . 

.ACT III. ‘ 

Scene I. Oixwjhls garden . 

Enter Viola, atid Clown with a tabor* 

Vio. Save thee, friend, and thy music : dost 
thou live by thy tabor? 

Clo. No, sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman ? 

Clo. No such matter, sir : I do live by the 
church ; for I do live at my house, and my house 
doth stand by the church. 

Vio, So thou mayst .say, the king lies by a 
beggar, if a beggar dwell near him; or, the 
church stands by my tabor, if thy tabor stand by 
the church. ^ xr 

Clo. You have said, sir. To see this age ! A 
.sentence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit: 
how quickly the wrong side may be turned out- 
ward I 

Vio. Nay, that’s certain: they that dally 
nicely with words may quickly make them 
wanton. 

Clo. I would, therefore, my sister had had 
no name, sir. ao 

Vio. Why, man? 

Clo. Why, sir, her name’s a word; and to 
dally with that word might make my sister wan- 
tcn. But indeed words are very rascals since 
bwads disgraced them. 

Vh. Thy reason, man? 

Clo. Troth, sir, I can yield you none without 
words; and words are grown so false, I am loath 
to prove reason with them. 
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twelftb- ' sight i OR,- WTAT youiyiii.. 


CAcr in. 


1 thou artaoerryfeUow 

*°No“ orfir. I do «ate fotsometllii® : kt 

3¥lSri?r^o‘*£^”arvL5i.c. 

fiiHv-'she will keep no fool, sir, till she he 
’ft' fMls are as like husbands as pilchards 

Sdesd ^hi fool, buthercomipterof lyor^. 
yia I saw thee late at the Count Orsmo s. 
Cla Foolery, sir, does about the lA 

like the sun, itshines every whee. I would he 
wrw dr?bit the fool should be as oft 'With your 
Sr S with my mistress; I dunk I saw your 

Nay," an thou pass upon me. I’ll no 
;uth thee. Hold, them’s expends for theo 
Ck>. Now Jove, in his next commodity ot 
Tioir «nd thee a beard ! , , 

Vio By my troth, 1*11 tell thee, I am almost 
sick for oae; [Aside} though I vrould not have it 
grow on my chin. Is thy lai^ wi^in? 

^ Cle Would not a pairof these have hred , .sir? 
Vi^, Yes^ being kept together tind ptit to 

I would play Lord Pajidarus of Phrygia, 
sir, to bring aCressidato this Twili^s. 

Via. I understand you, ar; 'ns veil begged. 
Clo. The matter, I hope, is not gr^t, sir, 
begging but a beggar: Cressida was a begp. 
My lady is within, sir. I will construe to then, 
whence you come; who you are and what yoit 
would are outof my welkin, I might say ‘ elenuent, 
but the word is over-worn. 

Vio. This fellow is wise enough to play tte 

And to do that well craves a kind of wit: ^ 

He must observe their mood on whom he jests, 
The quality of persons, and the tinae, 70 

And, like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a praftice 
As full of labour as a wise man’s art : 

For folly that he wisely shows is fi.t ; 

But wise men, folly-fall’n, quite taint their wit. 

Enier Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

Sir- To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir A7id. Dieu vous garde, monsieur. 

Vio. Etvousaussi; votre serviteur. 

SirAnd. I hope, sir, you are; and I am 
yours. 8z 

To.. "Will you encounter the house? my 
niece is desirous you should enter, if your trades 
be to, her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir ; I mean, 
she is the list of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir ; put them to mo- 
tion. 

Via. My legs do better understand me, sir, 
than I understand what you mean by bidding me 
taste my legs. px 

Sir To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter. 

Vio. I will answer you wtn gait and entrance- 
Put we are prevented., 


Enitr Oli-vU (tf id 

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens [ 
rain odours on you 1 • : 

Sir And. That youth s a rare courtier: ‘Ram j 
odours; * well. ^ , 1 x 

J^io. My matter hath no voice, l^y, but to | 

your own most pregnant and vouchsafed oar. xm j 

Sir A fid. ‘Odours,’ 'pregnant and vouch- 
safed:’ I’llget’em all three all ready. 1 

Oil. Let the garden door be shut, anti leave j 
me to my hearing. [Jd.xmn i S ir 7 V>6v ►!>' A n- 
droTV, and Maria.} Give me your hand, sir. | 

j^io. My duty, madam, anti most humble ser- | 
vice. I 

OH, What is your name? - , . I 

p'io. Cesario is your servant s name, fair pnn- , 
cess. ' 

OH, 3My servant, sir ! 'Twas never inerry vt’orld ; 

Since lowly feigaing was call’d comphmciu; xio ; 

You’re servant to the Count Orsmo, ymith. i 

Vk. And he is yours, and his uiu.st needs be | 
yours; ’ , i 

Your servant’s servant i.s your servant, luatlani. , | 

OH, For liioi, I think not on him: for his ; 
thoughts , , , 

Would they were blanks, mther than fill dwuli 
, me! , 

Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle 
droughts 

On his behnif. _ 

OH, 0 , by your 1 eavc » I pay you, 

T bade you never speak again of luni : 

But) w'ould you undertake another ««it, 

I bad rather hear you tn solicit that laa 

Than irxusic froia the spheres. 

P'io, DearIsuly,-7 

OH. Give me leave, hcsecch you. 1 diuEend, 
After the last enchantment you uid here, 

A ring in chase of you : so did I aliiiHO 
Myself, my servant and, I fear me, yniis 
Under your hard constnidbion nmst 1 sit, 

'To force that on you, inn shameful cunning, 

Which you knew none of yours t whatiniglit you 
think? 

Have you not set mine honour at the stake 
And baited it -with all theunniuazlctlthoughK i,to 
Tbat tyrannous heart can think? X'ooneofyuur 
receiving 

Enoueb is shown; a cypress, not a bosom, 

Hidcdi my heart. So, let me hear you ftpeak. 

Vio. I pity you, 

VU. That’s a degree to In VC. 

Vio. No, not a graze I for'tis a vulgar iirwif, 
Tbat ve^ oft we pity enemies, 

OH "^y, then, methinks ’tis time to Hniilo 

0 worl^, how apt the poor are to lie nroud I 
If one should be a prey, how much tlic butter 
To fall before the lion than the wolf! 140 

[CheJk strikes. 

Tbe clock upbraid.s me with the wissteipf liino. 

Be not afraid, goodyouth, I will not ha%'c you ; 
And yet, when wit and youth i.s wmie to harvetit, 
Your wife is like to reap a proiicrimnt 
There lies your way, due west. 

Vio. Then westwai*d*ho 1 Grace and good dii* 
position 

Attend your ladyship I 

You’ll nothing, madam, to tny lord by nrie? 



Scene i.] 


TWELFTH NIGHT; OF, WHAT YOU WILL. 


Oil. Stay: 

I wi® what thou think’st of me, 150 

V to. That you do think you are mot what you 
are. 

^ I think so, I think the same of you. . 

Vio. Then think you right; I am not what I 
am. 

OU. I would ^rou were as I would have you he ! 

Vto, ^ Would it be better, madam, than I am? 
I wish It might, for now I am your fool. 

Oh. O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip I 
A murderous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Ihan love that would seem hid; love’s night is 
noon. 160 

Cesano, by the roses of the spring, 

By maidhood, honour, truth and every thing, 

I love thee so, that, mnugre all thy pride, 
iNor wit nor reason can my passion hide. 

Do not extort thy reasons from this clause, 

For that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause ; 

But rather reason thus with reason fetter, 

^ove sought is good, but given unsought is better. 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom and one truth, 170 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 

good madam : never more 
"TlX master’s tears to you deplore. 

Oil* Yet come again ; for thou perhaps mayst 
move 

That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exeunt 

Scene II. Olivia’s konse. 

Eniir Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabun. 

Sir And, No, faith, I’ll not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To., Thy reason, dear venom, give thy 
reason. 

Fai, You must needs yield your reason. Sir 
Andrew. 

Sir And: Marry, I saw your niece do more 
favours to the count’s serving-man than ever she 
bestowed upon me ; I .saw ’ti’ the orchard. 

Sir 'To. Did she see thee the while, old boy ? 
tell me thah xo 

Sir And.^ As plain as I see you now. 

Fai, This was a great argument of love in her 
1 toward you, 

^'r And. ’Slight, will you make an ass 0’ me? 

I will prove it legitimate, sii^ upon the 
oaths of judgement and reason. 

Sir To, And they have been grand-jurymen 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

/W, She did^ show favour to the youth in 
your fight only to exasperate you, to awake your 
dormouse valour, to put lire in your heart, smd 
brirastoflo in your liver. You should then have 
aocostfd her j and with some excellent jests, fire- 
xijOW from the mint, you should have ^nged the 
ynuth into dumbness. This was looked for at 
ywr hand, and this was balked; the double gilt 
of this opportunity you let time wash off, and you 
^ now sailed Into the north of my lady’s opinion j 
where will hang Hko an icicle on a Dutch- 
fiihm i beard, unless you do redeem it by some 
wudablf attempt either of valour or policy. ' a* 

Sir* And, An ' be 'any Way, it must be with 


valour; for policy I hate; 1 had as Uef hO a 
Brownist as a politician. 

ui® thy fortunes upon 
the basis of valour. Challenge me the count's 
youth to fight with him ; hurt him in eleven places : 
m.y niece shall take note of it ; and assure thy- 
self, there is^ no love-broker in the world can 
more prevail in man’s commendation with woman 
th^ report of valour. ' 41 

A Sir Andrew. 

oir And. Will either of you bear me a ch^- 
len^etohira? 

6ir 'To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be 
curst and brief; it is no matter how witty, so it be 
eloquent and full of invention : taunt him with the 
license of ink: if thou thou’st him some thrice, it 
shall not be amiss; and as many lies as will lie in 
thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were big 
enough for the bed of Ware in England, set ’em 
down : go. about it. Let there bo gall enough in 
thy ink, though thou write with a goose-pen, no 
matter; about it. 

^bere shall I find you? 

Sir To. We’ll call thee at the cubiculo: go. 

, [Exit Sir Andretu. 

ihis IS a dear manakin to you. Sir Toby. 

Str To, I have been dear to him, lad, some 
two thous.'ind strong, or so. 

Fe^. We shall have a rare letter from him : 
but you’ll not deli ver ’t ? 61 

Sir To. Never trust me, then; and by all 
means stir on the youth to an answer. I think 
oxen and wainropes cannot hale them together. 

^ b® opened, and you find so 

much blood m his liver as will clog the foot of a 
ilem I U eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Tiw, And his opposite, the youth, bears ih 
his visage no gre^t ^esage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria, 

Sir To, Look, where the youngest wren ‘of 
nine comes. . 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me. Yond^MU 
Malvolio is turned heathen, a very renegad^^v * 
there is no Christian, that means to Je^^ss^d 
by believing rightly) can ever believe .auidt im- 
possible passages of grossness. . Heb in yellow 
stockings. ... 

And cross-gartered? , '79 

Mar. Most villanously; lilte #" pedant that 
keeps a school I’ the chiaroh.^ I ; have dogged 
him, like his murderea M». ddes obey every 
pint of the letter that ! dre^ed to betray him ; 
he does smile his face into more lines than is 
in the new pisp vrith the smgmentation .of the 
IndlesJ y«ott such a thing as ’Us. 

I oan him^ forbear Hfe'ling things at him. I 
know my, lady wUi strike mm; if she, do, he’ll 
smile and take'ufor a great favour, 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where ho is. 

♦ lExewit 90, 

' Scene III, A street I 

Enter Sebastian and Antonio. 

Sei. I would not by my will have troubled you ; ^ 
But. since yon moke your pleasure of yom: pains, 

1 will no further chide you. 


TWSI^FTJi OR, WHAT YOU W1Z.L., 


( SitlL I cpvid ttot stay btetind yott : ray desire 
Moce ^am t^gan filed steel, did spur me forth; 

aot aS love to see you, though sO much 
ib so^t have drawn one to a longer voyage, 
Bai: jeuou^ what radgbt befall your travel, 

, Being sfciU^ in these parts; which to a stranger, 
Uaguided and unfriended, often prove lo 

j and unhospitable : my willing love, 

i ’JThe rather by these arguments of fear, 
j Set in your pursuit. 

Sdf, My kind Antonio, 

; I can no other answer make but thanks, 

' t And thanks ; and ever. ..... oft good turns 

, Are shuffled off with such uncurrent pay : 

But, were my worth as is my conscience firm. 

You shoukL nnd better dealing. What^s to do? 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town? 

^ Aitt. To-morrow, sir ; best first go see your 
lodging. so 

Seb. I am not weary, and *tis long to night : 

I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
with the memorials and the things of fame 
That do renown this ci ' 

A»t 


[Act 


■^ould you'Id pardon 


me; 


^ would yon Id pardoi 

I do n^ without danger walk these streets : 
OiKe. m a sea-fischt. 'gainst the count his galleys 


I Osg^ m a sehr^ht, 'gainst 

' Idfei soame seindce ; of such, note indeed, 

I Th^ I ta’en here it would scarce he 

a(wywcr*d. 

’Sgb, Belike you slew great nunater 


Afffr. He's coming, madam; but 
strange ^nner. He i^ sure, possessed, madd 
Why, what's ^e matter? does ^e^aw 
Afflcr N*o, madam, he does nothing butsS 
.your ladyshm were best to have some ^ 
about you,, if he ,come; for, sure, tire nfarT 
'tainted in's wits. ^ 

Ch\ Go call him hither, Maria 1 i 

am as mad as he, ! 

If sad and merry madness equal be. ] 

Re^nier Maria, •with MALvpua 
How now, Malvolio 1 
M(tL Sweet lady, ho, ha 
OH, Sniilest thou ? 

I sent for thee upon, a sad occasion. 

Mftl Sad. lady 1 I could be sad; this dn 
make some obstrudlion in the blood. 
garterint; bht what of that? ifTJATJ 
of one, It IS with me as the very true sonnet ! 
Please one, and please all.’ 

Cl£. Why. how dost thou, man? what k t' 
matter with thee? ^ 

1 ?“^. ftoueh yelli 

suids, and go; 


: we do knf 


mands shall be executed: I think wi 
theswMl Roiaanhand. ” 

Malvolio f ! 

. *.». ofhisItoS: T»‘»^‘»y.»’*'«t-W,aadIHcoj 

cSeacB is not of suci a ’bloodyl so andlSs *ouain 

‘ 30 1 Kow- do you, Malvolio? ^ 


J 


; AJh^ the qpility of the time and quarrel 
I Might well have given us bloody argument. 

I It^might nave since been answer'd in repaying 
What ^ toak from them ; which, for tralEc’s sake, 
Most ^ jdty did ; only myself stood out : 

Few which, ^ I be lapsed in this place, 
i shall pay dear. 

-r V then walk too open. 

It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here's 
my purse. 

In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 

IsW to lodge : I will bespeak o«r diet, 40 

hoo^ed^' *' y®", 

M ^yi your purse? 

”ayouiato«, 

leaveyoa 

Elephant 

7!/. 4 do remember, {Msttimi, 

\ < ' Sc 3 siIk IV. Olivia's gareien, 

OtxVLA <Z«/f M ARZ A. 

“rs ha'll come, , 


n- t S^sentafter Mm : he sars he'll cf 
gmsMIftmtifaf TffhatbestoSeo/hi' 

" «S!d or, 

I sneak too loud. " ' 


boItoSebrfJj;^^*55rr 

‘ Be not afraid of greatness : "twas 

What meanest thou by that, Malvolio! 
Mai, Some are born great,'— ! 

Oi-Z, Ha { j 

achieve gteatnea^'— 

?/ r W^jat sayest thou? 

ffreatneas thmt u] 
2r*'/ restore thee ( 

“®»«na«d thy y.I| 
?/**r \ y stockings 1 

tob^si; thou art made, if thoudeiij 

Ami made? 

o£. ■ 

JS'ftiiT Servant. i 


And suits well for 
Where - 


treat Mm 
pleasure. 

Oit\ j’li 

Wvia anRMk 



1 ScaKEiv.] TJVEJLITHNi^^JFTT; OR, WHAT YOlT W/LL, 295 

0 , 3 io| <ioyoucc»ciMn«ar menow? no 
■worse laaii tlnao Sir Toljy , to look to me 1 This 
coacurs <lirec 5 Uy with the lottw : she sends him 
Ott purpose, felwt X may appear stiibboni to him ; 
for she incites m« to that in the letter. ^Cast 
thy huiaTjlc slough,’ says shue ; ‘ he opposite with 
a kinsman, surly with, servants ; let thy tongue 
tang Tvith ar^ments of state; put thyself into 
the trick: of singalarity stud consequeivtly sets 
cottrn the manner liow; as, a sad face, a reverend 
carriage, a slow tongue, in the habit of some sir 
of n ote, amd &o forth, I have limed her ; but it is 
Jove’s doing, and Jove m^e me thankful 1 A-nd 
when, she went away now* ‘Let this fellow be 
looked to;’ fellow ! not Jfalvolio, nor after my 
deg^rec, but fellow. Why, every thing adheres 
together,* that no dram of a scruple, no scruple of 
a scaruple, no obstacle, no incredulous or unsafe 
circumstaince — ^Whiat can bo said ? N othxng that 
can be can come between me and the full prospedb 
of nny hopes. Well, Jove, not 1 , is the doer of 
this, and. ne is to bws thanked. 

Jte-^nie^ Ma.ru, Sir To&v Fabian. 

Which way is he, in the name of 
^i 5 tity? If all the devils of hell be drawn in 
little, and legion himself possessed him, yet I ’ll 
speak to him. 

Here he is, here he is. How is’t with 
you» air? how is't with you, man? 

JhTal, Go o» ff ] I discard you ; let me enj oy my 
private : cpofT. too 

Afkr, ^ how hollow the fiend speaks within 
him ! did not I tell you? Sir Toby, my lady 
prays vow to liave a care of hinu 

Ah, hal does she so? 

Sdr Tok (Sro to, go to ; peace, peace ; we must 
deal gei^y with dun: let me suone. How do 
you, IMalwollo? howls’f wlt 3 b you? What, man I 
defy the devil : coonsider, he *s an enemy to man- 
kind. 

Do you know what you say? ito 

iifkv, La you, an you Sf^alc 111 of the devil, 
how het«deo& it at heart! jPray God, he be not 
bewitched 1 

Fm&i Carry his water to the wise woman. 
JUTar. Sparry, sand it shall be douo tomorrow 
nionniiag, if I live. My kdy would not looeiuUu 
fornnore that I’ll say. 

How now, inlstreiw 1 
jMfjmr, OLofdl 

Prithee, hold thy peace; this is not 
the way; do you ssot aee you move him? let me 
alone hlnn. xaa 1 

;Kow«ybutpnt1enatt; gantiv, gently: 
thesfksil hi rough, and -will raot be roughly used. 

Sir' IV’hy. how now^ my bawccck 1 how 

dost thout. chuck? 

.JfMl Sirl 

Sir Ay» Biddy* come with me ’What, 

ima J Jtla not wr gwvity to plsey at chwrry-pit 
Satsinihiangliuti, foul oollierl ^0 

^.sr. Get him to say bds prayers, good Sir 
to^,|e*hljtatpi>Tay» , ^ . 

liM JMy ptayeti, minx t 
^UfoTi X wmwatat yoo, he wHIl not oi 

' 'hm^ youMnelwos aH 1 you are 

sMIow things ; I am not of your element : you 
snail know more hereafter, 

Ta. Is’t possible? 

Fad, If this were played upon a stage now, I 
could condemn it as an improbable fidhioa 141 

Sir Tff. His very genius hath taken the in- 
fection of the device, man. 

Har, Nay, pursue him now, lest tlie device 
take air and taint 

Fad. Why, we shall make him mad indeed. 
M'ar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir TV. Come, we’ll have him in a dark room 
and bound. My xiiece is already in. the belief 
that he’s mad: we may carry it thus, for our 
plea.sure and his penance, till oui* very pastime, 
tired out of breath, prompt us to have mercy on 
him: at which time we will bring the device to 
the bar and crown thee for a hnder of madmen. 
But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

Fad. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here’s the challenge, read it: I 
■warrant there’s vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fad. I s ’t so saucy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is’t, I warrant him: do hut 
read. i$i 

Sir To. Give me. \Reads\ ’Youth, what- 
soever thou art, thou art but a scurvy fellow,* 

Fad. Good, and valiant 
^ Sir To. \^Feads] ‘Yfoncler not, nor admire not 
m thy mind, why I do call thee so, for I will show 
thee no reason mr’t.’ 

AfiA A good note; that keeps you from the 
blow of the law. 169 

Sir To. IRsotdii ‘Thou comest to the lady 
Olivia, and in my sight she uses thee kindly : 
but thou Heat in thy throat ; that is not the matter 

I challenge tliee for,' 

Fad. very brief, and to exceeding good sense' 
— less. 

Sir To* {R^fiadil ‘ I will wdylay tliee going 
home ; where if it be thy chance to kill me,^ 

Fad. Good. 

Sir To. [JRtads] ‘Thou killest me like 4 sfogik 
and a villain.’ :i[8o 

Fad, Still yon keep 0* the windy si^o ^ tbe 
law: good, „ 

Sir To. {Readil ‘Fare thee -Tydlf gifd .^d 
have mercy upon one of our soull L ik?^y hsve 
mercy upon mineibut my hopci If fetter, and so 
look to thyself. Thy, friend, aa Jtou mseit him, 
and thy sworn enemy, , AkjdR # Aov^h^vk. * 
If this letter move him legacamiot ; I’ll 

give’thlm, , ^ 

Jfar, You may, We very ik occasion fork i 
he is now in some oomnierce with, my lady, and 
wll] bS-jAd to 

Andrew; scout mo for him 
at Urn OontimfW me crohswd like a bum-ball y ; so 
toon as over thou leest him, draw; and, as thou 
drawest, swear horrible ; for it comes to pass ow 
that a .tendble . oa^, with a swaggering aco^ 
sdi^iply twanged gives manhood more 

Rttoa than ever proof itself would, h|iv!0 ' 

him Away) ^ ^ 

Sir And. Nay, let mo done fqr 

^iV To, 'Now win not t deS-iSir jp . 


^ twelfth NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL {Acriii. 

d»e lidtevioisr of the yoong gentleman gives him devil in private brawl: souls and bodies hath he 
mA *» be of good edacity and breeding; his em- divorced three ; and his incensement at this mo- 
ulonDesit between his lord and my niece confirms ment is so implacable, that satisfaction can be 
therefore this letter, being so excellendy none but by pangs of death and sepulchre. Hob,> 
feiM^aBt, wiH breed no terror in the youth: he nob, is his word; give't or take't. 
will it comes from a clodpole. But, sn, I Vio^ I will return again into the house and I 
will deliver his challenge by word of mouth ; set desire some condU( 5 t of the lady. I am no tighter, 
upon Aguecheek a notable report of valour; and I have heard of some kind of men that put quar- 
dnve the gentleman, as I know his youth will rels purposely on others, to taste their valour; 
aptly receive it, into a most hideous opinion of belike this is a man of that quirk. 

I hS^rage, skill, fury and impetuosity. This will Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derive* Itself 
them both that they will kill one another out of a verjj competent injury; therefore, get 
by dhe lodk, like cockatrices. you on and give him his desire. Back you shell 

_ ^ ^ . not to the house, unless you undertake that \rith 

Re-enter Olivia, witlt Viola. which with as much safety you might answer 

FnB. Here he comes with your niece : give him : therefore, on, or strip your sword stark 
them way till he take leave, and presently after naked; for meddle you must, that’s certain, or 
iajn. forswear to wear iron about you. 

Sir To. I will meditate the while upon some Via. This is as uncivil as strange. 1 beseech 
horrid message for a challenge. 230 you, do me this courteous office, at to know of 

[Exeunt Sir Toby^ Fabian, and Maria., the knight what my offence to Mm Js: it 1 * some- J 
Oil. I have said too much unto a heart of thin^ of my negliaenco, nothing of my purpose. 

. v * 1, *. ^ sp; Signior Fabian, stay 


And laid mine honour too ttnehary out : 

There’s something in me that reproves my fault 
B^t such a headstrong potent fault it is. 

That it hut mocks reproof. 


X w ii 00 so. aigmor Fabian, stay 
you by this gentleman till my return. 

y to. Pray you, sir, do you know of this 
matter? 

Fab. I know the knight is incensed against 


*haviour that your passion you, even to a mortal arbitrament; but nothing 
- hears of the circumstance more. 


bears oft] 

wh.t of m.n U 

ft ha* no ton^uo to vox you ; r.a|him?®o^, Kdlilm 

^ 1 teseeoh you come to-morrow. 330 m the proof of his valour. Ho is, indeed, idr. the 
you ask of me ^at I 'l deny, most ^Iful, bloody and fatal opposite ihet ySu 

“y “"'ards him! I will make ySIr 

V. . , T . e peace With him if I can. ^ 

honour may I give him Fio. 1 shall be much bound to you for’t; I 

Oil. Well, come again to-morrow: fare thee inxnmnt. 300 

Ai; Zi-j- V -vv , Sir Toby, wf/A Sir Awerngw, 


I OH How with mine honour may I give him 
that 

Whi^ I have given to you ? 
iTff* m ^ acquit you. 

u£t. Well, come again to-morrow: fare thee 
well : 

A ffend like thee might bear my soul to hell. 


nena mce tnee might bear my soul to hell Sir To. Why, man, he’s « very deril j 1 h«w 

[Exit, not^ seen such a nmgo. I h«<J « p*— him, 
R e-enier Sir Tobt^ and Fabian. and all, »pd he me the stuck 

irHffF'rT*:,. « 

teen fenSer to the linhy! ^ ^ 

jg|gtaib,te,.uiiL, 4 i£,’S 32 j 

p#Srr!S' 

fp*^yyou,^sinwh!at<l$he? tTj, r u. ^ 1 ***• 

To. He is li^ght, dubbed with ^ hssp hJs hovsq ke ttP theweeiw 

and on c^coAatibn-, bufhptl [ 


Scene rv.] 


'TWELFTH NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL, 


397 


pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 
heels. • 

Sir To. \To VioJ] There *s no remedy, sir; 
he will fight wth you for's oath sake : marry, he 
hath better bethought him of his quarrel, and he 
finds that now scarce to be worth talking of: 
therefore draw, for the supportance of his vow: 
he protests he will not hurt you. 330 

Vio. [Aside\ Pray God defend me! A little 
thing would make me teU them how much I lack 
, of a man, , ^ 

' Fab. Give groundj if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there’s no re- 
medy; the gentleman will, for his honour’s sake, 
have one bout with you ; he cannot by the duello 
avoid it : but he has promised me, as he is a gen- 
tleman and a soldier, he will not hurt you. Come 
on; to’t. 340 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! 

Vio. 1 do assure you, 'tis against my will. 

[They draw. 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant Put up your sword. If this young gen- 
tleman 

Have done offence, I take the fault on me : 

If you ofTend'him, I for him defy you. 

Sir To. You, sir 1 why, what are you ? 

Ant One, sir, that for his love dares yet do 
more 

Than you have heard him brag tq you he will. 

Sir To. Nay, if you be an uhdertaker, I am 
for you. draw. 350* 

Enter Officers. " 

Fah. 0 good Sir Toby, hold 1 here come the 
officers. 

Sir To. I ni be with you anoft. 

Vio. Pray, sir, put your sword up, if you 
please. 

Sir And. Marry, will I, sir; and, for that I 
promised you, I ’ll be as j^ood as my word : he 
will bear you easily and reins well. 

First Off. This is the man ; do thy office. 
Sec. Off. Antonio, 1 arrest thee at the suit of 
Count Orsino. 361 

Ant. You do mistake me, sir. 

First Off. No, sir, no jot; I know your fa- 
vour well. 

Though now you have no sea-cap on your head. 
Take him away ; he knows I know him well, 

A 7 it. I must obey. [To Vio.l This comes 
with seeking you : ^ 

But there’s no remedy. 

What will you do, now „ 

Makes me to ask you for^lly purse ? It grieves me 
Much more for what I cannot do for you 370 
Than what befalls myself. You stand amazed; 
But be of comfort. 

Sec. Off. Come, sir, away. 

A nt. Tmust entreat of you some of that money. 
Vio. What money, sir? 

For the fair kindness you have shoVd me here, 
And, part, being prompted by your preaen: 
trouble. 

Out of ray lean and low ability 
I |ll lend you something : my having is not mudi : 
ril make division of my present with you : 380 
HoId» there’s half my coffer. 


y. [JO irto.x 

y ; I shalbjiSjSwer it. 
w myWSe^ity 


Ant Will you deny me now? 

Is’t po.ssible that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion? Do not tempt my misery, 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I nave done for you. 

Vio. ^ I know of none ; 

Nor know T you by voice or any feature ; 

I hate ingratitude more in a man 

Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness, 

Or any taint of vice whose strong corruption 390 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. 0 heaven.s themselves ! 

Sec. Off Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

A 7 it. Let me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here 

I snatch’d one half out of the jaws of death, 
Relieved him with such sandlity of love, 

And to his image, which methought did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

First Off. What’s that to us? The time goes 
by: away! 

A 7 it. But O how vile an idol proves this god ! 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame. 

In nature there ’.s no blemish but the mind ; 40X 
None can be call'd deform’d but the unkind; 
Virtue is beauty, but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks o’erflourish’d by the devil. 

First Off. The man grows mad : away with 
him ! Come, come, sir. j 

Ant. Lead me on. {Exit nviik Off cers. 
Vio. Methinks his words do from suen pas- ; 
sion fly, 

That he believes himself; so do not 1. ‘ I 

Prove true, imagination, O, prove true, 

That I, dear brother, be now ta’en for you ! 410 
Sir To. Come hither, knight; come hither. 
Fabian ; we ’ll whisper o’er a couplet or two of 
most sage saw.s. 

Vio. He named Sebastian: I my brother know 
Yet living in my glas.s ; even such and so 
In favour was my brother, and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament, 

For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 

Tempests are kind and salt waves fresh in love. 

[Exit 

Sir To. A very dishonest pal^ boy, and 
more a coward than a hare ; his dishonesty ap- 
pears in leaving his friend here in necessity and 
denying him ; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fab. A coward, a most devout coward, re- 
ligious in it. 

Sir A 7 id. 'Slid, I’ll after him again and beat 
him. • 

Sir To. Do; cuff him soundly, but never 
draw thy sword. 

Sir Asid. An I do not. — [Exit, 430 

Fab. Come, let’s see the event. 

Sir To. I dare lay any money 'twill be no- 
thing yet. [Exeu7it. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. Be/ore Olivia’s howe. 

Enter Sebastian and Clown, 

CIo. Will you make me believe that I am not 


sent for you? 


....J 
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TWSI.FTH NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WiLL. 


{Act IV. 


O® to, go td, tfaou ait a foolish fellow : 

^CiT No, I do not 

kJ^voo: nor I am not sent to you by my lady, 
to IVid^Si come sjJeak with her ; nor 
is not Master Cesario ; nor this is not my nose 

”*§Sr'l ^°theefv«t%"fblty^^^ eke: 

"^^^Int m? foayr he has heard that wj 
and now applies it to a fool. 


nngi^ thy strangeness and tell J SjJJ 

vent to my lady : shall I vent to her that thou 

*^^*^**pritfaee, foolish Greek, depart from me : 
There’s money for thee : if you tarry longer, 20 
I shall give worse payment. 

C/ff. By my troth, thou hast an open hand. 
Hiese wise men that give fools money get them- 
selves a good report— after fourteen years pur- 
chase. 

Emier Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 
Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again? 

^S^'there’s for thee, and- there, and 
^bare. 

Aie siB the people mad? 

Sir TV. Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger 
e’er the house. , , 

Cbf. This will I tell my lady straight ; I would 
not be in some of your coats for two pence. \JExiU 
Sir TV. ' Come om, sir ; hold. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone : I’ll go another 
way to work with him ; I ’ll have' an adljon of bat- 
tery against him, if there be any ^law in Illyria : 
thm wh 1 £;truck him first, yet it’s no matter 
for tIaL 

SA^. Let go thy hand. 40 

Sir 'to. Come, sir, I will not let you go. 
Con», my young soldier, put up your iron : you 
are well flexed ; come on. 

Seb. I will be free from thee. What wouldst 
thou now? 

If thou darest tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

TV. What, what?* Nay, then I must 
have an ounce or two of this malapert blood 
from you. 

Enter Olivia. 

Oii. Hold, Toby; on thy life I charge thee, 
holdi 

Sir To. Madam! eo 

OiL Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne’er were preach’d 1 out of my 
s^t 1 

Be not offended, dear Cesario. 

Rudely, be gone 1 

, [Ejreunt Sir Toby^ Sir Andrew^ and FaHan. 

. I, prithee, gentle friend, 
my fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
Ib this .uncivil and ux^st extent 
Ag»^ thy peace. Go with me to my house, I 
he^ thm Jhere hpw many fruitless pranks ' 
msrmS^hath botcVd up, tm thou thereby 60 
: i!hou $ha3fc“not ch&ose but eo i 
Pu not deny. Beshrew his soul for me. 


He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seb. WTiat relish is in this? how runs the stream? 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream : 

Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 

If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep t 
OZi. Nay, come, I prithee; would thoii’Idst 
be ruled by me 1 
Seb. Madam, I will. 

on. Of say so, and so be I {ExeunU 

ScENB n. Olivia’s 
, Maria rtwf Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I prithee, put on this gown and 
this beard ; make him believe thou art Sir Topas 
the curate : do it quickly ; 1 ’ll call Sir 'roby the 
whilst. {Exit. 

Clo. Well, I’ll put it on, and I will dimwmhle 
myself in ’t ; and I would I were the first that 
ever dissembled in such a gown* I am not tail 
enough to become the fundlion well, nor lean 
enough to be thought a good student ; but to be 
said an honest man and a good housekeeper goes 
as fairly as to say a careful man and a great 
scliolar. The competitors enter. 

Enter Sir Toby and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master Parson. 

Clo, Bonos dies, Sir 'J’oby ; for, as the old 
hermit of Praj^ue, .that never saw jMn and Ink, 
very wittily said to a niece of King Gorboduc, 
'That that is is;* so I, beiiyii; master Panivn. am 
master Parson; for, what w ‘that^ but * that,' 
and ‘is’ but* k’? 

Sir To. To him. Sir Topas. ao 

Clo, What, ho, I say I peace in thtajpriaonl 
Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good 
knave. ; 

MaL r Wiikin\ Who calls there ? I 

Clo. Sir Topas the curate, who comes to visit | 
Malvolio the lunatic. I 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, > 
go to my lady. * 

Clo, Out, hyperbolical fiend I how vaxait thou ! 
this man ! talkeat thou nothing but of ladies? so 
Sir To.^ Well said, master Parson. 

Topas. never vw man thus wronged J ^ 
good Sir Topas, do not think 1 am mad: they 1 
have laid me here in hideous darknesa. 

Clo. Fie, thou dishonest Satan I I call thee I 
by the most modest terms ; for I am one of th^ 
gentle ones that will use the devfi himaelf with * 
courtesy: sayeat thou that house la dark? ! 

Mai, As hell, Sir Topas. » : 

hath bay wlndowi trattspaim 
as barricadoes, and the dearitotea toward the 
south north are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet 
complainest them of obstnidUemf 
*1.- ^ "0*= Sir Topas j Isay to you, 

this house is dark. ' . r— -v 

though ignenunae were at 4i4 m hAi 

say, Imm 

more mad f<m aret mSto toalSkil ki 
any constant qd^tiem. ™ ^ “ 



SCBN« Ii,] 


TlirMi>F7WtW^Mr.i OJi, WJfAT YOU WILL, 


Clo. Wfeaft is ti;ie ^09r arc you not mad indeed? 

imin^ ^ t o .1 A 


u/^- That ^ of lOtf gpaddam mig^t 
Iiaply inhabit a bird. - 

'yi>attbmke9i;t^#h4 opinion?' * 


■c you not mad indeed? or do you but couater- 

jfal Believe me, lam not ; I tell thee true. 
C^. Nay, ini ne'er believe a madman till I 

,A K«n T w.SlI If . « 


Iv-Ul<e.ch,™.%he„dpap«: 


apg^ve his opinion, ^ ^ Mai. Fool, I'll requite it in the highest de- 

®^axe thee well Remain thou ^ill in gree; I prithee^ be acme. * 

thqu shaft hold the opinion of Pytha. cic 
f I will allow ofthy wits, and fear to kill ‘ - 

thesoulofth, 1-tt 

Jjfai. Sir Topas, Sir Topas I '* 

vf*^' Xhou mightst have done this wthoiit JVbo, with dagger of la 

®>^4 gown : he sees thee not. to In his lage and his wra 

To, To him in thine own voice, and bring Cri^S, aiy hii 1 liO th<f 

findest him : I would we were I^^ke a ma<f lad. ^ 

weu nd of this knavery. Jf he may be con- Fare thy naik 4adj , 

veniently delivered, I would he were, for I am fAdletl, 

BOW so far in offence with my nieqe tnat I can- 


Like to the old Vioe,f 
Your need to sustain ; 
Who, with dagger of latl:^ 
In his rage and his wrai^, 


In his rage and his wnai^, 
Cri^s, aiv hii 1 lib thd d^i 
Like a mad lad. ^ ‘ f 


-u,ww so lar in offence with my meqe that I can- 
not puraue with any safety this sport tp the up- 
shot. Come by and by to my chamW, 


Like a mad lad. 
Pare thy naik 4ad 
t Adiiu, ^oSdSiC 


Shot. Come by and by to my chamW, 

' \Expuni Szi^ To^ and Maria, 

Clo, * Hey. R,obln,jony Robin, 

, Tell me how thy lady does.* 
Mai. Fool I So 

why is she so?* 

V^l' . jooi I say I 

She loves anothes'’-*-.Who calls, ha? 


ScbnbIII. Olivia’s 
EnUr Sebastian. 

glorious sun ; 

80 rhw pearl she gave me, I do feel 't and see 't ; 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 

. Yet 'tis not madness. Where *a Antonio, then ? 

I co^d not find him at the Elephant : 

Yet there he was; and there I found this credit. • 
' That he did range the town to seek me out. 


Mai >IIi j A nac nc aia range the town to seek me out. 

well ar thou udlt deserve His counsel now might do we golden servioet 

■ -■ •* ■ To any oth“ *-“*** ^*’’ Ai.it 


EnUr<yvmk4Kd 


•e^ I iton as wdH ik 


ffwi ^w« to note 
ilibratlon keep 
What do yoti^yf 




ippS|HI 
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■ UtmTi &R, -WITA t YOU WILL. 


- *';AtxV-'’'' *' ' ' ^' 

♦ ^ ^ MnierCuo'mi ^ !Fabian. 

Now, as thou lovest me, let me see his 

Good Master Fabian, grant me another 

T? s«twste«er 

TOs is. *» ei''? » 

pease desire my dog again- 

Snttr Doke, Viola, Qikio, 

Belone you to the Lady Olnna. faends? 
^Ay X wearesomeofher^trappmgs. to 
Sth i£ow thee well: hovr dost thou, my 

^^f'^Traly. *'■•. *' '>e“«ro'' “V 

jJsJ'&ntraiy: the Toeltex for thy 

fiends. , 

Ch. No, sir, the worse. 

prai^ me an4 make an 


j then, 
for my 


iftv mi ' dm' v< 

fi)C^’ ^ T 7 . f • ‘h! 

-’Tl^ si^t lidt he the worse for me: 

^^'that it wotiia be dohble-dealing,' SH) 
f Vd^’you could in^e it Mpther- 

O, yoftf give me ill counsel. ^ 

CA^ PiatyW grace in pocjce^ sir, for 
&&d cW^ and let yoor flesh and blood obey it. 

JMe.^ Well, I wifl be. SQ much a sinner, to be 
a dodB^e^er : th^’S . - 

CI^. Pritbo,' sfediihdi^' tcrb^, if a good may | 
5 bnd the old aying is, mh 'Mm Jr all ; 
te^eae, sir, is a good tripping: J 

^k^s of Saint Bennet, sir, nlay put yO'u in mmd; 
emieutwo, three. . , ';' ^ 

Ilf. You can fool no mpre 
5 ihrorw : if you will let your * win 

► speak witib her, and bring net fJonff with 
.may awake my bounty flutiiaef. ’ ‘ , 
m*f_! — sir, lullaby to your houai^feiEEX 
A go, sir ; bat I would not have 
fe 4:dy desire of having is the 

as you say, let your bbtmw 
liteAi*! aw^e it anon. [SMh 

the man, sixj that did reScu^ 




Abawlfl^ 
For sh 






With the most noble bbttowi of ow fleet, w 

That very envy and the tongue of low 

CHed fhme and honour <m him. What i the 

JFin^^oh Orsino, this islTMit Antebio 
That took the Phoenix and her fraught ipm 
C&nciy j 

And this is he that did the ^f©r board. 

When your young nephew Titus lost his 
Here in. the streets, desperate of shame axioitate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend hint. 

Vio. He did me kindness, sir, drew on 
my side; , 

But in conclusion put straageipeech upo» weJ 70 
I know not what "was but djitradllon. 

jbu^. Notable pirate 1 thou salt-water thief I 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their 
mdrclee, , - 

Whom thou, ifl terms so bloody and ao dear, 

Hast made thine enemies r 
Xht Orslno, noble »r, 

Be plesesed that 1 shake off these uamei ymi 
rive mo: 

Antonio never yet was thief or pirate. 

Thought I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino’s enemy. A witchcraft drew tne hit&wf: 
That most bgrateful boy there by yoti^ side, »o 
From the rude sea’s enrafed antd foeugy nxobm 
Bid 1 redeem; a wreck ^ hepebA Was ft 
His life I gawe him and aid thereto «dd 
My love, without retention orreetndnl^ 

All his in dediatim I for We sake 
Bid 1 expose mygHf. ptttd m hda 
Into the danger of thli sdverae towa; 

Brew to defend him whdn he wsa beestr 
Where bekg apprehendetL hU fkiMr etmelhg, 

Hot meaning to partake with nae k dAti^, Qo 
Taught him to face me out olhli aoqwatme, 
And grew a twenty years resnowed thing 
While one would wink; deried oae mlas own 
nurse, 

Which X had recommended to Idi tii 
Not half an hour he^^ ‘ 

n. How 

Z?»Af- When cssne ho be 
Anti To-^, 

before, : ^ ^ ’ 


No interim. mOtA 
Beth day And td|^ m 
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WHAT YOU WILL, 


, V < StiU’S 4 ^;'qt«<sJI j i-.^. i i. 

0/4 Sdll so WMsstawi;, . 

Jj u^. wbat, to po]rvorsc!H«^ ? you unt^ ladyi 
'* 0 whose inaprijEfift sjad UBausp^oiou^ altars 
My soTjil the tmthiuH^stsofife^O^shath breathed out 
\ what shall I dp? 

‘ Oh, ‘ Evtn what !t plSa^c my lord, that shall 
becojp© him. ^ 

WV should I not, had I the heart 
to do ity 120 

h*_ke to the Egs^pdan thief at point of death, 

J^ul what I love?— a savage jealousy 
t hat semhtihie savours nobly. Buthear me this : 

to non-regardance cast my faith, 

Aud thalt I i)artly know the instrument 
*hat screws me from my true place in your 
^ favour, 

Mve you the marble-brensted tyrant still ; , 

^t this your minion, whom I know you lov^ 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly. 
Him, will I tear out of that cruel eye, 130 

where he sits crowned ip; his master's spite. 
Come, boy^ with me; my thoughts are ripe in 
^ mischief : 

ril sacrifice the lamb that I do love, . V 
1 0 spite a raven’s heart within a dove. , 

And I, most jocund, apt and 'tvillingly, 

» y<^u rest, a thousand deaths would die. . 
Oli, Where goes Cesario ? 

_ After him I love 

More than I love these eyes, more than my life, 
More, Iw all mores, than e'er 1 shall love wife. * 
If I dp feign, you witnesses above , *4x3 

rimish my life for tainting of my Idve 1 

* Av detested f km am I beguiled I 
Ym, Who does beguile ypu? who does do you 
wrongly 

Qii, Av, 


‘ ' Her 

" 's tbo.basCiMS 8 «!«iP 

i;i p^at makes thee strangle thy p« 0 ; 
I aear not, Cesario ; take thy iQrisuin 
m riial! tbo\^ know'st thou;aKn,s®d' 
As gx^eat as that thou fear'st 




l&f' 


’(h .V ^ r , , ,C>, wfllboms^ihtherl 

A'wn^ of otfM (tfim. ; r 


rj T- 4 1 V V* i t 


When time hath sew’d a grizzle on thy case ? 

Or will not else thy craft so quiddy grow. 

That thine own trip shall be thine overcrow ? jyo 
Farewell, and take her; but direft thy feet 
Where thou and I henceforth may, never meet. 
Yto. My lord, I do protest— 

0, do not sweat I 

Hold little i^ith, though tbou hast too much feat. 

' Sib Andrew. 

Sir And, For the love of God, ia surgeon I 
Send 0R6 presently to Sit Toby. 

Oii, What’s me matter? 

Sir And He has broke my head across a1^Ui 
]ms given Sir Toby a bloot^eoxcomb too ; for the 
love of God, your Kelp 1 t had rather than forty 
pound I were at home. j:8t , 

Oii, Who has doae tins, Sir Ahdrewf 
'Sir And Thecmrnt'sgetMddmaiWPt^ 
we took him for a oowur<5-b^St t}Wfc^^4e^l 
mcardmate. ' 


we took him for a oowur<5-b^St t}Wfc^^4e^l 
mcardmate. , ,,,.^4", jv, / . 

Otds. My gentleman/ cjei^f - '‘!'^:kkL ' 

Sir And 'Od's / 

broke my head for nothing- and thS 
I WMset on to do’t by Sir Toby. » \ 

y^. Why do you speak to me? I 

You < 5 ^ your sword upon me without cause 
But I bespake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb bo a hurt, you < 
have hurt me; I think you set nothing by a 
bloody coxcomb. 

JE;**r Si^ T oby CtOWN.' , ; ^ 

Here comes Sir Toby halting; you sWl/ihaar < 
more; but if he had not beonln ttri^* he 
have tickled you oth^gates than be did. v ^ ‘ . 

you?*^' gentkwwiul Mw ■ 


havoc them? , , ;; 




fi g - the verp^^^^^ 


3oa 


TWELFTH NICHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL, 


Kow have fhe hours rack'd and tortured me. 
Since 1 have lost thee ! 

Ant, Sebastian are you? 

Seb, Fea/st thou that, Antonio ? 

Ant. How have you made division of your- 
self? 

An apple, deft in two, is not more twin ^ 230 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian? 
OIL Most wonderful ! 

Seb. Do I stand there ? I never had a bro- 
ther ; 


[Act v. 


iner ; 

Nor can there be that deity in my nature. 

Of here and every where. I had a sister, 

Whom the blind waves and surges have devour’d. 
Of charity, what kin are you to me? 

What countryman? what name? what parentage? 

Vio. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too, 240 

So went he suited to his watery tomb : 

If spirits can assume both form and suit 
You come to fright us. 

Seh. A spirit I am indeed ; 

But am in that dimension ^ossly clad 
Which from the womb I did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 

I should tears let fall upon your cheek. 

And say ‘ Thrice-welcome, drowned Viola I* 

Yzff, My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb. And so had mine. 250 

Yze. And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 

Had number’d thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my soul I 
He finished indeed his mortal adt 
That day that nude my sister thirteen years. 

Yi’e. If nothing lets to make us happy both 
But this my masculine usurp'd attire, 

Do not embrace me till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and j unip 
That I am Viola: which to confirm, 260 

I ’ll bring you to a captain in this town, 

Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle 
help 

I was preserved to serve this noble coimt 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
xiath been between this lady and tliis lord. 

Seb. IT0 Olivia\ So comes it, lady, you have 
been mistook : 

But nature to her bias drew in that. 

You would have been contradled to a maid*. 

Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived. 

You are be^oth’d both to a maid and man. 270 
Duke. Be not amazed; right noble is his 
^ blood. 

If this. be so, as yet the glass seems true, 

in this most happy wreck, 

ITo VjoliLl Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand 
tunes 

Thou never shouldst love woman like to me. 

A j V sayings will I over-.swear • I 

And all those swearings keep as true in soul 
^ doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night. 

ASniVm. A • Give me thy hand ; 

^ woman’s weeds. 280 

captain that did bring me first on 

Hath my i^id’s garments : he upon some adUon 
Is now in durance, at Malvolio’s suit, 


hithw: Malvolio 

And yet, alas, now I remember me 
They say, poor gentleman, he's mtlch distradt 

Clown n,m a. letter, a»d Fabian 
A most extraaing fremty of mine own 

IrdSeVheTsfe” 

Clo. Traly, madam, he holds Belrebub at 
aves’s end as well as a man ir, i,£ ** 


OtL Open ’t, and read it. 

2 ?* 5°'^ * art thou mad ? 

r/l" f "1''^'’ *’ •'•y wits. 

yio. £>o 1 do, madonna; but to read blc 

LI p”“- 

me and tlie world shall know ijrtCnSu 

leTtS’thlr >>«Syo„fow?» 

whftS semblance 1 put on ; 

-Aoughtof Ld 

nj; n-tiT, Malvolio.’ 

Oh, Did he write this? 0^0 

C/i?. Ay, madam. ^ 

I To think me as well a sister as a wife 

I yZ, “** 

proper co.st. 

1 Lt to embr.ace 

So much against the mettle of your sex. 

So far beneath your soft and tender breedinc- 
And since you call’d me master for .so long 

A sister ! you are .she. 


Fabian, zuit/t Malvolio. 
Is this the madman ? ' 

How now, Malvolio 1 

nSLs wro“g“‘‘“'”’ 

OH Have I, M.ulvolio? no. 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL, 


303 


MaU Lady, you have. Pray you, pemse that 
letter. 

You must not noiv deny it is your hand : 

Write from it, if you can, in hand or phrase ; 340 
Or say *tis not your seal, not your invention : 

You can say none of this : -well, grant it then 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour, 

Why you have given me sudi dear lights of 
favour, 

Bade me come smiling and cross-garterM to you. 
To put on yellow stockings and to frown 
, Upon Sir Tob^ and the lighter people ; 

And, adUng this in an obedient nope. 

Why have you suffer’d me to be imprison’d. 

Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest, 350 
And made the most notorious geek and ^11 
That e’er invention play’d on? tell me 
Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the charadter: 

But out of question ’tis Maria’s hand. 

And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me thou wast mad; then earnest in 
smiling, 

And in such forms which here were presupposed 
Upon thee in the letter. Prithee, be concent : 
This pradtice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon 
thee ; 560 

But when we know the grounds and authors o: it, 
Thou shale be both the plaintiff ^d the judge 
Of thine own cause. 2 

Fah. _ , Good madam; hear me speak,' 
1 And let no quanrel nor no brawl to come 
I Taint the condition of this present hour, 

! Which I have wonder’d at. In hoM it shall not, 
i Most freely I confess, myself and Toby 
I Set this device against hlalvolio here, 

Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceived against him : Maria writ 370 
The letter at Sir Toby’s great importance ; 

In recompense whereof he hath married her. 
How with a sportful malice it was follow’d, 

May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 

If that the injuries be justly weigh’d 
That have on both sides pass’d. 

0 /r. Alas, poor fool, how have they baffled 
thee! 


C lo. Why, ‘ some are born great, some achieve 
greatness, and some have greatness thrown upon 
them.’ 1 was one, sir, in diis interlude ; one Sir 
Topas, sir; hut that’s all one. ’By the Lord, 
fool, I am not mad.’ But do you remember? 
’Madam, why laugh you at such a barren rascal? 
an you smile not, he’s gagged:’ and thus the 
whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Mai. I’ll be revenged on the whole pack of 
you. \_Exit. 

Oli, He hath been most notoriously abused. 

Ditki. Pursue him, and entreat him to a peace : 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 390 

When that is known and golden time convents, 

A solemn combination sh^l be made 
Of our dear souls. Meantime, sweet sister. 

We will not part from hence. Cesario, come ; 
For so you shall be, while you are a man ; 

But when in other habits you are seen, 

Orsino’s mistress and his fancy’s queen. 

{Exeunt all, exceH Clmoft. 
CU, 

When that I was and a little tiny boy, 

With hevj ho, the \nnd and the rain, 

A foolish thing was but a toy, 400 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came to man’s estate. 

With hey, ho, &c. 

’Gainst knaves and thieves men shut tlxelr 
gate, 

For the rain, &c. 

But when I came, alas I to vnvt, 

With hey, ho, &c. 

By swaggering could I never thrive, 

For the rain, &c. 

But when I came unto my beds, 410 

With hey, ho, &c. 

With toss-pots still had drunken heads, 

For the rain, &c. 

A great while ago the world begun. 

With hey, ho, &c. 

But that’s all one, our play is done, 

And we’U strive to please you every day. 

{Exit. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Leontes, king of Sicilia. 

Mamillius, young prince of Sicilia. 
Camillo, 

Four Lord, of SIcUia. 

Dion, J 
PoLiXENES, king of Bohemia. 

Florizel, prince of Bohemia. 
Archidamus, a Lord of Bohemia. . 

Old Shepherd, reputed father of Perdita. 
Clown, his son. 

Autolycus, a rogue. 

A Mariner. 


A Gaoler. 

Hermione, queen to Leontes. 

Perdita, daughter to Leontes and Hermione. 
Paulina, wife to Antigonus. 

Emilia, a lady attending on Hermione. 

Dokc^s. } Shepherdesses. 

Other Lords and Gentlemen, T-adies, Officers, and 
Servants, Shepherds, and Shepherdesses. 

Time, as Chorus. 

Scene: Sicilia^ and Bohemia, 


ACT I. 

Scene I. A ntechamher in Leontes’ j>alace* 

Enter Camillo and Archidamus. 

^rck. If you shall chance, Camillo, to visit 
Hohemia, on the like occasion whereon my 
.services are now on foot, you shall see, as I have 
said, ^eat difference betwixt our Bohemia and 
your Sicilia. 

Cam.^ I think, this coming summer, the King 
of Sicilia means to pay Bohemia the visitation 
which he justly owes him. 

^rch. Wherein our entertainment shall shame 
us we will be justified in our loves ; for indeed — 
Cam. Beseech you, — ^ ii 

.Arch. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of 
my knowledge : we cannot with such magnifi- 
cence— in so rare — I know not what to say. We 
will give you .sleepy drinks, that your senses, 
unintelligent of our insufficience, may, though 
lh<^ cannot praise us, as little accuse us. 

Cam, You pay a great deal too dear for 
what ’s given freely. xg 

Jlrck. Believe me, I speak as my under- 
standing instrudls me and as mine honesty puts 
it to utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind 
to Bohemia. They were trained together in 
their childhoods ; and there rooted betwixt them 
then such an affedlion, which cannot choose but 
branch now. Since their more mature dignities 
and royal necessities made separation of their 
society, their encounters, though not personal, 
have been royally attorneyed with interchange 
of gifts, letters, loving embassies ; that they have 
seemed to be together, though ab.sent, shook 
hands, as over a vast, and embraced, as it were, 
from the ends of opposed winds. The heavens 
continue their loves ! 

Jl rch. I think there is not in the world either 
malice or matter to alter it. You have an un- 
.spenkable comfort of your young prince Mamil- 


lius : it is a gentleman of the greatest promi.se j 
that ever came into my note. 40 - 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the i 
hopes of him: it is a gallant child; one that 
indeed physics the subjefl, makes old hearts 
fresh: they that went on crutches ere he was 
born desire yet their life to see him a man. 

Arch, Would they else be content to die? 

Cam. Yes; if there were no other e.vcuse 
why they should desire to live. 

Arch. If the king had no son, they would 
desire to live on crutches till he had one. 50 

\Excimt, 

Scene II. A room of state hi the same. 

Enter Leonte.s, Hermione, Mamillius, , 
PoLixENES, Camillo, and Attendants. 

Pol, Nine changes of the watery star hath 
been 

The shepherd’s note since we have left our throne 
Without a burthen : time as long again 
Would be fill’d up, my brother, with our thanks ; 
And yet we should, for perpetuity, 

Go hence in debt : and therefore, like a cipher. 

Yet standing in rich place, I multiply 

With one ‘We thank you’ many thousands moe 

That go before it. 

Leon. Stay your thanks a while ; 

And pay them when you part. 

Pol. ^ Sir, that’s to-morrow. 10 

I am question’d by my fears, of wliat may chance 
Or breed upon our absence ; that may blow 
No sneaping winds at home, to make us .say 
‘This is put forth too truly:’ besides, I have 
stay’d j 

To tire your royalty. 

Leon. We are tougher, brother, 

Than you can put us to't 

Pol. No longer stay, 

Leon, One seven-night longer. 

Pol. Very sooth, to-morrow. 1 
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Scfi}^E; rij 


Eeort. We’ll part the time between 's then; 
and in that 
I no gainsaying. 

Pol, Press me not, beseech you, so. 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i’ 
the world, ^ 20 

So soon as yours could win me : so it should now, 
Were there necessity in your request, although 
'Twere needful I denied it My affairs 
1^0 even drag me homeward : which to hinder 
Were in - your love a whip to me ; my stay 
To you. a charge and trouble : to save both, 
Farev^^ell, our brotlier. 

Tongue-tied our queen ? speak you. 
I had_ thought, sir, to have held my 
peace until 

You had drawn oaths from him not to stay. 
You, sir, 

Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are sure 30 
All in Bohemia’s well; this .sati.sfadion 
The by-gone day proclaim’d ; say this to him, 
Pie’s beat f^in his best ward. 

Leon, Well said, Hcrmione. 

HcT'. To tell, he longs to .see his son, were 
strong ; 

But let him say so then, and let him go ; 

But let him swear 39, and he shall not stay, 
We’ll thwack him hence with distaffs. 

Yet of your royal presoiice I ’ll adventure 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
Vou' take my lord, I’ll give him iny com- 
mission 40 

To let him there a month behind the gest 


Prefix’d for’s parting: yet, good deed, Lcoiites, 

I love thee not a jar 0’ the clock behind 
What lady-she her lord. You’ll stfiyV 
Pal. No, madam. 

Hot', USTay, but you will ? 

Pol. I may not, verily. 

"V'erilyl 

You put me off with limber vows ; but I, 

Though you would seek to unsplierc the stars 
with oaths. 

Should yet say ‘Sir, no going.’ Verily, 

You shall not go : a lady’s ‘verily’ ’s 50 

As potent as a lord’s. Will you go yet? 

P'orce me to keep you as a prisoner, 

Not like a gue.st ; so you shall pay your fce.<5 
When you depart, and save your thanks. How 
say you? 

My pri.soner? or my guest? by your dread 
‘Verily,’ 

One of them you shall be, 

Pol. Your guest, then, madam ; 

To be your prisoner .should import offending; 
Which is for me less easy to conunit 
Than you to punish. 

Her, Not your gaoler, then, 59 

But your kind hostess. Come, I *11 question you 
Of my lord’s tricks and yours when you were boys : 
You were pretty lordings then? 

Pol. We were, fair queen, 

Two lad.s that thought there was no more behind 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, 

And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord 

The verier wag o' the two ? 

Pol. We were as twlnn’d lambs that did frisk 
i* the sun, | 


And bleat the one at the other : what we changed 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The dodrine of ill-doing, nor dream’d 70 

That any did. Had we pursued that life, 

And our weak spirits ne’er been higher rear’d 
With stronger blood, we should have answer’d 
heaven 

Boldly ‘ not guilty ; ’ the imposition clear’d 
Hereditary ours. 

Her, By this we gather 

You have tripp’d since. 

Pol. O my most sacred lady 1 

Temptations have since theti been born to ’s ; for 
In those unfledged days was my wife a girl ; 

Your precious self haci then not cross’d the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot I 80 

Of this make no conclusion, lest you .say 
Your queen and I are devils : yet go on ; 

The offences we have made you do we’ll answer, 
If you first sinn’d with us and that with us 
Vou did continue fault and tliat you slipp’d not 
With any but with us. 

Leeu, Is he won yet ? 

Her. He ’ll stay, my lord. 

Leoiu At my request he would not. 

Hermione, my dearest, thou never spokest 
To better purpose. 

Her. Never? 

Leon. Never, but once* 

Her, What! have I twice said well? when 
w'as’t before? qc) 

I prithee tell me; cram *s with praise, and make’s 
As fat ns tame things: one good deed dying 
tongue le.ss 

Slaughters a thou.sand waiting upon that. 

Our praises are our w'ages: you may ride’s 
With one soft kiss a thousand furlongs ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ; 

My last good deed was to entreat his .stay : 

What was my first? it has an elder sister, 

Or I mistake you: O, would her name were 
Grace I 

But once before I spoke to the purpose: when? 
Nay, let me have’t; I long. 

Leon. Why, that was when ioj. 

Three crabbed months had sour’d themselves to 
death, 

Ere I could make thee open thy white hand 
And clap thyself my love ; then didst thou utter : 
‘ I am yours for ever. ’ 

Her. 'Tis grace indeed, 

Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose 1 
twice : 

The one for ever earn’d a royal husband ; 

The other for some while a friend. 

Leo 7 t. ^ {Aside] Too hot, too hot 1 

To mingle friendship far is mingling bloods. ■ 

I have tremor cordis on me : my heart dances ; 
Butnotfor joy; notjoy. This entertainment iii 
May a free face put on, derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom, 

And well become the agent; ’t may, I grant ; 

But to be paddling palms and pinching fingers, 

As now they are, and making pradlised smiles, 

As in a looking-glass, and then to sigh, as ’twerc 
The mort o’ the deer ; O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows I MamlUius, 
Art tliou my boy? 


JO 
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Mam, Ay, my good lord. How thou lovest us, show in our brotlicr’s wcl- 

Le&n. I' fecks I 120 conic ; 

Why, that's my bawcock. What, hast smutch’d Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap ; 

thy nose? Next to thyself and my young rover, he’s 

They say it is a copy out of mine. Come, cap- Apparent to my heart. 

tain. Her. If you would seek us, 

We must be neat; not neat, but cleanly, cap- We are ^mill's i’ the garden: shall’s attend you 


And yet the' steer, the heifer and the calf 
Are all call’d neat. — Still virginalling 
Upon his palm ! — How now, you wanton calf ! 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leo7i. Thou wandst a rough pash and t 
shoots that I have, 

To be full like me : yet they say we are 


Almost as'like as eggs ; women say so. 

That will say any thing : but were they false 


there ? 

;r and the calf Leon. To your own bents dispose you : you’ll 

rginalling be found, 

, you wanton calf! Be you beneath the sky. I am angling 

now, " lyj 

u will, my lord. Though you perceive me not How I give line, 

rough pash and the Go to, go to I 

How she holds up the neb, the bill to him ! 
r say we are And arms her with the boldness of a wife 


130 To her allowing husband ! 


That will say any tiling : out were tney Jalse ^Exeunt Polixettes, Hermuvw, and 

As o’er-dyed blacks, as wind, as waters, false Aiicm^anL'. 

As dice are to be wish’d by one that fixes Gone already ! 

No bourn ’twixt his and mine, yet were it true Inch-thick, knee-deep, o’er head and ears a fork’d 
To say this boy were like me. Come, sir page, one 1 

Look on me with your welkin eye : sweet villain I Go, play, boy, play : thy mother plays, and I 
Most dear’st I my coUop ! Can thy dam?— may ’t Play too, hut so disgraced a part, whose issue 
. ^ ^ T, *1, wm! ■ contempt and clamour 


Aflfedlion t thy intention stabs the centre : 

Thou dost make possible things not so held, haveVeen ' 

Coxnmunicatest with dreams ho w can tliis be ?— Or I am much deceived, cuckolds ere now ; ' 

thou coadive art, 141 And many a man there is, even at this present, 

^id feilow’st nothing : then tis v^ery credent Now while I speak this, holds his wife by the arn 
Thou mayst co-jom with something; and thou That little thinks she has been sluiced in 
. j j . . , .r .. . ab.sence 

wmmission, and I find it, And his pond fish'd by his next neighbour, by 

infedion of my brains Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there ’.s comfort in 

And hardening of my brows. Whiles other min have gates and thorg.i, 

What means Sicilia? open’d, 

NeK He something seems unsettled. _ I As mine, against their will. Should nil 


Will be my knell. Go, play, boy, play. There 
have been, irjo 

A,. T i ..J 


What cheer? how is’t with you, best broker? 

. , You look 

As if you held a tffow of much distra<ftion : 

Are you moved, my lord ? 

^ No, in good earnest. 150 

How sometimes nature will betray its folly, 

Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 

Of TTIV 'hAir^c foi-a T JIJ 


— r- luviv Jin, uvea at tnis present, 

ery credent Now while I speak this, holds his wife by the arm, 
ling; and thou That little thinks she has been sluiced in’s ' 
ab.sence I 

L X find It, fish'd by his next neighbour, by j 

Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there ’.s comfort in *t I 
L e.. -t* • whiles other men have gates and those gates 
t means Sicilia? open’d, 

settled. ^ mine, against their will. Should all c 1 esi>air 

^ o ir revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 

jest brotoer? Would hang themselves. Phy.sic for't there is 
YOU look _ none; 

traction : It is a bawdy planet, that will .strike 

Where 'tis predomin.ant ; and 'tis powerful, 
od earnest. 150 think it, ! 

riorth and south ; be it concluded, j 
No barricade for a belly ; know’t ; • ; 

ne lines It will let in and out the enemy j 

n ViritU 1 J 1 ^ . ! 




In my green velvet coat, my dagger muzzled, 
^st It should bite its master, and so prove, 

^ ornaments oft do,^ too dangerous : 

How like, me^ought, I then was to this kernel, 
gentleman. Mine honest friend. 
Will you take eggs for money? 161 

Mapn. . No, my lord, I’ll fight. 

why, happy man he’s dole! 

My brother. 

Are you so fond of your young prince as we 
Do seem to be of ours ? 

,7 home, sir. 

He s all my exercise, my mirth, iny matter. 

Now my sworn friend and then mine enemy. 

My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all : 

He makes a July’s day short as December, 

varying childness cures in me 170 


Have the disease, and fccl’t not. How now, boV ! 
Mam. I am like you, they .say. 

■wrf t Why, that’s some comfort. 
What, Camillo there? 

Cam. Ay, my good lord, aio 

Leon. Go play, Maniillius; thou 'rt an honest 
n -if • . \Exit Mitmilliua. 

Lamillo, this great sir will ycfr.stay longer. 

much ado to make his anchor 

hold : 

When you cast out, it still came home. I 

Leon. Didst note it ’ ! 

Catft. He would not stay at your iietiiiows ; 1 
made | 

His business more material. i 

Mst perceive it? I 

lAsztfel They re here with me already, whisper- 1 
mg, rounding ^ 

Siciha is a sn-farth ’tis far gone, * 




i you to your graver steps. 


^lord. That he did .stay? 

^er mione, Cg jn, At the good queen’s entreaty. 
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•I^co 7 i. At the queen’s be’t: ‘good’ should be 
^ pertinent ; 

"tit, so it is, it is not. Was this taken , 

"y any understanding pate but thine ? 

thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 

More than the common blocks: not noted, is’t, 
"Ut of the finer natures ? by some se verals 

Of head-piece extraordinary? lower messes 
^^erchance are to this business purblind? saj'’. 

^ , CiZ 7 ?t. Business, my lord ! I think most un- 
' derstand 

"ohemia stays here longer. 

Ha ! 

Ca 7 fz, Stays here longer. 230 

Eeo 7 i„ Ay, but why? 

C€t 77 z, To satisfy your highness and the en- 
* treaties ^ . 1 

our most gracious mistress. 

■ JLco 7 i. Satisfy ! 

The entreaties of your mistress! satisfy I 

Let that suffice. I have trusted tliee, Camillo, 
l^V’ith all the nearest things to my heart, as well 
My chamlaer-councils, wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast cleansed my bosom, I from thee departed 
Tby penitent reform’d : but we have been 
Deceived in thy integrity, deceived 240 

111 that which seems so. 

Ca. 77 t, Be i^; forbid, my lord 1 

L,eo 7 t, To bide upon’t, thou art not honest, or. 
If thou inclinest that way, thou art a coward, 
Which boxes honesty behind, restraining 

From, course required; or else thou must be 
counted 

A .servant grafted in my serious tmst 

And therein negligent ; or else a fool 

That seest a game play’d home, the rich stake 
drawn, 

And takest it all for jest. 

Cti 7 /z. My gnmeious lord, 

1 may be negligent, fooli.sh and fearful ; 23° 

In every one of these no man is free, 

But tliat his negligence, hi.s folly, fear. 

Among the infinite doings of the world, 
Sometime puts forth. In your affairs, my lord, 

If ever I were wilful-negligent, 

It wa.s my folly; if industriously 

I play’d the fool, it was my negligence, 

Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 

To db a thing, where I the issue doubted, 
Whereof the e,\'ccution did cry out 260 

Against the non-perfonnance, 'twas a fear 
Which oft infetits the wisest; these, my lord, 

Are suclr allow’d infirmitie.s that honesty 

Is never free of. But, bc.scech your grace, 

Be plainer with me; let me know my trespass 

3 ^ jr Its own visage ; if I then deny it, 

’Xis none of mine. 

Eev/z, Ha’ not you seen, Camillo,” — 

But that’s past doubt, you have, or your eye- 
glass 

Is thicker than a cudcold's horn,— or heard,— 
For to a vision so apparent rumour 270 

Cannot be mute.— or thought, — for cogitation 
Resides not in tliat man that docs not think,— 
My wife is slippery? If thou wilt confess, 

Or else be impudently negative, 

To have nor eyes nor ears nor thought, then say 
My wife’s a hobby-horse, de.serve.s a name 

As rank as any flax-wench that puts to 

Before her troth-plight ; say ’t and justify ’t. 

Ca 7 /z. I would not be a stander-by to hear 

My sovereign mistress clouded so, without 280 
My present vengeance taken : ’shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did become you less 

Than this ; which to reiterate were sin 

As deep as tliat, though true. 

Is whispering nothing? 

Is leaning cheek to cheek? is meeting noses? 
Ki.ssing with inside lip? stopping the career 

Of laughing with a sigh ? — a note infallible 

Of breaking honesty — horsing foot on foot? 
Skulking in comers? wishing clocks more swift? 
Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all eyes 

Blind with the pin and web but theirs, theirs only. 
That would unseen be wicked? is this nothing? 
Why, then the world and all that’s in't is 
nothing ; 

The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is nothing; nor nothing have these 
nothings. 

If this be nothing. 

CaM. Good my lord, be cured 

Of this diseased opinion, and betimes ; 

For ’tis most dangerous. 

Say it be, ’tis tme. 

Ca»z. No, no, my lord. 

Leon. It is ; you lie, you lie : 

I say thou Host, Camillo, and I hate thee, 300 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave, 

Or else a hovering temporizer, that 

Const with thine eyes at once see good and evil, 
Inclining to them both: were my wife’s liver 
Infedted as her life, she would not live 

The running of one glass. * 

Cam. Who does infedt her? 

Leon. Why, he that wears her like her medal, 
hanging 

About hi.s neck, Bohemia : who, if I 

Had servants true about me, that bare eyes 

To see alike mine honour as their profits, 3 10 

Their ovm particular thrifts, they would do that 
Which should undo more doing : ay, and thou, , 

Hi.s cup-bearer, — whom I from meaner form 

Have' bench’d and rear’d to worship, who inayst 
see 

Plainly as heaven sees earth and earth sees 
heaven, 

How I am galled, — mightst be.spicc a cup, 

To give mine enemy a lasting wink; 

Which draught to me were cordial- 
Cam, Sir, my lord, 

I couULdo this, and that with no rash potion, 

But witli a lingering dram that .should not work 
Maliciously like poison ; but I cannot ^ 321 

Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress, 

So .sovereignly being honourable. 

I have loved thee, — 

Leon. fMake that thy question, and go rot 1 
Dost think I am .so muddy, so unsettled. 

To appoint my.self in this vexation, sully 

The purity tmd whitenc.ss of my sheets, 

WhiOT to preserve is sleep, which being spotted 

Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps, 

Give scandal to the blood 0’ the prince my son, 

Who I do think is mine and love as mine, 33X 

Without ripe moving to’t? Would 1 do this? 

Could man so blench? 

Cam. I must believe you, sir ; 
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I I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for’t ; 
j Provided that, when he’s removed, your highness 
I Will talce again your queen as yours at first, 

! Even for your son’s sake ; and thereby for sealing 
I The injury of tongues in courts and kingdoms 
' Known and allied to yours. 

Leon. Thou dost advise me 

Even so as I mine own course have set down : 340 
I ’ll gdve no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 

Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
I As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia 
And with your queen. I am his cupbearer; 
j If frpm me he have wholesome beverage. 

Account me not your servant. 

Leon. This is all : 

Do’t and thou hast the one half of my heart; 
Do’t not, thou split’st thine own. 

Cam. I ’ll do’t, my lord- 

Leon. I will seem friendly, as tliou hast ad- 
vised me. [Exit. 350 

Cajn. 0 miserable lady ! But, for me, 

What case stand I in? I must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes; and my ground to do’t 
Is the obedience to a master, one 
Who in rebellion with himself will have 
All that are his so too. To do this deed, 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings 
And flourish’d after, I ’Id not do’t ; but since 
Nor brass nor stone nor parchment bears not one. 
Let villany itself forswear’t. I must 361 

Forsake the court: to do’t, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star reign now 1 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Re-enter Pouxenes. 

Pol. This is strange : methinks 

i My favour here begins to warp. Not speak ? 
Good day, Camillo- 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol. What is the news i’ the court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

: Pol. The king hatli on him such a countenance 

' As he had lost some province and a region 
' Loved as he loves himself; even now I met him 
j With_ customary compliment; when he, 371 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary and falling 
I A lip of much contempt, speeds from me and 
' So leaves me to consider what is breeding 
I That changeth thus his manners. 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How I dare not ! do not. Do yo^know, 

1 and dare not? 

Be intelligent to me : ’tis thereabouts ; 

I For, to yourself, what you do know, you must, 

1 And cannot say, you dare not. Good Camillo, 380 
I Your changed comjjlexions are to me a mirror 
Which shows me mine changed too ; for I must be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myself thus alter’d with’t. 

Cam. There is a sickness 

I Which puts some of us in distemper, but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of yoh that yet are well. 

Pol. How I caught of me ! 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 

1 have look’d on thousands, who have sped the 
better 


By my regard, but kill’d none so. Camillo,— 
As you are certainly a gentleman, thereto 391 
Clerk-like experienced, which no less adorns 
Our gentry than our parents’ noble names, 

In who.se success we are gentle,— I beseech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my know- 
ledge 

Thereof to be inform’d, imprison ’t not 
In ignorant concealment 
Cam. I may not answer. 

Pol. A sickness caught of me, and yet I well I 
I must be answer’d. Dost thou hear, Camillo, 

I conjure thee, by all the parts of man 400 

Which honour does acknowledge, whereof the 
least 

Is not this suit of mine, that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost guess of harm 
Is creeping toward me ; how far off, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 

If not, how best to bear it 
Cam. ^ Sir, I will tell you ; 

Since I am charged in honour and by him 
That I think honourable: therefore mark my 
counsel, 

Which must be even as swiftly follow’d as 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me 410 
Cry lost, and so good night ! 

Pol. ^ On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 

Cam. By the king. 

Pol. ^ For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
swears, 

As he had seen’t or been an instrument 

To vice you to’t, that you have touch’d his queen 

Forbiddenly. 

Pol. ^ 0 , then my best blood turn 

To an infedled jelly and my name 
Be yoked with his that did betray the Be-st ! 

Turn then my freshest reputation to 420 

A savour that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive, and my approach be shunn’d, 
Nay, hated too, worse than the great’st infedtion 
That e’er was heard or read ! 

Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in heaven and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon 
or by oath remove or counsel shake 
The^ fabric of his folly, whose foundation 
Is piled upon his faith and will continue 430 
The standing of his body. 

Pol. How should this grow? 

I know not : but I am sure ’tis safer to 
Avoid what’s grown than question how ’tis born. 
If therefore you dare trust my honesty, 

That lies enclosed in this trunk which you 
Shall bear along impawn’d, away to-night I 
Your followers I will whisper to the business, 

And will by twos and threes at several posterns 
Clear them o’ the city. For myself, I ’ll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 440 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain; 

For, by the honour of my parents, I 

Have utter’d truth : which if you seek to prove, 

I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemn’d by tlie king’s own mouth, 
thereon 
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His exccutiou sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee : 

I saw his heart in^s face. Give me thy hand: 

Be pilot to me and thy places shall 

Still neighbour mine. My ships are ready and. 

My people did expedt my hence departure 450 

T wo days a^o. Th is j ealousy 

Is for a precious creature : as she’s rare, 

Must it be great, and as his person’s mighty. 

Must it be violent, and as he does conceive 
He is dishonour’d by a man which ever 
Profess’d to him, why, his revenges must 
I n that be made more bitter. F ear o'ershades me : 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
fThe gracious queen, part of his theme, but 
nothing 

Of his ill-ta’en suspicion ! Come, Camillo ; 460 

I will respedh thee as a father if 

Thou bear’st my life off hence : let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the posterns : please your highness 
To take the urgent hour. Come, sir, away. 

\Exeu 7 ii. 

ACT 11 . 

Scene I. A room in Leontes’ falace. 
Enier Hermione, Mamillius, aiul Ladies. 
Her. Take the boy to you ; he so troubles me, 
'Tis -past enduring. 

First Lady. Come, my gracious lord. 

Shall I be your playfellow? 

Mam. No, I ’ll none of you. 

First Lady. Why, my sweet lord? 

Mam. Vou’ll kiss me hard and speak to 
me as if 

I were a baby still. I love you better. 

Sec. Lady. And why so, niy lord? 

Mam. Not for because 

Your brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women best, so that there be not 
"J’oo much liair there, but in a semicircle, 10 
Or a half-moon made with a pen. 

> Sec. Lady, Who taught you this? 

Mam. I learnt it out of woineivs faces. 
Pray now 

Whnt colour are your eyebrows ? 

First Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that’s a mock : X have seen, a 
j Lady’s nose 

, That has been blue, but not her eyebrows, 

I First Lady. Hark ye ; 

The queen your mother rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new prince 
One of these days; and then you 'Id wanton 
with us, 

If we would have you. 

Sec. Lady. She i.s spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk : good time encounter her ! 20 
Her. What wisdom .stirs amongst you? Come, 
sir, now 

I am for you again : pray you, sit by us, 

And toll's a tale. 

Mam. Merry or sad shall 't be ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam, A sad tale's best for winter: I have one 
Of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Lot’s have that, good sir, 


Come on, hit uowii : come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites ; you 're powerful j 
at it j 

Mam, There was a man— ^ I 

Her. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. \ 

Mam. Dwelt by a churchyard: I will tell it j 
softly; ^ 30 1 

Yond crickets shall not hear it. ! 

Hei-. ^ ^ Come on, then, 1 

And give’t me in, mine ear. | 

Enter Leontes, ivith Antigonus, LorU-s, 

and others. | 

Leon. Was he met there?. his train? Camillu | 
with him? 

First Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met 
them; never 

Saw I i.ien'ScoLir so on their way : I eyed them 
Even to their ships. 

Leon. How blest am I ^ 

In my ju!5t censure, in mv true opinion ! 

Alack, for lesser knowledge ! how accursed 
In being so blest ! There m.ay be in the cup 
A spider steep’d, and one may drink, depart, 40 
And yet partake no venom, fur his knowledge 
Is not infe<ilcd : but if one present 
The abhorr’U ingredient to hi.s eye, make known 
How ho hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, hi.s 
sides, 

With violent hefts. I have drunk, and seen 
the spider. 

Camillo was his help in this, his pander : 

There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 

All’s true that is mistrusted : that false villain 
Whom I employ’d was pre-employ'd by him ; 

He has discover’d my design, and I 50 

Remain a pinch’d thing ; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will. How came the iJostem.s 
So easily open ? 

FHsi Lord. By his great authority ; 

Which often hath no less prevail’d than so 
On your command. 

Leon. I know’t too well. 

Give me the boy : I am glad you did not nurse 
him : : 

Though he docs hear .some signs of me, yet you I 
Have too much blood in him. | 

Her. What is this? sport? 

Leon. Bear the boy hence; he .shall not come 
about her ; 

Away with him ! and let her sport herself 6*:) 
With that she’.s big with ; for ^is Polixenes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Her. But I'ld .say he had not, 

And I'll be sworn you would believe my saying, 
Howe’er you lean to the uay wai*d. 

Leott. You, my lords, 

I^ook on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say ‘ she is a goodly lady,’ and 
'J'he justice of your hearts will thereto add 
‘’TLs pity she’.s not honest, honourable 
Praise her but for thi.s her without-door form. 
Which on my faith deserves high speech, and 
straight 70 

The shrug, the hum or ha, these petty brand# 

That calumny doth use— O, I am out— 

That mercy does, for calumny will scar 
Virtue itself; these .shrugs, the.se hums and ha’s, 
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men you have S3id 'she’s goodly,' come 
between < nnest : ’ but be 't known, 

has most cause to grieve it 

should be, 

® Should a villain sav so, 

® have mistook, my lady, 

Polixenes for Leontes; O thou thing! 

AVTiich I’ll not call a creature of thy place, 


^nvixt "the pnnce and beggar : I have said 
Sh?s^ adulteress : I have sa.d with whom : 
More, she’s a traitor and Camillo is 
A federary with her, and one that knows 90 
What she should shame to know herself 
But with her most vile principal, that she s 
A bed-swerv^er, even as bad as those 
That vulgars give bold’st title.s, ay, and privy 
To this l£eir late escape. . 

rr No, by my life, 

Priw to none of this. How will this grieve you. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publish’d me ! Gentle my lord. 
You scarce can right me throughly then to say 
You did mistake. „ ^ . , 

Lefffi. No;ifImis^e 100 

In those foundation.s which I buud upon, 

The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy’s top. Away with her t to nnson 1 
He who shall speak for her is afar off guilty 
But that he speaks. 

jjer. There s some ill planet reigns : 

I must be patient till the heavens look 
With an aspedt more favourable. Good my 
lords, 

I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew 
Perchance shall dry your pities: but I have no 
That honourable grief lodged here which burns 
Worse than tears drown : beseech you all, my 
lords, 

With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruft you, measure me; and so 
The king’s will be perform’d ! 

Leon, Shall I be heard? 

Her, Who is’t that goes with me? Beseech 
your highness. 

My women may be with me ; for you see ^ 
hly plight requires it Do not weep, good fools ; 
There is no cause: when you shall know your 
inistress 

Has deserved prison, tlien abound in tears 120 
As I come out : thi.s a( 5 lion I now go on 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord: 

I never wish’d to see you sorry; now 
I trust I shall. My women, come; you have 
leave. 

Leon, Go, do our bidding ; hence ! 

{ExitQneefi^ gitartfed; 7 mth Ladies, 
First Lord. Beseech your highness, call the 
queen again. 

Ant, Be certain what you do, sir, le,st your 
justice 


Prove violence; in the which three great ones 
suffer, 

Yourself, your queen, your son. 

First Lord, For her, my lord, 

I dare my life lay down and will do’t, sir, 130 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
r the eyes of heaven and to you; I mean. 

In this which you accuse her. 

Ant. I fit prove 

t She’s otherwise, I’ll keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife ; I’ll go in couples with her ; 

Than when I feel and see her no fiirther trust her ; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 

Ay, every dram of woman’s flesh is false, 

If .she be. 

Leon, Hold your peaces. 

First Lord. ' Good my lord, — 

Ant. It is for you we speak, not for ourselve.s : 
You are abused and by some pntter-on 
That will be damn’d for’t; would I knew the 
villain, 

fl would land-damn him. Be she honour- flaw’d, 

I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 

The second and the third, nine, and some five ; 

If this prove true, they'll pay for’t: by mine 
honour. 

I’ll geld ’em all; fourteen they shall not see, 
To'bring false generations ; they arc co-heirs; 

And I had rather glib myself than they 
Should not produce fair issue. » 

Leon. ^ Cease ; ho more, 

You smell this business with a sense as cold 151 
As is a dead man’s nose : but 1 do see’t andfeeri, 
As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments that feel. 

Ant. If it be so, 

We need no grave to bury hi>ncsty : 

There’s not a grain of it the face to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy eartli. 

Lcq 7 i, What ! lack I credit? 

First Lord. I had rather you did lack than T, 
my lord, 

Upon this ground ; and more it would content me 
To have her honour true than your suspicion, iCo 
Be blamed for't how you might. 

Leon. Why, what need we 

Commune with you of thi.s, but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels, but our natural goodne.ss i 
Imparts this; which if you, or stupified i 

Or .seeming .so in skill, cannot or will not j 

Relish a truth like us, inform yourselvc.s i 

We need no n>ore of your advice : the matter, 1 
The loss, the gain, the ordering on’t, is all i 

Properly ours. 

Ant. And I wish, iny liege, 170 j 

You had only in your silent judgment tried it. 
Without more overture. ! 

Leon, How could that be? 

Either thou art most ignorant by age, 

Or thou wert born a foul. Camillo' s flight. 

Added to tlieir familiarity, 

Which was as gro.s.s as ever touch’d coii|cdlure, 
That lack’d .sight only, nought for appriibatiou 
But only seeing, all other clrcumsiunces 
Made up to the deed, doth push on this pro- ' 
eeeding; j 

Yet, for a greater confirmation, ' j8o ! 

For in an ndt of thi.s importance ’twere ; 
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Most piteous to be wild, I have dispatcli*dia post 
I'o sacred Debhos, to Apollo’s temple, 

Cleoraenes and Diun, whom 70U know 
Df sta IFd sufficiency : now from tbe oracle 
I'hey will bring" all; whose spiritual counsel had. 
Shall stop or spur me. Have I donewelllf 
L<yrd, ^Ve 11 done, luy lord. 

'i'hough t m satisfied and need no 
more 

TThan what I know, yet shall the oracle ^ 5 P 

Give rest to the minds of others, such as he 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Gome up to the truth.. So have we though t it good 
P rom our free person she should be coiiUiicd, 
L-e.st that the treachery of the two fled hence 
E>e left her toporform. Come, follow us; 

We arc to spoaVa in public; for this business 
Will raise us all. , , . 

Am!-. [Asidil To laughter, as I lake it,^ 

If the good tmth we x'C known. \Jixviini.. 

Scene IL A primz. 

EnUr’ Paulina, ff Gentleman, Attendants. 

'Xhe hcoeper of the prison, call to him; 
L.ethiinha.veltnowledgc who lam. {KjeiiGenU 
Good lady, 

NTo court in Europe is too jgood for thee ; 

What dost thou then in prison? 

AT Gentle nm, mih ihc Gaoler. 

Now, good sir, 

V^oulcuow roc, doyounot? 

GaipL Eof a worthy lady 

.<V,ndo»uewhoia roiicli I honuar. 

Pray you then, 

Condufliaeto the(|.ucen- 

Giii*L I may not, madam : 

X'othe contnry Ihaveexprc.ss couuaaudmuiit. 
}\ul. IHerc ’.sailn, 

To lock up him esty and honour from to 

X'he access of gentle visitore 1 Is *r lawful, pray 
you, 

'Fo see her wmaen? any of thorn? Einiha? 

So please you, madam. 

To mt t apart these your attendants, I 
Shall bring Em ilia forth. 

P(tr </1 I pray now, wll her. 

Withdraw yourselves. 

<Genf/eimn At tmfanis.. 
Cac^L . And, madam, 

I must be present at your am ference. 

‘well, be't so, prithee, \_Axit GtzoUr. 
H!ore"s such ado to make no stain a stain 
A.S passes colon ring. 

R^-enf^r Gaoler, mth Emilia* 

XDcar gentlttwosnan, so 
How fares our gracious lady? 

Hwt il As w/ell us one ao great and so forlorn 
May hold together: on her frights nnd griefs, 
Which never tender lady hath borne greater, 
Sheia aotrjtethingbeforo her time deliver'd. 

Pa,tzl -A. boy? 

JSrrsrf/. A dauglitcr, and a goodly babe, 

E.*usty and, like to live; the iiu ecu receives 
Much coirxfort in't; «ay» *My ]poor prisoner, 

I am innocent cus you,’ 

HxA. I dare be sworn ; 


These dangerous unsafe lunes i' the king, be- 
shrew theinl 30 

He must be told on't, and he shall : the office 
lleconies a woman best ; I T1 take ’t upon me : 

If I prove hon6y-mouth'd, let roy tongue blister 
And never to my red-look’d anger be 
The trumpet any more. Pray yon, Emilio, 
Commend iny bo.st obedience to the queen : 

If she dares tnist me with her little babe, 

I’ll show’t the king and undertake to be 
Her advocate to the loud’st.^ We do not Jc now 
How he may soften at the sight o' the child: 40 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades when speaking fails. 

Emil. Most worthy madam, 

Vour honour and ^’-nur goodness is so evident 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thriving issue : there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand. Plea.se your lady- 
ship 

To visit the next room, I'll presently 
Acquaint the queen of your mo.st noble offer ; 
IVhobut to-day hammer'd of this design, 

Hut durst not tempt a minister of honour, 50 
best she should be denied. 

Taul. Tell her, Emilia, 

I'll use that tongue I have : if wit flow from’t 
As biddncss from my bosom, let't not be doubted 
1 .shall do good. 

E mi L Now 1 le you blest for i t ! 

I’ll to the queen : please you, come something 
nearer. 

Cad. Madam, Ift please the queen to send 
the babe, 

I know not what I .shall incur to pass it, 

Having no warrant. 

Paul. Voii neodnot fear it, sir: 

This child was prisoner to the womb and is 
Hy law and process of great nature thence 60 
Freed and enfr.'mcliisecl, not a party to 
The anger of the king nor guilty of. 

If any be, the trosixiss of the queen. 

Gml. I do believe it. 

Paul. Do not you fear: upon mine honour, T 
W^ill stand betwixt you and danger. 

ScEMii: IIT. A mam in Lkontes’ 

Enter Leontiss, Antigonus, Lords, and 
Servants. 

Ezm. Nor night nor day no rest: it is but 
weakness 

To hear the matter thus; mero weakness, If 
The cause were not in being, — part o’ the cause, 
She tne adulteress ; fur the harlot king 
Is mike beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of my brain, plot-proof; but she 
I can hook to me : say that she were gone. 

Given to the fire, a moiety of ray rest 
M ight come to me again. "Who ’s there ? 

Eifst iScrv. My lord? 

Eeott, flow docs the boy? 

P'ini Serv. He took good rest to-uight; 3:0 
'Tis hoped his sickness is discharged. 

Eton. To see his nobleness 1 
Conceiving the dishonour of his mother, 

He straight declined, droop’d, took it deeply, 
Fasten’d and fix’d the shame on’t in himself, 
Threw ofThis spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 
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And downright languished. Leave me solely ; go. 
See how he fares. Serv.'\ Fie, ne! no 

thought of him : 

The very thought of my revenges^that way 
Recoil upon me: in himself too mighty, 20 

And in his parties, his alliance ; let him be 
Until a time may serve : for present vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me, make their pastime at my sorrow : 
They should not laugh if I could reach them, nor 
Shall she within my power. 

Enter Paulina, with a child. 

First Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second 
to me : 

Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, 

Than the queen’s life? a gracious innocent soul, 
More free than he is jealous. 

A7it. That’s enough, 30 

Sec. Serv. Madam, he hath not slept to-night ; 
commanded 

None should come at him. 

Paul. Not so hot, good sir : 

I come to bring him sleep. *Tis such as you. 
That creep like shadows by him and do sigh 
At each his .needless heavings, such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as medicinal as true, 

Honest as cither, to purge him of that humour 
That presses liim from sleep. 

Leon. What noise there, ho? 

Paul. No noise, my lord ; but needful confer- 
ence _ ^ 4 ® 

About some gossips for your highness. 

Leon. Howl 

Away with that audacious lady ! Anti.a:onus, 

I charged thee that she should not come about me : 
I knew she would. 

Ant. I told her so, my lord. 

On your displeasure’s peril and on mine, 

She should not visit you. 

Leon. What, canst not rule her? 

Paul. From all dishonesty he can : in this, 
Unless he take the course that you have done, 
Commit me for committing honour, trust it. 

He shall not rule me. 

A nt. La you now, you hear : 50 

When .she will take the rein I let her run ; 

But she’ll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come; 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who profess 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician, 

Your most obedient counsellor, yet that da^je 
Less appear so in comforting your evils. 

Than such as most seem yours ; I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen I 

Patti. Good queen, my lord, 

Good queen ; I say good queen ; 

And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A man, the worst about you. 61 

Leon^ Force her hence. 

Paul Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
First hand me : on mine own accord I’ll off; 

But first I ’ll do my errand. The good queen, 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter ; 
Here ’tis ; commends it to your blessing. 

\ Laying dotvn the child. 


Leon. Out! 

A mankind witch ! Hence with her, out 0’ door : 
A most intelligencing bawd ! 

Paul. , Not so: 

I am as ignorant in that as you 
In so entitling me, and^ no less honest 70 

Than you are mad : which is enough, 1 ’ll warrant, 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leon. Traitors ! 

Will you not push her out? Give her the bastard. 
Thou dotard ! thou art woman-tired, unroosted 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the bastard ; 
Take’t up, I say ; give’t to thy crone. 

Paul. . For ever 

Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Takest up the princess by that forced baseness 
Which he has put upon’t 1 
Leon. He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So I would you did ; then ’twere past 
all doubt 

You ’Id call yoiu: children yours. 

Leoti. A nest of traitors ! 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I, nor any 

But one that’s here, and that’s himself, for he 
The sacred honour of himself, his queen’s, 

His hopeful son’s, his babe’s, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper than the sword’s; and 
will not — 

For, as the case now stands, it is a curse 
He cannot be compell’d to ’t— once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten 
As ever oak or stone was sound. 

Leotu , Acallat 90 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath beat her 
husband , . 

And now baits me I This brat is none of mme ; 

It is the issue of Polixenes : 

Hence with it, and together with the dam 
Commit them to the fire I 
Paul It is yours ; 

And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, ’tis the worse. Behold, my lords, 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father, eye, nose, lip, 

The trick of’s frown, his forehead, nay, the valley,. 
The pretty dimples of his chin and mteek, 101 
His smiles, 

The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger : 
And thou, good goddess Nature, which hast 
made it 

So like to him that got it, if thou ha.st 

The ordering of the mind too, ’inongst all colours 

No yellow iu’t, lest she suspedl, as he does, 

Her children not her husband’s ! 

Leott. A gross hag ! 

And, lozel, thou art worthy to be bang’d. 

That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all the husbands no 

That cannot do that feat, you’ll leave yourself 
Hardly one subjedl. 

Leon. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. I U 1 ha' thee burnt. 

Patti. I care not : 

It is an heretic that makes the fire, 

Not she which burns in't. I ’ll not call you tyrant ; 
But this most cruel usage of your queen, 
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Have strain’d to appear thus ; if one jot beytwad 
I Me like. , • «. The bound of honour, or in adt or wifi 

The violent 9* , iwaole. That way inclining, harden'd be the hearts 

■Wmdear or end Ae Of all thlt hear me, and my near'.t of kin 

Thus by Apollo’s great dmne seal a up, ^ j 

ShaU the contents ®Go? fresh Leon. I ne’er heard vet 

Even Aen will rush, to knowiecg . these bolder vices wuntoa 

horses! , , , XEjceutit Leas impudence to gaimay what they dll 


And gracioi^ be the issue 1 • 

ScENffll. A court of Justice. 

* Enter Leontes, Lords, and Officers. 
Leon, This sessions, to our great gnef we 

Even pSeT’^nst pur heart = 

The daughter of a king, our wife, and one 
Of ^ too much beloved. Let us be dear <i 
Of being tyrannous, since we so openly 
Proceef in justice, which shall have due course. 
Even to the guilt or the purgation. 


I /I i«iuy VUVIla 

So and no other, as yourself oommanued : 
Which not to have done 1 think had been in me 


Who least will seem to do so. my past life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true, 

A^ I am now unhappy ; which is more 
history can pattern, though devised 
A^^ihy’d to take spedators. For behold me 
A^^Vof die royal bed, which owe 


The crown and comfort of my mb, your l^vour, 

I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone, 

But know not how it went, My eecoocl Joy 
And frret-frttlti of my body\ from his preaeace 
1 am barr’d, like one Infeduous. My third ooim' 


A^n^piety of the throne, a great king’s daughter, Start'd meet uiduckUy, ta from my breait, 9oc 
The n^btherto a hopeful prince, here standing 41 The innocent milk in it meet innoceiit moiitli. 

To pi^and talk for life and honour 'fore Haled out to murder t myetif on every poet 

e^e and hear. For life, I prize it Proctaimed a etrumpet : with immedeal hatred 
As 1 weigh grief, which 1 would spare: for The ohUd^bed privuegn dtoied, which *kmg]i 
« To women of ail Jhihioti i laetly, hurried 

'Tis a derivhlive frotn mb to mine, Here to tbb plaoe, i* the 9pm air, before 

And only that I Ibr. 1 appeal I have got itrength d* limit. How, my Uege^ 

To your own consoi^oe^sir, before Pollxenet Tell me what bltafli^ I have here ali^ 

Came to your court, how 1 was in your grace, That 1 dmttM Ibat Co die f Therefore pro oee d i 

How merited to be sb ; dnoe he came, But yet neee ddi } tedetaka me not i noH^ nti 

With what encounter so nnourrent I S** T pH«« ItM a etsnw. but ibr mhw neneer. 


[Exeunt. Leas impudence to gainsay what tliey did 
^ Than to perform it lir^t. 

. ///r. 'J’hat’H true enough J 

Though 'tie a sajjing, sir, not due to me. 

:ers. Leou. You will not own it. 

grief we Ner, t More than mistress of 60 

Which comes to me in name of fault, 1 must not 
:y tried At all acknowledge. For PuUsencH, 
me With whom 1 am accused, 1 do confess 

ar’d. I loved him as in honour he required^ 

With such a kind of love as might become 
5 course, A lady like me, with a love even such. 


^']o^'“lHstS*h£hness’ pleasure that the queen Both dUobedienee «nd Injmltud. 

Ap1L A pis1.nC incourt. Signed ‘ jo To ym^nd tow.rd your fri.wl, who* kv. h»l 

Enter Hermione guarded; Paulina mul £^^11 since it could speak, from an infant, freely 
Ladies atietiding. That it was yours. Wow, for conspiracy, 

r iT,<i;<?lment. I know not how it tastes ; though it be ciih'd 

^■[Jf^^l^ermioue, queen to ihe worthy For me to try howi all 1 know of it 
T cupilia. thou art here accused Is that Camillo was an honest man: 

is (^^highV^on, in committing And why he kft your court, the gmis themselv^ 

Pniiv-mftfi kina of Bohemia, and Wojdng no more than I, are ignurani, 
?SSgwlthVamil “to tlSe away the (ifo of Youkn«worhi»acp:irture,»«youknow 

lord the king, thy royal husband : What you have und«rta'.n to do ii> » aU.nc.. 

'thft nretence whereof being by circumstances Her. bir, , - , . , 

S^y^fid open, thou, Hermlon^ contrary to the You speak a language that I understand not l 
?^^d allSmce o} a true subjea, didst coun- My hfe stands in the level of your dreams, 
sel^d aid them, for their better safety, to fly Which I U lay down. 

awiTbvnieht ^^*^*** Vour aatons are my drmuwiJ 

Her Since 'what I am to say must be but You had a bastard by l^lixcncs, 

Siat And 1 but dream'cf it. As you w«« past all 

Which contradidls my accusation and aliainc,— . . 

The testimony on my part no other u 1^**^ * 

But what comes frpm myself, it shall scarce boot Which to deny concerns more than tvailt: jkir aa 

mg Y ^ 

To say ‘not guilty:' mine integrity No father owning it, -which is, ind^ 

Being^countJd fafsehood, shall, asY e?mress it, More tHy .thaajj,-y jhy go 

Be so received. But thus : if powers divme Shalt feel our justice, in wnoaa aaa w ti l paitag* 


More criminal in thee than it,— to go 

Be so received. But thus : if powers divine Shalt feel our justice, in adwae eadbH paatago 
Behold our human adlions, as they do, 30 Look for no less than deagi. 

I doubt not then but innocence shall make Hef ^ ^ Sfr. ware yow I 

False accusation blush and tyranny The bug which you would frkht m with I eeek. 

' Tremble at patience. You, my lord, best know, To me can life be no commode t 
Who least will seem to do so, my past life The crown and comfort of my Ufr 
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V the teldn«ss of your spooch.^ . 

wHar-s 

Let^e be punishM, that have minded you 
^ what you should forget. Now, good myhege. 

Sir, royal sir, forgive a fS^a’frain I— 

The love I bore your queen. — lo, fool ^tgam 1 
I ai speak of her no more, nor of your childreri ; 

I ai nS remember you of my own lord, 231 

■\Vho is lost too : take your patience to you, 

say aothiag.^^^^ „ 

When mostthe truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pnthee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and son : 

One grave shall be for both : upon them sliall 
The causes of their death appear, unto ^ 

Our shalne perpetual. Once a day I 11 visit 
The chapel where they lie, and tears shed there 
Shall be my recreation : so long as nature 241 
Will bear up with this exercise, ^ long 
I daily vow to use it. Come and lead me 
Unto these sorrows. iB.veunf. 

ScEN® II L Jbokemia, A desert country near 
the sect. 

Enter Anticonus “with a Childs and a Mariner. 
A7ti, Thou art perfedl then, our ship hatli 
touch’d upon 
The deserts of nohemia? 

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear 

We have landed in ill time : the skies look grimly 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience, 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry 
And frown upon 's. 

A7it. Their sacred wills be done! Go, get 
aboard; 

Look to thy bark: I’ll not be long before 
I call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste, and go not 10 
Too far i* the land : ’tis like to be loud weather; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey that keep upon’t. 

A ni. Go thou away : 

r*ll follow instantly. 

Mar. I am glad at heart 

To be so rid o’ the business. {Exit. 

Ant. Come, poor babe : 

I have heard, but not believed, the spirits o* the 
dead 

May walk again : if such thing be, tliy mother 
Appear’d to me last night, for ne’er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one side, some another; 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 21 

So fill’d and so becoming : in pure white robe.s, 
Like veiy sandhty, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay ; thrice bow’d before me, 
And gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 
Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon i 

Did this break from* her : * Good Antigonus, 

Since fate, against thy better disposition, j 


Hath made thy person for the thrower-out 
Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, 30 
Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep and leave it crying ; and, for the babe- 
ls counted lost for ever, Pcrdita, 

I prithee, call’L P'or this ungentle business, 

Put on thee by my lord, thou ne’er shalt sec 
Thy wife Paulina more.* And so, with shrieks, 
She melted into air. Afiriglited iniich, 

I did in time collefb myself and thought 
This was so and no slumber. Dreams arc toys : 
Yet for this once, yea, superstitiously, 40 

I will be squared by tliis. 1 do believe 
Hermione hatli suffer'd death, and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 
Of King Polixenes, it should here be laid, 

Either for life or death, upon the earth 
Of its ri^ht father. Blossom, speed thoc well ! 
There lie, and there thy charadler: there the.He : 
Which may, if fortune plea.se, both breed thee, 
pretty, 

And still rest tlilne. The storm begins: poor 
wretch, 

That for thy mother’s fault art thus e.N:posed 50 
To loss and what may follow ! Weep 1 cannot, 
But my heart bleed.s; .and most accursed am I 
To be by oath enjoin’d to this. F.arewell 1 ^ 

The day frowxw more and more : thou’rt like to 
have 

A lullaby too rou^h : I never saw 

The heavens so dim by day. A savage clamour I 

Well may I get aboard 1 This is the chase ; 

I am gone for ever. [Exit^ pursued by a hear. 

Enter a Shepherd. 

SJup. I would there were no age between 
.sixteen and three-and-twenty, or th.at youth would 
sleep out the rest ; for there is nothing in the 
between but getting wenches with child* wrong- 
ing the ancientry, stealing, fighting-— Hark you 
nowl Would any but these Ixiilcd bruins of 
nineteen and two-and-twenty hunt this weather'/ 
They have scared away two of my be.st sheep, 
which I fear the wolf will sooner iind than the 
master; if any where I have them, ’tis by the sea- 
side, brow.sing of ivy. Good luck, uirt be thy 
will ! what have we here '/ Mercy on’s, a barne ; 
a very pretty barne 1 A boy or a child, 1 wonder 
A pretty one; a very pretty one: sure, hoine 
’sca^e : though I am not bookish, yet I can read 
waitingrgcntle woman in the ’.sctipc. 'Phis has 
been some stair-work, some trunk-work, sf»iuo 
behind-door-work : they were warmer that 
this than the poor thing is here. 1*11 take it itp 
for pity: yet I’ll tarry till my son coinc; he )ial- 
looed but even now. Whoa, ho, hoa 1 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Hilloa, loal Sti 

Shop. What, art so nc: r? If thou ’It see a 
thing to talk on when thou art dead and rotten, 
come hither. What ailcst thou, man V 
Clo. I have seen two such sl^lits, by Kca mul 
by land ! but I am not to 5.0;/ it is a sea, for it is 
now the sky: betwixt the hrnuiment and it ywii 
cannot thrust a bodkin’s point 
ShcA. 'Why, boy, how i.s it ? 

Clo. I would you did but sec how it chafes, 
how It rages, how it takes up the .shore! but 
that ’s not to the point. O, . the most piteous t;ry 



Scene in.] 


THE WINTERS TALE, 


317 


of the poor souls I sometimes to see ’em, and not 
to see ’em ; now the ship boring the moon with 
her main-mtist, and anon swallowed with yest 
and froth, as you 'Id thrust a cork into a hogs- 
head. And then for the land-service, to see how 
the bear tore out his shoulder-bone; how he cried 
j to me for help and said his name was Antigonus, 

I a nobleman. But to make an end of the ship, to 
see how the sea flap-dragoned it : but, first, how 
I the poor souls roared, and the sea mocked them ; 

I and how the poor gentleman roared and the bear 
j mocked him, both roaring louder than the sea or 
I weather. 

I , Skep, Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 

Clo. Now, now; I have not winked since T 
saw these sights : the men are not yet cold under 
j water, nor the bear half dined on the gentleman : 

I he ’s at it now. 

I Skep, Would I had been by, to have helped 
the old man! iti 

I Clo. I would you had been by the ship .side, 

1 to have helped her: there your charity would 
have lacked footing. 

Skep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but 
look thee here, boy. Now bless thyself : thou 
mettest with things dying, I with things new- 
born. Here’s a sight for thee; look thee, a 
bearing-cloth for a squire’s child ! look thee here ; 
take up, take up, boy; open’t. So, let’s see: 
it was told me 1 should be rich by the fairies. 
This is some changeling: open’t. What’s within, 
boy? 

Clo. You’re a made old man: if the sins of 
your youth are forgiven you, you’re well to live. 
Gold I all gold I 

Skep, This^ is fairy ijold, boy, and ’twill 
j prove so: up with ’t, keep it close; home, home, 

I the next way. We are lucky, boy; and to be 
j so still requires nothing but secrecy. Let my 
sheep go : come, good boy, the next way home, 
j Clo, Go you the next way with your findings. 

I ni go see if the bear be gone from the 'gcntle- 
! man and how much he hath eaten: they arc 
' never curst but when they are hungry : if there 
i be any of him left, I ’ll bury it. 

Skep, That’s a good deed. If thou mayest 
discern by that which is left of him what he is, 
fetch me to the sight of him. 

Clo, Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put 
him i’ the ground. 141 

Skep, ’Tis a lucky day, boy, and wc’ll do 
^ good deeds oil ’t. [Ejvcwit, 

ACT IV. Scene t. 

Enter Time, ike Chorus. 

Time, I, that please some, try all, both joy 
and terror 

Of good and bad, that makes and unfolds error, 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

To use my wing.s. Impute it not a crime 
To me or my swift passage, that I slide 
O’er sixteen years and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap, .since it is in my power 
To o’erthrow law and in one self-born hour 
To plant and o’erwhelm custom. Let me pass 
The same I am, ere ancient’st order was 10 
Or what i.s now received : I witness to 


The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning and make 
smle ^ 

The glistering of this present, as my tale 
Now seems to it. Your patience this allowing, 

I turn my glass and give my scene such growmg 
A.S you had slept between : Leontes leaving. 

The efledls of his fond jealousies so grieving 
That he .shuts up himself, imagine me. 

Gentle spedlators, that I now may he ao 

In fair Bohemia; and remember well, 

I mentioned a son 0’ the king’s, which Floriael 
I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 
To speak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Ec^ual with wondering : what of her ensues 
I list not prophesy ; but let Time’s news 
Be known when ’tis brought forth. A shepherd’s 
daughter, 

And what to her adheres, which follows after. 

Is the argument of Time. Of this allow, 

If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 30 

•If never, yet that Time himself doth say 
He wishes earnestly you never may. \Exit, 

Scene 11. Bohemia. The palace of VoxAyi'E.'S!{%&. 

Enter Poeixenes and Camillo. 

Pci, I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more 
importunate: ’tis a sickness denying thee any 
thing; a death to grant this. 

Cam, It is fifteen years since I saw my 
country; though I have for the most part been 
aired abroad, I desire^ to lay my bones there. 
Besides, the penitent king, my master, hath sent 
for me; to whose feeling sorrows I might be 
some allay, or I o’erween to think so, which is 
another spur to my departure. 10 

Pol. As thou Iqvest me, Camillo, wipe not 
out the rest of thy services bjr leaving me now ; 
the need I have of thee thine own goodness 
hath made ; better not to have had thee than 
thus to want thee : thou, having made me busi- 
nes.ses which none without thee can sufficiently 
manage, must either stay to execute them thy- 
self or take away with thee the very services 
thou hast done; which if I have not enough con- 
sidered, as too much I cannot, to be more thank- 
ful to thee shall be my study, and my profit 
therein the heaping friendships. Of that fatal 
country, Sicilia, prithee speak no more ; whose 
very naming punishes me with the remembrance 
of that penitent, as thou callest him, and recon- 
ciled. king, my brother ; whose lo.ss of his most 
precious queen and children are even now to be 
afresh lamented. Say to me, when sawest thou 
the Prince Florizel, my son? Kings are no less 
unhappy, their issue not being gracious, than 
they are in losing them when they have approved 
their virtues. , 

Cam. Sir, it is three days since I saw the 
prince. What his happier affairs may be, are to 
me unknown : but I n.'uve missingly noted, he is 
of late much retired from court and is less fre- 
quent to his princely exercises than formerly he 
hatli appeared. 

Pol. I have considered so much, Camillo, and 
with some care ; so far that 1 have eyes under 
my service which look upon his removedne.ss; 
from whom I have this intelligence, that he is j 
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i Scene III. A road7ieiir the Shepherd’s cottage. 
Enter Autolycus, singing. 

When daffodils begin to peer, 

With heigh ! the doxy over the dale, 

Why, then comes in the sweet o the year; 

For the red blood reigns in the winter’ s pale. 

The white sheet bleaching on the hedge, ^ 
With heigh ! the sweet birds, 0, how they sing I 
Doth set my pugging tooth on edge ; 

For a quart of ale is a dish for a king. 

The lark, that tirra-lyra chaaits, 

With heigh ! with heigh ! the thrushand the jay, 
Are summer songS for me and my aunts, ii 
While we lie tumbling in the hay. 

I have served Prince Florizel and in my time 
wore three-pile ; but now I am out of service : 

But shall I go mourn for that, my dear ? 

The pale moon shines by night : 

-And when I wander here and there, 

I then do most go right. 

If tinkers may have leave to live. 

And bear the sow-skin budget, so 

Then my account I well may gfive, 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My traffic is sheets ; when the kite builds, look to 
lesser linen. My father named me Autolycus; 
■who being, as I am, littered under Mercury, was 
likewise a snapper-up of unconsidered trifles. 
With die and drab I purchased this caparison, 
and my revenue is the silly cheat Gallows and 
knock are too powerful on the highway : beating 
and hanging are terrors to me: for the life to 
come, I sleep out the thought of it. A prize 1 a 
prize 1 

Enter Clown. 

Clo- Let me see: every ’leven wether tods: 
every tod yields pound and odd shilling; fifteen 
hundred shorn, what, comes the wool to ? 

A7ito [Aside} If the springe hold, the cock’s 
mine. 

do. I cannot do’t without counters. Let me 
see; what am I to buy for our sheep-shearing 


feast? Three pound of sugar, fiv6 pound of cur- 
rants, rice, — what will this sister of mine do with 
rice? But my father hath made her mistress of 
the feast, and she lays it on. She hath made me 
four and twenty nosegays for the shearers, threc- 
man-song-men all, and very good ones; but they 
are most of them means and bases ; but one puri- 
tan amongst them, and he sings psalms to horn- 
pipes; I must have saffron to colour the warden 
pies; mace ; dates? — ^none, that’s out of my note ; 
nutmegs, seven ; a race or two of ginger, but that 
I may beg ; four pound of prunes, and as many 
of raisins o* the sun. 

Ant- 0 that ever I was bom I 

[Grovelling on the grott7id. 

Clo. I’ the name of me — 

A iti. O, help me, help me ! pluck but off these 
rags; and then, death, death! 

Clo. Alack, poor soul! thou hast need of more 
rags to 1^ on thee, rather than have these off. 

Aut. 0 sir, the loathsomeness of them ofiends 
me more than the stripes I have received, w'hicii 
are mighty ones and millions. ^ <>i 

Clo. Alas, poor man ! a million of beating 
may come to a great matter. 

Ant. I am robljed, sir, and beaten ; my money 
and apparel ta'en from me, and these detestable 
things put upon me. 

Clo. What, by a horseman, or a footman? 

Aut- A footman, sweet sir, a footman. 

Clo. Indeed, he .should be a footman by the 
garments he has left with thee ; if this be a horse- 
man’s coat, it hath seen very liot service. Lend 
me thy hand, I’ll help thee : come, lend me tiiy 
hand. 

■ Ant- 0, good sir, tenderly, 0 1 

Clo. Alas, poor soul 1 

Aut. O, good sir, softly, good sir! I fear, 
sir, my shoulder-blade is out. 

Clo. How now! canst stand? 

Aut. [Picking his focket} Softly, dear air; 
good sir, softly. You ha’ done me a cliaritalile 
office. Hi 

Clo. Dost lack any money? I have a little 
money for thee. 

A7tt. No, good sweet sir; no, I beseech yon, 
sir; I have a kinsman not past three quarters 
a mile hence, unto whom I was going; I shidl 
there have money, or any thing I want : offer me 
no money, I pray you ; that kills my heart, 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that 
robbed you? 

Aut. A fellow, sir, that I have known to go 
about with troll-my-dames ; I knew him once .T 
servant of the prince: I cannot tell, good sir, for 
which of his virtues it was, but he was cerbuuly 
whipped out of the court. 

Clo, His vices, you would say; there’s na 
virtue whipped out of the court ; they cherish it 
to make it stay there; and'yet it will no more but 
abide. 

Ant. Vices, I would say, sir. I know this man 
well ; he hath been since an ape-bearer ; then a * 
proccs.s-server, a bailiff: then he coinpnsseil n 
motion of the Prodigal Son, and married a tin- 
ker’s wife within a mile where my land and living; 
lies j and, having flown over many knavish pro- 
fessions, he settled only in rogue ; some call him 
Autolycus, 
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Clo, Out upon him ! prig, for my life, prig : 
he haunts wakes, fairs and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, sir; he, sir, he; that’s the 
rogue that put me into this apparel. xix 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bo- 
hemia : you had but looked big and spit at him, 
he ’Id have run. 

Aut. I must confess to you, sir, I am no 
hghter : 1 am false of heart that way ; and that 
he knew, I warrant him. 

Clo. How do you now? 

Aut. Sweet sir, much better than I was ; I 
can stand and walk ; I will even take my leave 
of you, and pace softly towards my kinsman’s. 

Clo. Shall I bring thee on the way? 

Aut. J^o, good-faced sir; no, sweet sir. 

Clo. Then fare thee well: I must go buy 
spices for our sheep-shearing. 

Aut. Prosper you, sweet sir! \Exit Clcnxin.'\ 
Your purse is not hot enough to purchase your 
spice. I'll be with you at your sheep-shearing 
too ; if I make not this cheat bring out another 
and the shearers prove sheep, let me be unrolled 
and my name put in the book of virtue ! X3t 

ISin^v] Jog on, jog on, the fctot-path way, 

And merrily hent the stile-a : 
i A merry heart goes all the day, 

I Your sad tires in a mile-au {Exit. 

Scene IY- TJte Shepherd's cottage. 
£«/tfriFLORlZEL /Wif ‘P erdita. 

Flo. These -your unusual weeds to each part 
i of you 

; Do give a life : no shepherdess, but Flora 
Peering in April’s front. This your sheep-shearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 

And you the queen on X 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 

To chide at your extremes it not becomes me : 

0 , pardon, that I name them 1 Your high self, 
The gracious mark o’ the land, you have obscured 
With a swain’s wearing, and me, poor lowly maid. 
Most goddess-like prank’d up : but that our feasts 
In every mess have folly and the feeders ix 
Digest It with a custom, 1 should blush 
To see you so attired, sworn, 1 think. 

To show myself a,, glass. 

Flo. I bless the time 

When my good falcon made her flight across 
Thy father’s ground. 

Per. Now Jove afford you cause I 

To me the difference forges dread; your greatness 
Hath not been used to feanJEj^er^owT^emble 
To think your father, by dTOreacWOf^ 

Should pass this way as you did : O, the F ates 1 20 
How would he look, to see his work so noble 
Vilely bound up? What would he say ? Or how 
Should I, in these my borrow’d flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence? 

^Flo. Apprehend 

; Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves, 

, Humbling their deiries to love, have taken 
■ The shapes of beasu upja them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fiie-rubed god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain, 30 

As I seem now. Their transformations 
^Were never for a piece of beauty rtrer, 


Nor in a way so chaste, since my desires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Per. 0 , but, sir, 

Your resolution cannot hold, when ’tis 
Opposed, as it must be, by the power of the king; 
One of these two must be necessities, 

Which then will speak, that you must change 
this purpose, 

Or I my life. 

Plo. Thou deare.st Perdita, 40 

With these forced thoughts, I prithee, darken not 
The mirth 0’ the feast. Or I’ll be thine, my fair, 

Or not my father’s. For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor thing to any, if 
1 be not thine. To this I am most constant, 

Though destiny say no. Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guests are 
coming ; 

Lift up your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial which 50 

We two have sworn shall come. 

Per. O lady Fortune, 

Stand you auspicious ! 

P/o. See, your guests approach : 

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly, 

And let's be red with mirth. 

Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mops.\, Dorca.s, and , 
oiAerSt wit A Polixenes and Camu.lo du’’ ; ‘ 
gutsed. I 

S/eet. Fie, daughter 1 w-hen my old wife j 
fived, upon ; 

This day she was both pantler, butler, cook, I 

Both dame and servant; welcomed all, serN-edall; 
Would sing her song and dance her turn ; now 
here, 

Atuijper end o’ the table, now i’ the middle; 

On his shoulder, and his ; her face 0’ fire 60 ' 
With labour and the thing she took to quench it, 
She would to each one sip. You are retired, 

As if you were a feasted orie and not 
The hostess of the meeting : pray you, bid 
These unknown friends to”s welcome ; for it .is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your blushes and present yourself 
That which you are, mistress 0’ the feast; 
come on. 

And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing, 

As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. {'To Pol.} Sir, welcome; 70 

It is my father’s will I should take on me 
The hoi;tess-ship 0’ the day. {'To Cam.} You’re 
welcome, sir. 

Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. Reverend 
sirs, 

For yoif there ’s rosemary and rue ; these keep 
Seeming and savour all the winter long: 

Grace and remembrance be to you both, 

And welcome to our shearing ! 

Pol. Shepherdess,— 

A fair one are you — well you fit our ages ’ 

With flowers of winter. 

Ter. Sir, the year growing ancient. 

Not yet on summer’s death, nor on the birth So . 
Of trembling winter, the fairest flowers 0’ the i 
season 

Are our carnations and streak’d giUyvors, 1 



THE mNTER^S TALE, 


[Act IV. ) 


: Which some call nature’s bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden’s barren ; and I care not 

■ gentle maiden, 

; There is an art which in their piedness shares 

I With great creating nature. 

; Pol Say there be; 

■ Yet nature is made better by no mean 

! But nature m^es that mean : so, over that art go 
i Which vou say adds to nature, is an art 
' That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we 
I marry , 

' A gentler scion to the wildest stock, ^ 

: And make conceive a bark of baser kmd 
I By bud of nobler race : this is an art 
> Which does mend nature, c h an ge it rather, but 
, The art itself is nature. _ ^ 

Per So It IS. 

' Pol. Then make your garden rich m gillyvors, 

1 And do not call them bastards. 

Per. I’ll not put 

i The dibble in earth to set one slip of them; loo 
I No more than were I painted I would wish 
I This youth should say ’twere well and only 
! therefore 

1 Desire to breed by me. Here’s flowers for you; 

! Hot lavender, mints, savory, maijoram ; 
i 'The marigold, that goes to bed wi’ the sun 
I And with him rises weeping: these are flowers 
i Of middle summer, and I think they are given 
• To men of middle age. You’re very welcome, 
i Cam. I should leave grazmg, were I of your 
flock, 

! And only live by gazing, 
i Per. Out, alas ! no 

I You’ld be so lean, that blasts of January 
i Would blow you through and through. Now, 

I my fair’st friend, 

I I would I had some flowers o’ the spring tliat 
might 

' Become your time of day and yours, and yours, 
j That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
I Your maidenheads growing: 0 Pro.serpina, 

: For the flowers now, that frighted thou let'st fall 
From Dis’s waggon 1 daffodils, 

' That come before the swallow dares, and take 
i The winds of March with beauty; violets dim, 
j But sweeter than the lids of Jimo’s eyes izi 
Or Cytherea’s breath ; pale primroses, 

! That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
\ Bright Phoebus in his strength — a malady 
I Most incident to maids ; bold oxlips and 
The crown imperial ; lilies of all kinds, 

The flower-de-luce being one 1 O, these I lack, 
To make you g^arlands of, and ray sweet friend, 
To strew him o’er and o’er ! * 

^ What, like a corse ? 

Per. No, like abank for love to lie andplay on ; 
Not like a corse; or if, not to be buried, 131 
But quick and in mine arms. Come, take your 
flowers ; 

Methinks I play as I have seen them do 
In Whitsun pastorals i sure this robe of mine 
Docs change my disposition, 

^ , ‘What you do 

Still betters what is done. When you speak, 
sweet, ’ 


I ’Id have you do it ever: when you .sing, 

I’ldhave you buy and sell .so, so give alms, 

Pray so ; and, for the ordering your aflhirs, 

To sing them too : when you do dance, I wi.sh you 
A wave o’ the sea, that you might ever do 141 
Nothing but that ; move still, still so, 

And own no other fundlion : each your doing, 

So singular in each particular, 

Crowns what you axo doing in the present deed, 
That all your adls are queens. 

Per. O Doriclcs, 

Your praises are too large : but that your youth, 
And the true blood which peepeth fairly through *t, 
Do plainly give you out an unstain’d shepherd, 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 150 
You woo’d me the false way. 

Plo, I think you have 

As little skill to fear as I have purpose 
To put you to’t. But come ; our dance, I pray : 
Your hand, my Perdita: .so turtles pair, 

That never mean to part. 

Per. I ’ll swear fi >r ’em . 

Pol. This is the prettiest low-born lass that 
ever 

Ran on the green-sward: nothing .she dijes or 
seems 

But smacks of something greater than herself. 

Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her something 

That makes her blood look out: go(>d .sooth, she is , 
The queen of curds and creuin, ibx 

Clo. Come on, strike up ! 

JOor. Mopsa must be your mistress: marry, 
garlic, 

To mend her kissing with ! 

Mop. Now, in good time ! * 

Clo. Not a word, a word ; we stand upon our 
manners. 

Come, sn*ike up ! 

[Music. Here a dance oj Shepkenie nnd 
Ehepheniessce, 

Pol. Pray, good shepherd, -what fair swain is , 
this 

Which dances with your daughter? 

Shep. They call him Doriclcs; and btmsts 
hira.'ielf 

To have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
Upon his own report and I bellpvc it ; *70 

He looks like sooth. He says he loves my 
daughter : 

I think so too ; for never gazed the moon 
Upon the water as he’ll stand and read 
As ’twere my daughter’s eyes : ttn<l, to be plain, 

I think there is not half a kitui to ehcKwe 
Who loves another best, 

Pol. She dances featly* 

Shep. So .she does any thing; tliough I re- » 
port it, ^ 

That should be silent : if young Doriclcs t 

Do light upon her, she shall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. x8a ^ 

Enter Servant* ! 

Serv. 0 master, if you did but hear the ped- i 
lar at the door, you would never dance again ^ 
after a tabor and pipe ; no, the bagpiim could not ? 

you : he sings sevend tunca faster than * 
you’ll tell money ; he utters them a# he had eaten ^ 
ballads and all men’s ears grew to his tunes. » 
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Cie, He could u/tyw corm, 
came ia;u I love a baited’ bus even too w«u, if it 
doleful matter mftrrUv eot down, or a very 
pleasant thi ng indeed and ’sung; tementatey< 290 
SgfZf. .He hath aonga for man or woman, of 
oU sizes ; no miHiner «o At his customers with 
gloves : he has the prettiest love-songs for maids: 
8t> without bawdry, which te strange ; with such 
doUcato burthens of dildos and fadings, 'Jump 
her and thump her;* wad where some atrctch- 
uiouthed rascjil would, as it were, mean mischief 
uraci breaks foul gapintothe matter, he makes the 
niiald to answer * whoop, do me no harm, goed 
luaan;* puts him off, alights him, with 'whoop, 
da, me wohiann, good nuin.’ ao* 

J^ol, This Is a. brave fellow. 

Oio, Believe me, thou talkest of an admirable 
co'n’CeitedlWlIow, Ha« he any unbraided wares? 

’S^rv^. He hath ribbons of nil the culours 
I’ the rainbow: points more than all the lawyers in 
UoheinJa can learnedly handle, though they come 
to him by the gross; mkles, caddisses, c.ttuUric«, 
lawns: why, he sings ’em over as they were gods 
or goddesses I you would think a smock were a 
shi«-£meel, he so diants to the sleeve-hsuid and 
thee work shout the square on ’t. 

Prithee bring him in; aad let hiit ap- 
proach singing. 

J^aK h'orewarn him that he use no acurriUnis 
words in 's tunes, [SAut .SVn««/. 

eVa " You have of these pedlars, tliat have 
mo^in thent than you 'Id think, sister. 

^0r* Ay, good brother, or go about to thisk. 

S nitr AuTOLYCua, singiug, 

Hawn su white as driven snow ; sio 

Oyprus black as e'or was crow j 
Oloves u sweet as damaak roses ; 

Rasies ibr fiaoee asd for aoies : 
gugl« hraceht| nsckteca atnb^, 
jPemimlSar^ lady^sehamb^i 
Oold«n gudfi and etonpalben^, 
yor my lads to give thdrjtteti 
Irins mnd poking -sttedet of iteek 
JJThat imfds lack ft»m head « 

\ gomo buy of me, come; come buy* eoina bwyj 
^ guy, or else your lasses cry t sat 

, Iwomc buy. 

Jf I were not In love with Mopaa, thou 
sjuNddut take no money of me s but Msu ea> 
J“ ^ tm.itwUUlsobs the hotu^^Sf 
-owruaht rCbbopa and gloves. 

I ^wpeowised theta sgatetst the isast; 
bdttHey ^nbe not too lats now. 

^ehilh prondiod you more than tliat, 


4 


again. 


rsg^j^^^paW youflsors, w¥i^ will slum 
iNh toMrdiitei — 


th^ fiaceil Is thess 
' — --- IBeing to bed. « kUtv^^ ti 
‘ iifetatemsmm bt me* 
oiir |pie(gif*dt wBll^raie 
.^^mosir.yottir ttmgim, stkUet a 

yoapro»Mi m*; 

gl5vk ' - 
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CU, Have I not told thee how I was cozciie^ 
by the way and bat all my money t ^ 

AnA And indeed, sir, there are cozene»& 
abn^d ; therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

CM Fear not thou, man, thou slmlt lose 
thing here. 

A$tA I hope w, fir; for I have about nie 
nuny parcels of charge. aG, 

\ hast here ? ballads ? 

• A* buy some : I love a ballad £« 

P»*|^ V then we are sure they are tme. 

AhA Here s one to a very doleful time, how 
n iiHurers wife was l^ought to bed of twenty 
niouey.baffs at a burthen nnd how she longed to 
cat adders heads and toads cmrbonadoed. 

^<*A I* it true, think youf 
At4A Very true, and but a month old, uye 

> j .i®** marrying a usurer 1 

•* midwiiete name to’t, one 
wiatrcss Tale-porter, and five or six hoaeit wivos 
abroad?**** nhould X carry . lies 

CM Come on, lay it by: and lot's first see 
nioe tmiteds ; we 11 buy the other things anon. 

AuA Here s imotner ballad of a fish, that 
appeared u^n the coast on Wednesday the fgur- 
sciirc of Apnbforty thouwaud fuihum above water, 
and sung this ballad against the hard hearts of 
maids; it was tmiught siie was a wiiman and was 
tiirnod Into a cold fish for she would notexchange 
llwh with one that loved her: the ballad te very 
pitiful and as true. ^ 

/Mn Is it true too. think you? 

AuA Five justices; hand* at it, and wltncaiea 
more than mjf pack will hold. 

another. aoo 

one ballad, but a very pretty 

have some merry ones. 

A Hi. Why, th» • a peseiRg merry oee gad 
®wi to tbs tune of 'Two maids vmoing aanan z * 
them s sceroe e maid '(^twiard but she duge 
Tl» In requwt, I caa teU you. * ■ 

We m both Itt Jf ithowl* lb«» A 
pare tho^j^ hew; tiilS ^e parts. 

We had the tuns on *t a mmhtm* 10^ 

A it A X ^ bMr my part; you 
my oocupatkifi ; havsat it with you. I 


SOMO. 





Wither? 

'pSfQ^th'er. 
^iimgeor mllU 

fW^isr? A.' Nelthiw!** 
m love to be. 

It more to mei 

^thmr goest! say, whither? 

1 Slav# ^ long out aaou by ^ 

^ aiad mi gentisam are la ; 

Mt trouble them, r 



If 






! How pmttjljr th« yw»f «mto mhww w wwA 

- Tlieliodwwftirbtforil 

' OfE^f?'a?d'p^gn«t wa»>at 

■ TtaSutttt ilmen’s'wme-a.IS'jta. 33» th»t «ijw OMtatyt mfmi, W farwMdk^^ 

Jie-e^ter Servant More than waui tmr iWMi't, I w^W ^ »•» 

, . , . , 'Without i»«flov«; for jMfiiniiioy llanj «lli 

Serv. IMaster, there is three carters, thrto Coinraeftd ihomiiMl Owwialiwoml^t 

slwjpherds, three neat-herds, three swine-he^s, (Jr to thoir owa DWWfiiton. 
that have made themselves all men of hair, they lailfy olMN^dL 

^^ves Salde^ and ^ey haw a'dano Xhb ibwt » •Oliad (OMm ^ 

i -which the wenches ay IS a galliznauixy or g^amtools, A'Aj'i BllU lay slMUiilMPV'fi JMW 

. because they are hot in't; but they theraae Ives c*„ ym tiMl0Mtoh)Bt " 

are o' the mind^' if it he not too rou^h £or some t mmbm^ mail 

kji6«r little tut bowHne, It will ilease plead. 3 , n«htaw » w»a ) », •« MM kMMf t 

Away! we'lUoneca'ti her. haebie^ ’ 

too much hom^l^ foolery already, I know, sir, ^ Tnki iMndiL • hunJlA I 

■"'/CTSS’Wyaiote flrtt attest us: pray, A.d, «•"<!• aBkKws, yiM suT^MiMMi 

report, if SXjSSljhS 

;^»^^1«p'>rt®,te»,Wibota«l, tely ImA 

' ijehve yoinr nra^int: sinee theato vood flhjOft^WS JWtt SWi dnaai ei# |m | 


s-IStk^ JtuS^s '^^Jlvvs foot hhei a 


L^ye ' Vour pratfeg; , shco thoato good ffl" 

pCsed^lct l^ett htit -qukly 


V ;y^,V Wkyi the^ isthy s.t door, Stiv 


, Comuradt tltswa w1fwt»w 

^ , Co«M» fmv iHMi/ 

.Ahde daughter,, wnm, 

a danc^ ojiweh^ Sa:;fyn, fcWiSpdi JNSI| 

I ; ,'i . , ■' Jtaavo you n ittimff 

Pd7/. 0, father, you ’ll know more of that here- 1 lMy«l bHt viMtoCyilt 

M* KLnownle^ihiif 

lira Cflim,] Is it not Coo iar gone? ’Tis time to /fa*. Mi^Mr 4Mi Mt ilML 

' partthem. P 94 , Mfsthhnlttc Auter 

IZe's sample and tells much. ITo JF'Ior.'i How Is at themuptita ofllkllM SMMtt 
now, fair shepherd I rrhirn 

Yoar heart ns full of soasnething that does take IT s nett your flimWtMini 

Your mmd from feasting. Sooth, whea I vwas Of j3|| 

" ^ ^5*1 ■ '^^^hesrf ^ ; 

I To load my she with hnaeksi I would have ran- Kaovw mnn j?b» iamit UMi 

' aS hi? a tieas^ ®uL feu?w?h*t 

^ acceptance; you have foc him .«Q . 

f should abuse, and call thi$ X'lin most hava of kk mnmgn mm 

boxinty,. you . were straSted jPef, ^ mm k 

■ lock’d BwMrwiMriySlfflr j^g!!! !**- 

I ha.'ve.gi ven aUreadiy, ivo m wqA a iMiein^ a”^" ■■■• MMM 

‘SaB&'fc" T Hi'”’ ”5" ® _ 


’ jF^V' ' ^ 


He has his healcliuid ai|Ar mmffkJSmd 

JL ban most hum ctfishi ngm 

.r .«. . ^ •Ly“* 


yWdI *8*111 


4 nm^ Mera, Stalh^ .e«« .a— , , , 




a*ibiiMb 




SCENB.V.]. . TMS tymTMS’^.T^r>r 

' ■ — — ' 

At knowing of thy choice, 
wi-kour contH^ “ 

JMarfc your divorce, young sii 

Th : % sceptre’s heir, 4.3 

solSAh.'^K ■ Tliouoldtraiwi 

But ohnSn*^ •»? hanging thee I can 
^ p°eBe ®“' "'“h- And thou, fresi 

^hfr^al hnour 

copest with, — 

dT/V,,, V , - 0» my heart! 

I 11 have tliy beauty scratch’d witli briers 
ana made 

More homely than thv state. For thee, fond boy 
in may ever know thou dost but sigh 
ihat thou no more shalt see this knack, as never 
Nm*^hoM thee from succession; 

For 7-? ® ^ out- kin, 44X 

Far than Deucalion off; mark thou my words ; 
Follow us to the court. Thou churl, for this time 
From^thl^ yet we free thee ’ 

, Xhat m^es himself, but for our honour therein 
. Unworthy thee.^if’ever henceforth * 

his entrance open, 

? J \?7 ' ‘ky embraces, 45© 

I will devrae a death as cruel for thee 

As^ou art tender to *t * r » wi» 

. V ^ Even here undone 1" 

I was not much afeard ; for once or twice 
tK to.speak ai^d tell him plainly, 

The selftame sun tha|sh|p08 upon his court 

1 Uooks on alike. fi^eaae you sir heo-ftn^f 
Uold you \nrhat would bomspl & * ^ieSlf Sou^ 
Of your own state take care t thlsXSam of S ^ 
now awake, Vil queen it nol^ fS^ 
Prrt milk my ewes and weep. 

thou diet 

J»ve Undone A man of founcore three, 

r|^^£*' 9 “*l'ttt fiS bIa grave In quiet, yea. 

^«4 upon the bed my father <3ed, ^ ^ 

^Jfe dofe.hyhlaboneat bones: but now 

i yh«t ^ .rg flia, • ' 

“ wn h’ “>,Wm: and as hatdiy 480 

Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear* 

1 hen, till the fury of his highness settTe " 
t. Come not before him. * 

r. IthfnicOtmillof 

tr ^Evenhe, my lord. 

0 thus!^^ ^ 'twould be 

dignity would last 

But tUl ’twerc known f 

^ 1 . . cannot fail but by 

The violation of my faith ; and then ^ 

Let nature crush the sides o’ the earth together 
Wilkin ! Lift up thy f 

F rom my succession wipe me, father; 1 
, Ain heir to my affe< 5 lionV ■*• 49 * 

ty"** - ' advised 

C ti • T'kis is dei^pfiOite, sir. 
r doca^llU my vow i 

honesty. CamiUo, * 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 

Be thereat glean’d, for all?he Ln sL?S? ,00 
?n f.HU®** «arth wombs or the profound sea hiSes 

In u^owu fathoms, wiU I break mv oS 

TothismyfairbeWed; thereto. TiS^^you 

^frleidr '''''' futher’rKS^d 

When he shall miss me, •-as, in faith, 1 mean not 

And >“y 00 »t0»! „o 

k^™^r®“«Piritwerewi"r^iw‘aiyiei" ... 
Orstrong«rfory(mr_n««d. “““"OW Y| 

1 iffcar you b^Md'byf “ 

g«?fdforfliah. N^*;vrr^'v . : 

Si going IwCoujd frame to serve inySL** ' Jib 

Save him from danger, do Mm 

Purely thei ofdSiSSf 

^nd that mihappy kmg, my 

I M mu, .Wm .i" ^ — I 
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[Act IV. 


If your more ponderous and settied projecft 

rS p^^ou wSre"yo°^^ have suck receiving 
As sWl become your highntes; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress, from the whom, I see, 
There’s no disjundlion to be made, but by— 54 ® 
As heavens forefend !— your rum ; marry her, 
And with my best endeavours in your absence, 
^nr discontenting father strive to qualify 
An^WaghimuptoUkmg.^_^^^ Cmillo. 

May this, almost a miracle, be done? 

That I riy call thee somethmg more than man 
And after that trust to thee. ^ 

Have you thought on 

A place whereto youni go ? 

FU. Not any yet: 

But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we ivildly do, so we profess 550 

Ourselves to be the slaves of chance and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 


Cam. 


Then list to me : 


S<;o 


This follows, if you will not change your purpose 
But undergo this flight, make for Sicilia, ^ 

And there present yourself and your fair pnncess, 
For so I see she must he, ’fore Leontes ; 

She shall be habited as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks I see 
Leontes opening his free arms and weeping 559 
His Ti^dcoraes forth ; asks thee the son forgiveness, 
As ’twere i’ the father’s person ; kisses the hands 
Of your fresh princess ; o’er and o’er divides him 
’T^vixt his unkindness and his kindness ; the one 
He' chides to hell and bids the other grow 

Faster than thought or time. 

pio, worthy Camillo, 

What colour for my visitation shall I 
Hold up before him? , ’ , 

Cam. Sent by the king your father 

To greet him and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you as from your father shall deliver, 570 
Things known betwixt us three, I’ll write you 
down: 

The which shall point you forth at every sitting 
What you must say ; that he shall not perceive 
But that you have your father’s bosom there 
And speak his very heart 
Flo. _ I am hound to you r 

"Eiere is some sap in this. 

^Cam. A cause more promising 

Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath’d waters, undream’d shores, most cer- 
tain 

To miseries enough; no hope to help you, 

as jmu shake off one to take another ; ' 580 
'Ndflahgso certain as your anchors, who 

best ofldce, if tliey can but stay you 

loath to be; besides you know 
very bond of love, 

Whp^ <;ximpIexion and whose heart togethei; 

' ‘ ' " ^ ^ 05 ^ pf these is true : 

I think sttbdue the cheek, 

But, not t£dce in Ihei'Emhd. 

Cam. ' , say you so? 

There shall not at yoim J^ers htouse theSe seven 
years '' 

Be bom ano&er such. 


My good Camillo, 

She is as forward of her breedinsa* , 

tShe k i- the rear our b.rth.^ 

She iMks instrudlions, for she seems a mistress 
““*^Your pardon, sir ; for this 
ni bl^h you thanks.^^^ , 

But d the thorns we stand upon ! Lmnillo, 

Preserver of my father, now of me. 

The medicine of our house, how shall we do? 

We are not furnish'd like Bohemia s son, 

Nor shall appear in Sicilia.j^^j^^_j_ 

Fear none of this; I think you know my fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall s(5 my care 
To have you royally appointed as « 

The scene you play were nunc. I'or instance, sir, 
That you may know you shall 

Ke-enUr Autolvcus. 

A7d Ha, ha! what a fmd Honesty npd 
Trust, his sworn bmthcr, a very simple gentle, 
man 1 I have sold all my trumpery ; nni a ermn* 
terfeit stone, not a ribbon. jjlasA, pnnuinder, 
brooch, table-book, ballad, kmte, mpe, glove, 
shoe-tie, bracelet, horn-nng, to keen my pack 
from fasting: they throng who should buy first, 
as if my trinkets had been hallowed and hrmtghc 
a benediddon to the buyer: by which means I 
saw whose purse was best in picliirc } mid what I 
saw, to my good use I remciiiberctl. My clown, 
who wants but something to be n reasonable man, 
grew so in love with the wcnchcH’ song, that he 
would not stir his pettitoes till he had both tunc 
and words ; which so drew the rest of the herd to 
me that all their other senses stuck Jn earn i you 
might have pinched a placket, it was scnucles* ; 
’twas nothing to geld a cmlpicce of a purse ; I 
could have filed keys off that hung in chains ; no 
hearing, no feeling, hut my sir'ii song, and ad- 
miring the nothing of it. So that in this time of 
lethargy I picked mid ctit most of their festival 
purses ; and had not the old man come in with a 
whoo-bub against lii« daughter and the king’s 
son and scared my choughs from the chaff, I had 
not left a purse alive in the whole army. 631 
[Camillo, Florizel, and Prrdita (omf/ommrd. 
Cam. Nay, but my leticri, by thin mean* 
being there 

So soon as you arrive, shall dear that doubt, 

Flo* And those that you’ll procure firom King 
Leontes— 

Cam. Shall satisfy your father. 

Per. Happy bo you 1 

Ail that you speak shows fair. 

Catn. Who have we here T 

[Seeing' Amipfyeitt. 

We *11 make an instrument of this, omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Aut. If they have overheard me now, why, 

hanging. 

Cam. How now, good fellow! why thmkeic 
thou so? .Fear not, man; here’s nb ham in- 
tended to thee, 

Anf^ I am a poor fellow^ shr« 

Cam. Why, be so atHl ; hero'ii nobody will 



Scknb: iv.J 


THB WINTER^S TALE. 


.3?S 


steal that from thee : yet for the outside of thy 
poverty we must make an exchange; therefore 
disease thee instantly, — thou must think there ’s 
a- necessity in ’t,^ — and change garments with this 

g entleman: though the pennyworth on his side 
c the worst, yet hold thee, there’s some hoot. 
lit, I am a fellow, sir. [Asitie] 1 know 
ye well enough. , 

C£t7n Nay, prithee, dispatch : the gentleman 
is half ilayed already. 

Are you^xn earnest, sir? [Aside] I 
smell the trick on’t, 

Lf'/o, Dispatch, I prithee. 

, -4 ui. Indeed, X have had earnest ; hut I can- 

not with conscience take it. Oho 

Cct. 77 t, Unhucklc, unbuckle. 

X.Ef'iorisel and A u iolycns cxchanse $^armen is. 
fortunate mistrcs.s, — let my prophecy 
Come home to ye 1 — you mu.st retire yourself 
Into some covert : take your sweetheart’s liat 
And pluck it o'er your browjs, muflle your face, 
X)ismantle you, and, as you can, disliken 
The truth of your own secmin|f; that you may— 
Tor I do fear eyes over — to shipboard 
Get un descried. 

JPer. I see the play so lies 

That I must bear a part, 

Cetm., No remedy. hyo 

Have you done there? 

Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me son. 

CetTTt. you shall have no hat 

{Giving a io Penliia. 

Come, lady> come* I'arcwell, my friend. 

A w/. Adieu, .sir. 

JPio, 0 Perdita, what have we twain forgot I 
Pray you, a word. 

Cejtm. [Aszde^ What I do next, shall be to 
tell the king 

Of this escape and whither they are bound; 
Wherein my hope is I shall so prevail 
To force him after : in whose company 
I shall review Sicilia, for whose sight <)8o 

I have a woman’s longing. 

P'Lo, Fortune speed us I 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 

Cam. The swifter speed tlie better. 

{JSxeufti JPlorizel, Perditn, and Camilh. 
A uif. I understand the business, 1 hear it ; to 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble 
hand, is necessary fora cut-pur.so; a good nose 
is requisite also, to smell out work for the other 
senses, I see this is the time that the unjust 
man. doth thrive. What an exchange had this 
been, without boot I What a boot Is here with 
this exchange I Sure the gods do this year 
connive at us,, and we may do any thing ex- 
tempore. The prince himself is about a piece 
of iniquity, stealing away from his father with 
his ^lojg at nis heels : if I thought it were a piece 
of honesty to acquaint tJie king withal, I would 
not do’t! 1 hold it the more knavery to con- 
ceal it; and therein am 1 constant to my pro- 
fession. 

Re-enisr Clown etni Shepherd. 

Aside, aside ; here is more matter for a hot 
brain: every lane’s end, every shop, church, 
seeslon, hangings yields a carelUi mpn work. 701 


Ch. ^ See, see ; what a man you are now ' 
There is no other way but to tell the king 
she’s a changeling and none of your flesh and 
blood. 

Ske^. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Sfte^. Go to, then. 709 

Ch. She being none of your flesh and blood, 
your fle.sh and blood has not offended the king ; 
and so your flesh and blood is not to be punished 
by him. Show tho.se things you found about 
her, those secret things, all but what she has 
with her ; this being done, let the law go whistle : 
I warrant you. 

She^. I will tell the king all, every word, 
yea, and his son's pranks too; who, I may say, 
is no honest man, neither to his jfather nor to 
me, to go about to make me the king’s brother- 
in-law. * 721 

Clo, Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartlie.st 
off you could have been to him and then your 
blood had been the dearer by I know how much 
an ounce. 

Aui. Very wisely, puppies ! 

. Well, let ns to the king: there is that 

in this fardel will make him scratch his beard. 

Aui. f-div/fi?] 1 know not what impediment 
this complaint maybe to the flight of my master. 

Clo, Pray heartily he be at palace, 731 

Aiti, Though I am not naturally 

honest, I am so sometimes by ch.ince! let me 
pocket up iny pedlar’s excrement. [Takes off 
kis false Icard,] How now, rustics ! whither are 
you bound V 

Shep. To the palace, an it like your worship. 

Aui. Your' affair.s there, what, with whom, 
the condition of that fardel, the place of your 
dwelling, yoiu* names, your ages, ot wlmt having, 
breeding, unU any thing that is fitting to be 
known, discover, 

Clo, We are l;ut plain follows, sir. 

Aui, A He; you .are rough and hairy. Let 
me have no lying : it becomes none but trades- 
men, and they often give us soldiers the He: but 
we pay them for it with stamped coin, not 
stabbing steel; therefore they do not give us 
the_^Uc. 

Ch, Your worship had like to have given 
us one, if you had not taken yourself with the 
iimimer. 

Hhef. Arc you a courtier, on’t like you, sir? 

Aut, Whethca* it like mo or no, I am a 
courtier, Secst thou not the air of the court 
in these eufohlings? hath not my gait in it the 
measure of the court? receives not thy nose 
court-odour from me ? refledi: I not on thy base- 
ness court-contempt? Thinkest thou, for that I 
insinuate, or ftoaze from thee thy buaiucss, I am 
therefore no courtier? I am courtier capa-pe; 
and one that will either push on or pluck back 
thy business there : whereupon I command thee 
to open thy affair. 

Snef. My business, sir, is to the king. ^ 

A «/. Wat advocate hast thou to him? 

She^. I know not, au’t like you. ' . . f 

Ch, Advocate’s the court-word for % 
sant ; say you have none. 

Shtf, None, sir; I have no 
nor hen. 



Ant, How hUsscd are we tilmt are not simple 

' menl , t_ 

Yet nature mi^t have made me as these are. 
Therefore 1 will not disdain. 

Clo This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Ship, His garments are rich, but he wears 
them not handsomely- ,, . 
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are not simple Ani. After I have done what I pnuntttcd? 840 
Shep, Ay, sir. . . a 


onep, Xiy, aa. . 

Ant Well, give me the moiety. Arc you a 
party in this business? 

Clo. In some sort, sir : but thmiffh my case he 
a pitiful one, I hope I shall not be llayed out ofU. 
Ant, O, that 's the ense of the shephenra sou : 




” - J,,, • T know bv Clo. tjomtort, gooa cqmiort i wc musi m me 

a I “ Yso kii and show oMSlranBC sishts : ho must know 

the pelting on sttotl^ ^ 'tis none of your danghlor nor my sKler! we aro 

■ni? O S i iS , cone else. Sir, I will Rive you as nmoh as «hi« 

Sir th“e lies such secrets in this fardel old man does when the business is performed, 
and^ w&a “Ine must know hut the king; and remain, as he says, your imwii till it be 
nnd he f^^ow this hour, /l broj^Ut yotu ^ 

th<m hast lost thy labour. the sca-side ; on the right hand: i will hut 

. ciS "mv sir? look upon the hedge and follow you. 

A^‘ The T^rig is not at the palace ; he is gone C/o. We are blcHt in tins man, an 1 may say, 
aboard* a new ship to purge melancholy and air even blest. , , ^ , t * 

himself' for if thou beest capable of things se- Sho/i. Let’s before as he bids l*l! he wntpro- 

rious, thou must know the king is fuU of grief. vided to do us goml , j 

Shei, So ’tis said, sir; s^out his son, that \Kxeuni Shephtnl ofm Cl^m* 

should have married a shepherd’s daughter. Ani. If I hsacl a mind to Iwj htmo^t, I nee For* 

Ant. If that shepherd be not in. hand-fast, let tunc would not sufTer me: she drojtn iionties in 
him fly: the curses he shall have, the tortures he my mouth. I am courted now with a dmible tK- 

break the back of man, the heart casion, gold and a means to do the prince my 


<«f monster. master good; which who know* how that may 

Ch, Think you so, sir? 799 turn back to my aclv.anoementf I wiU bring these 

Aui, Not he alone shall suffer what wit can two moles, these blind ones, alw.'tnl Him} if ho 
rn^e heavy and vengeance bitter; but those that think it fit to sliore them again anti that the cfom- 
are germane to him, though removed fifty times, plaint they have to the king c»»nccrns him nmhlng, 
sh^ all come under the h^gman: which though let him call me rogue for being so far ofTanmi*; 
it be great pity,: yet it is necessary. An old for I am proof against that title wnd what nhame 
sheep- whistlmg rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to else belongs to’t. To him will I proicnt them: 
have his daughter come into grace 1 Some say there may be matter in it. [Ejicit 

He shall be stoned; but that death is too soft for 
hinf, say I: draw our throne into a slieep-cotel 
all deaths are too few, the sharpest too easy. 

Clo, Has the old^man e’er a son, sir, do you ScENll I. A room in palatf, 

’’TiTHe ^ a wio shall he flayed aliv” LnoNTBS, C^ROMUNItJ DiOM, PauUMA. 

then 'nointed over with honey, set on the head of ^ 

a wasp^snest; then stand till he be three (juai-ters "Cloo. Sir, vou have done enougHf axtd have 
and a dram dead; then recovered again with perforni’a 

aqua-vitae or some other hot infusion ; then, raw A saint-Kke sorrow ; no fault fiould yoo make, 
as he is, and in the hottest day pro^ostication Which you have not rcdeemM ; Indm, paidtlWn 
proclaims, diall he be set against a brick-wall, the More penitence than done treapeee t at the last, 
sun looking with a southward eye upon him, Do as the heavens have done, forget ytxir evil j 
where he is to behold him with flies olown to With them forgive yourself, 
death. But what talk we of these traitorly rascals, Leon. Whilst I remember 

whose miseries are to be smiled at, their offences Her and her virtues, I cannot forgot 


Scene I. A room in t.KONTSS*/ni^«v. 

Enter Leontes, Cr.Rf^MWNtt«, Dion, Bauuna, 
nnd ServanU. 

"Cleo. Sir, vou have done enougHf axtd have 
perform’d 


he is aboard, tender your persons to his Destroy’d the sweet’st companion 
wlnsper him in your belialfs ; and if it be Bred his hopes out of. 


^^dsides the king to effeA your suits, here 




that e’er men 


True, too tme, my lord* 


829 If, one by one, you wedded all the worUI, 


to he of great authority: close Or from the all that are took soraethinf good 
hpa gold; though authority To make a perfodt woman, she you kllrtl 
yet he is oft led by the nose Would be unparallel*d. 

of your purse to the Le^. Ithlnkio. KHTdt 

i^emember She I kill’d I I did ao ; but thou atrikeat me 
: . - . ' ' • - , , Sprely.tosay I did; it isaahitter 

^e Upon thy tongue aa la my thought* now, good 

'*siian SaY s4 hut seldom* 

... tUo, Wet«l«n,BO0di«il., . 


N’ot at aW, good lady » 
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You might have spoken a thousand things that 
■would 

Ha-ve done the time more benefit and graced 
Your kindness better. 

Paul You are one of those 

Would have him wed again. 

Dion. If you would not so, 

You pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of hm most sovereign name ; consider little 
What dangers, bjr his highness' fail of i.ssue, 

May drop upon his kingdom and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy 
Than to rejoice the former queen is well? 30 
What holier than, for royalty’s repair. 

For present comfort and for future good. 

To bless the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow to’t? ^ 

'PauL There is none worthy, 

Respedling her that’s gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulfill’d their .secret purpo.scs ; 

For has not the divine Apollo said, 

Is ’t not the tenom of his oracle, 

That King Leontes shall not have an heir 
Till his lost child be found? which that it shall, 

Ls all as monstrous to our human reason 41 
As my Antigonus to break his grave 
And come again to me ; who. on my life, 

Did perish with the infant. Tis your counsel 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary, 
Oppose against their wills. {To Leontes.] Care 
' not for issue ; 

The crown will find an heir: great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the be.st. 

Leon. Good Paulina, 

Who hast the memory of Hermione, 50 

I know, in honour, 0, that ever I 

Had squared me to thy counsel 1 then, even now, 

I might have look'd upon my queen’s full eyes, 
Have taken treasure from her lips— • 

Paul. ^ And left them 

More rich for what they yielded. 

Leon. 'J’hou speak’st truth. 

No more .such wives ; therefore, no wife ; one 
worse. 

And better used, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse, and on this stage, 
where we ^re offenders now, appear soul-vex’d, 
fAnd begin, 'Why to me?’ 

Paul. Had she such power, 60 

She had Just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense me 

To murder her I married. 

Paul. I should so. 

Were I the ghost that walk’d, I 'Id bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me for what dull imrt in’t 
You chose her? then I'ld shriek, that even your 
ears 

Should rift to hear me; and the words that fol- 
low’d ^ 

Should be ' Remember mine/ 

Leon, Stars, stars, 

And all eyes else dead coals I Fear thou no wife ; 
I’ll have no wife, Paulina. 

, Paul, Will you swear 

Ndver to marry but by my free leave? 70 

Leon, Never, Paulina ; so be blest my spirit I 
Paul. Then, good my kwds, bear witness to 
his oath. 


Cleo. You tempt him over-much. 

Pastl. ^ ^ Unless another, 

As like Hermione as is her pidture. 

Affront his eye. 

Cleo, Good madam, — 

J^anl. I have done. 

Yet, if my lord will marry,— -if you will, sir, 

No remedy, but you will, — ^give me the office 
To choose you a queen: she shall not be so 
young 

As was your former; but she shall be such 
As, walk’d your first queen's ghost, it should take 

r., 

To see her m your arms. 

Z.>eon. My true Paulina, 

We shall not marry till thou bid’st us, 

Pa7tl, That 

Shall be when your first queen’s again in breath; 
Never till then. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Cenf. One that gives out himself Prince 
Florizel, 

Son of Polixenes, with his princes^ she 
The faire.st I have yet beheld, desires access 
To your high presence. 

Leon, What with him ? be comes not 

Like to his father’s greatness : his approach, 

So out of circumstance and sudden, tells us 90 
'Tis not a visitation framed, but forced 
By need and accident. What train? 

Gent. But few, 

And those but me.an. 

Leon. His princes.s, say you, with him ? 

Gefii, Ay, the must peerless piece of earth, X 
think, , 

That e’er the sun shone bright on. 

Patti O Hermione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better gone, so must thy grave 
Give way to what’s seen now J Sir, you yourself 
Have said and writ so, but your writing now 
I.S colder than that theme, * She had not been, roo 
Nor was not to be equall'd thus your verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once ; ’ti.s shrewdly ebb’d, 
To .say you have seen a better. 

Gent Pardon, m^dam: 

The one I have almost forgot,— your pardon,— 
The other, when she has obtain’d your eye, 

Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would she begin a seft, might quench the *cal 
Of all professors else, make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Paul. How t not women ? 

Gent Women will love her, that she i.t a 
woman *10 

More worth than any man; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women, 

Leon. Go, Cleomenes : 

Younseir, assisted with your honour’d friends, 
Bring them to our embracement. Still, ’tis strange 
{Exeunt Cleomenes and otkers. 
He thus should steal upon us. | 

Paul Had our prince, 

Jewel of children, seen this hour, he had paiF4 
Well with this lord : there was not full a month 
Between their births. j 1 

Leon. Prithee, no more ; cease ; thou knoeirft 
He dies to me again when talk’d of ; sttre, ^ 
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When I shall see this gentlefnan, thy speeches 
■ Will hrine; me to consider that whicn may 
XJnfumisn me of reason. They are come. 

JRe-mter CuEommiissi and others, with 
Florizel and Perdita. 

Your mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did print your royal father off, 

Conceiving you ; were I but twenty one. 

Your father’s image is so hit in you, 

His very air, that I should call you brother, 

As I did him, and speak of something wildly 
By us perform’d before. Most dearly welcome ! 
And your fair prirwess,— goddess ! — O, alas ! 13 1 
I lost a couple, that ’twixt heaven and earth 
, Might thus have stood begetting wonder as 
You, ^cious couple, do : and then I lost— 

All mine own folly — the society, 

Amity too, of your brave father, whom. 

Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once more to look on him, 

Elo. By his command 

Have I here touch’d Sicilia and from him 
Give you all meetings that a king, at friend, 140 
Can send his brother : and, but infirmity 
Which wts upon worn times hath something 
^seized 

His wish’d ablUty> he had himself 

The lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 

Measured to look upon you; ’whom he loves— 

He bade me say so— more than all the sceptres 
And those that bear them living. 

Lson. 0 my, brother. 

Good gentleman 1 the wrongs I have done thee 
stir^ 

Afresh within me, and these thy offices, 

So rarely kind, are as interpreters 150 

Of my behind-hand slackness. Welcome hither, 
As is the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
Exposed this paragon to the fearful usage, 

At least ungentle, of the dreadful Neptune, 

To greet a man not worth her pains, much less 
The adventure of her person? 

Eh, Good my lord, 

She came from Libya. 

Leon. Wliere the warlike Smalus, 

' That noble honour’d lord, is fear’d and loved ? 
Elo, Most royal sir, from theube; from him, 
whose daughter 

His tears proclaim'd his, parting with her : thence, 
A prosperous south-wmd friendly, we have 
cross’d, i( 5 i 

■ ather gave me 
my best train 
ores dismiss’d; 
lignify 
^aj sir, 

3 in safety 

ised gods 

air whilst you , J 

; a holy father, 170 
1st whose person, , 

rfe ; 

hdte, j 

flave left me issuele^s ; saiid Vi^mthclriS blest, I 
As he from heaven I 

Worthy his goodness, I have been, 


Might I a son and daughter now have look’d on. 
Such goodly things as you! 

Enie^a. Lord. 

1, T 1. 11 Most noble sir, 

That which I shall report will bear no credit, 
Were nottheproof .so nigh. Please you, greai sir, 
Bohemia greets you from himself by me? isi 
Desires you to attach his son, who has— 

His dignity and duty both cast off— 

Fled from his fether, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd’s daughter. 

Leon- ^ Where’s Bohemia? speak. 

Lord, Here m your city; I now came from 
him: 

I .speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel and my message. To your court 
Whiles he was hastening, in the chase, it seems, 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way iqo 
'Ihc iKthcr of this seeming lady ^nd 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

, , Camillo has betray’d me ; 
Whose honour and whose honesty till now 
Endured all weathers. 

Lay’t so to his diarge : 
He’s with the king your lather. 

. V. Wlio? Camillo? 

Lord. Camillo, sir; I spake with him ; who now 
Has these poor men m question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake; they kneel, they kiss the 
earth'; 

Forswear themselves as often as they speak; 200 
Bohemia stops his car.s, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

. O my poor father I 

The heaven .sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leon. ^ Vou are married ? 

Elo» We are not, sir, nor are we like to be ; 
The .stars, J see, will kiss the valleys first; 

The odds for liigh and low’s alike. - 
Leon. My lord, 

Is this the daughter of a king? , 

. . She is, 

When once she is my wife. 

Leon. That ‘once>’ I see by your good father’s 
speed, aio 

Will come on very slowly. I am sorry, 

Mo.st sorry, you have broken from his liking 
Where you were tied in duty, and as sorry 
Your choice is not so Hch in worth as beauty. 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Elo, Dear, look up : 

Though Fortune, visible an enemy, 

Should chase us with my father, power no jot 
Hath she to change our loves. Beseech you, sirs 
KLemember since you owed no more to time 
Than I do now i with thought of such affedions. 
Step fortli mine advocate ; at your request 221 


My father will ^rit precious things as trifles. 
LeoH. Would he do so, I Td beg your precious 
mistress, 


Which he counts but a triBe. 

Paui. , Sir, my liege, 

Your eye hath tCo much youth in’t ; not a month 
’Fore your queen died, she was more worth such 
gates ( 

Than what you look on now. 


SCBNE I.J 
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Leon., I thought of her. 

Even in these looks I made* \,To I%rizeL\ But 
your petition 

Is yet unanswer’d. I will to your father: 

Your honour not o’erthrown by your desires, 930 
■ I am friend to them and you ; upon which errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore follow me 
And mark what way I make ; come, good my 
lord. \_Exeimt. 

Scene II, Before Leontes' falnce^ 
Autolycus a 7 id a Gentleman. 

Ant, Beseech you, sir, were you present at 
this relation ? 

First Getit, I was by at the opening of the 
. fardel, heard the old shepherd deliver the manner 
how he found it: whereupon, after a little amazed- 
ness, we were all cominaiided outof the chamber; 
only this methought I heard the shepherd say, he 
found the child. 

Ant, I would most gladly know the issue of it. 

First Gent, I make a broken delivery of the 
business; but the changes I perceived in the king 
and Cainillo were very notes of admiration : they 
seemed almost, with staring on one another, to 
tear the cases of their eyes ; there was speech in 
their dumbness, language in their very ge.sture ; 
they looked as they had heard of a world ransomed, 
or one destroyed : a notable passion of wonder 
appeared in them ; but the wisest beholder, that 
knew no more but seeing, could not say if the 
importance were joy or sorrow ; but in the ex- 
tremity of the one, it must needs be. 

Enter mwiher Gentleman, 

Here comes a gentleman that haply knows more. 
The news, Rogero? 

See, Genii, Nothing but bonfires; the oracle is 
fulfilled; the king’s daughter is found: such a 
deal of wonder is broken out wdthin this hour that 
ballad-makers cannot be able to express it. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

Here comes the Lady Paulina’s steward: he can 
deliver you more. How goes it now, .sir? this 
news which is called true is so like an old tale, 
that the verity of it is in strong suspicion: has 
the king found his heir? 

Third Gent Most true, if ever truth were 
pregnant by circumstance : that which you hear 
you 11 $we^ you see, there i» such unity in the 
proofs. T*he mantle of Queen Hormione’s, her 
jewel about the neck of it. the letters of Antigomw 
found with it which they know to be his charadler, 
the majesty of the creature in resemblance of the 
mother, the afiedlion of noblenesis which nature 
shows above her breeding, and many other evi- 
dences proclaim her with all certainty to be the 
king's daughter. Bid you see the meeting of the 
two kings? 

Sec, Gent. No. 

Third Gent, Then have you lost a sight, which 
was to be seen, cannot bespoken of. There might 
you have beheld one joy crown another, so and 
m such n^ner that it seemed sorrow wept to take 
leavd of them, for their joy waded in tears There 
wits castmg up of eye^_ holding up of hands, with 
countenances of such disinuStion that they were to 
be known by garment, not by favour, C5ur Idag, 


being ready to leap out of himself for joy of his 
found daughter, as if that joy were now become a 
loss, cries ‘O, thy mother, thy mother!’ then asks 
Boheniia forgiveness ; then embraces his son-in- 
law; then again worries he his daughter with 
clipping her ; now he thanks the old shepherd, 
which stands by like a weather-bitten conduit of 
m*any kings’ reigns, I never hearddf .such another 
encounter, which lames report to follow it and 
undoes description to do it. 

Sec, Gent, What, pray you, became of Anti- 
gonus, that carried hence the child? 

Third Gent, Like an old tale still, which will 
have matter to rehearse, though credit be asleep 
and not an ear open. He was tom to pieces with 
a bear: this avouches the .shepherd’s son; wlio 
has not only his innocence, which seems mucli, to 
justify him, but a handkerchief aiid rings of hia 
that Paulina knows. 

FHst Gent, What became of his bark and his 
followers? 

Third Gent, Wrecked tlie same instant of 
master’s death and in the view of the 
shepherd: so that all the instruments which aided 
to expose the child w'ere even then lost when it 
was found. But O, the noble combat that’twixt 
joy and sorrow was fought in Paulina ! She had 
one eye declined for the loss of her husband, 
elevated that the orucle was fulfilled : .she 
lifted the princess from the earth, and so lock.s 
her in embracing, as if she would pin her to her 
heart that she might no more be in danger of losing. 

I t 7 'st Gent, The dignity of this a6b was worth 
the audience of kings and princes; for by such 
was It aeled. 

Third Gent, ^ One of the prettiest touches of 
all ana that which angled for mine eyes, caught 
the water though not the fish, was when, at the 
relation of the queen’s death, with the manner 
how .she came to ’t bravely confessed and laxnented 
by the king, how attentiveness wminded his 
daughter ; till, from one sign of dolour to another, 
she did, With an ‘Alas,’ f would fain say, bleed 
tears, for I am sure my heart wept blood. Who 
was most marble there changed colour; some 
swooned, all sorrowed : if all the world could 
have seen 't, the woe had been universal zoo 
returned to the court ? 
ImrdGeni, No; the princess hearing of her 
mothers statue, which is m the, keeping of 
1 aulina,— a piece many years in doing and now 
«cwly^perfonned by that rare Italian master, 
Julio Romano, who, had he himself eternity and 
could put breath into his work, would beguile 
Nature of her custom, so pcrfedlly he is her ape ; 
he so near to Hermione hath done llermione that 
they say one would Speak to herand stand in hope 
of answer : thither with all greediness of aflbaion 
are they gone, and there they intend to sup. 

Sec, Gent, I thought she had some great matter 
tnere in hand; for she hath privaicTy twice <ir 
thrice a- day, ever since the death of Hermione, 
visited that removed house. Shall we thither and 
with our company piece the rejoicing? 

dnf'st Gent. Who would be thence that has 
the benefit of access? every wink of aneyescHme , 
nevv grace will be boi*n: our absence mak^jius , 
unthrifty to oUr kaowledge. Let’s alongt , . 

IRjeeuni j 
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^ Aut^ Now, had I not the dash, of my former 
lifa in mft, would preferment drop on my htoai 
1 brought the old man and his son abo^ the 
princit ; told him I heard them talk of a fardel 
and I know not what: but he at that time, over- 
fond of the shepherd’s daughter, so he then took 
her to be, who began to 1 m much sea-sick, and 
himself little better, extremity of weather con- 
tipuing, this mystery remained undiscovered. But 
’tis all one to me ; for had ^ finder* out 

of this secret, it would not have relished among 
my other discredits. 

Ent^r Shepherd Clown. 

Here come those I have done good to against 
my will, and already appearing in the blossoms of 
their fortune. 

. Shep. Come, boy ; I am past moe childreja, hut 
thy sons and daughters will be all gentle men "bom. 

C/<7. You are well met, sir. You denied to 
■fight with me this other day, because I was no 
gentleman bom. Seeyou these clothes? say yousee 
them not and think me still no gentleman bom : 
you were best say these robes are not gentlemen 
bom: give me the He, do, and try whether 1 am 
not now a gentleman bom. 

Avi»l know you are now, sir, a gentle man bom- 
CI0, Ay, and have heea so any time these 
four hours. 

Skt^. And so have I , boy. 149 

^ you have : but I was a genfleman horn 
before my father : for the king’s son took me by 
the hand, and calledme hrodior ; and tlien tlxe two 
kingsoaUediuyfatherbrother ; and then tlicprince 
my brother and the princess my sister called my 
fether father; and so we wept, and there was. the 
first gentleman-liko tears that ever we shed* 

Wo may live, son, to shed many more. 
C/h, Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so 
preposterous estate as we are. 159 

Aut I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon 
me all the faults I have committed to your wor- 
ship* and to give me your good report to the 
prince my master. 

Prithee, son, do ; for we xraist be gentle, 
now we are gentlemen. 

C/<7, Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Aui. Ay, an it like your good worship. 

C^a, Give me thy hand: IwUl swear to the 
prince thou art as honest a true fellow as any is 
in Bohemia x^o 

You may say it, but not swear it- 
Ch, Not swear it, now I am a gentleman ? 
Let boors and franklins sny it. Til swear it- 
’ How if it be false, son? 

, C/tf, If it be ne'er so false, a true gentleman 
may swear it in the behalf of his friend ; and Til 
swear to the prince thou art a tall fellow of tliy 
hands and that thou wilt not be drunk; but X 
know thou art no tall fellow of thy hands and 
that thou wilt be drunk : but I'll swear it, and I 
would thou wouldst he a tall fellow of thy hands. 
fAut I will pFC^ve so, sir, to noy power. 

Ciff, Ay, by my means, prove a tall feUowi If 
I dojhotwomder how thou ^rest venture to be 
dimkj being a,tall f4fcllewK tfraat roee not. 
Hsrkl the kings and the princess, eur. Mwdmd,- 
to see the Come, 

: we'll b« tliy good masters, 


ScENa III. A chapel in- Pa-ulina’s h<me* 

Eitier Leon’tes, Pol.ixen’ES, Fwiiizel, Per- 
DITA, Cawillo, Paulina, Lords, andA> 
tendants. 

Eem, 0 grave and good Paulina, the great 
comfort 

That I have had of thee 1 , ' 

What, sovereign sir, 

I did not well I meant well. All my services . 
You have paid home : but that you liave vouch- 
safed, 

With your crown’d brother and these your con- 
tradled 

Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to visit. 
It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

X,eon. ^ O Paulina, 

We honour you with trouble : but we came 
To see the statue of our queen: your gallery 10 
Have we pass'd through, not without much con- 
tent ^ 

In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter esune to look upon, 

The statue of her mother, 
jPanl. As she lived peerless, 

So her dead likeness, I do well believe, 

Excels wlwtever yet you look'd upon 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart. Buthere it is; prepare 
To sec the life as lively mock’d as ever jo 
Still sleep mock’d death ; behold, and say ^tis well 
iJPMtlim draws a ntrtain, nnd disewers 
Hermwne siandEii likt a siaim. 

I like your silence, it the more shows off 
Yourwondcr ; but yet speak ; first, you, my liege 
Comes it not something near? 

Eeotu Her natural posture I 

Chide me, dear stone, that I may say 'indeed 
Thou art Hermione; or rather, thou art she 
In thy not chiding, for she was as tender 
As infancy and grace. But yet, Paulina, 
Hermionc was not .so much wrinkled, notWag 
So aged as this seems. 

• dPd O, not by much. 

JPmZ. So much the more our carver’s excel- 
lence; 30 

Which lets go by some sixteen years adH makes 
her 

As !die lived now, 

Zmi. . As now she might have done. 

So much to my good coirifort, as it is 
Now piercing to my soul, 0, thus she stood, 
Even with such life of majes^, warm life, 

As now it coldly stands, when first I woo’d her 1 
I am ashamed; does not; the stone rebuke me 
For being more stone than it? 0 royal piece 
There 's magic in thy majesty, which has 
My evils conjured to remembrance and 40 
F rora thy admiring daughter took the spirits;. 
Standing like stone with thee. 

^ ^ , And give me lestve, 

And do not- aay 't» superstition, that 
I kneel and then implore her blessing, L^ady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I hut began, 

Give me tl^at hand of yo«ra to kiss. 

Paud* O, patience 1 

T^saatue Is hot newly fix’d, the colour 
Not dry. 
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Cam, My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid on. 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 50 
So many summers dry : scarce any joy 
Did ever so long live ; no sorrow 
But kill’d itself much sooner. 

Pol. Dear my brother, 

Let him that was the cause of this have power 
To take off so much grief from you as he 
Will piece up in himself. 

Paul. Indeed, my lord, 

If I had thought the sight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you, — for the stone is 
mine — 

I ’Id not have show'd it 

Leon^ Do nolf draw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze on’t, lest 
your fancy 60 

May think anon it moves. » 

Leon, Let be, let be. 

Would* I were dead, but that, methinks, already — 
What was he that did make it ? See, my lord, 
Would you not deem it breathed? and that those 
veins 

Did verily bear blood ? 

Pol. ^ Masterly done: 

The very life seemis warm upon her lip. 

Leon. The fixure of her eye has motion in *t. 
As we are mock’d with art. 

Paul. I ’ll draw the airtain : 

My lord’s almost so far transported that 
He’ll think anon it lives. 

Leon. ^ 0 sweet Paulina, 70 

Make me to think so twenty years together 1 
No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madness. Let’t alone. 
Paul. 1 am sorry, sir, I have thm far stirr’d 
you: but 

I could aflfliidtyou farther. 

Leon. Do, Paulina; 

For this aiSiction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. Still, methinks. 

There is an air comes from her: what fine chisel 
Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me. 
For I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 80 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 

You’ll mar it if you kiss it, stain your own 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the curtain? 

' Leon. Ko, not these twenty years. 

Per. So long could I 

Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul. Either forbear, 

Quit presently the chapel, or resolve you 
For more amazement. If you can behold it, 

I ’ll make the statue move indeed, descend 
And take you by the hand : hut then you’ll think— 
Which I protest against— I am agisted 90 
By wicked powers, 

Lean. What yon can make her do, 

X am content to look on: what to speak, 

I am content to hear ; for ’ils as easy 
To make her speak as move. 

Paul. * It is required 

You do awake your faith. Then all stand stHl ; 
On i those that think it is unlawful business 
I am about, let them depart 
Leon* Proceed ; 

No foot dmll stiff 

Paul Music, awake hdr ; strike I IMuak, 


’Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more ; approach : 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come, 100 
I ’ll fill your grave up : stir, nay, come away. 
Bequeath to death your numbnes.s, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. You perceive she stirs : 

^ \Heruttone comes elazun. 
Start ndt ; her adtiops shall be holy a.s 
You hear my spell is lawful : do not shun her 
Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double, Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young you woo’d her; now in age 
Is she become the suitor ? 

Leon, 0 , she ’swarm I 

If this be magic, let it be an art 110 

Lawful as eating. 

Pol. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck r 
If she pertain to life let her speak too. 

Pol. Ay, and make’t manifest where she has 
lived, 

Or how stolen from tlie dead. 

That she is living, . 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale : but it appears she lives, 

Though yet she speak not. Mark a little while. 

I Please you to interpose, fair madam : kneel 
And pray your mother’s blessing. Turn, good 
lady: 120 

Our Perdita is found. 

Her. You gods, look down 

And from your sacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughtcr’.s head ! Tell me, mine own, 
Where hast thou been preserved? where lived? 
how found 

Thy father’s court? for thou sh.alt hear that I, 
Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being, have preserved 
Myself to see the i.ssue. 

Paul. There’s time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire upon this pushjo trouble 
Your joys with like relation. Go together, 130 
You precious winners all ; your exultatioa 
Partake to eihiry one. I, an old turtle, 

Will wing me to some wither’d bough and there 
My mate, that’s never to be found again, 

Lament till I am lost. 

0 , peace, Paulina I 

Thou shouldst a hu.sband take by my consent. 

As I by thine a wife ; this is a match, 

And made between 's by vows. Thou hast found 
mine ; 

But how, is to be questioned ; for I saw her, 

A.S I thought, dead, and have m vain«iid many *40 
A prayer upon her grave. I 'U not seek far— 
hor him, I partly know his mind— to find thee 
An honourable husband. Come* Camillo, 

And take her by the hand, whose worth and 
honesty 

Is richly noted and here justified 
By us. a pair of kings. Let’s from this place. 
Whatl look upon ipy brother : both your pardons, 
That e’er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. This is your son-in-law 
And son untothe king, who, heavens dircdling, 

Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence, where we may leisurely 
Each one demand and answer to his part « 

Perform’d in this wide gap of time since fifat 
We were dissevir’d : hastily lead away, \tEJeetmi. 
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Scrne I. King John’s palace. 

EnhrKmo John, Queen Elinor, Pembrokh, 
Esse:^ SAhiSB\jRy,a»clotAers, wzVAChatillon! 

JC. John. Now, say, Chatillon, what would 
France with us? • 

^"^f FiSce' speaks the King 

In my behaviour to the majesty, 

Die lwrrow’d majesty, of England here, 

beginning: ‘borrow’d ma- 1 

jesry j 

^ emSsy mother; hear the 

France, in right and true 

^ thy ^ceased brother Geffi-ey’s son, 

^thur K^t^enet, kys m9st lawful claim 

lothisfairigandandthetJmtories, lo 

Touralne, Maine, 

ge^g thee to lay aside the s.word 

TOys usurpmgly these several titles, 
git the same mto young Arthur’s haid, 
sovereign. 

What follows if we disfifow of this’ 

^ control of fi,r« and bloody ^ 

i 


Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France* 

For ere thou canst report I will U thefe? 

The thunder of my cannon shall be hearil * 

So hence I Be thou the trumpet of o«r wrath 

ri pL\°"? 1 let Iiim have .• 

- Wh W 

fet": our right 

J r^hr"* “»« «-«■ I 

At Sheri g; 

«• *1« •»«»*.« dW. ■ 
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As I suppose, to Robert Faulconbridge, ' 

A soldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Coeur-de-lion knighted in the field 
K. John. What art thou? 

Rob. The son and heir to that same- Faulcon- 
bridge. 

K> John. Is that the elder, and art thou the 
heir? 

You came not of one mother then, it seems. 

Bast. Most certain of one mother, laiighty king ; 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father : 
But for the certain knowledge of that truth 6t 
I put you o’er to heaven and to my mother: 

Of that I doubt, as all men’s children may. 

JSR. Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame 
thy mother 

And wound her honour with this diffidence. 

Basi, I, madam? no, I have no reason for it ; 
That is my brother’s plea and none of mine ; 

The which if he can prove, a’ pops me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year: 
Heaven guard my mother’s honour and my land ! 
K. Jo/m. A good blunt fellow. Why, being 
younger born, 71 

Doth ho lay claim to thine inheritance? 

Basi. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander’d me with oastardy: 

But whether I be as true begot or no, 

That still I lay upon my mother’s head* 

But that I am as well begot, niy liege,-— 

B'air fall the bones that took the p;iins for me I — 
Compare our faces and be judge yourself. 

If old .sir Robert did beget us both 80 

And were our father and thi.s .son like him, 

0 old sir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks I was not like to thee! 

K. yokHo Why, what a madcap hath heaven 
lent us here I 

Eli* He hath a trick of Cceur-de-Uon’s face ; 
The accent of his tongue affisdleth him. 

Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man? 

K. yokn. Mine eye hath well examined his , 
parts 

And finds them perfcift Richard. Sirrah, speak, 90 
What doth move you to claini your brother’s land ? 
Bast, Because ho hath a half-face, like my 
father. 

With half that face would he have all my land : 

A half-faced groat five hundred pound a year I 
Rob, My gracious liege, when that my father 
lived, 

Your brother did employ my father much, — 
Basi, Well, air, by this you cannot get my 
land: 

Yotir tale must be how he employ’d my mother. 

Roh* And once dispatch'd nim in an embassy 
To Germany, there with the emperor 100 

To treat of high affairs touching that time. 

The advantage of his absence took the king 
And in the mean time sojourn 'd at my father’s; 
Where how he did prevail I shame to speak, 

But truth is truth; large lengths of seas and 
shores 

Between my father and my mother lay, 

As I have heard my father speak himself, 

When this same lusty gentleman was got, 

Bpoti his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 
His lands to me, and took it on his death v ro 


That this my mother’s son was none of his ; 1 

And if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 
My father’s land, as was luy father’s will, 

K. yohti. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Yoiir father’s wife did after wedlock bear him, 

And if she did play false, the fault was hers; 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, as you say, took pains to get this son, 121 
Had of your father claim’d this son for his? 

In .sooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This calf bred from his cow from all the world ; 

In .sooth he might; then, if he were my brother’s, 
My brother might not claim him ; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuse him : this concludes ; 

My mother’s son did get your father’s heir ; 

Your father’s heirrnu.st have your father’s land. 
Rob. Shall then my father’s will be of no 
fierce 130 

To dispossess that child which is not his? 

Bast, Of no more force to dispossess me,- sir, 
Th.'in was his will to get me, as I think. 

MU, Whether hadst thou rather be a Faul- 
conbridge 

And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land. 

Or the reputed son of Cocur-cle-liun, 

Lord of thy presence and no land beside ? 

Bast, Madam, an if my brother had my shape, 
And I had his, sir Robert’s his, like him ; 

And if ray legs were two such riding-rod.s, 140 
My arms .such eel-skins .stuff’d, my face so tliin 
That in mine ear I durst not .stick a ro.se 
Liest men should say 'Look, where threc-farthlngs 
goes !’ 

And, to his .shape, were heir to all this land, 
Would I might never stir from off this place, 

I would give it every foot to have this lace ; 

I would -not be sir Nob in any case. 

EU. I like thee well ; wilt thou forsake thy 
fortune, 

Bequeath thy land to him and follow me? 

I am a soldier and now bound to France. 150 
Basi. Brother, take you my land, I’ll take 
my chance. 

Your face hath got five hundred pound a year. 

Yet sell your face for five pence and 'tis dear, 
Madam, 1 '11 follow you unto the death. 

Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me 
thither. 

Basi. Our country manners give our betters 
way. 

K, yoAa, What is thy name ? 

Basi, Philip, my liege, so is my name begun : 
Philip, good Ola sir Robert’s wife’s eldest son. 

K, yohti Prom henceforth bear his name 
whose form thou bear’st ; 160 

Kneel thou down Philip, but rise more great, 

Arise sir Richard and Plantagenet. 

Basi, Brother by the mother’s side, give me 
your hand : 

My father gave me honour, yours gave land. 

Now blessed be the hour, by night or day. 

When I was got, sir Robert was awayl 
EU, The very spirit of Plantagenet t 
I am thy ^ndam, Richard ; call me so, 

Basi* Madam, by chance but not by truth; 
what though? 
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Somethmg about, a little from the right, 170 

In at the window, or else o er the h^ch . 

Who dares not stir by day must walk 
And have is have, however men do^catch. 

N«ff or far off, well won is still well shot, 

And I am. I. howe’er I was begot. . 

K.yokfu Go, Faulconbridge: now hast thou 

A lan^^knight makes thee a landed squire. 
Co^, madam, and come, Richard, we must 

For Fraiw, for France, for it is more than need. 
^ Bast, Brother, adieu: good fortune come^ to 

For th^fwast gotf 

A foot of honour better & I was ; 

But many a many foot of land the worse. 

Well, now can I make any Joan a lady. 

‘Good den, sir Richard!’— God-a-mercy, fel- 

And if his name be George, I’ll call him Peter; 
f For new-made honour doth foiget meu s names ; 
’Tis too respedlive and too sociable 
For your cmiversion. Now your traveller, 

He and his toothpick at my worship’s mess, 190 
And when my knightly stomach is sufficed, 

Why then 1 suck my teeth and catechize ^ ^ 

My picked of countries : My dear sxr, 
ThoSi, leamag on mine elbow, I begin, 

* I shall beseech you’ — ^that is question now ; 

And tl^ comes answer like an Absey book : 
‘Osir,’ says answer, *at your best command ; 

At your employment; at your service, sir:’ 

‘No, sir,' says question, ‘I, sweet sir, at yours :* 
And so, ere answer knows what question would, 
Saving in dialogue of compliment, 201 

And tal king of the Alps aud Apennines, 

The Pyrenean and the river Po, 

It draws toward supper in conclusion so, 

But this is worshipful sodety 

And fits the mounting spirit like myself. 

For he is but a bastard to the time 
That doth not smack of observation ; 

And so am I, whether I smack or no ; 

And not alone in habit and device, 2x0 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement, 

But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison lor the age’s tooth: 
Which, though I will not pradtise to deceive, 

Ye4 to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; 

For it shall strew the footsteps of mjy rising. 
i But who comes in such haste in ridmg-robes? 

I What woman-post is this? hath she no husband 
I That wiU take pains to blow a bora before her? 

[ Mttter Eadv Faulconbridge arid J ames 

' Gurney. 

0 mol it is my mother. How now, good lady I 
What brii^ you here to court so hastily? aai 
BadjfFit. \ Where is tlmt slave, thy brother? 
where is he. 

That holds i%cbase mine honour up and down ? 
Bast. My bipdwr Robert? old sir Robert’s 
son? ^ ^ ' ' 

Colbrand the gmn1^.that smne mighty mant 
Is it sir Robert*^ son thaty(^ S ‘ 


Lady F. Sir RobmV son I 
reverend boy. 


^SfO-?; 

Ay, thou un- 


Sir Robert’s son : why scom'st thou at sir Robert? 
He is sir Robert’s aon, and so art thou. 

Bast. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave 
awhile? »30 

Gur. Good leave, gooq^ Philip, 

Bast. Philip! sparrow: James, 

There's toys abroad : anon I '11 tell thee more. 

Madam, I wa.s not old sir Robert’s sou • 

Sir Robert might liave eat his jiart in me 
Upon Good-Friday and ne’er broke his fast: 

Sir Robert could do well : marry, to confess, 
Could he get rne? ^ Sir Robert could not ^ it : 
We know ais handiwork : therefore, good mother. 
To whom am I beholding for these limbs? 

Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 240 
Lady F. Hast thou conspired with thy bro- 
ther too, 

That for thine own gain should.st defend mine 
honour? 

What means this scorn, thou most untoward 
knave? 

Bast Knight, knight, good mother, Basilisco- 
like. 

What ! I am dubb’d ! I have it on my shoulder. 
But, mother, I am not sir liobert's .son ; 

I have disclaim’d sir Robert aud my land; 
Legitimation, name and all is gone : 

Then, good my mother, let me know my father. 
Some proper man, I hope ; who was it. mother ? 
Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a Faul- 
conbridee ? 25 x 

Bast As faithfully as I deny the devil, 

Ladh F, King Richard Cccur-de-Iion vros thy 
mther: 

By long and vehement suit I was seduced 
To make room for him in my husband's bed : 
Heaven lay not my transgression to my charge I 
Thou art the issue of my dear offence, 

Which was so strons ‘ ‘ ’ 

Bast ^ 

Madam, 

Some sins do bear their privilege on earth, 

And so doth yours ; your fault was not your folly : 
Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose;, 
Subjeded tribute to commanding love, 

Ajgainst whose fury and unmatched force 
The aweless lion could not wage the fight. 

Nor keep his princely heart from Richard’s hand. 
He that perforce robs lions of their hearts 
May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father ! oto 
W ho lives and dares but say thou didst not well 
When 1 was got, I’ll send his soul to hell. 

Come, lady, 1 will show thee to my kin ; 

And they ^all say, when, Richard me begot, 

If thou haost said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lies ; I say ’twas not. 

[Mxeunt. 


Scene 1. 


/CT n. 

Frsmat, Attgitn* 


Enter Aus-tria and/mss^ drums, etc* m emet 
sUUi on the 0ih(erlK.m% Phiwr ^France emd 
his yower; tawis, ArtrUr, Constance eemi 
attendc^^ 

Lew, Befiere Angiers well met brave Atsstadsi. 
Arthur, that great mrerunner «sf thy blood,r 
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Richard, that robb’d the lion of his heart 
And fought the holy wars in Palestine, 

By this brave duke came early to his grave; 

And for amends to his posterity, 

At our importance hither is he come, 

To spread his colours, boy^ in thy behalf, 

And to rebuke the usurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, English John: ^ to 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 
AriA. God shall forgive you Coeur*dc-lion’s 
death 

The rather that you give his offspring life, 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war: 

I give you welcome with a powerless hand. 

But with a heart full of unstained love: 

Welcome before the gates of Anglers, duke. 

Zev/. A noble boy ! Who would not do thee 
right? 

Awi. tJ]^n thy cheek lay I this zealous kiss. 
As seal to this indenture of my love, 20 

That to my home I will no more return. 

Till Anglers and the right thou hast in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-faced shore, 
Whose foot spurns back the ocean’s roaring tides 
And coops from other lands her islanders, 

Even till that England, hedged in with the main, 
That water-walled bulwark, still secure 
And confident from foreign purposes, 

Even till that utmost corner of the west 
Salute thee for her king : till then, fair boy, 30 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Of take his mother’s thanks, a widow’s 
thanks, 

Till your strong hand shall help to give him 
strength 

To make a more requital to your love ! 

Amt. ^ The peace of heaven is theirs that lift 
their swords 

3 n such a just and charitable war. 

AT. PAu WeU then, to work ; our cannon shall 
be*bent; 

Against the brows of this resisting town. 

Call for our chiefest men of diacipliuc. 

To cull the plots of be.st advantages : 40 

We’ll lay before this town our royal bones, 

Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen’s blood, 
!8ttt we will make it subjedt to this boy. 

Const. Stay for an answer to your embassy, 
Xest unadvised you stain your swords with blood ; 
Wy Lord Chatillon may from England bring 
Tliat right in peace which here we urge in war, 
And then we shall repent each drop of blood 
That hot rash haste so indircdlly shed. 

JSnier Ckatillok, 

PAi. A wonder, lady I lo, upon thy virish, 
Our messenger Chatillon is arrived I 51 

What England saysj say briefly, gentle lord ; 

We coldly pause tor thee ; Chatillon, speak. 

CM. Then turtx your forces from this paltry 
siege 

And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands^ 

Hath put himself in arms: the adverse winds, 
*^ose leisure I have stay’d, have ^ven him time 
To land hislegioits all as soon as T; 

His marches are expedient to this town, 60 
His farces strong, hia soldiers confident, 
with him along Is come the mother'queen, 


Ari Ate, stirrinij him to blood and strife; 

With her her niece, the Lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a bastard of the king’s deceased; 

And all the unsettled humours of the lan^ 

!R^h, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries, 

With ladies’ faces and fierce dragons’ spleens. 
Have sold their fortunes at their native homes, 
Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs. 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here ; 71 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits 
Than now the English bottoms have waft o’er 
Did never float upon the swelling tide, 

To do offence and scath in Christendom. 

IVntM Seats. 

The interruption of their churlish drums 
Cuts off more circumstance : they are at hand, 

To parley or to fight; therefore prepare. 

A'. PAi. How much unlook’d for is this expe- 
dition ! , ^ 

Aust. By how much unexpeAed, by so much 
We mu.jt awake endeavour for defence ; 81 

For courage mounteth with occasion : 

Let them be welcome then ; we are prepared. 

Enter King J ohn, Elinor. Blanch, the 
Bastard, Lords, andjorces. 

K. yohn. Peace be to France, if France in 
peace permit 

Our just and lineal entrance to our own ; 

I f not, bleed France, and peace ascend to heaven. 
Whiles we, God’s wrathful agent, do corredt 
Their proud contempt that beats His peace to 
heaven. 

K. PAL Peace bo to England, if that war 
4 return, 

From France to England, there to live in peace. 
England wc love : and for that England’s sake gr 
With burden of our armour here we sweat. 

This toil of ours should be a work of thine ; 

But thou from loving England art so far. 

That thou hast under-wrought his lawful king, 
Cut off the sequence of posterity, 

^ut-faced infant state and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. ' 

Look here upon, thy brother Geffrey's facfc; 

These eyes, the.se brows, were moulded out of his : 
This little nb.stradl: doth contain that large xox 

Which died in Geffrey, and the hand oftime 
Shall draw this brief mto as huge a volume. 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 

And this his sou ; England was Geffrey’ .s right 
And this is Geffrey’s : Sn the name of God 
How comes it then that thou art call’d a king, 
Wlien living blood doth In these temples beat, 
Which owe the crown that thou o’erma.stercst? 

JC. yoAft. From whom hast tlaou this great 
commission, ’France, ixo 

To draw my answer from thy articles ? 

JC. Pki. From that supernal judge, that stirs 
* good thoughts 

In any breast of strong authority, 

To look into the blots and stains of riglit ; 

That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 
Under whose warrant 1 impeach thy wrong 
And by whose help I mean to chastise it. 

K. yohn. Alack, thou dost usurp authoiity- 
JC. J^hi, Excuse ; it is to beat usurping down. 
Eli. Who is it thou dost pall usurper, France? 
Comi, me make auawer ; thy murplng son. 
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Eli. Out, insolent! thy bastard shall be king, 
Tha*' thou inayst be a q.ueen, and check the 
world ! , 

Camt My bed was ever to thy son « true 
; Ah thine was to thy husband ; and this boy b ! 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrejr 

Than thou and John in manners ; being as like 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. _ 

My boy a bastard' ! Sy niy soul, I think 

His father never was so true begot : 130 

It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. 

EE. There’s a gdod mother, boy, that blots 
thy father. 

Const There's a good grandam, boy, that 
would blot thee. 

Aust Peace! 

Bast. Hear the cner. 

Atisi. What the devil art thou? 

Bast One that will play the devil, sir, with you, 
An a’ may catch your hide and you alone ; 

You are the hare of whom the proverb goes. 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard ; 

I '11' smoke your skin-coat, an J catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to’t; i' faith, I will, i' faith. 140 

Blanch. O, well did he become that lion’s robe 
That did disrobe the lion of that robe 1 
j . Bast. It lies as sightly on the back of him 

As great Alcides’ shows upon an ass : 

But, ass,^ I’ll take that btirthen from your back, 
0* on that shall make your shoulders crack. 
A’ust What cracker is this same that deafs 
our ears 

With this abundance of superfluous breath? 

K. Phir Lewis, determine what we shall do 
straight, , , 

’ 2 Lew. Women and fools, break off your con- 
ference, 150 

King John, this is the very sura of all ; 

England and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 

In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 

Wilt thou resim them and lay down thy arms? 
AT. yohn. My life as soon: I do defy thee, 

, France, 

Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand ; 

And out of my dear love I 'll give thee more 
' Than e’er the coward hand 01 France can win : . 
Submit thee, boy. 

Elu Come to thy grandam, child. 

Const. Do, child, go to it grandam, child; 160 
Give grandam kingdom, and it CTandam will 

Give it a plum, a (merry, and a ng ; 

There's a good grandam. 

ArtA. Good ray mother, peace I 

I would that I were low laid in my grave : 

I am not worth this coil that's made for me. 

EE. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he 
" weeps. 

Coast Now shame upon, you, whether she 
dbesornol 

His gmndam's wrongs, and not his mother’s 
shames, 

Draws thbse heaven-moving pearls from his poor 
> . €y^ 

Which heaven* sh^ take in nature of a fee ; iw 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be 
bribeci 

him justice and revenge on you. 

Eli. 'Diou monstrouii slanderer of heaven and 
earth I 

Const. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and 
earth i 

Call mot me slanderer ; thou and thine usurp 

The domii^ions, royalticH and rights 

J [Of this oppressed b()y ; this is thy eld'st son's sott,^ 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee: 

Thy sins are visited in this poor cliild ; 

The canon of the law is laid on him, 180 

Being but the second generation . 

Removed from thy sin-conceiving 'woinb. i 

A', yohn. Bedlam, huv(i done. ! 

Const. 1 have but this to say, j 

That he is not only plaguctl for her sin, 

But God hath made her sin and i>er the pl.'tgue 

On this renurved issue, plagued for her 

And with her plague ; her m\ Jus injury, 

Her injury the beadle to her sin, 

All punish’d in the penson of lids child, 1 

And all for her; a plague upon her ! | 

EE. Thou unadvised scold, 1 can prudtum 1 

A will that bars the title of thy 

Comt Ay, who doubts that? u wllli a wicked 
will ; 

A woman’s will ; a c.inkcr’d grandam's wUll 

A”. P/(i. Peace, lady J pause, or lie more tem- 
perate ; 

It ill beseems this presence to cry aim 

To these ill-tuned repetitions. 

Some trumpet summon hither to the walla 

These men of Anglers ; let ns hear them speak 
Whose title they admit, Arthur’s or Johit'n. aqo 
Tnmt^ei soundt Enter efriain Citijtens tt/oH 
the walls. 

First CH. Who is it that hath warn'd ui tn 
the walls? 

A". Phi. 'Tis France, for England. 

K. yohn. Enuland, for itself. 

You men of Angiers, and my loving aubjetflH,— 

AT. Phi, You loving men of Aitgier*, Arthur** 
subje(Sls, 

Our trumpet cull’d you tr3 this gentle pdlHtt'— 

AT. yohn. For our advantage; therefore hear 
us flrst. 

The.se flags of France, that are advanced Hero 
Before the eye and prospodt of your town, 

Have hither march’d to your kndiunajfenicnt : 

Ihe cannons Imve their boWaU full of wrath, aio 

1 And ready mounted are they to apit forth 

Their iron indignation ’galnat your walla; 

All preparation for u bloody aiege. 

And merciless proceeding oy these French 

Confronts your city’s eyes, your vrjnking gates; 

And but for our approach those sleeping stones, 
lhat as .a waist doth girdle you about, 

By the compulaion oftheir ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been dishablted, and wide havoc madei ago 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 

But on the sight of us your lawiul king, 
who painfully with much expedient marcK 

Have brought a countercheck before your gate*. 

To save unsemteh’d your city’s thwsatenrd cheeks, 
Behold, the trench amaaed vouchsafe a parle 1 

And now, hutead of bullets wrapp’d In fire, 
lo midee a faking fever in your waUs, 

They shoot but calm words mid(^ up in mnoke, 

J o make a faithless error in your ear* t aso 

Which trust accordingly kind citiwms, ^ 

And let us in, your kmg, whose iabcmr*d spfrita, 
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Forwearied in this aaion of swift speed, 
within your city walls. 

^ have said, make answer to us 

^ botii. 

Ix>, in this right hand, whose protedlion 
Is most dmnely vow’d upon the right 
Of him It holds, stands youngr Plantagenet, 

■ S®*' ^o.the elder brother of this man, 

And King 0 er him and all that he enjoys: 240 
nor this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike m^ch these greens before your town, 
jDQing no further enemy to you 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal 
In the relief of this oppre.sscd child 
Religiously provokes, Be pleased then 
Xo pay that duty which you truly owe 
Xo him that owes it, namely this young prince: 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear. 

Save in aspedl, hath all offence seal’d up : aw 
Our cannons" malice vainly shall be spent 
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven • 

And with a blessed and unve.v’d retire 
With V^hack’d swords and helmets all unbruised. 

bear home tliat lysty blood again 
Which here we to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives and you in peace. 
But if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer, 

Tis not the roundure of your old-faced walls 
Ujn hide you from our messengers of war, ado 
1 hou^ aft these English and meir discipline 
S;®^V^fbour d m their rude circumference, 
rhen tell us, shall y<jur city call us lord, 

Tn that behalf which we have challenged it? 

Or shall we gtve the signal to our rage 
And stalk m blood to our po.s.ses«ion? 

J^irsi Cii In brief, we are the king 
England 8 fiubjefts; 

^ ^ town. 

A- Acknowledge then the king, and let 

oan we not; but ha that proves 

To him will we prove- loyal : till that time 

our gates against the world. 
A. johti. Both not the crown of England 
^prove the king? * 

And if not that, X bring you witne.s.ses, 

’^'^'^breed— of England’s 

Bastards, and el.se. 

S with their lives. 

•A. well-born bloods as 

.Some bastards too. 

AT. PAL Stand in his face to conttadia his 
ciainv 

Ptrsif Cxi. Till you compound whose right i.s 

We for tha worthiest hold the riiht from both. 

A. Then God forgive the aiii of all those 


HUUW 

That to their everlasting residence, 

Before the dew of evening fall, shall fleet. 

In dregful trial of our kingdom’s king I 
K. P/Um Amen, amoh 1 Mount, chevaliers ! 
to 1 

Ma^i, Saint O^oxge, that swinged the dragon, 
and e’er since • ’ 

Sits on hii horiie back at mine hostess’ door* 


Teach us some fence I IToAx^i,] Sirrah, were 
I .at home, 200 

At your den, sirrah, with your lioness, 

I would set an o.\-head to your lion’s hide, 

And make a monster of you. 

r\ 4. -LI r. no more, 

i- £ tP* yoii iiear the lion roar. 

A, John., Up higher to the plain; where we’ll 
set forth 

In best appointment all our regiments, 

to take advantage of the 

Pr. Phi. r t shall be .so ; and at the other hill 
Command the re.st to stand. God and our right ! 

{ICs^eunU 

He^ after ejfcztrsiono^ eni^r the Herald of 
France, xviih trumAeis, to the gaies. 

^tes nuen of Anglers, open wide your 

Duke of Bretagne, in,"™ 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an English mother, 
Who.se sons lie scattered on the bleeding ground; 
Many a widow’s husb.ind grovelling lies, 

Loldljr embracing the discolour’d earth: 

And viaory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French, 

W ho are at hand, triumph.antly display'd, 

J o enter conquerors and to proclaim ’3 10 

Arthur of Bretagne England’s king and yours. 

Pi nfer English Herald, wii/i trumj^ei. 

Rejoice, you men of Angiens, ring 
your bells; * ' *• 

pmoh England’s, doth ap- 

epmmander of this hot malldaus day : 

J heirarmours, that march’d hence so .silver-bright, 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen’s blood ; 

1 here stuck no plume in any English crest 
1 hat Ls removed by a staff of France ; 

I'^hirn in those same hands 

Our hwty BrnriidT, all witU purpled hands, 
nyed in the dying slaughter of their foes : 

Uorn Vdlir lar»r^ ... 


... ... ...V- oil — e,,..... V,. iwg».i 

Open yotm gates and give the viiJtors way. 

PiKst Cif. Heralds, from off our towers we 
flight behold, 

h mm first to last, the onset and retire 

Uf both your armies ; whose equality 

Bv our best eyes cannot be censured : 

Blood hath bought blood and blows have an.swer’d 
blows ; 

Strength match’d with strength, and power con- 
fronted power; ,,0 

Roth are alike j and both alike we like. 

they weigh so 

We hold our town for neither, yet for both. 


P €*fnftr iAut two Kings, witA fAeirjioTvrro, 
oovomll^. 

Pi" . yoAn* France, hast thou yet more blocd to 
cast away? 

Say, shall the current of our right run on? 

W^hose passage, vex’d with thy impediment 
Shall leave hu^ native channel and o’erswell 



338 


KING JOHN. 


[Act II. 




Witi course disturi’d even thy confining shores, 
Unless thou let his silv« water keep ■ 

A tjeaceful progress to the oc^a. 340 

^E^land, thou hast not saved one 

<irop of blood, 

In this hot trial,.more than we of Frana ; 
lather, lost more. And by this hand I swear, 
Sat sways the earth this climate overlooks. 
Before we will lay down our just-^me arms. 
We’ll put thee down, 'gamst whom these arms 
Tve bear, ‘ ^1. j j 

Or add a roy^ number to the dead, 

Giacixig the scroll that tells of this wa^s loss 
With slaughter coupled to the name of kings. 

Bast. Ha, majesty ! how high thy glory towers. 
When the rich blood of kings is set on fire ! 3,51 

0 now doth Death line hisdead chaps with steel ; 
The swords of soldiers are his te^n, his fangs j 
And now he feasts, mousing the flesh of men, 

In undetermined diflerences of kings. 

Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus? 

Cry ^havoc 1 ’ kings; back to the stained field, 
You equal potents, fiery kindled spirits 1 • 

Then let confusion of one part confirm 
The other’s peace; till then, blows, blood and 
death I , , 360 

K. Jokti. Who$e party do the townsmen yet 

admit? . . r ^ ^ , 

K. Phi. Speak, citizens, for England; who’s 
your king? ^ 

Fini Ca^ The king 06 England, when we 
know the king. , 

K. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold up 
his right 

K. JehTt. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And possession of our person here, 

Lord bf our presence, Angiers, and of you. 

First at. A greater power than we denies all 
this; 

And tiU it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our strong-barr^ d gates ; 
^KiE^d of our fears, until our fears, resolved, 371 
86^ some certain king puiged and deposed. 
Bast. By heaven, these scroyles of Angiers 
flout you, kings, 

\nd stand securely on their battlements, 

%s in a theatre whence they gape and point 
At your industrious scenes and adls of death. 
Your royal presences be ruled by me: 

Do like the mutines of J erusalem, 

Be friends awhile and both conjointly bend 
Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town : 3S0 
By east and west let Trance and England 
moirnt 

Their battering cannon charged to the mouths, 
Till their sdbl-fearing clamours have brawl’d down 
The flint^r ribs of this contemptuous city ; 

1 *ld play incessantly upon these jades. 

Even till unfenced desolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 

That done', dissever your united strengths, 

And part your mingled colours once again ; 

Turn face to face and bloody point to point ; 390 
Then, in a moment. Fortune shall ci^ forth 
Out of one side hir happy minion, 

To whom in favour she shall give the day. 

And kiss him with a glorious vi(ftcny. 

How like you this wild counsel, mighty states? 
Smacks it not something of the policy? ' 


K. John. Now, by the sky that hangs above 
our heads, 

I like it well. France, shall we knit our iKJvrers 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground; 

Then after fight who shall be king of it ? 400 

Bast. An if thou hast the mettle of a king, 
Being wrong'd as we are by this peevish town, 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 

As we will ours, against the.se .saucy walls ; 

And when that we have dash’d them to the ground, 
Why then defy each other, and iiclhiiicll 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven or hell. 
K. Phi. Let it be so. Say, where will you 
assault? 

K. John. We from the west will send tie- 
strudtion , 

Into this city’s bo.som. 4*0 

Atist. T from the north, 

K. Phi. Our thunder from the south 

Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Bast. 0 prudent discipline 1 From north to 
south : 

Austria and France shoot in each other’s mmtth ; 
I ’ll stir them to it. Come, awiw, away I 
First Cit. Hem us, great kings: vouchwife 
awhile to stay, 

And I shall show you peace and fair-faced league ; 
Win you this city without stroke or wound ; 
Rescue those breathing lives to die in beds,, 

That here come sacrifices for the field : 430 

Persever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 

K. John. Speak on with favour; wc are bent 
to hear. 

First Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the 
^ Lady Blan(^, 

Is niece to England ; look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin and mat lovely maid; 

If lusty love shpuld go in quest of Wauty, 

Where should he find it fairer than in Bumchf 
If zealous love should go in search of virtue, 
Where should he find it purer than in Blandif 
If love ambitious sought a match of birth, 43a 
Whose veins bound richer blood than Lftdfy 
Blanch? 

Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth. 

Is the young Dauphin every way complete : 

If not complete of, say ho is not she ; 

And she again wants nothing, to namcMrant, 

If want it be not that she is not he : 

He is the half part of a blessed man. 

Left to be finished by such as she ; 

And she a fair divided excellence, 

Whose fulness of perfedlion lies !n him. 440 
0, two such silver emvents, when they Join, 

Do glorify the banks that bound them in ; 

And two such shores to two such streams made 
one, I 

Two such controlling bounds shall you be, kings, 
To these two princes, if you marry them. 

This union sludl do more than battery can 
To our fast-closed gates ; for at this match. 

With swifter spleen than powder can enforce, 

Ihe mouth of passage ^11 we fling wide ope, 

And give you entrance : but without tWf match, 

1 he sea enraged Is not half so deaf, 45 1 

Lions more confident, mountains and rodks 
More free from motion, no, not Death Wmielf 
In mortal fury half so peremptcry. 

As we to keep this ^ 
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Bast. ’ Here’s a stay 

That shakes the rotten carcass of old Death 
Out of his rags! Here’s a large mouth, indeed, 
That spits fordi death and mountains, rocks and 
seas, 

Talks as familiarly of roaring lions 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs I 460 

What cannoneer begot this lusty blood? 

He speaks plain cannon fire, and smoke and 
bounce ; 

He gives the bastinado with his tongue : 

Our ears are cudgell’d ; not a word of his 
But buffets better than a fist of France ; 

2 ounds 1 I was never so bethumpM with words 
Since I first call’d any brother’s father dad. 

Eli. Son, list to this conjun( 5 lioii, make this 
match ; 

Give with our niece a dowry large enough ; 

For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 470 
Thy now unsured assurance to the crown,^ 

That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a ini^ity fruit. 

I see a yielding in the looks of France ; 

Mark, how they whisper: urge them while their 
souls 

Are capable of this ambition, 

Lest zeal, now melted by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity and remorse, 

Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

First at. Why answer not the double majes- 
ties 480 

This friendly treaty of our threaten’d town? 

2 C. Flu. Speak England first, tliat hath been 
forward first 

To .speak unto this city : what say you? 

JC. yohn. If that the Dauphin there, thy 
princely son, 

Can in this book of beauty read * I love,’ 

Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen : 

For Anjou and fair Tourame, Maine, Poidtiens, 
And all that we upon this side the sea, 

Except this city now by us besieged, 

Find liable to our crown and dignity, 4^ 

Shall gild her bridal bed and moke her rich 
In titles, honours and promotions, 

As she in beauty, education, blood, 1 

Holds hand with any princess of the world. 

K. Phi. What say’st tliou, boy? look in the 
lady’s face. 

Lew. I do, my lord ; and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 

The shado w of myself form’d in her eye ; 

Which, being but the shadow of your sou, 
Becomes a sun and makes your son u sliadow : 300 
I do protest I never loved myself 
Till now infixed I beheld myself 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

\}Vhispers %mih Blanch. 
Bast. Drawn In the flattering table of her eyel 
Hang*d in the frowning wrinkle of her brow I 
And quarter’d in her heart 1 he doth espy 
Himself love’s traitor: this is pity now, 

That, bang’d and drawn and quarter'd, there 
should be 

la such a love so vile a lout as he, 

Blan<;h. My uncle’s will In this reapedi: la 
mine; 510 

If h|: see aught in you that makes him like. 

That any thing he sees, which moves his liking, 


I can with ease translate it to my will ; 

Or if you will, to speak more properly, 

I will enforce it easily to my love. 

Furtlier I will not flatter you, my lord, 

That all I see in you is wtjrthy love, 

Than this : that nothing do I see in you. 

Though churlish thoughts themselves should be 
your judge, 

That I can find should merit any hate. 520 
K, John. What say these young ones? What 
say you, my niece? 

Blasich, That she is bound in honour still to dp 
What you in wisdom still vouchsafe to say. 

A”. John. Speak then, prince Dauphin; can 
you love this lady ? 

Lew. Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love ; 
For^I do love her most unfeignediy. 

K. John. Then do I give Vofquessen, Tou- 
raine, Maine, 

Poidliers and Anjou, these five provinces, 

With her to thee ; and this addition more, 

Fuji thirty thousand marks of English coin. 530 
Philip of France, if thou be pleased withal, 
Cornmand thy son and daughter to join hands. 

K. Fill. It likes us 'well; young princes,, 
close your hands. 

Ausi, And your lips too; for I am well assured 
That I did so when I was first assured. 

AT. Phi, Now, citizens of Anglers, ope your 
^ gates, 

Let in th.at amity which you have made ; 

For at Saint Mary’s chapel presently 
The rites of marriage shall be solemnized. 

Is not the Lady Constance in this troop? 540 
I know she is not, for this match made up 
Her piHisencc would have interrupted much: 
Where is she and Iier sun? tell me, who knows, 
Lmu. She is sad and passionate at your high- 
^ ness’ tent, 

/iT. Phil. And. by my faith, tliis league that 
we have made 

Will give her sadness very little cure. . 1 

Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? In her right we came ; , 

Which we, God knows, have turn’d another 
1<> our own vantage, , ^ 

K. John. We will heal up all; '^50 

11 create young Arthur Duke of Bretagne 
And Lari of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. Call the I^idy Constance ; 
Some speedy messenger bid her repair 
To our solemnity : I trust we shall. 

If not fill up the measure of her will, 

Vet in some measure satisfy her so 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 

( »o we, as wall as haste will suffer us, 

To this unlook’d for, unprepared pomp. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard, 
Bast. Mad world 1 mud kings 1 mad coinpu- 
sition 1 

John, to stop Arthur’s title in die whole, 

Hath willingly departed with n part, 

And France, whose armour coiuicicnce buckled 
on, 

Wliom zeal and charity brought to the field 
As God’s own soldier, rounded in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil, 
’I’hat broker, that .still breaks the pate of faith, 
That daily break-vow, he that wins of all. 
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Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
Who, having no external thing to lose _ S71 

But the word ‘maid,' cheats the poor maid of that, 
That smooth-feced gentleman, tickling Commo- 
dity, 

Commodity, the bi^ of the world. 

The world, who of itself is peised well. 

Made to run even upon even ground. 

Till this advantage, thus vile-drawing bias, 

This sway of motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all diredlion, pu^ose, course, intent : 580 

And tins same bias, this Commodity, ^ - 
This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 
CiappM on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hadi drawn him from his own determined aid. 
From a resolved and honourable war, 

To a most ba^ and vile-concluded peace. 

And why rail I on this Commodity? 

But for because he hath not woo’d me yet: 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 
When his fair angels would salute my palm ; 590 
But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

►Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail 
And say there is no sin but to be rich; 

And being rich, my virtue then shall be 
To say there is no vice but beggary, 

Sincie kings break faith u^on commodity, 

Gain, be my lord, for I wiU worship thee. 


ACT HI. 

Scene I. Tke French 

E^ier Constance, Arthur, and Salisbury. 
Consf. Gone to be married ! gone to swear a 
;^cel 

False blood to false blood join’d ! gone to befriends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch those pro- 
vinces? 

U It is not so ; thou hast misspoke, misheard; 

1 ’ Be well advised, tell o'er thy tale again : 

It cannot be; thou dost but say 'tis so : 

I trust I may not trust thee ; for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man ; 

Believe me, I do not believe Ihee, man ; 

I have a king’s oath to the contiaiy. 

Thou shalt be punish’d for thus frighting me, 

For I am sick and capable of fears, 

^press’d with wrongs and therefore full of fears, 
A widow, husbandless, subjedl to fears, 

A woman, naturally bom to fears; 

And though thou now confess thou didst hut jest 
With my vex’d spirits I cannot take a truce, 

But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
^t dost^thou mean by shaking of thy head? 

dost thou look so sadly on my son ? 20 

wC* breast of thine? 

my holds fome eye that lamentable rheum, 

Like a proud nver peering o’er his bounds? 

tnese sad Signs confirmers of thy words? 

^en ^eak again; not all thy former tale, 

But this one vyord, whether thy tale be true. 

Sal. As true as I believe you think them false 
J-hat give you^^ to prove my saying tnie. 

^ ^ l>eUeve this sor* 

[ Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die, 30 


And let belief and life encounter so 
As doth the fury of two desperate men 
Which in the very meeting fall and die. 

Lewis marry Blanch I O boy, then where artlhnuf 
France friend with Englantf, what hecomesef mcf 
Fellow, be gone : I cannot brook thy sight : 

This news hath made thco a most ugly man. 

Sal What other harm have I, gtaal lady, done, 
But spoke the harm that is by others done? 

' Const. Which harm within itself jio heinous is 
As it makes harmful all that sjicak of it 41 

Art/t. I do beseech you, madam, lie content. 
Cofist. If thou, that bid'hl me be content, w«rt 
grim, 

Ugly and slanderous to thy mother's womb, ' 

Full of unpleasing blots and sightle‘<s stains, 

Lame, foolish, crookeil, swart, pnnligious. 

Patch’d with foul moles and eye-offending marks, 

I would not care, I then would be ctmtent. 

For then I should not love thee, no, nor thmt 
Become thy grent birth nor deserve a crown. 50 
But thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy, 
Nature and B'ortune join'd to make thee great i 
Of Nature’s gifts thou mayst with lilies iHiant 
And with the half-blown, rose. But Fortune, <\ 
.She is comipted, changed and won front tJice ; 

She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John, 

And with her golden hand h.ith pluck'd on Fmnce 
To tread down fair respedh of sovereignty, 

And made his majesty the bawd to theirs. 

Fiance is a bawd to Fortune and King John, 60 
That strumpet Fortune, that muirping John 1 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not Franco forsworn? 
Envenom him with words, or get thee grm« 

And leave tho.se woes alone which I alone 
Am bound to undcr-bcar, 

- . , Pardon me, madAtn, 

I may not go without you to the kinge. 

C&nst. Thou mayst, thou shalt; I will not go 
with thee; 

I will instnuilt my sorrows to be preud ; 

For grief is proud and make» his owner etoop, 
lo me and to the state of my great grief 
Let kings assemble ; for v 


_ .. „,v grief 's so great 

I hat no supporter but the huge firm ew^ 

Can hold it iip ; here I and sorrows sit ; 
riere is my throne, bid kinmi come bow to it. 

[Seats Aanei/m lhsj(r^$ehd, 

Et^erKmaJon^, Kino Philip, LEWi«,BLANcir, 
Elinor, Bastard, Austria, rtWAUend' 
ants. 

J 7*3 fw** daughter; and this 
. blessed day ^ 

Ever in France shall be kept festival ; 

Xo solemnize this day the glorious sun 
Stays m his course and plays the alchemist, 

X ummg with splendour of nis precious eye 
The mea^ cloddy earth to glittering gold j So 
The yearly course that brinw this day about 
Slmll never see it but a holiday. 

Const. A wicked day, and not a holy da^I 

mat hath this day deserved? what hath^it don£ 
X hat It m golden letters should be set 
Among the high tides In the calendar? 

Nay, rather tom this day out of the week. 

This day of shame, oppreswon, penury- 
Or, if It must stand still, let wives ilih child 
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Pray that their biirtheiis inay not fall this day, 90 
I-est that iheir hopes prodigiously be cross’d: 
But on this day let seamen, fear no wreck ; 
iNo^ bargains break that are not this day made : 
*Phis day, all things begun come to ill end, 

Yea, faith itself to hollow falsehood change ! 

IK, Phu . JBy heaven, lady, you shall liave no 
cause 

To curse the fair proceedings of this day: 

Have I not pawned to you my majesty? 

CIoTzst, have beguiled me witli a counter- 

^Resembling majesty, whicli, being touch’d and 
tried, 

Proves valueless: you are forsworn, forsworn ; 
You came iu arms to spill mine enemies’ blood, 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The Appling vigour and rough frown of war 
1 s cold in amity and painted peace, 

And our oppression hath made up this league. 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these perjured 
kings 1 

A widow cries; be husband to me, heavens! 

not the hours of tliis ungodly day 
"Weal" out the day in peace; but, ere sunset, 110 
ifcSet armed discord ’twixt these perjured kings ! 
Hear me, O, hear me I 

A ust. Lady Constance, i>eace ! 

'Wsxr ! warl no peace I fjeaco is to me 
a war. 


O Lymoges! O Austria 1 thou dost shnrne 
That bloody spoil ; tliou slave, thou wrctoli, thou 
coward ! 

Thou little valiant, great in vlllany I 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side! 

Thou Portuiio’s cliampion that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety ! thou art perjured too, rao 
And soothest up greatness. What a fool art theu, 
A ramping fool, to brag and stamp and swear 
Upon my party ! Thou cold*bbodcd slave, 
I-Iast thou not spoke like thunder on niy side, 
Been sworn my soldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune and thy strength. 
And dost thou now fall over to_ iny foes? 

Thou wear a lion’s hide 1 doff it for .shame, 
ilynd hang a calf ’s-skiii on those recreant linibs, 

A wi. O, tliat a man should spetdt those words 
to me 1 tyi 

B^t. And hang a cairs-skin on those recreant 
limbs. 

Artst. Thou darest not say so, villain, for diy 
life. 

Betsi, And hang a cair.s-shi« on lliosc recreant 
limbs. 

AT, yohn. We like not this ; tliou do.'it forget 
Myself. 

Enisr'^MU'O^M'LVit, 

jar, Phi, Here comes the holy legate of the 

Hail, you anointed dcputie.'i of heaven! 
To thee, King J^ohn, my holy eirnud is, 

1 Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 

And from. Pope Innocent the legate here, 

Do bn his name religiously demand 140 

Why thou a^inst the church, our holy mother, 
So -wilfully dost spurn; and force permrqe 


ICe^ Stepheii Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see? 

This, in our foresaid holy father’s name. 

Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K, Jolm. What earthy name to interrogatories 
Can ta.sk the free breath of a sacred king? 

Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name * 

So slight, unworthy and ridiculous, 130 

To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 

Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of England 
Add thus much more, that no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 

But as we, under heaven, are supreme^ head. 

So under Him that great .supremacy, 

Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 

Without the assistance of a mortal hand : • 

So tell the pope, all reverence set apart 
To him and lus usurp’d autliority. 160 

K, Phi, Brother of England, you blaspheme 
in this. 

K. Jokti. Though you and all the kings of 
Christendom 

Are led so mossly by this meddling priest, 
Dreading the curse that money may buy out ; 

And by the merit of vile gold, dross, dust, 
Purchase corrupted pardon of a nrauj 
Who in that sale selb pardon from himself 
Though you and all the re.st so grossly lea 
This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish, 
Yet 1 alone, alone do me oppose 170 

Against the pope and count his friends my foes. 

P<tnd. Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou shalt stand cur.sed and excommunicate : 
And blessed .shall he be that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic ; 

And meritorious shall diat hand be call’d. 
Canonized and worslupp’d as a saint, 

That takes away by any secret course 
Thy hateful life. 

Co7tsi. O, lawful let it be 
That I have room wiili Rome to oirse awhile ! 180 
Good father cardinal, cry thou amen 
To my keen curaes ; for without my wrong ' 
There is no tongue hath power to curse him right. 
Panel, There’s law and warrant, lady, for 
luy air.se. 

Comi. ^ And for mine too : when law can do 
no right. 

Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : 

Law cannot give my child his kingdom here, 

For he that holds lus kingdom holds tlie law; . 
Therefore, since law itself is perfedt wrong, 

How can the law forbid my tongue to curse ? 190 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curse, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic ; 

And rai«e the power of ITrance upon his head, 
tJnleKB he do RUbml t himself to R^ie. 

Eli, Look'st thou pale, Francel do not let go 
thy hand. 

Const, Look to that, devil; lest that France 
repent, 

And by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Ausi. King Philip, li.sten to the cardinal. 
Bast, And hang a calf’s-skin on, his recreant 
limbs. 

Ausi, Well, mlHan, I must pocket up these 
■wrongs, aoo 

Because— 

Past, Your lireeclies best may carry them. 




343 KING yOHN. [Actiu. 

K, yokn. Philip, what say*st thou to the 
cardinal? 

Const, What should he say, hut as the car- 
dinal ? 

Lew. Bethink you, father ; for the difference 
Is purchase of a heavy curse from Rome, 

Or the light loss of England for a friend : 

Forego the easier. 

Bmnck. That’s the curse of Rome. 

Const. 0 Lewis, stand fast ! the devil tempts 
ihee here 

In likeness of a new untrimmed bnde. 

Blanch. ►The Lady Constance speaks not from 
her faith, 210 

But from her need. 

Const. 0 , if thou grant my need. 

Which only lives hut by the death of faith. 

That need must needs infer this principle. 

That faith would live again by death of need. ^ 

0 then, tread down my need, and faith 
mounts up: 

Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down 1 

K. yohn. The king is moved, and answers 

V not to this. 

Coftsi. 0 , be removed from him, and answer 
welll 

Aust, Do so. King Philip; hang no more 
in. dwht 

Beat. Hang nothing hut a calfs-skin, most 
sweet lout, 220 

K. Phi. I am perplex’d, and know not what 
to say. 

Pond, What canst thou say hut will perplex' 
thee more, 

If thou stand excommunicate and cursed ? 

K. PM. . Good reverend father, make my per- 
son yours, 

And tell me how you would bestow yourself. 

This royal hand and mine are newly knit, 

And the conjundfcion of our inward souls 

Married in league, coupled and link’d together 
With all religious strength of sacred vows ; 

The latest breath that gave the sound of word.*? 230 
Was deep-sworn faith, peace, amity, true love 
Between our kingdoms and our royal selves, 

And even before this truce, but new before. 

No longer than we well could wash our hands 

To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 

Heaven knows, they were besmear'd and over- 
stain’d 

With slaughter's pencil, where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incensed kings : 

And, shall these hands, so lately purged of blood. 
So newly join’d in love, so strong in both, 240 ' 
Unyoke this seizure and this kind regfeet? 

Play fast and loose with faith? so jest with 
heaven, ^ 

Make sutdi unconstant children of ourselves, 

As now again to snatch our palm from palm, 
Unswew faith sworn, and on the marriage-bed 

Of smiling peace to march a bloody host, 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 

Of true sincerity? 0 , holy sir. 

My reverend father, let it not be so I 

Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 250 
Some gentle order ; and then we shall he blest 

To do your pleasure and continue friends. 

Pand, All form is formless, order orderless, 
Save what is opposite to EnglancPs love. • 

Therefore to arms ! be champion of our church, 

Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse, 

A mother’s curse, on her revolting son. 

France, thou mayst hold a serpent by the tongue, 

A chafbd lion by the mortal paw, .• 

A fasting tiger safer by the tooth, 260 

Th^ keep in peace that hand which thou dost 
hold. 

K. Phi. I may disjoin my hand, but not 
my faith. 

Pmid. So makest thou faith an enemy to faith ; 
And like a civil war set’st oath to oath, 

Thy tongue against thy tongue. 0 , let thy vow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven perform’d. 
That is, to be the champion of our church t 

What since thou sworest i.** sworn against thyself 
And may not be performed by thyself, 

For that which thou hast sworn to do amiss 270 

Is not amiss when it is truly done, 

And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 

The truth is then most done not doing it: 

The better adt of purposes mistook 

Is to mistake again; though indiredl. 

Yet indiredlion thereby grows diretfr, 

And falsehood falsehood cures, a.s fire cools fire 
Within the scorched veins of one new-bum’d. * 

It is religion that doth make vows kept ; 

But thou hast sworn against religion, a8o 

By what thou swear’st against the thing thou 
swearist, 

And makest an oath the surety for thy truth 
Against an oath: + the truth thou art unsure 

To swear, swears only not to be forsworn ; 

Else what a mockery should it be to swear I . 

But thou dost swear only to be forsworn; 

And most forsworn, to keep what thou dost swear. 
Therefore thy later vows against thy first 

Is in thyself rebellion to thyself ; 

And better conquest never canst thou make 290 
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 
Against these giddy loose suggestions ; 

Upon which better part our prayers come in, “ 

If thou vouchsafe them. But ii not, then»know 
The peril of our curses light on thee 

So heavy as thou slialt not shake them off, 

But in despair die under their black weight 

Awt. Rebellion, fiat rebellion ! 

Bast. WilVtnotbe? 

Will not a calf’s-.skin stop that mouth of thine? 
Lew, Father, to arms 1 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding-day? 300 

Against the blood that thou hast married? 

What, shall our feast be kept with slaugh ter’d men ? 
Shall braying trumpets and loud churlish drums, 
Clamours of hell, be measures to our pomp ? 

0 husband, hear me ! ay, alack, how new ' ' . 

Is husband in my mouth I even for that name, 
Which till this time my tongue did ne’er pronounce, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms . 

Against mine uncle. ' , ' 

Const. 0 , upon my knee, > 

Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 310 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Forethought by heaven !•-•'■ 

Blanch, Now shall I see thy love : what mo- 
tive may 

Be stronger with thee than the name of wife? 
Const, That which upholdeth him that thee 
upholds, 
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honour: O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour 1 
1 muse your majesty doth seem so cold, 
^ such profound respe< 5 ls do pull you on. 

I will denounce a curse upon his, head. 
Phi. Thou shalt not need* England, I 
-wdll fall from thee. 320 

^0/z.y/, 0 fair return of banish’d majesty I 
O foul revolt of French inconstancy ! 
yohu France, thou shalt rue this hour 
■within this hour. 

■^nst. Old Time the clock-setter, thatbaldsex- 
T~ * Time, 

® if 1 ^® will? well then, France shall rue. 
"^^acftck* The sun’s o’ercast with blood; fair 
adieu I 

is the side that I must go withal? 

\ with both : each army hath a hand ; 


* 'wicn DOtn.: eacn army natn a nano; 

in their rage, I having hold of both, 
whirl asunder and dismember me. 330 
i^Uaband, I cannot pray that thou mayst %vin; 

^ *'i^cle, I needs must pray that thou mayst lose ; 
T>.^ther, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 

^ will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
rioever wins, on that side shall I lose ; 
-«^ssured loss before the match be play’d. 

Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies. 

•^ictneh. There where my fortune lives, there 
xny life dies. 

yoJm, Cousin, go draw our puissance to- 
— grether. {ExU Bastard, 

^ riance, I am bunt’d up with inflaming wratlt ; 340 
whose heat hath this condition, 
nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
blood, and dearest-valued blood, of France. 

EC, Phi. Thy rage shall burn thee up, and 
thou shalt turn 

1 o ashes, ere our blood shall ciucnch that fire ; i 
to thyself, thou art iti jeopardy. 

EC, yohn. No more than he that threats. To | 
^mas let’s hie I lExeuni, 

Sc KN n I L The same. Plains near A niters, 

’^C<ezr:ums, exatrsims. Enter the lUsTAnn, 
vnth Au.s'rRiA’s head* 

Now, by my life, this day grows won- 
drous hot; 

^ome xiiry devil hovers in the sky 
V ti pours down miHchief. Austria’s head He there, 
kVhifc Philip breathes. 

JSeei^r KtNc; John, Arthur, n:«<f HtinERT. 

JC. yhhn. Hubert, keep this boy. Philip, make 
up : 

wTy mother is assailed in our tent, 

S. ncl ta*en, I fear, 

EIrtsf. My lord, I rescued her; 

-leer hijghness is in safety, fear you not; 
itit on, my liege; for very little pain# 

Vill bring this labour to on happy end. lExeunt, 

SesNR I IT. The satne, 

Earr^ms, exeurshns^ retreat. Enter King 

JToHr-r, E1.WOR, Arthur, the Bastard, Hu- 

£iaeHT, and horUn, 

JC. yakn. iTe Elmer} So shall it be; your 
grace shall stay behind 


So strongly guarded. ITo Arthur} Cousin, look 
not sad : 

Thj' granclam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 

Arih, O, this will make my mother die with 
^ grief I 

K. yohtt, {Ta the Bastard} Cousin, away for 
England 1 haste before : 

And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
I Of hoarding abbots ; imprisoned angels 
Set at liberty : the fat nbs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon ; 10 

Use our commission in his utmost force. 

Bast, Bell, book, and candle shall not drive 
me hack, 

When gold and silver becks me to come on. 

I leave your highness. Grandam, I will pr.ay, 

If ever I remember to be holy, 

For your fair safety; so, I kiss your hand. 

Eli. Farewell, gentle cousin. 

A' yahn. ^ Coz, farewell. (Exit Bastard, 
EH. Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word, 
K. ydin. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle 
Hubert, 

We owe thee mtich I within this wall of flesh so 
There is a soul counts thee her creditor 
And with advantage means to pay thy love ; 

And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 

Give me thy hand. T had a thing to .say, 

But I will lit it with some better time. 

By heaven, Hubert, I am almost ashamed 
To say what good rcspedl I liavc of thee, 

Jlub. I am much bounden to your majesty. 

A’’, yohi. Good friend, thou hast no cause to 
say so yet, 30 

But thou shalt have ; and creep time ne’er so slow, 
Yet it shall come forme to do thee good. 

I had a thing to .say, but let it go ; 

The sun is in the heaven, and tnc proud day, 
Attended with the pleasures of ihe world, 

Is all too wanton and too full of gawds 
To give me audience : if the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
t Sound on into the drowsy race of night ; 

If this same were n cliurchyard where we stand, 
And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs, 41 
(^r if that surly spirit, melancholy, * 

Had baked thy blood and made it heavy-thick. 
Which else runs tickling up and down the veins, 
Making that idiot, laughter, keep mein’s eyes 
And strain their cheeks to idle merriment^ 

A passion hateful to my purposes, I 

Or if that thou couldst see me without eyes, 

Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongr6e, using conceit alone, 50 

Without eyes, ears and narmful .sound of words; 
Then, in despite of brooded watchful day, 

I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts ; 

But, ah, I will not I yet L love thee well ; 

And, by my troth. I think thou lovest me well. 

Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
Though that my death were adjundl to my adl 
By heaven, I would do It. 

AT, yohn. Do not I know thou wouldi^U 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw tbine W. 
On yon young boy; I’ll tell thee wha^ my 
friend, , 

He is a very serpent in my way; 
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And wheresott’er diis foot of atiine doth, tread, 

He lies before me: dost thoa understand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 

hfui, And I’ll keep him so, 

That he shall motoJEfenl your jMjesty. 

AT. johu. Death. 

hfub. My lord? 

K, John. A. grave. 

Hiih, Ha shall not live. 

K, John. Enough - 

T could be merry now. Hubert, I love tliee ; 
Well, I’ll hot saywhat I intend for thee ; 
Remember. Madara, fare you well : 

I’ll send those powers o’er to your maj esty. 70 
Sli. !My blessing go with thee ! 

K. John, For England, cousin, go : 

Hubert shall be your man, attend on y-ou 
With all true duty. On tovi^ird Calais, ho t 

iExrem^. 

Scene IV. TJie same. KtNd’s 

teoiL 

Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pa-ndiilph, ard 
Attendants. 

- K.Phi, So, by a roiring tempest on the flood, 
A whole amado of tonvidttd sail 

Is scatter’d and disjoiil’d from fellowship 

- JPand- ‘ Courage and comfort I all sball yet go 

veil. 

AT, Phu What can go •well, when vft have 
nmsoill? 

Are we not beatett ? I s not Angi ers lost? 

Arthur ta’en prisoner? divcts dear friends slain? 
And hloody England into England gone, 
O'erbearmg interuption, spite of France? 

X«y. what he hath w<3n, that kath he fo**- 
dfied! _ ^ ^ xo 

So hot a ^eed with such advice disposed, 

Such temperate order in so iierqe a ca,use, 

Doth want example : who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred adlion like to this? 

AT. Fki. Well could I bear that England hstd 
this praise. 

So we com find some pattern of our shame, 
.Enter Constance. 

Look, who comes hero 1 a grave unto a soxd ; 
Holding the eternal spirit, agmnst hex will, , 
luL the -vile prison ofaiflided brea^. 

I prithee, lady, go away with me.' so 

Const. Lio, now! now see the issue of yotir 
peace. 

K. PM. Patience, good lady I comfort, gentle 
Constance! 

Const No, I defy all counsel, all redress. 

Rut that which ends all counsel, true redress, 
Death, death: 0 amiable lovely death! 

Thou cxloriferous stench I swund rottenness ! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night. 

Thou hate and terror to prosperity, 

And I will kiss thy detestable bones 
A nd put my eyebalk in thy vaulty brows 30 
And ring these fingers with'thjr household worms 
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust 
And be a carrion monster like thyself : 

Come, grin on me, and I vvill think thou smilest 
And buss thee as thy wife. Misery’s love, 

D, come to me I 


M.FJiL O faif affiflion, peace! 

Consign. iTo, no, I will not, laavixig breath to 
cry: 

0, that my tongue wee re in the thundfer’s mouth! 
Then with a passion would I shake the world ; 
Arid rouse from sleep that fell anatomy 40 

Which cannot hemrn ladj^s feeble voice, 

W hich scornis a aiodern m vocat i on. 

A'&Afd. L.ady, yotl utter nuadaess, and not 
sorrov- 

Cottsjf. Thou art not holy to belle me so; 

I am not road : this hair I tear is mi nc ; 
ht y name is Constani^e ; I was Gcirrej'’s wife ; 
Voung Artli tit is my son, and be is lost ; 
lamnotroad:! would to heaven I were! 

For then, 'tis like I should forget my. self : 

0, ifl could, vh at grief should I forget! 50 
Preach some philosophy to make me mad, 

And thou shalt be canonized, cardinal ; ’ 

For being not mad but sensible of g:ricf, 

MCy reasoanble part produce restsou 
Howl may be deliver’d of these woes, 

Aand teaches me to kill or hang myself: 

If I verem.ad.1 should forget my son, 

D r maclly think a babe of clouts were lie ; 

I am tt ot mad ; too veil, too well 1 feel 
The di ffereut j)la.gue of each calamity, 60 

JC. P*hi, Bmci up those tresses. O, what love 
I note 

In the fair multitude of those her hairs I 
Where but "by chance a silver dro^ hath fallen. 
Even to thixt drop ten thotisaud viry friends 
I>oglue themselves in sociable grier, 

L ike true, i nseparabl e, fai thful lovCiS, 

S ticking toeclhter ih calairaity. 

Conjst. u 0 Emglaraid, if you will. 

A Bind up your hairs. 

Cm^i. "Ves, that I will ; aacl wherefore will I 
doit? 

I tore themL from their bonds tuid cried aloud 70 
‘ O that thfese liands could so redeem my son, 

Als they hawc gi'veii these hairs their liberty 1 * 
But now I envy at their li berty', 

A.nd will agjaiu cromimtit them to their bonds, 

Becau se my poor child is a prisoner. 

A.nd, father cardinal, I hstveheurd you say 
IThat we shall see and knpw our friends in 
Heave n : 

I f that be true. X shall ae«» my hoy sgaiia ; 

F or since tlie bi arth of Cai n, the Wat male child, 
Do hina thset did but yesterday suspire, 80 

Dhore was not such a gra.cioua creanture bornt- 
13ut now vail canker-sorrow eitt roy bud 
And ebase the native bcacty from his cheek 
Andhtc will loobc as Hollow as a ghost, 

As dim aned meagre aas aa ague’s fit. 

And 90 he' II die ; sad, rising so agnn. 

Wien Ishaillifteethirakm the court Of heaven 
X shall not know’ hinat therefore never, never 
IMust I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pasmd, You hol<d ton heinous a respedk of 
grief- 90 

Corzsi. He talks to me that never had a son. 

£. PH, Yoai are; as fond of grief as of your 
child, 

Copzsi, Grief fills the room up of my ehaent 
child, 

Xics in his bed, walHs up and dounn with me, 
Duts cn hl« pre tty looks, repe ats his words, 
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Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form ; 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief? 

Fare you well: had you such a loss as 
I could give better comfort than you do. loo 
I will not keep this form upon my head. 

When there is such disorder in my wit* 

O Lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair .son 1 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world! 

My widow-comfort, and my sorrows* cure I 

IE.V/L 

JC. Pki. I fear some outrage, and I *11 follow 
her, [Exit 

Lev}. There’s nothing in this world can make 
me joy; 

Life Is as tedious as a twice-told tale 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man; 

And bitter shame hath spoil’d the sweet world*! 

taste, 1X0 

That it yields nought but shame and bitterness, 
Pand. Before the curing of a .strong disease. 
Even in the instant of repair and health, 

The fit is strongest; evils tlmt take leave, 

On their departure most of all show evil ; 

What have you lost by losing of this day? 

Lev}. All days of glory, joy and happiness. 
Pand. If you had won it, certainly you had. 
No, no; when Fortune means to men most good, 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. lao 
*Tis strange to think how much King John liaili 
lost 

In this wliicli he accounts so clearly won ; 

Arc not you grieved diat Arthur is his prisoner ? 
Am, As heartily as he is glad he hath him. 
Pand. Vour mind is all os youthful as your 
Wood. 

Now hear me speak with a prophetic spirit ; 

For even the breath of what 1 mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub, 
Out of the path which shall direaty lead 
Thy foot to England's throne ; and therefore mark. 
John, hath seised Arthur ; and it cannot be n i 
That, wliilcs warm life plays in that infant's 
veins, 

The mi.splaccd John should entertain nn hour. 

One minute, nay, one quiet breath of re.nt 
A sceptre snatch'd with an unruly hand 
Must be as boisterously mamtaiu’d as gaiiftij 
And he that stands upon a slippery place 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up: 

That John may stand, then Arthur uecdsniUBtf.iU; 
$0 be it, for it cannot be but so. x,|u 

Lnu, But what slmll 1 guin by young Ar- 
thur’s fall? 

Pand. You, in the right of Lady Blanch your 
wife, 

May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Lm. And lose it, life and all, aut Arthur did. 
Pmid. How green you are and fresh iu this 
old world 1 

John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you ; 
For he that steeps his safety in true blood 
Shall find but bloody safety and untrue. 

This adt so evilly bom shall cool the hearts 
Of all his people and freese up their seal, *50 
Thot none 10 small advantage ehall atep forth 
To check his reign, but they will cherish it ; 

No itatural exhalation in the sky, 

No soooe of natiure, no distemper'd day, 


No common wind, no customed event, 

But they will pluck away his natural cauiw 
And call them meteors, prodigies and signs, 
Abortivoft, presages and tongues of heaven, 
Blamly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

Le^tt. May be he will not touch young Ar- 
thur'!? hfo, ^ 

But hold himself safe in his prisonment. 

Pimd. O, sir, when he shall hear of your 
approach, 

If that young Arthur be not gone already, 

Jjven at that news he dies; and then the hearts 
Of ml his people sh.all revolt from him 
And kiss the lips of umnequainted change 
And ruck strong matter of revolt and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers’ ends of John. 

Methinks I .sec this hurly all on foot ; 

And, O, what better matter breeds fbr you 170 
1 han I have named 1 The bastard Faulconbridgc 
Jswow in England, rans.'icking the churcti, 
onfeiiding chai-ity : if but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would bo as a call 
To train ten thousand English to their side, 

Or as a little snow, tumbled about, 

Anon bccome.s ii mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Oo with me to the king; *tis wonderful 
What may be wrought out of their discontent, 
Now that their souls are topful of offence. 180 
or England go : 1 will whet on the king. 

Lmu Strong reasons make stmng addons: 
let us go ; 

If you hay ay, the king will not say no. lUxcitni, 
ACT IV. 

ScBNK 1 . A room in a casilt. 

Enter Huukrt and Executioners, 

Unh. Heat mo these irons hot ; and look thou 
stand 

■\^''ithin the arruR ; when I strike my foot 
yi'%‘1 btwoiu of the ground, rush forth, 

And bind the boy which you Khali find with me 
1' ast to the chair ; be heedful; hence, and watch. 
Eirst Exec. I hope your warrant will beai- 
out the deed. 

// U ncleaiily scruples ! fear not you : look 
[Exemi ExemtUmrs. 
Young lad, come forth ; 1 have to say With.' you. 

E}tier Arthur, 

Art A. Good morrow, Hubert. 

morrow, Bttle prince. 
A A« little prince, having so great a title 
1 0 be more unnee, as may be. You are sad. 11 


0 be more urbee, as may be. You s 
Jlutf. Indeed, I have been merrier. 

^ Mercy on me 1 

Methinks no body should be sad but 1 : 

Yet, 1 remember, when I was in France, 

Young gentlemen would be as sad as night, 

Only for wantonness. By my Christendom, 

So I were out of prison and kept sheep, 

I should be as merry as the day is long ; 

And so I would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle pradlises more harm to me : ao 

He is afraid of me and I of liini i 
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey’s son? 

No, indeed, ii’t not ; and I would to heaven 
I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert, 





Kim yoHK. 


[Act IV. 


50 


Af«5. {.Asm If I talk to him, with hi? iimoi? 
He wUUwake^my mercy whi<^Jies 4ead ; 

s?ck, H^ert Tyou look pale 
^ ^^“'[^1°^/ Hk w^s“o’'SaM°possessi<.n 

Turning dispiteous torture out of dror . 

I must be brief, lest resolution drop 

Out at mine «y« “.''^!’Lo?ftdr''witr 

Hib^rt. for so foul effedl: 

• M™w5hh« £>us bum out both mhe eyes? 

h1 Young boy, I must^^ ^ 

And I will. 40 

AHk Have you the heart? When your head 

I knit^my^handkercher about brows, 

The best I had, a princess wrought it me, 

And I did never ask, it you Win j 

And with my hand at midnight held your head, 
And like the watchful minutes to the hour, 

Still and anon cheer’d up the h^W hme, 

Say^g,, ‘What lack you ? * and ‘ Where lies your 

Ot good love may I perform for you?’ 
Many a poor man^s son would have hen still 
And ne’er have ^oke a loving word to you; 

But vou at your sick service had a prince. 

Nay, you may think my love was crafty love 
And call it cunning : do, an if you will ; 

If heaven be pleased that you must use me ill, 
Why then you must Will you put out mine eyes ? 
These eyes that never did nor never snaU 

So much as frown on you. * v . 

T have sworn to do it ; 

And with hot irons must I burn them out 
Arth. Ah, none but in this iron age would 
do it! , , , , , ~ 

The iron of itself, though heat red-hot, ^ 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my 
tears 

And quench his fiery indignation 
Even in the matter of mine innocence ; 

Nay, after that, consume away in rust, 

But for containing fire to harm mine ®yc* , 

Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer d iron? 

An if an angel should have come to me 

And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, 

I would not have believed him,— no tongue but 
Hubert’s. 7o 

Hilb, Come forth. {Stamps, 

Executioners, Tuiih a cord, irotis, 6^c. 
Do as I bid you do, 

Artk, O, save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyes 
are out 

Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 
Htib. Give me the iron, I say, and bind him 
here. 

Arik. Alas, what need you he so boisterous- 
rough? 


I wiU not strugi 


iggle, I will stand stone-still. 

For heaven sake, Hubert, let me not be bound I , 
Nay, hear me, Hubert, drive these men away. 
And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 80 : 

I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 

Nor look upon the iron angcrly: . 

Thrust but these men away, and I 11 forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to, 
liub. Go, stand within ; let me alone with him. 
Kirsi Exec, I am best pleased to be from such 
a deed. [Exeunt Executioners, \ 

Arth. Alas, I then have chid away my friend ! ; 
He hath a stem look, but a gentle heart : 

Let him come back, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub, Come, boy. prepare yourself. 90 ; 

Arth. Is there no remedy ? , 

Hub. None, but to lose your cye.s. , 

Arth, 0 heaven, that there were but a mote 
in yours, 

A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair, 

Any annoyance in that precious sense 1 I 

Thenfeelingwhatsmallthingsnreboisterousthore, . 

Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 1 
Hub. Is this your promise? go to, hold your; 
tongue. 

Arth, Hubert, the utterance of a brace of, 


tongues 

Must needs wapt pleading for a pair of ^ 

Let me not hold my tongue, let me not, Hubert ; 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, lo* 
So I may keep mine eyes : 0, spare mine eyes, 
Though to no use but still to look on you I 
Lo, by my troth, the instrument is cold 
And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boy. ; 

Arth. No, in good sooth; the fire is dead with 
grief, 

Being create for comfort, to be used 
In undeserved extreme.s: see else yourself ; 
There is no malice in this burning coal 
The breath of heaven has blown hi« spirit out no 
And strew’d repentant ashes on his head. 

Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy- 
A rth. An if you do, you will but make it blush 
And glow with shame of your proceedings, Hui 
bert : 

Nay, it perchance will .sparkle in your eyes; 
And like a dog that is compell’d to fight. 

Snatch at his master that doth tarre him on. 

All things that you should use to do me wrong 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extends, xac 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uses, 

Hub. Well, see to live ; I will not touch thint 

For alfthe treasure that thine uncle owes: 

Yet am I sworn and I did purpose, boy, 

With this same very iron to burn them out, 
Arth. 0, now you look like Hubert! allthl) 
while . 

You were disguised. 

Huh. Peace ! no more. Adieu* , 

Your unde must not know but you are dead ; i 
I’ll fill these do™d spies with false reports ; 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and secure. *3! 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, ' 
Will not offend thee. i 

Arik. 0 heaven I I thank you, Hubeti 



SCRNEJ.] KING yOHN'. 

// ub. Silence ; no more ; go closely in -with me : 
Aluch danger do I undergo for thee, [ExeuKi. 

Scene II. King John’s palace. 

JS 7 tier King John, PEwnnoKE, Salisbury, 
and 0iker Lords, 

A’', yohn^ Here once again ve sit, once again 
crown’d, 

And looked upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 
I*em. I'lus ‘ once again,’ hut that your high- 
ness pleased, 

Was once RUj^rfluous : you were crown’d before, 
And that high royalty was ne’er pluck'd off, 
i;^'he faiths of men ne'er stained with revolt; 
Kresh expe<ftation troubled not the land 
’’ With any long’d-for change or better state. 

1 Sal, Therefore, to be possess'd with double 

■ pomp. 

guard a title that was rich before, lo 

‘ ^iid refined gold, to paint the lily, 

’ T'o throw a perfume on the violet, 

1 'Po smooth the ice, or add another hue 
\ Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 

't'o seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish, 

2 K WiiKtefid and ridiculous excess. 

But that your royal pleasure must be 
done, 

This ndl is ns an ancient tale new told, 

And in the la.st repeating troublesome, 

Ideing urged at a time unseasonable. so 

Siti. In this the antique and well noted face 
Of plain old form U much disfigured; 

And, like a shifted wind unto a sail, 

1 1 makes the cmirse of thoughts to fetch about, 
Startles and frights consideration, 

Makes sound opinion sick and truth sunpedled, 
For putting on so new a fashion’d robe. 

J*4m, when workman strive to do better 
than well, 

They do confound their skill in covetousness; 
And oftentimes excusing of a fault 30 

Doth make the fault the worse by the excuse, 

Ah patches set upon a little breach 

1 discredit more in hiding of the fault 

Than did the fault before it was so patch’d. 

Sal, To this effedt, before you were new 
crown’d, 

Wo breathed our counsel: but it pleased your 
highneHS 

To overbear it, and we are all well pleased, 

Since all and every part of what we would 

Doth make a stand at what your highness will. 
AT. yakn. Some reasons of this double coro- 
nation ' 40 

1 have possess’d you with and think them strong; 
And more, more strong, then lesser is my fear, 

1 shall indue you with : meantime but ask 

Wlwt you would have reform’d that is not well, 
And well shall you perceive how willingly 

X will both hear ana grant you your requests. 
Ptm* Then I, as one that am the tongue 
of these 

To sound the purposes of all their neart.s, 

Uoth for myself and them, but, ohief of all, 

Your safety, for the which myself and them 50 

Hend their best studies, heartily tewjtiest 

The enfranchisement of Arthur; ^hose restraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of dwcontent 

To break into this dangerous argument,— 

If what in rest you have in right you hold, 

V^y then your fears, which, as they say, attend 
The steps of wrong, should move you to mew up 
Your tender kinsman and to choke his days 

With barbarous ignorance and deny his youth 
'The rich advantage of good e.xercise? 60 

That the time’s enemies may not have this 

To grace occasions, let it be our suit 

That you have bid us ask his liberty; 

Which for our goods we do no further ask 

Than whereupon our weal, on you depending. 
Counts it your weal he have his liberty. 

Enter Hubert. 

A. yokn. Let it be so : I do commit his youth 
To your diredtion. Hubert, what news with you? 

[Taking' him apart. 
Pent, This is the man should do the bloody 
deed ; 

He show’d his warrant to a friend of mine ; 70 

The image of a wicked heinous fault 

Lives in his eye ; that close aspedt of his 

Does show the mood of a much troubled breast ; 
And I do fearfully believe ’tis" done, 

What we so fear’d he had a charge to do. 

Sal, The colour of the king doth come and go 
Between his purpose and his conscience, 

Like heralds ^twixt two dreadful battles set: 

His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. 

Pern. And when it breaks, I fear will issue 
thence 80 

The foul corruption of a sweet child’s death. 

K, yohfu We cannot hold mortality’s strong 
hand ; 

Good lords, although my will to give is living, 

The suit which you demand is gone and dead : 

He tells us Arthur is deceased to-night. 

Sal. Indeed we fear'd his sickness was past 
cure. 

Pern. Indeed we heard how near his death 
he was 

Before the child himself felt he was sick : 

This must be answer’d either here or hence. 

K. yohn. Why do you bend such solemn 
brows on me? 90 

Think you I bear the shears of destiny? 

Have 1 commandment on the pulse of life? 

Sal. It is apparent foul play ; and ’tis shame 
That greatness should so grossly offer it: 

So thnve it in your rame 1 and so, farewell. 

Pern. Stay yet, Lord Salisbury; I’U go with 
thee. 

And find the inheritance of this poor child. 

His little kingdom of a forced grave. 

That blood which owed the breadth of all 
this isle, 

Three foot of it doth hold: bad world the 
while 1 100 

This must not be thus borne ; this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long I doubt 

[Exeunt Lords. 
K, yohn. They bum in indignation, I repent : 
There is no sure foundation set on blood, 

No certain life acHeved by others’ death. 

Enter a Messenger. 

A fearful eye thou hast: where is that blood 

That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks? 
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JOHN. 


[Act IV. 


So foul SL sky cle^s not ^^^^J^France? 

toE-Jtad. Ne«r s«^ 

a power 

5'ojr any foreign prep^tion 

"Was levied ia the body of a 

'WherSudept! WJ'"* t fScT’ 

That sachaa army could be dnivnm innce, 
At^sbenothearofit? 

Is stoS>’d with dust; the first of Apia ditd tso 

Your iSble motber ; aud. b I 

O mSSTa league with, me, till I , 

My^frcoLmtkpee^l 

How wildly then 'walks my estate in I ' 

UriderwhoLconduacametbosepov^rsof^^ 

That diou for tmtk givest oiat are Wed here? 

:^“^:.a»°°^“*Xb?ufcdeae^4dyt3. 
W ith these ill tidings. 

^ntev'the B.tSTAiiE> ani Peter 

Now, "what says the 'world 
To yoarpteceeKsgs! douotseekte stafT 

^■^i^f^totify»bVat:2^o hour the ^jst. 

Under^lMtfde: but now I breathe a.gala 
A.loft the flood, and »n give au bicnce 
T*o any tongue, speak, it of what ^ 

Bast. Kow I have sped among the clergy- 

rhes^^^r have coUedled shall egress. 

But as I travell’d hither through the land, 

I find the people strangely fant^jecl; 

Possess’d with mmoars, full of idle dreads, 

ISTot knowing what they fear, hiat full of fear: 
A.nd here’s a prophet, that I brought wtli me 
From forth the streets of Pomfret, w-hom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels; 

Po whomhe sung, inrudehar^-souading rhyaes, 

Phat, ere tb.e next Ascension-day at noon, 151 
Vour highness should deliver up yotir cr&wu. 

K. yokn, ^ Thou idle dreamer, wherefore di dst 

Beiar. Foreknowing that the truth 'will fall 
out so- . , 

JC. yoku. Hubert, away wxth ham; imprison 
him; , , 

And on that day at noon, -whereon he says 
I shall yield up my crown, let lilm he hanged. 

. IDeliver him to safety ; and retiarn, , , „ ^ 
For I must use thee. iExrzi H^fhsrt mfA Peter. 

P my gentle cousin, 

nearest thou the news abroad, 'who are arrived? 
Ba^t The French, ay tord; men’s mouths 
arefullofit: 


Besides, I nret Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury, 
With eyes as red asnewenkindled fire, 

And others more, going to seek the grave 
Of Ar^ur, whom they say is kill’d to-night 
On your suggestion. 

JiT. Gentle kinsman, go. 

And thrust thyself into their companies: ■ 

I have a way to win their loves again ; 

Bring them before me. 

_Bas^. I 'will seek them out. 

AT. y^o/in. Nay, but make haste ; the better 
foot before. ^ ^ 17° 

G, let me have no subjedb enemies, 

When adverse foreigners affright my towns 
\Vith dreadful pomp of stout invasion ! 
iBe Mercury, set feathers to thy heels, 

And fly like thought from them to me again. 
Bast. The spirit of the time shall teach rne 
speed- {Exit. 

K. yohft. Spoke like a sprightful noble gentle- 
naaa 

Go after him ; for he ^jerhaps shall need 
Some me.ssenger betwixt me and the peers ; 
Ajidbe thou he- „ 

Mess. 'With all my heart, my liege. 180 

[Exii. 

K, yolat. MCy mother dead ! 


Be-eriier Hubert. 

Huh. My lord, they say five moons were seen 
to-night; 

Four fixed, and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four in wondrous motion. 

K. yo/in. Five moons 1 
Hteh. Old men and beldams in the streets 
Po prophesy upon it dangerously : 

■young Arthur’s death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk oflum, they shake their he^ds 
And whisper one another in the ear ; 

And he that speaks doth gripe the hearer’s wri.'it, 
"Whilst he that hears makes fearful aftion, 19 x 
'With, wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eye.s. 
I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus, 

The whilst his iron did on the anvil cool, 

'With, open mouth swallowing a tailori-s news; 
■Who, with his shears and measure in his hand, 
Standing on slippers, which his nimble haste 
Had falsely thrust upon contrary feet, 

Told of a many thousand warlike French 

That were embattailed and rank’d in Kent : aoo 

Another lean uinvash’d artificer 

Cuts off his tale and talks of Arthur’s death. 

K, John. Why seek’st thou to possess me with 
these fears ? 

■Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur’s death ? 
Thy hand hath murdei-’d him : I had a mighty 
cause 

To wish him dead, but thou hadst none to kill 
him. 

Hath. No bad, my lord ! why, did you not 
provoke me? 

r. Joh 7 t. It is the curse of kings to be attended 
By slaves that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody house of life, ato 
And on the winking of authority 
To understand a law, to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when perchance it frowns 
More upon humour than advised respedt. 
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KiN-G yoH^r, 
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Huh. Here is your hand and seal for what I 
did. 

K. John. O, when the last account ’twixt 
heaven and earth 

Ts to be made, then shall this hand and seal 
Witness against us to damnation 1 
Tdow oft the sight of means to do ill deeds 
Make deeds ill done 1 Hadst not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark’d, 221 

Quoted and sign’d to do a deed of shame, 

Xhis murder had not come into my mind: 
hint taking note of thy abhorr’d aspedl, 

Finding thee fit for bloody villany, 

Apt, liable to be employ’d in danger, 

I faintly broke with thee of Arthur’s death ; 

And thou, to be endeared to a king, 

Made it no conscience to destroy a prince. 

Hub, My lord, — 230 

K. John, Hadst thou but shook thy head or 
made a pause 

Wlien I spake darkly what I purposed, 

C.)r turn’d an eye of doubt upon my face, 

As bid me tell my tale in express words, 

JUeep shame had struck me dumb, made me 
break off, 

And those thy fears might have wrought fears in 
me ; 

But thou didst understand me by my signs 
And did.st in signs again parley with .sin ; 

Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart consent, 
And consequently thy rude hand to adb 2.p 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to 
name. 

Out of my sight, and never see me more! 

My uoble.s leave me ; and my state is braved, 
Kvc*n at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers: 
"Nay, in the body of this fleshly land, 

This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 

Hostility and civil tumult reigns 

Between my conscience and my cousin’.s death. 

Hub. Arm you against your other enemies, 

X '11 make a peace between your soul and you. 250 
Young Arthur is alive : this hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with the crimson spots of blood. 
Within this bosom never enter'd yet 
The dreadful motion of a murderous thought; 
And you have slander’d nature in my form, 
Which, howsoever rude c.xteriorly, 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 

K. John, Doth Arthur live? O, haste thee 
to the peers, ^ ^ 260 

Throw this report on their incensed rage, 

And make them tame to their obedience ! 

Forgive the comment that my passion made 
Upon thy feature ; for my rage wa.s blind, 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou art. 

< ), answer not, but to my closet bring 
'I'he angry lords with all expedient haste. 

1 conjure thee but slowly ; run more fast. 

[Ejcnoib. 

ScKNK ITT. Before ihe castle* 

Enter on i 7 u walls. 

Artk. The wall i.s high, and yetwill I leap 


L 


down: 


Good ground, be pitiful and hurt me not ! 

There’s few or none do know me : if they did. 
This ship-boy’s semblance hath disguised me 
quite. 

I am afraid; and yet I’ll venture it. 

If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 

I ’ll find a thousand shifts to get away : 

As good to die and go, as die and stay. 

\Leaps do2vn. 

O me ! my uncle’s spirit is in these stones ; 
Heaven take my soul, and Knglaud keep my 
bones I ' {Dies. 10 

Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, a 7 td Bigot. 

Sal. Lords, I will meet .hin\ at Saint Ed- 
mundsbury : 

It is our safety, and we must eml_)race 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 

Pent. Who brought that letter from the card- 
inal? 

Sal. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France ; 
Who.se private with me of the Dauphin’s love 
Is much more general than these lines irnport. 
Big‘. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 
Sal, Or rather then set forward ; for ’twill be 
Two long days’ journey, lords, or ere we meet, ao 

Enter the Ba.5TARd. 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distemp- 
er’d lords I 

The king by me requests your presence straight. 

Sal. The king hath dispossess’d himself of us : 
We will not line his thin bestained clotik 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
'I’hat leaves the print of blood wliere’er it walks. 
Return and tell him .sr) : we know the wm-st. 
Bast. Whate’er you think, good words, I 
think, were bc.st. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, rea- 
son now. eg 

Bast. But there i.s little reason in your gi-iof ; 
Therefore ’twerc reason you had manners now. 
Pern. Sir, sir, impatience hath his privilege. 
Bast. 'Tis true, to hurt hi.s master, no man else, 
Sal. This is the prison. What is he lies here ? 

{Seeitig Artlmr. 
Pe 7 n. 0 death, made proud with pure and 
princely beauty 1 

The e.arth had not a hole to hide this deed, 

Sal. Murder, as hating what ‘himself hath 
done, 

Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 

Big. Or, when he doom’d this beauty t6 a 
grave, 

Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 40 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you? have yon 
beheld. 

Or hdve you read or heard? or could you think ? 
Or do you almost think, although you see, 

That you do see? could thought, without thi 
objeft, 

Form such another ? This is the very top. 

The height, the crest, or crest unto the crest, 

Of murder’s arms: this is the bloodiest shame, 
'The wildest savagery, the vilest .stroke, 

That ever wall-eyed wrath or staring rage 
Presented to the tears of soft remorse. «;o 
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Pem. AIL murders past do stand excused in 

Aixd dS/so sole and so unxnatcliaUe, 

Shall give a holiness, a ?unty,^ 

The graceless aftion of a heavy hand, 

If that it be the work of any 
Sal If that it be the work of any- haiKl ! Co 

Wehadakindoflightwh^woxild^ : 

It is the shameful work of Il^bert s W 
The pradtice and the purpose of the long . 

From whose obedience I fc^bid iny soul, 

KneeUng before this rmn of sweet Hie, 

And breathing to his breathless exce llenc« 

The incense of a vow, a holy vow, 

Never to taste the pleasures of the world. 

Never to he infedbed with dehgnt, 

N or conversant with ease and icilene ss, 70 

Till I have set a glory to this hand, 

By giving it the worship of revenge. 

Pem. 1 Our souls religiously confirm my 
Pt£. J words. 

Entf9^ Huberx. 

Etti. Lords, I am. hot with haste in seeking 
you ! 

Arthur doth live ; the king hath sent for you. 

SaL 0 , he is bold and blushes not at death. 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone 1 
Eiib. lamnovillam. ^ , 

Sal. IMustE rob thelaw? 

[Dnnvm-£ hisr swp^d. 
Bast. Your sword is hrighat, sir; put it up 
again. . . , , - .79 

Sal Not till T sheathe it in a marderer ssknn. 
Huh. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, stand hack, 
I say; 

By heaven, I think my sword’s assh.arpasyoir.rs: 
I would not have you, lord, forget wourself, 

FT or tempt the danger of my true defence ; 

Lest I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth., your greatness and nohuity- 
Big. Out, duagmll ! darest thou brave a nohle* 
ncianf 

Huh. Not for my life: but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life a^inst an enaperor, 

Sal Thou art a murderer. 

Huh. Do not prove nae so t 90 

Yet I am none : whose tongue soe’er- speaks false. 
Not truly speaks ; who speaks not truly, lies. 
Pern. Cut him to pieces. 

Bast, Keep the peace, I say. 

Sal. Stand by, or I shall gall you, DFaulcon- 
bridge. , 

Bast. Thou wert better gall the de\ril, Sa.lis“ 
bury: , 

If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot. 

Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shaime, ^ 

I ’ll strike thee dead. Put up thy sword, betixne; 
Or I’ll so maul you and vour toasti ng-iron, 

That you shall think the devil is come from 
hell, 100 

Big, What wilt thou do, renowned Taulcon- 
bridge? 

Second a villain and a miarderer? 


BtfiS. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

JBig. Who kill’d this pnnee ? 

'Tis not an hour since I left him well : 

T honour’d him, I loved him, and will weep 
IMy date of life out for his sweet life’s loss. 

Sa^. Trust not those cunning waters of his 

Forvillnny is not without such rheum; 

And be, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse and innocency. lie 

Away with, me, all you whose souls ul)hor 
TThe Lincleanly savours of a slaughter-house ; 

ForL am stilled with this smell of sin. 

Big^, A-way toward Bury, to the Dauphin 
there ! 

Pe^n, There tell the king he may mtiinre 
tis out. ipAy/ott 

Bast, Here’s a good world 1 Knew you of 
this fair work? 

TJeyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy, ifthoudid.st this deed of death, 

Art tltou danux’d, Hubert. 

Do hut hear me, sir. 

Bast, Ha! I’ll tell thee what ; ico 

ThoLx’rt damn’d as black — nay, nothing i.s so 
black;. . , 

Thou, art more deep damn’d than Prince Lticifer: 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
Astbousbalt be, if thou didst kill this child. 

UTih, XJpon my soul — 

Basst If thou didst but consent 

To this most cruel ad, do but despair ; 

And if thou want’st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her wornh _ 

‘Will serve to strangle thee; a rush will be a 
beam 

To bang thee on; or wouldst thou drown thy.self, 
Put but a little -water in a spoon, 131 

And it shall be as all the ocean, 

Enough to stifle such a villain up. 

I do susped thee very grievously. 

Huh, If I in adb, consent, or sin of thought, 
Be^ilty of the stealing that sweet breath 
Wluch was embounded in this beauteovus clay, 

Let heE want pains enough to torture me. 

I lefit him. well. 

B^isl Go, hear him. in thine arms, 

lam. amazed, methinks, and lose mjr way 14*^ 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How easy dost thou take all England up ! 

From forth this morsel of dead royalty. 

The life, the right and truth of all thi s rcalnx 
Isfiedto heaven: and England now is left 
To tugandscamble and to part by the teeth 
The unowed interest of proud-swelling state. 

Now for the bare-pick’d bone of m.-’.jesty 
Doth dogged war bristle his angry crest 
And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace: 150 

Now powers from home and discoiitent.s at 
home 

Meet in one line; and vast confusion waits, 

As doth SI raven on asick-fnll’n beast. 

The imiriinent decay of wrested pomp. 

Now happy he whose cloak and cinfture <mr> 
Hold out this tempest Bear away that child 
And foUowme with speed: I’ll to the king; 

A tlxousajxd businesses are brief in hand. 

And hea.ven itself doth frown upon the land. 

\Exs*vrtt. 



Scene i.] 


/C/NG JOHN. 
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ACT V. 

Scene I. King John’s palace. 

Enter King John, Pandulph, Attendants. 

JC. yohn. Thus have I yielded up into your 
hand 

The circle of my glory. [Giving the crown. 

Eand. Take again 

From this my hand, as holding of the pope 
Your sovereign greatness and authority. 

K. yoJm, Now keep your holy word; go 
meet the French, 

And from his holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches ’fore we are inflamed. 

Our discontented counties do revolt ; 

Our people quarrel with obedience, 

Swearing allegiance and the love of soul lo 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 

This inundation of mistemper’d humour 
Rests by you only to be qualified : 

Then pause not ; for the present time’s so sick, . 
That present medicine must be minister’d, 

Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pand. It was my breath that blew this 
tempest up. 

Upon your stubborn usage of the pope ; 

But since you are a gentle convertite, 

My tongue shall hush a^ain this storm of war 20 
And make fair weather in your blustering land. 
On this Ascension-day, remember well, 

Upon your oath of service to the pope, 

Go I to make the French lay down their arms. 

[Exit. 

JrC. yohn. Is this Ascension-day? Did not the 
prophet 

Say that before Ascension-day at noon 
My crown I should give off? Even so I have ; 

I did suppose it should be on constraint; 

But, heaven be tliank’d, it is but voluntary. 

Enter the Ba-staro, 

Bast. All Kent hath yielded; nothing there 
hplds out 30 

But Dover castle : London hath received, 

Like a kind host, the Dauphin and his iK)wers : 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer service to your enemy, 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 
i The little number of your doubtful friends. 

'* K.yohn. Would not my lords return to mcagain, 
h After they heard young Arthur was alive? 
m Bast. They found liim dead and cast into the 
P - streets, 

All empty casket, where the jewel of life 40 
By some damn’d hand was robb'd and ta’cn away. 
AT. That villain Hubert told me he did 

ft flive. 

on my soul, he did, for aught he knew, 

* B 4 t wherefore do you droop? why look you sad? 
JBe gfiat in a6I, ns you have been in thought; 
^t not the world see fear .'iiid sad distiust 
Guyern the motion of a kingly eye : 

Be .stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threatener and outface the brow 
' Of bragging horror ; so shall inferior eyes, 30 
, That borrow their l>ehaviours from the great, 
'Grow great by your example and put on 
^he dauntless spirit of resolution, 


Away, and glister like the god of war, 

When he intendeth to become the field ; 

Show boldness and aspiring confidence. 

What, shall they seek the lion in his den, 

And fright him there? and make him. tremble 
there ? 

O, let it not be said ; forage, and run 

To meet displepure farther from the doors, Co 

And grapple with him ere he comes so nigh. 

AT. yo/in. The legate of the pope hath been 
with me, 

And I have made a happy peac'e with him ; 

And he hath promised to dismiss the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 

East. O inglorious league ! 

Shall we, upon the footing of our land. 

Send fair-play orders and make compromise, 
Insinuation, pmley and base truce 
Toarmsinv^ive? shall a beardless boy, 

A cocker’d silken wanton, brave our fields, 70 
And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil. 

Mocking the air with colours idly spread. 

And find no check? Let us, my liege, to arms : 
Perchance the cardinal cannot make your peace ; 
Or if he do, let it at least be said 
They saw we had a purpose of defence. 

A', ychn. Have thou the ordering of this pre- 
sent time. 

Bast. Away, tlien, W'ith good courage 1 yet, I 
know, 

Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [Exennt 

Scene II. The Dauphin’s cam^ at St 
Ethnwidsbury. 

Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salisbury, Melun, 
Pembroke, Bigot, aptd Soldiers. 

Le^v, My Lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keep it safe for our remembrance : 

Return the precedent to these lords again ; 

That, having our fair order written down, 

Both they and we, peimsing o’er these notes, 

May know wherefore we took the sacrament 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon our .sides it never shall be broken, 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary zeal and an uiiurged faith 10 

To your proceedings ; yet believe me, prince, 

1 am not glad that such a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemn’d revolt; 

And heal the inveterate canker of one wound 
By milking many. O, it grieves my soul, 

That I must draw this metal from my side 

To be a widow-maker I O, and there 

Where honourable re.scue and defence 

Cries out upon the name of Salisbury I 

But such is the infeflion of the time, 20 

That, for the health and physic of our right. 

We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of stern injustice and confused wrong. 

And is ’t not pity, O my grieved friends, 

That we, the sons and children of this isle, 

Were I»rn to see .so sad an hour as this; 

Wherein wo step after a stranger march 
Upon her gentle bosom, and fill up 
Her enemies’ ranks,— I must withdraw and weep 
Upon the spot of this enforced cause, — 30 

To grace the gentry 0/ a land remote, 

Ana follow unacquainted colours here? 


Ki^fc yof/iv. 


[Act V. 


What, here? 0 nation, that thoucouldst remove! 
That Neptune's arms, who clippeth. thee about, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyself. 
And grapple thee unto a pagan shore ; 

■\\^ere these two Christian armies might comhine 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not to spend it so unneighbourly 1 
Lno* A noble temper dost thou show in this ; 
And great affeclions wrestling in thy bosom 41 
Doth make an earthquake of nobility. 

O, what a noble combat hast thou fought 
Between compulsion and a brave respect I 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 

That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks : 

My heart hath melted at a lady’s tears. 

Being an ordinary inundation ; 

But this effusion of such manly drops. 

This shower, blown up by tempest of the soul, 50 
Startles mine eyes, and maltes me more amazed 
Than had I seen the vaulty top of heaven 
Figured quite o’er with burning meteors. 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury, 

And with a great heart heave away the storm: 
Commend these waters to those baby eyes 
That never saw the giant world enraged ; 

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts, 

Full of warm blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 

Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy hand as 

T ^ . 60 

Into the purse of nch prosperity 
As Lewis himself; so, nobles, shall you all, 

That knit your sine^^s to the strength of mine. 
And even there, methinks, an angel spake; 

jS'«2*^PANDtrLPH. 

Loolc, where the holy legate comes apace. 

To &ve us warrant from the hand of heaven. 

And on our adiions set the name of risht 
With holy breath 

Fand. Hail, noble prince of France I 

The next is this, Ring John hath recondled 
Himself to,Rome: his spirit is come m, 70 
That so stood out against the holy church, ‘ 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 

Therefore thy threatening colours now wind up- 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war. 

That, like a lion fostern up at hand, 

It may lie gently at the foot of peace, 

And be no further harmful than in show. 

Your grace shall pardon me, r:will not 
back: 

I am too high-born to be propertied. 

To be a secondary at control, 3 q 

Or useful serving-man and instrument^ 

To any sovereign state throughout the world 
Jour breath first kindled the dead coal of wars 
^tween this chastised kingdom and myself 
And brought m matter that should feed this fire • 

Ajio nnttr '^fnc for frk^ i_» * 


A j — ^ auuulu leea u 

now tis far too huge to be blown out 
\yith that same weak wind which enkindled it. 
You t^ht me how to know the face of right. 
Acqumtedme with interest to this land, ^ 
Ye^ thrust this enterprise into njy heart ; oo 
^dcooMyenovtotellmeJolmhatlimade 

What is that pearatome? 
I, by the honour of my mamage-bed, 

Afteryouag Artliar, claim this land for mine; 
^d, now It IS half-conquer’d, must 1 back 
Because that Joh n hathmade his peace with Rome ? 


Am I Rome’s slave? "What penny hath Rome 
borne, 

^at men, provided, what munition sent, 

To underprop this adlion? Is ’t not I 

That undergo this charge ? who else but I, loo 

And such as to my claim are liable, 

Sweat in this business and inniiitain this war? 
Have I not heard these islanders shout out 
^ive le roil’ as I have bank’d their towns? 

Have^ I not here the best cirds for the game. 

To win this easy match play’d for a crowa ? 

And shall I now give o’er the yielded set? 

No, no, on my soul, it never shall be said. 

P/md. You look but on the outside of this work. 
Outside or inside, I will not return no 
Till my attempt so much be glorified 
As to my ample hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 

And cull’d these fiery spirits fi-om the world. 

To outlook conquest and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. 

sounds, 

wnat lusty trumpet thus doth summon us? 

Enter the Ba.stakd, attended. 

Bast. According to the fair play of the world. 
Let me have audience ; I am sent to speak : 

My holy lord of Milan, from the king xao 

I come, to leam how you have dealt for him ; - 
And, as you answer, I do know the scope 
Aim warrant liipited unto my tongue. 

A j Dauphin Is too wilful-opposite, 

And will not temporize with my entreaties; 
ri-® flatly says he’ll not lay down his arm.s. 

By all the blood that ever fliry breathed, 
Theyouth says well. Now hear our Engli.sh king; 
bor thus his royalty doth speak in me. 
ne IS prepared, and rea.'jon too he should : 130 

Inis apish and unmannerly approach. 

This haraess’d masque and unadvised revel, 
inis unhair’d sauciness and boyish troops, 
ine king doth smile at; and is well prepared 
10 whip this dwarfish war, those pigmy amis, 
the circle of his territories, 

had the strength, even at your 

To cudgel’ you and make you take the hatch, 
lo dive like buckets in concealed wells, 
lo crouch in litter of your stable planks, 140 
To lock'd up in chests and trunks 

io hug with swine, to seek sweet safety out 
In vaui^ prisons, and to thrill and shake 

crying of your nation’s crow, ^ 
Ihmkmg hi_s voice an armed Englishman ; . 

SM that vidlonous hand be feebled here, ' 
ihat in your chain bers gave you chastisementt ‘ 
No: know the gallant monarch is in arms - 
And like an eagle o’er his aery tovvei*s, 
p souse annoyance that comes near his ne^ xgA \ 
And you de^nerate, you ingrate rcvoltST., ' i. I 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb^ / * ! 

Ofyour dear mother England, blush forshimi!^ j 

For your own ladies and pale-visaged maids^ I 
Like Amazons come tripping after drums, / ^ ^ 

I heir thimbles in to armed gauntlets change. 

Their needles to lances, and their gentle ifeirt.*? ^ 
To fierce and bloody inclmation. “ 

pelce 
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' We grant thou canst outscold usj fate thee well; 
j We hold our time too precious to be spent i6i 
With such a brubbler. 

Nand, Give me leave to speak. 

Mast. Wo, I will speak, 

; Z. frut, We will attend to neither. 

! Strike up the drums; and let the tongue of war 
J Pleud for our interest and our being here. 

1 Most, Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will 
I cry out ; 

: And so shall you, being beaten : do but start 
; An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 

I And even at hand a drum is ready braced 
’ 2'iint shall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 170 

I Sotind but another, and another shall 
I As loud as thine rattle the welkin’s ear 
\ And mock the deep-mouth’d thunder : for at hand, 
} Not trusting to this halting legate here, 
i Whom he hath used rather for sport than need, 
r Is warlike John; and in Ids forehead sits 
. A bare-riboM death, whose office is this day 
I 'Po feast upon whole thousands of the French. 

I Strike up our drums, to find this danger 

out. 

] JSas^. And thou shalt find it, Dauphin, do not 
1 doubt. \Exeuni. 180 


Scene ITT. TJic field ofhaiile. 
laruws. Enter King John and Hubeet, 
K, John. How goes the day with us? O, tell 
me, Hubert 

llnb. Badly, I fear. How fares your majesty? 
A' John. This fever, that hath troubled me 
so long, 

I-ies heavy on me; 0, my heart is sick I 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Mv lord, your vallnnt kinsman, Faul- 
conbriilge, ^ 

T>esires your majesty to leave the field 
Aiul send him word by me which way you go. 
K. John, Tell him, toward Swinstcad, to the 
abbey there. 

Mess. He of good comfort ; for the great supply 
That was expected by the Dauphin here, 10 
Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin Sands, 
'i'lds news was brought to Richard but even now; 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 
AT. John, Ay me t this tyrant fever burns me 
«P» 

Aud will not let me welcome this ^ood news. 

on toward Swinstcad: to my litter straight; 
■ir««kneBS possessetli me, and 1 am faint. 

lExeuni. 


Scene IV, Another of the field. 

* JSttter SAi.isnuiiY, Pembroke, and Bigot. 
\^etL ^ 1 did not think the king so stored with 
^ TOCnds. , _ , 

Up once again ; put .spirit in the French ; 
TtfJ^ misc.arry. we miscarry too. 

, That misbegotten devil, Faulconbndge, 

f n spite of spite* alone upholds the day. 

iVw. They say King John sore sick hath left 
the field. 

Enter Melun, wounded. 

MeL Lead me to the revolts of England here. 


S al. When we were happy we had other names. 
Pern. It is the Count Melun. 

Eal. Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, nohle English, you are bought and 
sold ; JO 

Unthread the rude eye of rebellion 
And welcome home again discarded faith. 

Seek out King John and fall before his feet; 

For if the French be lords of this loud day, 

He means to recom^nse the pains you take 
By cutting off your heads ; thus hath he' sworn 
And I with him, and many moe with me. 

Upon the altar at Saint Ednoiundsbury ; 

Even on that altar where we swore to you 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 20 

Sal. May this be possible? may this be true? 
M el. Have I not hideous death within my view, 
Retaining but a quantity of life, 

Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
Resol veth from his figure ’gainst the fire ? 

What in the world should make me now deceive, 
Since I must lose the use of all deceit? 

Why should I then be false, since it is true 
That I must die here and live hence by truth? 

I say again, if Lewis do win the day, 30 

He IS forsworn, if e’er those eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the east: 

But even this night, whose black contagious breath 
Already smokes about the burning crest 
Of the old, feeble and day-wearied sun, 

Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire, 

Paying the fine of rated treachery 

Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives. 

If Lewis by your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert with your king: 40 
The love of him, and this respedt besides, 

For that my grandsire was an Englishman, 
Aw^es my conscience to confess all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field. 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

Sal. We do believe thee : and beshrew my soul 
But I do love the favour and the form 50 

Of this most fair occasion, hy the which 
We will un tread the steals of damned flight, 

_And like a bated and retired flood, 

'Leaving our rankness and irregular course. 

Stoop low within those bounds we have o’erlook’d 
And calmly run on in obedience ' 

Even to our ocean, to our great King John. 

My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 
For I do see the cruel pangs of death 
Right in thine eye. Away, my friends I New 
flight ; 60 

And happy newness, that intends old right. 

lExeufii, leading ^ Melun. 

■ Scene V. The Erench camp. 

Enter Lewis and his train. 

■ Lew. The sun of heaven methought was loath 
to set, 

But stay’d and made the western welkin blush. 
When English measure backward their own 
! ground 

In faint retire. O, bravely came we ofl^ 

When with a volley of our needless shot. 
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After suck bloody toil, we bid good night; 

And wound our tattering colours cl^py up, 
l^ast in the keld, and almost lords of itl 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Where is my prince, the Dauphin? 

Here : what news? 
Mess, The Count Melun is slain ; the English 
lords ■ 

By his persuasion are again f^l’n off, 

And your supply, which you have wish d so long, 
Are cast away and sunk on Goodwin Sands. 
Lew. Ah, foul shrewd news I beshrew thy 
very heart 1 

I did not think to be so sad to-night 
As this hath made me. Who was he that said 
King John did fly an hour or two before 
The stumbling night did part our weary powers? 
Mess, Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 
Lew, Well ; keep good quarter and good care 
to-night : 20 

The day shall not be up so soon as I, 

To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. {Exeunt. 

Scene VI. A^ft opetipletce in tlie fteigTibourhood 
of Swhisiead Abbey. 

Enter iJte Bastard and Hubert, severally. 
Hub, Who’s there? speak, ho I speak quickly, 
or I shoot. 

Bast, A friend. What art thou? 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

Bast. Whither dost thou go ? 

Huh. What's that to thee? why may not I 
demand 

Of thine affeirs, as well as thou of mine? 

Bast, Hubert, I think? 

Hub. ' Thou hast a perfedl thought : 

I will upon all hazards well believe 
Thou art my friend, that know’st my tongue so 
well. 

Who art thou? 

Bast. Who thou wilt : and if thou please, 

Thou mayst befriend me so much as to think 10 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou and eyeless 
night 

Have done me shame: brave soldier, pardon me, 
That any accent breaking from thy tongue 
Should 'scape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 
Bast. Come, come; sans compliment, what 
news abroad ? 

Hub. Why, here walk I in the black brow 
of night. 

To find you out. 

Bast, Brief, then ; and what's the news? 
H^, O, my sweet sir, news fitting to the 
night, 

Black, fWful, comfortless and horrible. 20 
Bast, .Show nie the very wound of this ill 
news ; 

I am no woman. I'll not swoon at it. 

Huh.^ The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk : 

I left him almost sijeechless ; and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil, that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time, 

Than if you had at leisure known of this. 

Bast. How did he take at? who did taste to 
him? 


Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 3»> 
Yet .speaks and p^radventiirc may recover. 

Bast. Who didst thou leave to tend his ma* 
jesty? 

Hnl\ Why, know you not? tlte lords arc aH 
come back. 

And brought Prince Henry in their commny : 

At who.se request the king hath pardonM them, 
And they are all about his majesty. 

Bast. Withhold thine indignation, mighty 
heaven. 

And tempt us not to bear above our power ! 

I’ll tell thee, Hubert, half my power this night. 
Passing the.se flats, are taken by the tide ; 

These Lincoln Washes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well mounted, hardly liave escaped. 
Away before j condudl me to the king; 

I doubt he will be dead or ere I cuiiie. {E.xeunt, 

Scene VII. 'The orchard in Swinstcad A bbry. 
Enter 'PiiticG Henry, Sai.j.sbury, 

P.IIen. It is loo late: the life of all hiv 
blood 

Is touch'd corruptibly, and his pure brain, 

Which some suppose the soul’s frail dwelling- 
hou.se, 

Doth by the idle comments that it makes 
Foretell the ending of niorUility. 

Enter Pembroke. 
highnc.ss yet doUi speak, and holds 

belief 

That, being brought into tlie open air, 

It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell pokson which assailoth him. 

P . Hen. Let him be brought into the orchard 
here. 

Doth he still rage? \H.xii Bigot. 

Nem. He IB more patitMit 

Than when yon left him; even utnv he sung. 

P. Hen, O vanity of .sickness! fierce es- 
trehies 

In their contintiance will not feel themselves. 
Death, having prey’d upon the ojil^viird parts, 
Leaves them invisible, and his siege is now 
Against the mind, the whidi he pricks and 
wound.B 

With many legions of strange fantasies, 


Which, in their throng and press to that last hold, 
Confound themselves. ’Tis strange that dc.?ili 
’ .should sing. 

IrS”' to this pale faint swan, 

Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death, 

And from the organ-pipe of frailty sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rest. ^ 

Sal, Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are 
born ; 

To set a form upon that indigest 

Which he hath left sq aliupelcss and .so rude, , 

Attendants, and Bkiot, cmryinr Kiwo 
John in a chair. 

K. yohn. Ay, marry, now my soul hath elbow- 
room ; 

would not out at windows nor at doort. 

Pherc IS so hot a summer in my bt»som, -lo 
lhat all my bowels crumble up to dust ; 


'4 
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I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a ijarchment, and against this iire^ 

■L>o I shrink up. 

How fares your maj esty ? 

■A. John, Poison’d, — ill fare— dead, forsook, 
cast off: 

And none of j^ou \yill bid the winter come 
1 o thrust his icy lingers in my maw, 

kingdom’s rivers take their course 
1 through my bum’d bosom, nor entreat the north 
lo make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips 40 
And comfort me with. cold. I do not ask you 
much, 

I beg cold comfort; and you are so strait 
ingraleful, you deny me that. 

Hm, O that there were some virtue in 
niy tears, 

X Itat might relieve you 1 
A'. The salt in them is hot, 

Withm me is a hell ; and there the poison 
I s its a fiend confined to tyranni2c 
Ou unrepricvablc condemned blood, 

Eniir tJu Bastard. 

• O, Iain scalded with my violent motion. 

Ami spleen of sjieed to see your majesty! 50 

A. yohn, 0 cousin, thou art coiiie to set mine 
cyci' 

'Pho tackle of my heart is crackM and burn’d, 
^id all the shrouds wherewith my life should sail 
Are, turned to one thread, one little hair; 
fdy heart hath one poor string to stay it by, 
Which holds Imt till thy news be uttered ; 

And then all this thou seest is but a clod 
And module of confounded royalty. 

/AwA TIic Dauphin is preparing hitherward, 
Where licavou He knows how wo shall answer 
,hini; 60 

F or in a night the be.st part of my power. 

As 1 upon advantage did remove, 

Were in the Washes all unwarily 
Devoured by the uucxpedbed flood. 

{Theism^, dies. 

Sat, You breathe these dead news in as dead 
an ear. 

Myliegcl my lord! but now a king, now thus. 

B, Hen. liven so must I run on, and even so 
.stop, 

\yhat .surety of the world, what hope, what stay^ 
AVhen tills was now a king, and now is clay? 
BasL Art thou gone so? I do but stay be- 
hind ■ 70 

To do the office for thee of revenge,i 


And then my soul shall wait on thee to heaven, 
As it on earth hatli been thy servant still. 

Now, now, yon stars that move in your right 
spheres, 

Where be your powers? show now your mended 
faiths, 

And instantly return with me again. 

To push destruction and perpetual shame 
Out of the weak door of our fainting land. 
Straightletus seek, or straight we shall be sought; 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 80 

Sal. It seems you know not, then, so much 
as we : 

The Cardinal Pandulph is within at rest, 

Who h^f an hour since came from the Dauphin, 
And brings from him such offers of our peace 
As_ we with honour and resped may take. 

With purpose presently to leave this war. 

JSasi. He will the rather do it when he sees 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many carriages he hath dispatch’d 90 

To the sea-side, and put. his cause and quarrel 
To the disposing of the cardinal : 

With whom yourself, myself and other lords. 

If you think meet, this afternoon will post 
To consummate this business happily. 

Bast. Let it be so: and you, my noble prince, 
Witli other princes that may best be spared. 

Shall wait upon your father’s funeral. 

B. Hen.. At Worcester must his body be 4 n- 
terr’d ; 

For so he will’d it. 

Bast. Thither shall it then : *00 

And happily may your sweet self put on 
'fhe lineal state and glory of tlie land I 
To whom, with all submission, on my kne^ 

I do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly, 

Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 
To rest without a spot for evermore. 

B. Hen. I have a kind soul that would give 
you thanks 

And' kiiow.s not how to do it but with tear.s, 

, Bast. O, let u.s p.ay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hatli been beforehand with our griefs, iii 
This England never did, nor never sIieUI, 

Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 

But when it first did help to wound itself. 

Now these her princes arc come home again, 
Come the three corners of the world in arms, 

And we shall shock them. Nought shall make 
us rue, 

■ If Engl andi to itself do rest but true. IS.vctmt. 


13 — a 



THE TEAGEDY OF 


KING RICHARD II. 


DRAMATIS 

Kikg Richard the Second 
John of Gaunt, Duke\ 

l’avglsy, 

, Duke of York, J 
Henry, surnamed Boungdroke, Duke of 
Heripford, son to John of Gaunt; after- 
wards King Henry IV. 

Duke ofAumerle, son to the Duke of York. 
Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. 

Duke of Surrey. 

Earl of Salisbury. 

Lord Berkeley. 

Bushy, ) 

Bagot, ( servants to. King Richard. 

Green, J 

Earl of Northumberland. 

Henry Percy, sumamed Hotspur, his son. 


ACT I. 

Scene I. London, JCing Richard’s 

Lnter King Rich'ard, John of Gaunt, tmih 
ot/ter Nobles and Attendants. 

K. Rick, Old John of Gaunt, time-honour’d 
Lancaster, 

Hast thou, according to thy oath and band, 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son. 
Here to make good the boisterous late appeal, 
Which then our leisure would not let us near, 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 

Gaunt, I have, my liege. 

. JC.Rick, Tell me, moreover, hast thou sounded 
him, 

If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; 

Or worthily, as a good subject should, lo 

On some known ground of treachery in him? 
Gaunt. As near as 1 could sift him on that 
argument, 

On some apparent danger seen in him 
Aim’d at your highness, no inveterate malice. 

K, Rick. Then call them to our presence; 
face to face, 

And frowning brow to hrow, ourselves will hear 
The accuser and the accused freely speak : 
High-stomach’d are they both, and full of ir^ 

In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. 

Enter Bolingbroke Mowbray. 
Boling. Many years of happy days befal 20 
My gracious sovereign, my most loving lie^e I 
Mjyw. Each day still better other’s happiness ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth’s good hnp. 
Add an immortal title to your crown 1 
K, Rich, We thank you both; yet one but 
flatters us. 


PERSONiE. 

Lord Ross. 

Lord Willoughby. 

Lord Fitzwater. 

Bishop of Carlisle. 

Abbot of Westminster. 

Lord Marshal. 

Sir Stephen Scroop. 

Sir Pierce of Exton. 

Captain of a band of Welshmen, 

Queen to King Richard, 

Duchess op York. 

Duchess of Gloucester. 

Lady attending on the Queen. 

Lords, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, two Gardeners, 
Keeper, Messenger, Groom, and other 
Attendants. 

Scene ; England aiid Wales, 


As well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason. 
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou oHedt 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thoftias Mowbray | 
Boling. First, heaven be the record to my 
speech 1 3c 

In the devotion of a subjedl’s love, 

Tendering the precious safety of my prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appellant to this princely presence. 

Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, ' 
And mark my greeting well ; for what I speak 
My body shall make good upon this earth, 

Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 

Thou art a traitor and a miscreant, 

Too good to be so and too bad to live, 4<: 

Since the more fair and crystal is the sky, 

The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 

Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 

With a foul traitor’s name stuff I thy throat; 

And wish, so please my sovereign, ere I move., 
What my tongue speaks my right drawn swurd 
may prove. 

Mow, Let not my cold words here accuse my 
zeal : . 

’Tis not the trial of a woman’s war, 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues. 

Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain ; s® 
The blood is hot that must be cool’d for this : 

Yet can I not of such tame patience boast ■ 

As to be hush’d and nought at all to say : 

First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs me 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Which else would post until it had retunvd 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
Setting aside his high blood’s royalty, 

And let him be no kinsman to my liege, 

I do defy him, and I spit at him ; . 60 



Scene l] 


KmG EICIIARD //. 


SS • * »1 wderous coward aad a villain : 

vnwm to m^tain I wotrld aJloi^ him Oddsi 
Ana meet him, were I tacd to pun afoot 
Even to the froiea ridges of the Alps, 

Or any otherjgroimd inhabitabie. 


TOosc laiseiy aota ne iie. 
Moling-^ Pale trembung coward, there I throw 

«. ,^y 

Discerning here the kindred of the king, 70 
my high blood’s royalty, 

WMcm fe^, not reverence, makes thee to except. 
A dread have left thee so much strength 

As to take up mine honour’s pawn, then stoop: 
and all the rites of knighthood else, 

I imake good against thee, arm to arm, 

"hat I have spoke, or thou canst worse derise. 

I take it up ; and by that sword I swear, 
v^ich gently laid my knighthood on my shoulder, 
I 11 ^swer thee in any fair degree, 80 

9*^ 5^*y^Jrous desigm of knighuy trial : 

And when i mount, alive may I not light, 

I ^tjrmtor or unjustly fight I 
K , Rxch. What doth our cousin lay to Mow- 
bray’s charge? 

It must be great that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Rolihig^ Look, what I speak, my life shall 
prove it true; 

T!nat Mowbray hath received eight thousand 
ndblflij 

' Itt name of lendings for your highness’ soldiers, 
The waichhehathaetaimd for lewd employments, 
^e a fiUse traitor and iniurious riUain. 91 
Besides I say and will in oattle prove. 

Or here op elsewhere to thd furthest verge 


I^WhSr iMiy mi £&|)ir'wifei ' ’ 

biggest his soon-beUering xox 


MW Kuvn'Peueving ic 

C(m8e<iuently, like a traJttiar r 

ea cmt hit mooent soul bhroiitgh streams i 
hlood; 

blood, sacrificing Ab^SiCrie*, 

the toaghele^s <mvme of the earth, 


1 no in or inis me oe spenc. 
ibA ' mwhigh a pltdh hisresoWon soars I 
what iSfiyseribott. to this? xid* 
0 tfe’i^ay his face' 

it 



Free speech and fearless I to thee allow. 

Mow. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy 
heart. 

Through the false passage of thy throaiL thou liest. 
Three parts, of that receipt I had for Calais 
Disbursed I duly to his highness* soldiers ; 

The other part reserved I by consent, 

For that my sovereign liege was in my debt 
Upon remainder of a dear account, 130 

Since last I went to France to fetch his queen : 
Now swallow down that lie. For Gloucester’s 
death, 

I slew him not; but to my own di^prace 
Negledied my sworn duty in that case. 

For you, my noble Lord of Lancaster, 

The honourable father to my foe, 

Once did I lay an ambush for yow life, , ' ' 

A trespass that doth vex my gne/V'ed noril ; 

But ere I last received the sacramemfe 
I did confess it, and exadH^ibeggrd > . ^ / f 

Your grace’s pardon, and 1 nope I hkd V 
This is my fault : as fbr thd rest-arppe^d^ ^ 

It issues irom the rancouf- of a riSalt^ i 
A recreant and most degenerate tpaitdti ■ “ ' ^ - 
Which in myself I boldly will defend r ' ■ 

And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this overweeiung traitor’s foot, 

To prove myself a loyal gentleman 

Even in the best blood chamber’d in his bosom. 

In haste whereof, most heartily I pray , xso 
Your highness to assign our trial day. 

X. Rick, Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be ruled . 
by me ; 

Let’s purge this cnoler without lotting blood t 
This we prescribe, though no jphysifcian , 
Deep malice makes too deep mcisjon ; 

Forget, forgive ; conclude and bo iigrbod; ' 

Our dodtors feay this Is rio mO&th iScHstesA 
Good imde, let this end where ^ 

' We ’U cste 1^ Ddke 'of 

Gaunti ' ^be - 

'iT' ^ y 

Thrb^ doWA^ 


And, NorfblkjthrOw dO' 

: oaukft" when^r^^ 

Obedience bids I shcmld not b^ 


Mow. Myself 1 
tby foot. 

My life thou sbalt 

JLf QSPltu Ot* ^ 

To 
I a|n 


te'- 



krianoih^d speaf, 
t Hs heasrt-bldod 



dloamoSj 
hi m ipyaiM 






mo« satmcsi, jJitt«.PM i^«ia*wp,y w m*j t**w^ 

ScSS me .try; ' Tca-^ne stem murder how to butcher th« } 

that wB t ‘ ' That which ia meau men we intitle patlenoc 

SsiD Sew a|) your gage I ^ do Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts, 
wwsm, W^t shall I say ? to safeguard thine own life, 

™ oeg^. ^ Gloucestys death, 

^^^sdni ^ God's is the quarrel; ibr God's tub- 

03 »a#'f erest-fall’n in my father’s sight? stitute^ _ , . «. . , , 

^jiasc £ seem ^ ■u-frrV.*- tA/v TTie rlenutv anomtecT jn Hia siirht. 


In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughter’d^ 30 
Thou showest the naked pathway to thy life* 


Thou showest the naked pathway to thy Ufe^ 
Tea^ng stem murder how to butcher thee } 
That wmeh in mean men we intitle padenoe 


ca»fl yremad my honour with such teeo e wrong. 
Or sound so a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The ftitiwrfgh motive of recandng fear, 

And spit it bleeding in his high dis|;race, 

Whet® shame doth harbour, even m Mowbray's 

, - [£xti Gaunt. 

K. We were not bom to sue, but to 

command ; • . 

Whn^ since we cannot do to make you friends, 
Me res^i as your lives shall answer it. 

At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert^ day: 

There shall your swords and landes arbitrate 200 
Tte swelHi^ chflferd^ce of. your settled hate : 
Siaoe we b^*^atpne yo^ We^haH see 


p^,'<Sir^aljy. 

arms 


An angry arm against His minister. 

JPwrA Where then, alas, may I complain my- 
. self? 

Gi^uni. To God, the widow's champion luid 
defence. 

J)ucA. I Why,, then, I wilt Farewell, old 
Gaunt. 

Thou goest to Coventry, there tohohold 
Our cousin Hereford aud fell Mo 
0, sit my bmsband’s wrong*!’ fflOi jS^ofotdU 
spe^r, 

That it may enter bmteher Howbiu/* lareait I 
Or, if misfortune mass the first oiOfOOt, 

Be Mowbray's ^nS so hfeavy in hk ko 

That they may break Hs,fQsaadng eomr*era bgdk. 


And throw, the? i^Oerheatii* 


A caitiff rpore^ xp my ooifidn 
Farewell, old Gaunt; thy s<»e®aeg 4 


I>odb We dfcau yc»m ex^mins,' 

To stk:^ag^i 5 t the butchers of his life I > 

But riBwe'««rife(Sicm?heth in th^ 
■S^Hoirmiade-tiw'fiaik d6it wh iminnot cOire'^ ' 
we tsefi: imarrel to the will of heaven ; 
ySmOi when see the hours ripe on earth, 
WiliafiS hot-veogeance cm offenders' heads. 


Lunt: thy si^aeikpog jbothor's 
ion grief wnMteiJ^ iilijfc. 


wunt; thy siWOT^lfeOOther''; 

; ' As much good stay 

liha^iafe^^yfetock'g JDuc'JL Yet^one wozid' 

N>& aSJ^s^^hae yam: excjsdni^' Not with the empty hollowness, ‘ 

b stk:^ag^i9t the btttcfae« of his life I > ' ' I take luy leave before I have btgm 

vx riBwe^ic«rife(Sicm?heth in those hands ' For sorrow ends not when it seemeth dofik' ^^f 

SHoirmiade^the^'feuIt that wh damnot cOrredb ' Commend me to t^y brother, Edmund Yoodt ''^^ 
« we taorimarrel to the will of heaven; Lo; this is all ; — ^nay, , yet depart tmt so; , -X. 

mo, when see the hours ripe on earth, Though this be all, do not so CuicHy got:* 

'it ,mdg l^vengeance cm offenders' heads. I shall remember more. Tlid him ”1 aM 
DwA Wktds teotherhood in thee no shaiper With all good speed at Flashy 
^ « ' Alack, and what shsOlgotidofelM^^ 


Hath kwe in thy ^ blood no living fire? » 
Award's seven sons, whereof fibyseif art dne, 
Wdre:as seven vials of hh'sacredbiciqd^ 

^ seven fair branches sprifitgin^ fipcoa one root ; 


Alack, and what shall igfeibd w 
10 But empty lodgings aj^ usdw 
Unpeopfed-i^esi Jant|bdw| i 
And whstf JfedaaTi 
:: ■ groans? * 


of those seven are diried inane's 


- course, > ' ' ' " 

“ gf those brandies by the DestSses ci^ ; 


Tbs^ olrtJsiSr^'diat dwells evMy where. 
Desolate* defsoia^cL wifi I hen^ and ^ i 


^ t,ui ; ^csoxace* oesoMHie win * nonce 

my dear lord, my hfe,' my Glou- The last leavb of ttee takes my 


<« Edward’s sacred bIo6d, ^ 
bhtnch of his most roy^ roo^ 
the jnecious IS^r ^ilt, 

' hm summer I^ves all faded, 
jpud^s blcioc^ axe. , ai' 
’ f#as t^el that bed, that 

il^iashion’dthee 

ri^^jfiyelst andj 




Sesa^B III. T/» Ns^ ai 

Enter ihe Lorc^ Marshal md ikt Duka ttf ^ 
' AtJKtisiuLa. ' ; I 

Mar. ^Lord Aumerle; is Harry . 
arftiar ^ ^ 








'KING RICRARP II- 


[Act Xi 






the Idncr hath: thrown his warder down. 
K.Rich. Xet them lay by their helmets and 
. their spears^ 

And both return back to their chairs again X lao 
Withdraw with us : and let the trumpete sound 
While we return these dukes what we de^ee.^ 

\A hmgflmrtsii, 

AndliS^^at with our council we have done. 

For that our kingdom’s earth should not be 

With^t^dear blood which it hath fostered ; 

And for our eyes do hate the dire aspedt 

Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours 
sword ; 

And for we think the eagle-wmged pnde 
Of sky-aspiring and ambitious thoughts, 130 
rivaf-ha^g envy, set on you 
To w^e our peace, which ,in our country's 
cradle 

I>raws the sweet infant breath of gentle sleep; 
Which so roused up with boisterous untuned 
drums, 

With harsh-resounding trumpets' dreadful bray, 
Jbid giadng shock of wrathful iron amm, 

Mi^t from our quiet confines fright fair peace 
A^ ma^us wade even m our kmdred's blood; 

'Ve banish yeu our territories i 
Yw» cottsia Hereford, upon pain of life, 140 
^ samtners have ^ch’d our fields 
W#regreet our fair domizdons, 

But tread the stranger paths of banishment 

'otr will he done: this must my 


„ Yotm 

comf^ be, , « 

That; ^ (hat wsyrtns you here shall shine on me ; 
And those his golden beams to you here lent 
Shan point on me and gild my banishment. 

K. Rich- Korfolk, for thee remains a heavier 
doom, 

Whidi I with some unwillingness pronounce { 
The sly slow hqurs shall not determinate 150 
The dateless limit of thy dear exile ; 

The hopele^ Word of * never to return’ 

Breathe 1 against thee, upon pain of life. 

Mfftu- A heavy sentence, ray most sovereign 
liege. 

And all unlook’d for from your highness' mouth : 
A dearer merit, not so deep a malm 
As to be cast forth in the common air, 

Ha|^ I deserved at your highness' hands, 
Theiangu^e I have leam'd these forty years, 
My iMLtiye English, now I must forego :■ ?,6o 

Aitd-Bow my tongue^s use is to me no more 
Thfus an unstringed viol or a harp, 

scanning instrument cased up, 

“ — open, put into his hands 

5 no touch to tune the harmony: 

you have engaol’d my tongue, 
-““-^Tis'd with my teeth and fips ; 

— ^^Jing barren ignorance 

Is made mv i^ler , m attend on me. 

I am. top u|)(m a nurse, 170 

Too isK in Be ^ Jmpil now : 

Wh^is’^'HS^«e^^i^n mit i^echless death; 

jtative 

breath?-'”. ■ 

K, Rich- It boc^ iSoft)t^d be*. <:pnipas- 
sicamte; _ ^ ■ - 

After our seateiKto plaining qon^ 


Mow- Then thus I turn me fjfom myoouatry’si 

To dwell in solemn shades of endless night 
K. Rich- Eeturn again, and take an oath with 
thee. 

Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to God— 180 
Our part -thei^in we banish with yourselves — 

To keep the oath that we administer : 

You never shall, so help you truth and God 1 
Embrace each other’s love in banishment; 

Nor never look upon each other’s face ; 

Nor never write, rcgreet, nor reconcile 
This louring tempest of your home-bred hate; 
Nor never by advised purpose meet' 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill 
'Gainst us, our state, our subjefts, orourland. 390 
Boling- I swear. 

Mow, And I, to keep all this. 

Boling. Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy:— 
By this time, had the king permitted us, 

One of our souls had wander'd in the air. 
Banish'd this frail sepulchre of our flesh, 

As now our flesh is banish’d from this land : 
Confess thy treasons ere thou fly the realm; 

Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty souL ^ e(x>, 

M<yw. No, Bolingbroke ; if ever I were tnutor, ' 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 

And I from heaven banish'd as from hence I 
But what thou art, God, thou, and I do know; 
And all too soon, X fear, the king shall rue> 
Farewell, my liege. Now no way can I stray ; 
Save ha<x to England, all the world's my way. 

^xiA, 

K, Rich. XXncle, even in the glasses of thine 
eyes 

X see thy grieved heart : -thy sad aspedt 
Hath from the number of his banish’dyears axo 
Pluck'd four away. [To Boling.} Six frozen win- 
ters spent, 

Return wth welcome home from banishment. 

Boling- How long a time lies in one little word !, 
Four laggingwinters and four wanton springs 
End in a word : such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt I thank my liege, that in rejgard of me - 
He shortens four years of my son’s exile; 

But little vantage shall 1 reap thereby ; 

For, ere the six years that her hath to spend 
Can change their, moons and bring their times 
about, auo 

My oil-dried lamp and timfe-bewaated light 
Shall beextindt with age and endless night; 

My inc^ of taper will be burnt and done, 

And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K. Rich- Why,, uncle, thou hast many years: 
to live. 

Gaimi, But not a minute, king, that thou const 
give: 

Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow ; , 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 

But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; asp ' 
Thy word is ciirrent with him for my deaMh, j 
But dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath, I 
K. Rich- Thy son is baniahd upon goodi 
advme, ! 


J^eretathy tongue a paity-verdldt gave; 
why at our justice aeem'st thou to fov 


foitr? 



Gaunt. Things sweet to taste preve in diges- 
«, tion sour. 

vnti ur^red me as a judge ; hut I had rather 
You. Would have Wc me argue like a father. 

Or had it been a stranger» not my child, 
a 0 smooth hiafault I should have been more mflu : 
A partial slander sought I to avoid, 341 

And m the sentence my own life destroy’d. 

Alas, I look'd when some of you should say, 
i was too stridl to make mine own away; 
iiut you gave leave to my unwilling tongue 
Against my will to do myself this wrong. 

A . ^ic/u Cousin, farewell ; and, uncle, bid 
him SO! 

01 X years we banish him, and he shall go. 

t^^ourisA, Exeunt Kin^ Richard and train, 
^um. Cousin, farewell: what presence must 
not know, . , 

t rom whore you do remain let paper show. 350 
Afnr^ My ford, no leave take I ; for 1 will ride. 
Ah far as land will let me, by your side, 

Gaunt. O, to what purpose dost thou heanl 
^hy words, 

i hat thou return’st no greeting to thy friends? 

I have too few to takcmyieavc of you, 
When the tongue's office should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 
BoHn^^ Twabsent, grief is present for tUattime. 
Gaunt, what is six winters? they are quickly 
^ne. afxi 

BcUng'. To men in joy ; but grief makes oue 
hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou takeit for 
pleasure. 

My heart vrill sigh when I miscall It so, 
Which finds it an inforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The sullen passage of thy weary ateps 
Ksteem a« foil wherein thou art to set 
A he precious jewel of thy home mum. 

Nay, rather, every tediousstrido T make 
Will hut remember me what a dead of world 
I wander from the jewels that 1 love. #70 

Muat I not serve a long apprendeehood 
To foreign passages, and in the and, 

Having my freedom, boast of nothing else 
But that I was a journeyman to grief? 

Gaunt. AU places that the eye of heaven visits 
Are to A wise man ports and happy havens. 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus ; 

There is no virtue like necessity. 

Think not the king did banish thee, 

But thou the king. Woe doth the heavier sit, a8o 
Whore It perceives it Is but faintly borne. 

Oo, say I sent thee forth to purchase honour 
Atm not the king exiled thee ; or suppose 
Devouring pestilence hangs in our air 
And thou art dying to a fresher clime t 
Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine !t 
To Hei that way thou go’st, not whence thou 
oomeat; 

Suppose the singing birds mtislclans, 

TSwe gy s whereon thou tread'st'the presence 
•tNrW^d, 

Tli« Sowers mir ladies, and thy stepsno more 090 
Thtm St d«%htful measure or a dance ; 

Fbr gnarling soirow hath less power to bite 
'Bho man mt mocki at it and etts it light. 

Of who ean heida fire in hand 


By thinking on the frosty Caucasus? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite 
By bare imagln.'Uion of a feast? 

Or wjUlow naked in December snow 
By thinking on fantastic summer’s heat? 

Oj no I the apprehension of the good 300 

('lives but the greater feeling to the worse : 

Fell sorrow’s tooth doth never rankle more 
Tlum when he bites, but lanceth not the sore. 
Gaunt. Come, come, my son, I’U bring thee 
on thy way : 

Had I thy youth and cause, I would not stay. 
Boiinx* Then, England’s ground, farewell; 
sweet soil, adieu ; 


ScKNTK IV. The CQuri. 


{Exeunt. 


Enter the Kmo^juith "Bagot and GnwaK at one 
tiiwr; and the Duicu oi?‘ Aumerlh at anather. 

observe. Cousin Aumerle, 
How far brought you high Hereford on his ■way? 
Aum, I brought hi^ Hereford, if you call 
him so, 

But to the next highway, and there I left him. 

K. Rich. And say, what store of parting tears 
were shed? 

Aum. Faith, none forme; except the north- 
^ east wind, 

Which then blew bitterly again.Ht our faces, 
Awaked the .sleeping rheum, and so by chance 
Did grace tnir hollow parting with a tear, 

A' Rich, Whnt said our cousin when you 
parted with him? 10 

Aum. ‘Farewell!’ 

And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such grief 
That words seem'd burled In my sorrow’s grave. 
Marry, would the word 'farewell' have lengthen’d 
hours 

And added years to his short banishment, 

He should have had a volume of farewells; ‘ 

But since it would not, he had none of msu 
A*. Rich. He is our cousin, couski bul 'tis 
doubt, ' ' ao 

When time shall call him home from butdshment, 
Whether our kinsman come te sdehlf frienda 
Ourself and Bushy, Bagot here and -Oreen 
Observed his courtship to the common people;- * 
Haw he did seem m dive into^ikefr hearts 
With humble and fitmUiar courtesy, - 
What revewmoe hh did thro# away on slaves, 
wooing poor oraftsmott with the craft of smiles 
And patient sddevbearkgof his fortune, 

As ’twevr to banish their afedts with him. 30 
Oflf gesi his bonnet to an oyiter-wench ; 

A bmoe of drsyMien bid Gm speed him well 
And had the tribute of his supple knee, 

With ‘Thanki^ jny countrymen, my lovii^ 
friends ; 

As wbre our England in reversion his, 

And he our subjedls' next degree in hope. * 

Green. Well, he is gone; and vritn hlnp go i 
these thoughts. * ^ 

Now for the rebels which stand out ttsXsethmKiL ^ 
Expedient manage must be mthd, ^ , 
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Ere further leisure yield them furthel: means 
For their advantage and your highness’ loss. 

K. Rich, We will ourself in person to this war : 
And, for our coffers, with too great a court 
And liberal largess, are grown somewhat light, 
We are inforced to farm our royal realm; 

The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our siffairs in hand ; if that come short, 

Our substitutes at home shall have blank char- 
ters; 

Whereto, when they shall know what men are 
rich. 

They shall subscribe them for large sums of gold 
And send them after to supply our wants ; 51 

For we will make for Ireland presently. 

Enter Bushv.^ , 

Bushy, what news? 

Bushy. Old John of Gaunt is grievous sick, 
my lord, 

Suddenly taken; and hath sent post haste 
To entreat your majesty to visit him. 

K, Rich, Where lies he? 

Bnshy, At Ely House. 

K, Rich. How put it, God, in the physician’s 
mind 

To hslp him to his grave immediately J 60 

The tining of his coffers shall make coats 
To deck our soldiers for these Irish wars. 
Coaa^gmifelemen, let’s all go visit him: 

Pray God we may make haste, and come too late ! 
AR. Amen, [Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

Scene I, Ely Heuse. 

Enter Jotm of Gaunt sich, •with the Duke of 
York, &»c. 

Gaunt, 'Will the king come, that I may breathe 
my last 

In wholesome counsel to his unstaid youth? 

York, Vex not yourself, nor strive not with 
your breath ; 

For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. 

Gaunt. O, but they say ^e tongues of dying 
men 

Enforce attention like deep harmony: 

Where words are scarce, they are seldom spent 
in vain, 

For they breathe truth that breathe their words 
in pain. 

Hje that no more must say is listen'd more 
Than riiey whom youth and ease have taught 
to^lose; 

iS<peaiW!- men’s ends mark’d than their lives he- 

and music at the close, 
sweets, is sweetest last, . 
writ aateatteBabrance more than things long past : 
w counsel would not hear, 

Afty yet undeaf his ear. 

xetm sitoppM with other flattering 

M praises,, wise are fond* 

I^moim*mfetFc^t0?iH*ose venom sound 

open always listed 20 

of fashicms m pitMd^lmly, ; • 

after in bas»’mBte*6oo(i^ 1 ihvp'iw 


Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity— 

So it be new, there’s no respedl how vile — - 
That is not quickly buzz’d into his ears? 

Then, all too late comes counsel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny with wit’s regard, 

Diredb not him whose way himself wifi choose : 
*Tis breath thou lack’st, and that breath wilt lliou 
lose. 3ti 

Gaunt. Methinks I am a prophet new inspired 
And thus expiring do foretell ot him : 

His rash fierce blaze of riot cannot last, 

For violent fires soon burn out thcmselvcfi ; 

Small showers last long, but sudden storms are 
short ; 

He tires betimes that spurs too fast betimes ; 

With eager feeding^ food doth choke the feeder : 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant. 

Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 

This royal throne of kings, this scepter’d isle, 40 
This earth of majesty, this seat of Mars, 

This other Eden, demi-paradisc, 

This fortress built by Nature for herself 
Against infedlion and the hand of war, 

This happy breed of men, this little world, 

This precious stone set in the silver sea, 

Which serves it in the office of a wall 
Or ^ a moat defensive to a house, 

Against the envy of less happier lands, ■ 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this 
England, 50 

This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kingn, 
Fear’d by their breed and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home. 

For Christian service and true chivalry, 

As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry 
Of the world’s ransom, ble.ssed Mary’s Son, 

This land of such dear souls, this dear dear land, 
Dear for her reputation through the world, 

Is now leased out, I die pronouncing it, 

Like to a tenement or pelting farm : 60 

England, bound in with the triumphant sen. 
Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 
Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame, 
With inky blots and rotten parchment bonds : 

That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself 
Ah, would the scandal vanish with my life, 

How happy then were my ensuing death 1 

E^er King Richard and Queen, Aumerlh, 
Bushy, Green, Bacot, Ross, and Wji.- 

LOOGHBY. 

Yark. The king is come: deal mildly with 
ms youth: . . 6 q 

Fmyounghot colts being fraged dorage the mor^. 
How fwes our noble uncle, Lancaster f 
AT, -ffzcA What comfort, man? how is’t with 
aged Gaunt? 

, Gaunt. O, how that name befits my coaino- 
sition t ■ • 

old t 

Within me gnef hath kept a tedious faatt 
^d who absmms from' meat that is not gaunt ? 

I^r sleeping England long time have I watch’d i 
Watchmg breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt: 
The plea^re that some fathers feed upon. 

Is my strwStfMt ; I mean, mychildren^Iooks; So 

Gaunt am I for tke grave, gaunt «$ a grave, • 
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Whose hollow womb inherit* nought but bonoit 
A". Rich. Can aick men play so nicely with 
their names 

Gtttini, No, misery moke* sport to mock itself: 
Smoe thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 

* my name, great king, to Hatter thee, 

A . Rich, Should dying men flatter with those 
that live? 

Gntmi, No,no,menlivmgflatterthosethatdie. 
A , Rich, Thou, now a-dying, suy'ut thou flat- ; 

. torejJi me* <p \ 

t^anni, O, nol thou dicst, though I the i 
aioker be. ! 

A. Rich. I am in health, I breatlic, and set; 
_ thee ill, 

irattHi. Now He that nuulc me knows I see 
- , thee ill ; 

* I m myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
i hy death-bed is iu> lesser tlmn thy land 
Wherein thou Host in reputation sick ; 

Aufl tlmu, too careless patient its thou art, 1 

Cmuiuit’sc thy anointetf body to the cure I 

\ physicianii that flrst wounded ihecs ] 

A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. *00 ! 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head; 

Anti yet, incaged in so small a verge, 

* he waste is no whit lesser than thy land, 
w, had thy grandsire with a prophet’s eye 
heen how hts son's sou slunilu destroy his sons* 
l^'roxn forth thy reach he would Imvo laid thy 

s^nte, 

*2®l»jdng thee before thou wert possessM, 

Which art possess’d now to depose thyself. 

Why, cousin, wort thou regent of the world, 

{» ^ shame to let this land by loose ; *10 

Hue for thy world enjoying but this land, 

Is It not more than shame to shame it sn? 
landlord of England art thou now, not king: 

I hy state of law is bondslave to tlhw law; 

And thou-^ 

A* Rick, A lunatic lean-witted foot, 
F^resuming on an ague’s privilege, 

Oarest with thy froaon admoaiuoft 
M^e pale our cheek, chasing the royal Mood 
With fury from hi* native reudeace. 

Now, by my seat's right royal maJiMtyi *00 
Wert thou not brother to great Eawara'i son, 
^his tongue that run* so roundly in thy head 
Should run thy head from thy unreverent shoulders. 

Garni, O, spare me not, my brother Edward** 
« »ont 

For that t was h»* father Edward’s son} 
blood already, like pelican, 

Hast thou tappM out and drunkenly caroused; 

My brother Gloucester, plain well-meaning soul, 
V^om fair befal In heaven *mongit happy souls 1 
May be a precedent and witness good xio 
Tlxat thou respedl’st not spilling Edward’s blood: 
ioha with the present sickneis that I have; 

tby uiddndnesa be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too long withered flower, 

XJwe in thy shame, but die not shame with thee! 
Thase words hereafter thy tormentors be 1 
Convey me to my bed, thm to my grave; 

Love they to live that love and honour have. 

JT. And let them die that age and sul- 

tens have: 

For bode bast thou, wad betk become the gmvm 


Kim RICHARD If. 


Vm-k I do bcscccli your majesty, impute his 
words iJi 

To wayward sickliness and ace in him : 

He love* you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here. 

A". RRh. Riglit, you say true: as Hereford’s 
love, so hi * ; 

As their*, so mine; and all be as it is. 

Rnitr NonTHUMBWRt.ANi). 

AWA. My liege, old Gaunt commends him 
to your tnajesty, 

K. Rttk What says he? 

A'lvM. Nay, nothing; flll is said ; 

His tongue is now a stringle** instrument; 
Wurds, life and nil, oldLincaster hath spent. T50 
yt}rk He York the next that must be bank- 
rupt 80 ! 

Thmigh death be poor, it end* a mortal woe, 

A. Rick The ripest fruit first fall*, and »o 
doth he ; 

HU time is spent, our pilgrimage muat be. 

.Sn much for that. Now For our Irish war*: 

Wf .must supplant those rough rug-headed kerat. 
Which live like venom where no venom else 
Hut only they have privilege to live. 

And for the»e great affairs do ask some charge, 

'} oward* our assiKtance we do gcUe to tw i 6 o 

"he plate, coin, revenue* and moveable*, 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand poHscaa'd. 
IVHir. How long shall I be patient? ah, how 
long 

Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong? 

Not Gloucester's death, nur Hereford^ banisli- 
ment, 

Not Oount’s rebukes, nor England’s private 
wrongs, 

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
AlxnU hi* marriage, nor my own disgrace. 

Have ever made me sour my patient cheek, 
t)r bend one wrinkle on my »overeign’a fkcei 170 
1 am the last of noble Edward’s sons, 

Of whom thy father, Erince of Wale^ was fiirtt : 
In war wo* never lion ra^d more fierce. 

In peace was never gentle lamb more mild, 

Than was that young and princely gentlemam 
His face thou hast, fur even so lookM be, 


Did win what he did spend and spent not that x8o 
Which hi* triumphant father’s band M won I 
His hands were guilty ol^ ldndn^ blood, 

Hut bloody with the enemb* of his kin* 
o Richard I York Is too ftergone with grief. 

Or else he never would com^e between. 

AT, Riek Why, unok^ wiat’* the matter? 

O my liege, 

Pardee, mi, iff/OdPk»a*i} Ifnot, I, pleased 
Not to be pardon*^^ am content withal. 

Seek you te sbbs and gripe into your hands xflp 
The royalties and rights of banish’d Hereford? 

It not Ckmnt dead, and doth not Hereford live? 
Was act Oaust Jts^ and Is not Harry true? , 

Did not the one deserve to have an heir? 

U not hi* heir a well-deiervlng son? 

Take Hereford’s righu away, and take 
Hi* charters and his cuKtomary rigmi - 
Let not to-morrow then ensue ^ f 
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Be liot th^lf ; how art thou a king 

homage. 

You plu 3 c a thousand dangers yj°“ ^ Jl 

Will fnse a thousand well-disposed hearts 
1°'; oatience to those thoughts 


^rh«z»d'a5isr«^r“'’‘"'5'^ 

K. Rich. Think what you wxlli we seize into 

His •Dlate^Ws'^oods, his money and his lands. 
^rJrl 'Kot be by the while: my liege, 

WBa/wni ensue hereof, there's noae can tell; 
But by bad courses may be understood - „ 
That flieir events can never fall 

Rich. Go, Bushy, to the Earl of Wiltshire 

straight : 

Bid him repair to us to Ely House 
To see this business. Tp-morrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis time. I trow : 

And we create, in absence of , 

Our unde York lord governor Of Englmid ; aao 
For he is just and always loved us well. 

Come oiv our queen : to-morrow must we part ; 
Be ineny, for our time of stay is short. 

fjmirisA. Exeunt Kmg, Queen, AumtrU, 
^ ■ Bush% Green, and Sagei. 

North. Well, lords, the X)uke of Lancaster is 
dejuilf . j 1 

Ross. And living too; fornowhis sonisGuko. 
WilU. Barely in title, not in revenue. ^ 
North. Richly in both, if justicfe had her right. 
Ro^. My heart is great; but it must break 

with silence, 

Ere be disburden’d with a liberal tongue. , 
North. Nay, speak thy mind; and let him 
ne’er speic more ^ 

That speaks thy words again to do thee harm 1 
Wiuo. Tends that thou wouldst speak to the 
Diike of Hereford? 

If it he so, out with it boldly, man ; 

Quick is mine ear to hear of good towards him. 

Ross. No good at all that I can do for him ; 
Unless you call it good to pity him, 

Bereft and gelded of his patnmony. 

North. Now, afore God, 'tis ahiutte such 
wrongs are borne 

In him. a royal prince, and many inoe 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 940 

The king is not himself, but basely led 
■^-^fi^fcterers; and what they will inform, 
hate, 'gainst any of us all, 

, ^ king severely prosecute 
^■qtn:, lives, our children, and our helra. 
$ commons hath he pill'd with grievous 
■“ 

jtiHr hearts; the nobles hath he 

knd .qtdte lost their hearts, 
live# eoeadGohs are devised, 
wot not what : 030 
doth bec<»aae d* this? 



hathmot; ^ 

But basely yieldjbd dbrniMte ' * ' 



That which his wble iwciMilfflfi adiitvtd with 
blows; . .c I 

More hath he swnt In *>»»r 

Rm. The Earl of Wiltahire Imih the mlm 

in farm. ^ ^ , 4. ^ nt. 

IViRo. The king's grnwn bankmpl, like a 
broken man, , . . 

North, Keproach and ili>niohilioii hangeih over 

hath not ttinney for iheae Irish war». 
His burlhcnmis ««t wit hounding, 

But by the robWng of the haniwi 4 duke. 

North. Hisnuble moat 4 t|r«emie 

But, lorlfs, we hear thla fearftil tempesl sing* 

Yet seek no sheUer to avoW the aiorm ; 

We see the wind alt sort upoa wir aaiN, 

And yet we strike not, but eeewety utrith, 

Rost. We aee the very wreck Uiat we mi»« 
suffer; . , 

And unavoided la the dangtr now, 

For suffering so the cauaea of otw wrm. 
mrth. Not so ; even ihfwigb ^ hbfiew ty»a 
of death 

I spy life peering: but I dare not mif 
How near the tidings of our cumftitt K 
mw. Nay, let us share thy thoughli, as iHou 
dost ours. 

Roes. Be confident to ipealt, Nerthenibtrlaad ; 
We three are but thyatlf ; and, imeakiiii so, 

Thy words are butaa thoughts; tfMrrefofe.bthohl 
North. Then thtta: I have (bom Fert le ftkmir, 
a bay 

In Brittany, received latelllienee . ^ , 
That Harry Luke of Hereford Hahiold !4wd 
Cobham, 

f 0 . elo 

That late broke from the Duke of Keefer, 

Hla brother, Archbiahop late of <,'ani»rl»ury, 

Sir Thomas Krpiugham^ Sir /»d»n 
Sir John Norl)cry, Sir Kutwit Walertiio and 
Francta Quoint, 

All these well furnlAn’d by the Duke ef flremfov 
With eight tall shitw, three thtatwiiid mm ef war. 
Are making hither with ell due euMMlIimet 
And shortly mean to toech our n er th era shore t 
Berhapa they had tfw this, hot that they ihiy 
The first deperting td the klof for tvwli^ ago 

If then we ^ail shake eflTour siavleh yoke, 

Imp out o»r drooping country's broken whif, 
Redeem from broking pewn the blembh'd m>wa, 
Wipe off the dust that lUdet our seeptre'iiltt 
And make high mjd«*ty look tike IteSli 
Away with me in post to tUv enipw gki 
But if you faint, as fttarhif ta do 
Sti^ end be Mcret, and inyasif witl go, 

Rets. To horse, toborail tirge dettbia le tbewi 
that (ter. 

out jay horse, aad t wB) ftrei be 
there. iMjmml yoo 

SetHtt n. Tkej^km 

RnUrQimmt Btmiiy, md Mumt* 

Rmhg. Madma, your 

You—^ — *- -* — 

To 
Ant 
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Quesn. To please the king I did; to please 
myself 

I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
yhy I should welcome such a guest as grief, 

Save bidding farewell to so sweet a guest 

As my sweet Richard; yet again, methinks, 

Some Unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune’s womb, 

Is coming towards me, and my inward soul 11 
With notmng trembles : at some thing it grieves, 
More tham with parting from my lord the king. 
Btishy» Each substance of a grief hath twenty 
shadows. 

Which shows like grief itself, but is not so ; 

For sorrow’s eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
Divides one thing entire to many obje< 5 ts ; 

Like perspedtives, which rightly ^zed upon 

Show nothing but confusion, eyed awry 
Distinguish form: so your sweet majesty, 20 

Looking awry upon your lord’s departure, 

Find shapes of grief, more than himself, to wail ; 
Which, look’d on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then, thricc-gracious queen, 
More than your lord’s departure weep not : inore*s 
not seen ; 

Or if it be, *tis with false sorrow’s eye, 

Which for things true weeps things imaginary. 

Queen, It may be so ; but yet my inward soul 
Persuades me it is otherwise : howe’er it be, 

I cannot but be sad ; so heavy sad ^ 30 

As, though on thinking on no thought I think, 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and shrink. 
Bushy. ’Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious 
lady, 

Q-ueeum ’Tis nothing less; conceit is still derived 
From some forefather grief; mine is not so, 

For nothing hath begot my something grief; . 

Or something hath tne nothing that 1 grieve : 

’Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 

But what it is, that is not yet known ; what 

I cannot name; ’tis nameless woe, 1 wot. 40 

Enter Orekn. 

Green. God save your majesty I and well met, 
gentlemen ; , , , 

I hope the king is not yet shipp’d for Ireland. 
Queen. Whyhopest thou so? ’tis better hope 
he is; 

For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope ; 
Then wherefore dost thou hope he is not shipp’d? 
Green. That he, our hope, might have retired 
his power, 

And driven into despair an enemy’s hope, 

Who strongly hath set footing' in this land: 

The banisn d Bolingbrokc repeals himself, , 

And with uplifted arms is safe arrived 30 

At RaVenspurgh. 

Queen. Now God In heaven forbid I 

Green. Ah, madam, ’tis 'too true ; and that is 
worse, 

The EfOrd Northumberland, Ms son young Henry 

Tho Tjot‘S’<stt Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, arc fled to him. 

Why have you not proclaim’d North- 
1 isdnotberlana 

And all the rest revolted faiftion traitors? , 
Green. We haver whereupon the Earl of 
^ Worcester 

Hath broke his staff, re^ignfd his sbewaidsmp, 

And all the household servants fled with him 60 
To Bolingbrokc. ( 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my 
woe, 

And Bolinghroke my sorrow’s dismal heir : 

Now hath my^soul brought forth her prodigy. 

And I, a gasping ne w-deliver’d mother, 

Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join’d. 

Bushy. Despair not, madam. 

Queen. Who shall hinder me ? 

I will despair, and be at enmity 

With cozening hope ; he is a flatterer, 

A parasite, a keeper back of death, ■ 70 

Who gently would dissolve the bands of life, 

Which false hope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the Duke of York. 

Queen. With signs of war about his aged neck : 
0, full of careful business are his looks 1 
.Uncle, for God’s sake, speak comfortable words. 
Vork Should I do so, I should, belie, my 
thoughts : 

Comfort’s in hehven ; and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives Wt crosses, cares and grief. 
Your husband, he is gone to save far off, 80 

Whilst others come to make him lose at home ; 
Here am I left to underprop his land, 

Who, weak with age, cannot support myself ; 

Now comes the side hour that his surfeit made ; 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter’d him. 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. My lord, your son was gone before 

I came. 

York. He was? Why, so 1 go all which way 
it will ! 

The nobles they are fled, the commons they are 
cold, 

And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford’s side. 

Sirrah, get thee to Flashy, to my sister Glou- 
cester; 90 

Bid her send me presently a thousand pound : . ■ 
Hold, take my ring. 

,Serv.^ My lord, I had forgot to tell youx lord- 
, ship. 

To-day, as I came by, I called there ; 

But I shall meve you to report the rest 

York, what is’t, knave? / ^ ; 

Serv. An hour before I came, the duchess 
died. 

York. God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woeful land at once 1 

I know not what to do ; I would to God^ 100 

So my untruth had- not primked himto-it. 

The king had out off my hwidiwith my brother’s. 
What, are there no posts dispatch’d for Ireland? 
How shall we do f©^ money for these wars ? 

Come, sister,— 'Codam, I would say,-— pray, par- 
dooih ' 

■Go, fellow, get thee home, provide some carts 

And bring awiy the armour that is there. , 

[ExU Servant. 

Gentlemen, •vrill you go muster men? v , 

t If I Imow how or which way to order these 

Thus thrust disorderly into ray hands, ^ Wo' 

Never believe mO;. Both are my kinsmen " 

The one is my sovereign, whom both ray>,ot!^ 

And duty bids defend ; the other 
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Is Day kinsman, whom the king hath ■wrong’d. 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we must do. Come, cousin, I 11 
Dispose of you. 

Gentlemen, go, ‘muster up your men, 

And meet me presently at Berkeley. 

I should to Flashy too ; 120 

But time will not permit : all is uneven, 

And every thing is left at six and seven. . 

\Exeunt York and Quern. 
Bushy. The wind sits fair for news to go to 
Ireland, 

But none returns. For us to levy power 
Proportionable to the enemy 
Is all unpossible. , , . 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in 
love 

Is near the hate of those love not the king, . 
Be^H. And that’s the wavering commons: 
for their love 

Lies in their purses, and whoso empties them 130 
By so much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 
Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally 
' condemned.' * 

Bagot. If judgement lie in them, then so do we, 
Because we ever have been near the king. 

Green- Well, I will for refuge straight to 
Bristol "C 9 mc 

The Ead pf Wiltshire is already there, 

jThither will I with you; for little 
office.' , 

The hateful commons will perform for us, 

Except like ctirs-to tear us all to pieces. 

WiU you go along with us ? 140 

Bagot. No ; I will to Ireland to his majesty. 
Fasew^; if heart's presages be not vain, 

We three here part that ne’er .shall meet again. 
Bushy: That’s as York thrives to beat back 
Bolingbroke. 

Green. Alas, poor duke 1 the task he under- 
takes 

Is numbering sands and drinking oceans dry : 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 
Farewell at once, for once, for all, and ever. 
Bushy. Well, we may meet a^in. 

Bagot. I fear me, never, 

\Exeunt 

Scene III. Wilds in Gloucestershire^ 

Enter Bolingbroke and Northumberland, 
with Forces. 

BoUng. How far is it, my lord, to Berkeley 
' now? 

North. Believe me, noble lord, 

1 JSttanger here in Gloucestershire r 

wild hills and rough uneven ways 
our miles, and makes them weari- 

' ... 

And fair discourse hath been as sugar, 

sweet and deledlable. 

4sfie "what a weary way 

From m Cotswold will be found 

company* 

j much beguiled xx 

The tediousnies!srai$d#eeifes$l of my travel : • 

But theirs is ^ the hope httve 

The present 
And hope to joy isi 


Than hope enjoy’d : by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem short, t« mine mU 
done 


aone ^ , 

By sight of what 1 have, your noble company. 

BoIiHg. Of much less value Is my company 
Than your good words* But who comes nerc T 

Enter Henry Pkrcy. 

North. It is my son, young Ilnrry Percy, ai 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever. 
Harry, how fares your uncle? 

Fer^. I had thought, my loril, tr* have learn tl 
Jus health of you. 

North. Why, ishenotwiththef|uPC«? 
Percy. No, my good Lord ; he luilt 
the court, 

Broken his stalf of ofiice and dSspemd 
'I.'he household of the king. 

North- What was his reason f 

He was not so resolved when last wo spake 
together. 

Percy. ^ Because your lordship was prootslmed 
traitor. iio 

But he, my lord, is gone to Kavenspurgh« 

To offer service to the Duke of Hereford, 

And sent me over by Berkeley, to discover 
What power fhe Duke of York had levied Uterc : 
Then with diredhons to repair to Kavsmspurgh 
Norift. Have you forgot the Duke of Hero* , 
ford, boy? 

Percy, No, my good lord, for that is not 
forgot 

Which ne’er I did rememher : to my kRowled|e, 

I never in my life did look on him. 

North. Then leam to know him now ; this U 
the duke. .fo 

Percy. ^ My gracious lord, I ■ tender yea wy 
service, 

Such ns it is, being tender, raw am! ytnnig ; 

Which elder d.iy.s shall ripen ami citnltrtu 
To more approved service and dcHeri, 

BoUng. I thunk thee, gentle i’ercy: aud l>e 
sure 

I count myself in nothing else so Haupy 
As in a soul remembering my good mends i 
And, as my fortune ripens wlin thy lovs, 

It shall be still thy true love's recompewie : 

My heart tliis covenant makes, my hand thus 
seals it. 

North. How far is It to Bcrkoley! and what , 
stir ; 

Keeps good old York titero with his men of vrart ! 
Percy, There stands the caatle, by you tuft 
01 trees, 

Miann’d with three hundred man, as 1 have heard t 
And in it are the Lords of Yofit, Bffidttley, imd 
Seymour j * 

None else of name and noble estimate* 

JSttter Boss Willcuombt* 

Woloughby, 

Bloody wlthtpurrittg, fiery-red with hasta. 

Boling. Wflloome, my lords* I wet ymir love 

A ban®d1Jaiton all my tresaury do 

bat unleh thanks, which more eaMfd 
bhall bb yew levs and labcmr^i 
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J^ass. Your presence makes us rich, most 
noble lord. 

Wilio. And far surmounts our labour to at- 
tain it, 

■Bolins, Evermore thanks, the exchequer of 
the poor; 

Which, till my infant fortune comes to yeans, 
Stands for my bounty. But who cNjnies here? 

Enter Berkeley. 

North, It is ray Lord of Berkeley, as I guess. 
Berk, My Lord of Hereford, my message is 
to you. 69 

Boling. M y lord, my answer is — to Lancaster ; 
And I am come to seek that name in England ; 
And I must find that title in your tongue, 

Before I make reply to aught you say. 

Berk, Mistake me not, my lord ; 'tis not my 
meaning 

To raze one title of your honour out: 

To you, my lord, I come, what lord you will. 
From the most gracious regent of this land, 

The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on 

To take advantage of the absent time 

And fright our native peace with self-bom arms. 

EnierXo^Vi otlenefed. 

Boling, I shall not need transport my words 
by you ; Sr 

Here comes his grace in person. 

My noble uncle 1 \Kveeh, 
York, Show me thy humble heart, and not 
thy knee, 

Whose duty is deceiveable and false. 

Boling, My gracious uncle— 

York, Tut, tut ! 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle ; 

I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word * grace* 

In an ungracious mouth is but profane. 

Why have those banish’d and forbidden legs 90 
Dared once to touch a dust of England’s ground? 
But then more ‘why?’ why have they dared to 
march 

So many miles upon her peaceful bosom, 
Frighting her pale-faced villages with war 
And ostentation of despised arms? 

Comest thou because the anointed king is hence? 
Why, foolLsh boy, the king is left behind, 

And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth 
As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and my.self 100 
Rescued die Black Prince, that young ’Mars of 
men, 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French, 
0, then how quickly should this arm of mine, 
Now prisoner to the palsy, chastise thee 
And minister corredlion to thy fault 1 
Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my 
fault : 

On what condition stands it and wherein? 

York, Even in condition of the worst degree, 
Tn gross rebellion and detested treason : 

Thou art a banish’d man, and here art come no 
Before the expiration of thy time, 

In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Boling, As I was banish’d, I wats banish’d 
Hereford : j 

But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 

And, noble uncle, I beseech your grace 
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Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 

You are my father, for methinks in you 
I see old Gaunt alive ; O, then, my father, 

Will you permit that I shall stand condemn’d 
A wandering vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck’d from my arms perforce and given away 
To upstart unthrifts? Wherefore was I born? 

If that my cousin king be King of England, 

It must be granted I am Duke of Lancaster. 

You have a son, Aumerle, my noble cousin; 

Had you first died, and he been thus trod down, 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
'J'o rouse his wrongs and chase them to the bay. 

I am denied to sue my livery here, 

And yet my letters-patents give me leave : 130 

My father’s goods are all distrain’d and sold. 
And these and all are aJl amiss employ’d. 

What would you have me do? I am a subjedl, 
And I challenge law : attorneys are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

North. The noble duke hath been too much 
abused. 

Ross. It smnds your grace upon to do him 
right. 

Wilio. B.-xsc men by his endowments are 
made great 

York, My lords of England, let me tell you this : 
I h.T,ve had feeling of my cousin’s wrongs X41 
And laboured all I could to do him right ; 

But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 

Be his own c.arver and cut out his way, 

To find out right with wrong, it may )iot be; 

And you that do abet him in this kind 
Cherish rebellion and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath sworn his com- 
ing is 

But for his own ; and for the right of that 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 150 
And let him ne’er .see joy that breaks that oath ! 

York. Well, well, I .see the issue of these anus; 
T cannot mend it, 1 must needs confc.ss, 

Because my power is weak and all ill left ; 

But if I could, by Him that gave me life, 

I would attach you all and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king ; 

But since I cannot, be it known to you 
I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well ; 
Unles.s you please to enter in the castle 160 
And there repose you for this night. 

Boling^. An offer, uncle, that we will accept : 
But we must win your grace to go with us 
To Bristol castle, which they say is held 
By Bushy, Bagot and their complices, 

The caterpillars of the commonwealth, 

Which I have sworn to weed and pluck away. 
York. It may be I will go with you : but yet 
ril pause; 

For I am loath to break our country’s laws. 

Nor friends nor foes, to me welcome you are : ryo 
Thing.s past redress are now with me past care, 

\Exeiint, 

Scene IV. A cmnp m Wales. 

Enter Salisbury and a Welsh Captain. 
Cap. My Lord of Salisbury, we have stay’d 
ten days, 

And hardly kept our countrymen together, 

And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
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Therefore we will disperse ourselves: farewell. 
Sal. Stay yet another day, thou trusty 
Welshman : 

The Icing reposeth all his confidence in thee. 

Ca^. ^Tis thought the king is dead; we will 
not stay. ^ 

The bay-trees in our country are all wither’d 

And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven ; 

The pale-faced moon looks bloody on the earth lo 
And lean-look’d prophets whisper fearful change; 
Rich men look sad and ruffians dance and leap, 
The one in fear to lose what they enjoy. 

The other to enjoy by rage and war: 

These signs forerun the death or fall of kings. 
Farewell: our countrymen are gone and fled. 

As well assured Richard their king is dead. 

iExii. 

Sal. Ah, Richard, with the eyes of heavy mind 

I see tliy glory like a shooting star 

Fall to the base earth from the firmament. 20 

Thy sun sets weeping in the lowly west, 
Witne^ing storms to come, woe and unrest : 

Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foes, 

And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. [Exit. 

^ ACT III. 

Scene I. Bristol. Before the castle. 

Enter Bolingbroke, York, Northumber- 
land, Ross, Percy, Willoughby, wzVA Bushy 
and Green, prisoners. 

Boling. Bring forth these men. 

Bushy and Green, I will not vex your souls — 
Since presently your souls must part your bodies — 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 

For *twere no charity; yet, to wash your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men 

I will unfold some causes of your deaths. 

You have misled a prince, a royal king, 

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments. 

By you unhappied and disfigured clean : 10 

You have in manner with your sinful hours 

Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him, 

Broke the possession of a royal bed 

And stain’d the beauty of a fair queen’s cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul 
wrongs. 

Myself, a prince by fortune of my birth, 

Near to the king in blood, and near in love 

Till you did make him misinterpret me, 

Have stoop’d my neck under your injuries. 

And sigh’d iny English breath in foreign clouds. 
Eating the bitter bread of banishment ; 21 

Whilst you have fed upon my signories, 

Dispark’d my parks and fell’d my forest woods, 

, From my own windows tom my household coat, 
Razed out my imprese, leaving me no sign, 

Save men’s opinions and my living blood, 

To show the world I am a gentleman. 

This and much more, much more than twice all 
this, • ■ , . 

Condemns you to the death’. See them deliver’d 
over^ 

To execution and the hand of death. 30 

Btishy. More welcome is the stroke of death 
to me ' 

Than Bolingbroke to England, Lords, farewell. 

Green. My, comfort is that heaven will take 
our souls 

And plague injustice with the pains of hell. 

Bolifig. My Lord Northumberland, see them 
dispatch’d. 

\Exctint Northumberland and others^ 
•with the prisoners. 

Uncle, you say the queen is at your house ; 

For God’s sake, fairly let her be entreated : 

Tell her I send to her my kind commends ; 

Take special care my greetings be deliver’d. 

York. A gentleman of mine I have dispatch’d 
With letters of your love to her at large. 41 

Boling. Thanks, gentle imcle. Come, lords, 
away. 

To fight with Glendower and his complices : 

Awhile to work, and after holiday, \Exeuni. 

Scene II. The coast 0/ Wales. A castle in 
view. 

Brums: Jiotirish and coloitrs. Enter King 
Richard, the Bishop of Carlisle, Aujwerle, 
and Soldiers. 

K. Rich. Barkloughly castle call they this at 
hand? 

A um. Yea, my lord. How brooks your grace 
the air. 

After your late tossing on the breaking seas ? 

K,- Rich. Needs must I like it well ; I weep 
for joy 

To stand upon my kingdom once again. • 

Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand, 

Though rebels wound thee with their horses’ 
hoofs : 

As a long-parted mother with her child 

Plays fondly with her tears and smiles in meeting. 
So, weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth, 10 
And do thee favours with my royal hands. 

Feed not thy sovereign’s foe, my gentle earth, 

Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense ; 
But let thy spiders, that suck up thy venom, 

And heavy-gaited toads lie in their way, 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet 

Which with usurping steps do trample thee : 

Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies ; 

And' when they from thy bosom pluck a flower, 
(juard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder 20 
Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy sovereign’s enemies. 

Mode not my senseless conjuration, lords : 

This earth shall have a feeling and these stones 
Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 

Shall falter under foul rebellion’s arms. 

Car. Fear not, my lord: that Power th.at 
made you king 

Hath power to keep you king in spite of all. 

The means that heaven yields must be -embraced. 
And not negletfled ; else, if heaven would, 30 

And we will not, heaven’s offer we refuse, 

The proffer’d means of succour and redress. 

Atim. _ He means, my lord, that we are too 
remiss ; 

Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security, 

Grows strong and great in substance and in 
power. 

K, Rich. Discomfortable cousin 1 know’st thou 
not 
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That when the searchinpr eye of heaven is hid, 
behind the elobe, that lights the lower world. 
Then, tliie ves and. robbers range abroad unseen 
In murders and in outrage, boldly here: 40 

I'Ut whea from ui^der this terrestnal ball 
He fires the proud tops of the eastern pines 
And darts his light through every guiltyhole, 

I hen murders treasons and detested sms, 

'i'he cloalc of iiight being pluck’d from o(f their 
hacl<c.s 

Stand bare ’and naked, trembling at themselves? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, 

^V'ho all this while hath revell’d in the night 
Whilst We were vvandering with the antipodes, 

see us rising in our throne, the east, 50 
His treasons will sit blushing in his face, 

Not able to endure the sight of day, 
b*Lit self-affrighited tremble at his am. 

Not all the wu-ter in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm off from an anointed king ; 
‘The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
'Ihe deputy elodbecl by the Lord: 

For every naan, that Bolingbroke hath press’d 
‘I’o lift slirewcl steel against our golden crown, 
<,lod for his 3?i.ichard hath in heavenly pay 60 
A glorious if angels fight, . 

Weak men must fall, for heaven still guards the 

right, 

ISnter Sausburv. I 

Welcome, my lord: how far off lies your power? 
Sul. ISfor uoar nor farther off, luy gracious 

lord, 

'Phan this weal-c arm : discomfort guides my tongue 
And bids ine speak of nothing but despair. 

One day too lute, I fear me, noble lord, 

Hath clotided all thy happy clays on earth: 

O, call backt yesterday, bid time return, 

And thou shult have twelve thousand fighting 
, nieia ! , , 

ro-clay, to-day, iinhapp^r day, too late, 
0\*rthrows tliy joys, friends, fortune and thy 
state z 

For all the ‘Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are gone to 13alingbrokc, dispersed and fled; 

A 2 U 71 . Comfort, my liege : why looks your 
grace so pale? 

/jT. iJut now the blood of twenty thou- 

satici rxieu 

Oid triutaiph in my face, and they are fled ; 

And, till so nviicli blood thither come again, 
Have I rxot reason to look pale and dead? 

All souls that will be safe ily from my side, 80 
For time IvatH set a blot upon my pride. 

A Comfort, my liege ; remember who you 

ai'e- 

IC. RttrU. I had forgot myself : am I not king? 
Awake, thovx coward majesty 1 thou sleepcst. 

Is not the Ikitig's name twenty thousand names? 
Arm, anu, my iiamc ! a puny subjedl strikes 
At thy grcca-t glory. ^ Look not to the ground, 

Ve favourites of a king : are we not high? 

High be ovir thoughts: 1 know my uncle York 
Hath power tsnougli to serve our turn* But who 
Goirves Kcre? 

j Enter Sckoop, 

1 Scroop, More health and happiness betide my 


Than can my care-tuned tongue deliver him I - 
K. Rich. Mine ear is open and my heart pre- 
pared : 

The worst is worldly loss thou canst unfold. 

Say, is my kingdom lost? why, ’twas my care ; 
And what loss is it to be rid of care ? 

Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ? 

Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 

W.e *11 serve Him too and be his fellow so : 

Revolt our subjefts? that we cannot mend ; 100 

They break their faith to God as well as us : 

Cry woe, destrueSlion, ruin and decay ; 

The worst is death, and death will have his day. 
Scroop. Glad am I tliat your highness is so 
arm’d 

To hear the tidings of calamity. 

Like an unseasonable stormy day, 

Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores, 
As if the world were all dissolved to tears, ‘ 

So high above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land no 
With hard bright steel and hearts harder than 
steel. 

Wliite-beards have aum’d their thin and hairles.s 
scalps 

Against thy majesty ; boys, with women’s voices, 
Strive to speak big and clap their female joints 
I n stiff unwieldly arms against thy crown : 

Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows 
Of double-fatal yew against thy state ; 

Yeai distaff-women manage rusty bills 
Against thy scat: both young and old rebel, 

And all goes worse than I have power to tell. 120 
A'. Kick. Too well, too well thou tell’st a tale 
so ill. 

Wliere is the Earl of Wiltshire? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bushy? where is Green? 

That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps? 
[f we prevail, their heads shall pay for it: 

I warrant they have made peace with Boling- 
hroke. 

Scroop, Peace have they made with hiin in- 
deed, my lord, 

K. Kick. 0 villains, vipers, damn’d witliout 
redemption ! 

Dopp, easily won to fawn on any man! ^ 

Snakes, in my heart-blood warm’d, that sting’ my 
heart I 

'Fhree Jvidases, each one thrice worse than Judas I 
Would they make peace? terrible hell make war 
Upon their jotted souls for this offence 1 
Scro(fp. Sweet love, I see, changing his pro- 
perty, 

Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate : 

Again uncurse their souls; their peace is made 
"With heads, and not with hands; those whom 
you curse 

Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound 
And lie full low, jgraved in the hollow gproimd, 
Aum. Is Bushy, Green, and tlie Earl of Wilt- 
shire dead? X4z 

Scr(fap- Ay, all of them at Bristol lost their 
heads, 

Aum. Where is the duke my father with, his 
power? 

E. Kick: ITo matter where; of comfort no 
man speak : 

let’s talk of graves, of worms and epitaphs ; 
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Lct’i choose executors and tags wills ; 

sa^e nur ddpoSdd bodies to the . .JSO 

Our lands, our liiJ'es and all are BoUngbroke 8, 
And nothing can we toll our own but death 

And that small model of the barren earth 
Which'sfcrves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For God's sake, let us sit upon the ground 

And tell sad stories of the death of kings: ^ ^ 

How some have been deposed; some slain in 

SomeTaunted by the ghosfe they have deposed ; 
Some poison'd by their wives; some sleeping 
kill'd: . , , ,1 ^ 

All murder'd : for within the hollow crown 160 
That rounds the mortal temples of a kmg ^ 
Keeps Death' his court and there the antic sits, 
Scoffing his state and grinning at hiS pomp, 
Allowing him a breath, a little Scene, 

To monarchize, be fear'd and kill with looks, 
Infusing him with self and vain conceit. 

As if this flesh which walls about our life 

Were brass impregnable^ and humour'd thus > 
Comes at the last and with a little pin „ , . 

; BtirOs ffirongh his castle wall,* and farewell king 1 
CoyW Wife and hot flesh and blood 

TOt *; throw away rcspedt, 

: ^d chfemonfous d^ty, 

For yoh bifl; M^ifck)k this while? 

t OpWhhrladlifeh ydh, Want, 

' frientm : st!ib3P®®t<|d thtts, 

you say to me, I aA a kmgt 

' their woesi, 

But presently prevent the ways to wail. 179 

To fear the foe, since fear oppresseth strength, 
Gives in your weakness strength unto yotu: foe, 
And so yotir follies fight against yourself. 

Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come to fight : 
And fight and die is death destroying death; 
Where fearing dying pays death .servile breath. 
Aum. My father hath a power; inquire of 
him, 

And learn to make a body of a limb, 

AT. A/rA Thou chidest me well ; proud Boling- 
broke, I come 

To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 

ague fit of fear is over-blown ; ' tqo 

An easy task it is to win our own. 

Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? 
'Sisfe^ sweetly, matt, although thy looks be sour. 
Men judge by the complexion of the 

Slate and inclination of the day: 

■ : dull and heavy eye, 

hath but a heavier tale to say. 
"Jj^^MFwrturef, by small and small 

the worst that must be spoken : 
join'd with Bodingbroke, aoo 
. ;^d,j^M^-htothern castles yielded up, 
Aridwy«f|i^wfe'g$tttlemen in arms 

Ar. ^ l^lKlpTOp'said enough. 

Beshrew theb, didst lead mo forth 

'* . t ; , XXfi 

Ofthat*sweet wav 1 

What say you ho#’? lave WO now? 

■ — — ■ . . . 1 

By hsaven» I'll Hate Him avarkatiailF 

That bids me be of oomfevt aay more. 

Go to FHht oasUe: there lH awif ; 

A king, woe's slave, ^ali klngty woe obey* tio 
That power I have, discharge i and let tnem go 

To ear the land that hath some heme to grow, 

For 1 have none : let no man speak agaia 

To alter thi^ for counsel Is but vain. 

Aim* My liege, one word. 

K* He does me double wrong 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharge my followers; let them hence awi^, 
From l^cham'i night to Bollngbroke'a fair day. 

SCENS HI. Si/hv tmfM 

Eniir^ with dmm wui Mdmwr. BotiNaaMaKa. 
York, NoRTHUMigtLaKg, Amwlmm, mmi 
/ercts. 

BcHnr* So that by this bfeel^attia «« liira 
The Wdihmon are dlipwad, ^ laliilm 

Is gone to meet the king, who lately Itaaea 

With some few private friends upon this const 
Uorth* The newt is very fair and good* my 
lord: < 

Richard not far from hence hath htd hit bead.. 

It would beseem the Lord Noruuia* 
berland • 

To say * Kbg Ridbsafd j' tlick tie heavy day 

When such a sacred king should hida h» baad 
Korih* Your grace oistakes; Mily to be farlei, 
Left I his tide out » ! 

York The thne hath bewt ^ |o 

Would you have been so brief wlthhm,baiaeiM<l 
Have been so brief with you, to shortea yotb 

For taking so the head, your whole head's llMliKb ^ 
Boling. Mistake not, uncle, further tbam you 
shoukl. 

York, Take not, good cousin, further than 
you should, ; 

Lest you mistake the heavens are o'er our heads, j 
Boling t know it, uncle, and cypoie aoi my- 

Against their will But who comas here f tp 

JSM/tr PaacY, 

Welcome^ Harry 1 what, vdll not thb cutteyleld t 
The castle royally it masm'd* my had, ; 
Against thy antranoe* 

Bolintr* RoyaUyt 

W^, it oootaias ao klngf 

Within the Unfits t^ yon lime and stone i 

And wish him are dm Lord Atuas^, Loed Salli- 

Slr Scroop, besides a dstiyman 

Of holy oeYmeaes 1 wboi I oai^liMm. , 

Qo^^yJdtoj^eftbataaeteatcaillst , 

ThrsmBrn MnaNUs trusaeat seitd the brnuuk H Mulev 

Hemry Bbcnigerdbe 

ftnrl iiiyiiifflgfisine and true IHih of Imiii 


ScftMa; 
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^ven a t "his- tol^y my arms and power, 
i’rovidea tlxat my punishment rtpeal’d 40 

^**<1 lands restored again, be freely granted : 

If not, 1*11 -use advantage of my power 
And lay tKes sijm*n*r s dust with showers of blood 
from the wounds of slaughter’d Englisli- 

The wliidoli, how far off from the mind of Boling- 
T*. I ^r’olco 

AFja> sncH crimson tempest should bedrench 
I he fresht ^reen lap of fair King Richard’s land, 
J^y atoopink «I*^ty tenderly shall show. 

; aigruify »» much, while here we march 
ypon t;he carpet of this plain. So 

het's mniwh without the noise of threatening 

drum# 

^hat from, this castle’s tatter’d battlements 
Our fair sippointinents may be well perused. 
Wf«thinlcs. Kichard and myself should meet 

" *th po less terror than the elements ^ 

Of fire and water, ‘'vhen their thundering shack 
At xneotinjer tears the cloudy checks of heaven. 
He he the fire# I ’li H** yielding water : 

The 'be whilst on the earth I rain 

JJy wnters ; oa the earth, and not on him, 60 
March, OP, and mark King Richard how he looks. 

Pftr-Ie rtrwf/ ans%i*er witkht. Then a 

Jlouw^Is/k. Hnteyon the nmiNs^ King Richaku, 
Ihe Hi«irop OK CA«i.tsi.ic, Aumeui ic, Sckoui*, 

Mel SA.i,isnVKY. 

See, aee, KLin|Z Kichard doth himself appear. 

Am doth tlte biunhing discontented sun 
3 r r<^m out the fiery ik>rtal of the east. 

When hte perceive* the envious clniuU arc bent 
To dim hx» grlory and to stain the track 
Of his bright passage to the Occident. 

Vor-Ae, Vet look* he like a king: behold, 
^ ^ his esyo, ^ 

A^« »rig(ht: as im the eagte’m, lightens forth 
ControUirifp majesty: alack, alack, for woe, 70 
That any jharm should stain so fair a show ! 

AT. JtllcJk* We are amaaed; and thus long 
have we sto^ 

To wa-tcli the fearful beading of thy knee, 

ITet Ne/rfh, 

Because we thought ourself thy lawful king: 
And if we be, how dure thy joints forget 
To pay* their awful duty to our presence f 
If w« t>« not, show us the hand of God, 

That hath dismiss’d us from our stewardship; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of <;^ur sceptre. So 
U nlcBM he do profane, steal, or usurp. 
And.tbotxjffli you think that all, as vou have dtiac, 
Have tom their souls by turning them from us. 
And wo strex barren and bereft oT friends ; 

Yet know, sny master, God omnipotent, 
la muaterinic in his clouds on our behalf 
Armies of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your ehildron yet unborn and unbegot, 

That lift your vassal hands against my head 
And tHresat tho gloiy of my precious crown. ^ 
Tell BoUxsffbroke — for yond methlnks he stands— • 
That every atride he makes upon my land 
la daJAiEeroua treason : he is come to open 
The ptsrple teatsement of bleeding war ; 

But ere tbe crown he looks for live in peace, 
Ten tbottemnd kdoody crowns of mothers’ sous 


Shall ill become the flower of England’s face, 
Change the compleicioii of her nvaid*pale peace 
To scarlet indignation and bedew 
Her pastures’ gmss with faithful Engli.sh blood. 
North. The king of heaven forbid our lord 
the king lo* 

Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Itb rush’d upon ! Thy thrice noble cousin 
Harry BoHngbroke doth humbly ki.ss thy Kind ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears. 

That stands upon your royal grandsire’s bones, 

And by the royalties of both your bloods, 

Currents that spring from one most gracious head, 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honour of himself* xxo 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said, 

His coming hither hath no further scope 
Than for ms lineal royalties and to Ijcg 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees: 

Which on thy royal party granted once. 

His glittering arms he will commend to rust, 

His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To faithful .service of jjnitr majesty. 

This swears he, us he is a prince, is just; 

And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. lao 
K, Rich. Northumberland, .say tlxus the king 
returns : 

His noble cousin is right welcome hither; 

And nil the nunihcr nt his fair demand.s 
Shall be accomplish'd without contradi< 5 litm : 

With all the gracious utterance thnn hast 
Speak to his gentle liearing kind commends. 

We do debase ourselves, cousin, do we not, 

\To AumerU, 

To look so potirly jind to speak so fair? 

Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, uml ho die? X30 

Anm. No, good my lord; let’s fight with 
gentle wonls 

Till time lend friends and friends their helpful 
swords, 

K. Rich, O God, O God I that e’er this tongue 
of mine, 

That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On yon proud man. sliould take it off again 
With words of somn I O that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my name I 
Or that I could forget what I have been* 

Or not remember whut I must bo now I 
SwcU’st thou, proud heart? I'll give thee scope 
to beat, * 140 

Since foes have scone to beat both thee and me. 
Aufn* Northumberland comes hack from Bo* 
lingbroke. 

K, Rich, What must the king do now? must 
he submit? 1 

The king shall do it ; must he be deposed ? 

T'he king shall be contented : must he lose I 

The name of king f o’ Ood’a name, let It go : 

I ’ll give my jewels for a set of beads, [ 

My gorgeous palace for a hermitage, 

My gay apparel for an almammi’s gown, 
Myngurodgobletsforadishofwood, 150 l 

My sceptre for a palmer's walking -stuff, 

My subjedU for a pair of carved saints 
And my large kingdom for n little grave, 

A little little grave, an obNcure grave ; 

Or ni be buried in the king’s highway, ’ 

Some way of common trade, where subjefdli^ fhlM! 
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May hourly trample on their sovereim s head , 
For on my heart they tread now whilst I live ; 

And buried once, why not upon my head ? ^ 

^merle. thou weep’st, my tender-hearted cousin! 
wV*U m^e foul weather with despised tears ; i6i 
Our sighs and they shall lodge the summer com, 

I And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or shall we play the wantons with our woes, 
i And make some, pretty match with shedding 
i tears? . 

I As thus, to drop them still upon one place, 
i Till they have fretted us a pair of ^aves 
' Within the earth; and, therein laid,~-there lies 
I Two kinsmen digg’d their graves with weeping 

! Would nS this m do well? Well, well, I see 170 
! I talk hut idly, and you laugh at me. , , , 

: hlost mighty prince, my Lord Northumberland, 
What ^ys King Bolingbroke? will his majesty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die? 

: You make a leg, and Bolingbroke says ay. 

1 North. My lord, in the base court he doth 
attend 

I To speak with you ; may it please you to come 
i doivn. , 

K. Rick. Down, down I come ; like ghstenng 

! Phaethon, 

■ Wanting the manage of unmly jades. 

) In the base court? Base court, where kings 
i grow base, 180 

To come at traitors’ calls and do them grace. 

In the base court? Come down? Down, court! 

down, king 1 , , , 

For night-owls shriek where mounting larks 

should sing. [Exeunt fro7n above. 

Bolinr. What says his majesty? 

Norm. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man: 

Yet he is come. 


Set on towards London, cousin, is it so? 

Bolitiz. Yea, my good lord. 

K.- Rich. Then I must not say nn. 

[Elouruh. E.xeunt, 

Scene IV. Langley. The Duke of York’s 
- garden. 

Enter the QuEitN and two T.adies. 

Queen. What sport .shall we devise here in 
this garden, , , 

To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 

Lady. Madam, we’ll play at bowls. 

Queen. 'Twill make me think the world is full 
of rubs, . 

And that my fortune runs against the bias. 

Lady. Madam, we’ll dance. 

Queen. My legs can keep no measure in del ight, 
When my poor heart no measure keeps in grief ! 
Therefore, no dancing, girl; some other sport. 

Lady. Madam, we'll tell tales. 10 

' Queen. Of sorrow or of joy ? 

Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girl : 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of .sorrow ; 

Or if of grief, being altogether had, 

It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 

For what I have I need not to repeat ; 

And what I want it boots not to complain. 

Lady.. Madam, I '11 sing. 

Queen. ’Tis well that thou hast cause ; 

But thou shouldst please me belter, woiildst thou 
weep. wo 

Lady. I could weep, madam? would it do you 
good. 

Queen. And I could sing, would weeping do 
me good, 

And never borrow any tear of thee. 


Enter King Richard and his attendasits below. 


Boling^. Stand all apart. 

And show fair duty to his majesty. 

[He kneels down. 

My gracious lord, — 

j K, Rich. Fair cousin, you debase your princely 
I knee igo 

! To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 
j ■ hie rather had my heart might feel your love 
I Than my unpleased eye see your courtesy. 

' Up, cousin, up ; your heart is up, I know, 

Thus high at least, although your knee be low. 
Boling. My gracious lord, I come but fof 
mine owm. 

K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, 
and all. 

Soling. So far he mine, my most redoubted 
' lord, 

As my tnie service shall deserve your love. 

K. Rich. Well you deserve : they well deserve 
to have, aoo 

That know the strongest and surest way to get 
Uncle, mve me your hands: nay, dry your eyes; 
Tears show their love, but want their remedies. 
Cousin, I am too yOung to be your father. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 

What you will have, I’ll give, and willing too; 
For do we must what force will have us do. 


I 

Enter a Gardener, and two Serytants. 

But stay, here come the gardeners : 

Let’s step into the shadow of these trees. 

My wretchedness unto a row of pins, 

They’ll talk of state ; for every one doth so 
Against a change; woe is forenm witli woe, 

[Queen and Ladies retire. 
Card. Go, bind thou up yon dangling aprioock s, ' 
Which, like unruly children, make their sire ' 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight ; ; 

Give some supportance to the oending twigs. i 
Go thou, and like an executioner, 

Cut off Ae heads of too fast growing sprays. 

That look too lofty in our conimonwoaltli : 

All must be even m our government, | 

You thus employ’d, I will go root aw.ay 
The noisome weeds, which without profit stark 
The soil’s fertility from wholesome ftowers. ‘ 

Serv. Why should we in the compass of a pale 
Keep law and form and due proportion, 4 1 
Showing, as in a model, our firm estate, 

When our sea-walled garden, the whole land, 

Is full of weeds, her fairest flowers choked up, 

Her fruit-trees all unpnined, her hedges ruin’d, 

Her knots disorder’d and her wholesome herbs ' 
Swarming with caterpillars ? I 

Card. Hold thy pence : [ 
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that hath sufTcr d this UisorJerM spring 
Math now himself Jpot with the fall of leal ; 

X he Weeds which his broad-spreading loaves did 
shelter, . , . 5 ^ 

^ hat seemM in eating him to hold him up, 
pluck’d up root and all by Bolingbrokc, 

X mean the Earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green. 
dTi-rw. What, are they dead ? 

GaT^d, I'hey are ; and Bolinghrnke 

Hath seized the wasteful king. O, what pity is it 
■That he had not so trimm’d and dress’d his laml 
we this garden ! \Vc‘ at time of year 
Ho Wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees, 
being over-proud in sap and blood, 

With too much riches it confound itself; do 

Had he done so to great and growing men, 
hey might have lived to boar and he to taste 
"^rheir fruits of duty i supcrlluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown, 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown down. 

Wliat, think you thou the king shall be 
deposed? 

^ Crt?v/, Ucpress*a he is already, and deposed 
*Tis doubt he will be ; letters came last night 
I’o a clear friend of the good Duke of York’s, 70 
That tell black tidings. 

Queim. O, I itm press’d to death through want 
of spealcing: I \,Cmnbtirfo>\tHird. 

Thou, old Adann’s libencss, .set to dress this garden, 
How dares thy har.sh rude tungue sound this 

unpleasinpf news? 

Wliat Kve, what serpent, hatlt suggested thee 
'ro make a second fall of cursed man? 

NVhy dost thou say^ King Richard isdepo,sctl? 
I.)arc.st thou, them little better thing than earth, 
1 -^ivine his downfal ? ,isay, where, when, and huw, 
Cumest thou by this ul tidings? speak, thou 
wretch. fio 

^ Gard. Pardon me, madam: little joy have 1 
To breathe this news_ ; yet what I .say is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 

< ,>f IJolingbroke ; their fortune.s both are weigh’d : 
I n your lord’s scale is nothing bat himself, 

Ana some few vanities that m.nke him light; 

Uu(: in the balance of great Bolingbrake, 
Hesides himself, are all the English peers, 

Aiul with that otUls he weighs King Richard down. 
Post you to London, and ytm will fuid it so; 

1 speak no more than every one doth know. 
Quean. Nimble mischance, that ;urt no light of 
foot. 

Doth not thy etnbassage belong to me, 

And am I last that knows it? O, thou think’st 
serve me last, that 1 may Umge.st keep 
*l’hy sorrow in my breast. Come, ladic.s, go, 

'I'o meet at London London’s king in woe. 
What, was 1 born to this, that my sad look 
Should igracc the trinuiph of great Bolingbrokc? 

< lardcner, for tellintf me these news of woe, ic«> 
l>ray God die plants thou graft’stmay never grow, 

r QufCH etnd Radtrji. 

Card. Poor queen I so that thy state might 
be xio worse, 

I would my skill were subjcifl: to thy ciir.se. 
Here did she ihll & tear ; here in this pUice 
I *11 set a bank of rue, ««ur herb of grace : 

Rue, even for mth, here shortly shall be seen, 

In the remembrance of a wecpingquccn. 


Sci 2 NK 1. ]ycsiminsicr Hall. 

Rhdrr, a.v to iho rnrUuinntty lloi.iNGnROKT!, 
AuMr-;KLR, NoKTUlIMUKKI.ANn, Pr.KCV, Fn'Z- 
w.ATRR, SrtKkRV, the liisnui* or Cakuht.ic, 
the AiinoT or Wmstmins’I'ick, and anettwr 
Lord, Herald, Ofiicers, and JIagot. 

Dolhts^. Call forth Bagot. 

Now, liagot, freely .speak thy mind; 

What thou dost know of noble Gloucester’s death, 
Who wrought it with the king, and who perform’d 
The bloody oiriee of his timeless end. 

Dagioi. TJien set before my face the Lord 
Aiinierle. 

Doling. Cousin, sbind forth, and look upon 
, ' that man. 

Dagot. My Lord Aumerle* I know your daring 
tongue 

.Scorns to unsay wh.at onco it hath deliver’d. 

In that dead time when Gloucester's death was 
plotted, 10 

I heard yon say, 'Is not my arm of length, 

That re.ncheth from the restful Knglish court 
As far as Calais, to mine unde’.s head?* 

Amongst much other t.nllc, that very time, 

I heard you say that you had rather refuse 
The oft’er of an Iwmdrcd thousand crowns 
Than Bolingbroke’s return to England ; 

Arltling withal, how blest this huiu would, be 
In this your cousin’.s death. 

Aum, Princes and noble lords, 

What answer shall T in.ike to this base man ? ao 
Shall 1 tio much dishontair my fidjr star.s, 

On equal terms to givcliim cnaHtisemcnt? 

Kitliev I must, or have mine honour soil’d 
With tlic attainder of his slanderous lips. 

There is my gage, the manual .seal of death. 
That marks thee out for hell ; I say, thou llest, 
And will maintain what tlum hast said is false 
Fa thy heart-blood, though l>eing all too base 
To Slain the tenqier of my knightly sword. 
Ihling. Bugot, forbear ; thou ahalt not take 
it up. 30 

Aum. K.vcq)ting one, T wouldhe were the bew 
In all thl.s presence that li;uh moved me (lo. 

Fits. If that thy valour .stand on sympathy, 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine ; 

By that fair sun which showa me where thou 
Hlnud’st, 

I heard thee say, nnil vauntlnghr thou epakestit; 
That then wert cause of noble GInuccster'a death, 
If thou dcny'fit it twenty times, thou best; 

And I will turn thy falsnluwd to thy heart, 

Where it was forged, with my rnpter’s rwiut. 40 
Aum. Thou uare.st not, coward, live to see 
that day. 

FilM. Now, by my «ouI, I would it were tin# 
hour. 

Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn’d to hell for 
this. 

Percy. Aumerle, thou liest ; his honour ita# true 
In this ttpjwal as thou art all unjust ; 

And that thou art .so, there I throw my gage, 

'.ro prove it on thee to tlic extremest point 
Of mortal breathing ; seize it, if thou darext. 

Aunt. An if I dc) not, may my hands rot ofl* 
Aiul never brandish more revengeful steel jp 
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Over the glittering helmet of my foe 1 
Another Lord. I task the earth to the like, | 
^fo^s^V'om Aumerle ; 

And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be holloa’d in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun: there is my honour’s pawn; 
Encage it to the trial, if thou darest. 

Aunt, Who sets me else? by heaven, I’ll throw 
at all : 

I have a thousand spirits in one breast, 

To answer twenty thousand such as you. 

Surrey. My Lord Fitzwater, I do remember 
well 6o 

The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

Fiiz. ’Tis ve^ true : you were in presence then ; 
And you can witness with me this is true. 

Surrey. As false, by heaven, as heaven itself 
is true. 

Ftiz. Surrey, thou liest 
Surrey. Dishonourable boy ! 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword, 

That it .shall render vengeance and revenge 
Till thou the lie-giver and that lie do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father’s skull : 

In proof whereof, there is my honour’s .pawn ; 70 
Engage it to the trial, if thou darest. 

Fitz. How fondly dost thou' spur a forward 
horse I 

If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 

I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness. 

And spit upon him, whilst I say he lies, 

And lies, and lies ; there is my bond of faith, 

To tie thee to my strong corredlion. 

As I intend to thrive in this new world, 

Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 

Besides, •! heard the banish’d N'orfolk say 80 
That thou, Aumerle, didst send two of thy men 
To execute‘the: noble diike at- Calais. 

Au 7 n. Some honest Christian trust me with a 

That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down thi^ 

If he may be repeal’d, -to try his honour. 

Bolmg, These differences ihall all rest under 

Till lf??folk be repeal’d : repeal’d he shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restored again 
To all his lands andsignories : when he’s return’d. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 90 
Car. That honourable day shall ne’er be seen. 
Many a time hath banish’d Norfolk fought . 

For Jesu Christ in glorious Christian fidd, 
Stremning the ensign of the Christian cross 
Against black pagans, Turks, and Saracens ; 

And toil’d with works of war, retired himself 

To Italy; and there at Venice gave 

His body to that pleasant country’s earth, 

And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 

Under whose colours he had fought so long. 100 
Boling. Why. bishop^ is Norfolk dead? 

Car. As surely as I live, my lord. 

Boling. Sweet peace condudl- his sweet soul 
to the bosom 

Of good old Abraham I Lords appellants. 

Your differences shall all rest under gage 
Till we assign you to your days of tnah 

Bnier Yq'Rk, aiteiuied. 

York. Great Duke of Lancaster, I come to 
thee 


[Act IV. 


From plume-pluck’d Richard ; who with willing 
soul 

Adopts thee heir, and his high sceptre yields 
To the possession of thy royal hand: 110 

Ascend his throire, descending now from him ; 

And long live Henry, fourth of that name ! 

Boling. In God’s name, I ’ll ascend the regal 
throne, 

Car. Marry, God forbid I 
Worst in this royal presence- may X speak, 

Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 

Would God that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard I then true noblesse would ' 
Learn hini forbearance from so foul a wrong. 120 
What subject can give sentence on his king? | 
And who sits here that is not Richard’s subjecfl? 
Thieves are not judged but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be seen in them; 

And shall the figure of God’s majesty. 

His captain, steward, deputy-eledt, 

Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 

Be judged by subjedt and inferior breath. 

And he himself not present? 0, forfend it, God, 
That in a Christian climate souls refined 1 30 

Should .show so heinous, black, obscene a deed I 
I speak to suhjedls, and a subjedl speaks, 

Stirr’d up by God, thus boldly for his king. 

My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call king, 
Isa foul traitor to proud Hereford’s king; 

And if you crown him, let me prophesy: 

The blood of English shall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul adt; 

Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels, 

And in this seat of peace tumultuous wars 140 
Shall kin with kin and kind with kind confound ; 
Disorder, horror, fear and mutiny 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call’d 
The field of Golgotha and dead men’s skulls, 

O, if you raise this house against this house. 

It will the woefullest division prove I 

That ever fell upon this cursed earth. I 

Prevent it, resist it, let it not be so, [ 

Lest child, child’s children, cry against you 
'*woe!’ 

, North. Well have you argued, sir; and, for 1 
your pains, 150 j 

Of -capital treason we arrest you here. 

My Lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
To keep’ him safely till his day of trial. ' 

May it please you, lords, to grant the commons’ I 
suit. { 

Boling. Fctfch hither Richard, that in com- 
mon view 

He may surrender; so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 

Y ork. I will be his condudh [Exit. 

Boling. Lords, you that here are under our 
arrest. 

Procure your sureties for your days of answer. 
Little are we beholding to your love, 160 

And little look’d for at your helping hands. 

Re-enter York, with Richard, and Officers 
bearing the regalia. 

K, Rich. Alack, why am I sent for to a king, 
Before I have shook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign’d ? I hardly yet have leam’d 
To insinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my limbs; 
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Give sorrow leave awhile to tutor me 
To this subraission. Vet I well retnenxher ^ 

favours of these men : were they not mine? 

I gid they not sometime cry, ‘ all hail I’ to me? 

I Judas did to Christ : hut he, in twelve, x^o 
Found truth in all but one; I, in twelve thousand, 
Hone. 

God save the king I Will no man say amen? 
Am t both priest and clerk? well then, amen. 
God save the king 1 although I be not he ; 

And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me. 

To do what service am I sent for hither? 

To do that office of thine own good will 
^yj^ich tired majesty did make thee offer, 

The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. iSo 

at, Kich. Give me the crown. Here, cousin, 
seize the crown; 

JJere cousin : 

Gn this side my hand, and on that side yours, 
^ow is this golden crown like a deep well 
i That owes two buckets, filling one another. 

The emptier ever dancing in the air. 

The other down, unseen and full of water: 

That bucket down and full of tears am I, 
33 rinking my griefs, whilst you mountAip on high. 
jBoiittg. I drought you had been willing to 
resign. . 190 

AT. R ic/i^ My crov/n I am ; but still my griefs 
are mine : 

You may my glories and my state depose, 

But not my griefs ; still am I king of those. 
Moling^ Part of your cares you give me with 
! your crown. 

I AT. R ich. Your cares set up do not pluck my 
I cares down. 

! Hy care is loss of care, by old care done ; 

! Your care is gain of care, by new care won : 

The cares I give I have, though given away; 
They tend the crown, yet still with me they 
stay. 

^olhtg. Are you contented to resign the 
crown ? 200 

AT, Rich* Ay, no ; no, ay ; for I must 
nothing be ; 

Therefore no no, for I resign to tiree. 

Now mark me, how I will undo myself: 

I grive this heavy weight from off my head 
And this unwieldly sceptre from my hand, 

The pride of kingly sway from out my heart; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm, 
With mine own hands I give away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state. 
With mine own breath release all duty's rites : 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear; aix 

My manors, rents, revenues I forego; 

My acSbs, decrees, and statutes I deny : 

God pardon all oaths that are broke to me I 
God keep all vows unbroke that .swear to thee 1 
Make ine, that nothing have, with nothing 
grieved, 

And tnou with all pleased, that hast all achievcdl 
Long may St thou live in Richard's seat to sit. 
And soon lie Richard in an earthy pit I 
(yod save King Harry, unking'd Richard says. 
And send him many years of sunshine days ! azi 
What more remains? 

N'or'ik.. No more, hut that :^ou read 

These accusations and these grievous crimes 


Committed by your person and your followers 
Against the state and profit of this land ; 

That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
May deem that you are worthily deposed. 

K. Ric/t. Must I do so? and must I ravel out 
My weaved-up folly? Gentle Northunaberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, 230 

Would it not shame Ihee in so fair a troop 
To read a ledlure of them? If thou wouldst. 
There shouldst thou find one heinous article, 
Containing the deposing of a king 
And craclang the strong warrant of an oath, 
Mark’d with a blot, damn'd in the book of 
heaven : 

Nay, all of you that stand and look upon. 

Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait my.self, 
Though some of you with Pilate wash your hands 
Showing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates Z40 
Have here deliver’d me to my sour cross, 

And water cannot wash away your sin. 

My lord, dispatch; read o’er these 
articles. 

A. Ric/i, Mine eyes are full of tears, I can- 
not see: 

And yet salt water blinds them not so rnuch 
But they can see a sort of traitors here. 

Nay, if 1 turn mine eyes upon myself, 

I find myself a traitor with the rest; 

For I have given here my soul’s consent 
To undeck the pompous body of a king; 25® 
Made glory base and sovereignty a slave, 

Proud majesty a subjedl, state a peasant 
Rarth. My lord,— 

• AT. Rich. No lord of thine, tlaou haught in- 
sulting man, 

Nor no man’s lord; I have no name, no title, 

N o, not that name was given n\t at the font, 

But 'tis usurp’d: alack the heavy day. 

That I have worn so many winters out, 

And know not now what name to call myself 1 
0 that I were a mockery king of snow, a6o 
Standing before the sun of Bolingbroke, 

To melt myself away in water-drops ! 

Good king, great king, and yet not greatly good, 
An if my word be sterling yet in England, 
bet it command a mirror hither straight, 

That it may show me what a face 1 have. 

Since it is bankrupt of his majesty. 

Maliug, Go some of you and fetch a looking- 
glass. an attendant. 

Rorih. Read o'er this paper while the glass 
doth come. 

AT, Rich. Fiend, thou tornieat'st me ere 1 
come to hell 1 076 

Boling. Urge it no more, my Lord Northum- 
berland. , 

Rerih. The commons will not then be sa- 
tisfied. 

AT. Rich. They shall be satisfied : I'll read 
enough. 

When I do see the very book indeed 
Where all my sins are writ, and that’s my.scir, 

Re-ttnier Attendant, with a gZa&s^ 

Give me the ffloss, and therein will I read. , 

No deeper wrinkles yet ? hath sorrow struck 
So many blows upon this face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds? 0 flattering glass, 
Like to my followers in prosperity, a8o 
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Thou dost beguile me I Was this lace the face 
That every day under his household roof 
Did keep ten thousand men? was this the face 
That, like the sun, did make beholders wmk? 
Was this the face that faced so many follies. 

And was at last out-faced by Bolmgbroker 
A brittle gio^?’ shineth in this face : 

As brittle as the glory is the face; 

[DasJies the ^lass against the groum. 
For there it is, crack’d m a hundred shivers. 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport, 290 
How soon my sorrow hath destro5r’d my face. 
Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath 
destroy’d 

The shadow of your face. ' 

K, Rich, Say that apin. 

The shadow of my sorrow ! ha ! let s see : 

’Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 

And these external manners of laments 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief 
That swells with silence in the tortured soul ; 
There lies the substance: and I thank thee, 


j For thy great bounty, that not only givest 300 
i Me cause to wail but teachest me the way 
j How to lament the cause. I’ll beg one boon, 

; And then be gone and trouble you no more. 

{ Shall I obtain it? 

i Boling. Name it, fair cousin, 

i K. Rich, ^Fair cousin’? I am greater than 
j a king: 

j For when I was a king, my flatterers 
I Were then but.subjetts ; being now a subjedl, 

1 I have a king here to my flatterer. 

Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

B^ing. Yet ask. 

K. R^. And ^all I have? 

Boling. You shall. 310 

Af. Rich, Then give me leave to go. 

Boling. Whither? 
i K. Rich. Whither you will, so I were from 
! your sights. 

; Boling. Go, some of you convey him to the 
i Tower. 

' K. Rick. O, good! convey? conveyers are 
, you all, 

I That rise thus nimbly by a true king’s fall, 
j {Exeunt King Richard, some lords, 

j and a Guard. 

t Bohng. On Wednesday next we solemnly set 
down 

Our coronation: lords, prepare yourselves. 320 
[Exeunt all exc^t the Bishop of Carlisle, the 
A hbot of Westminster, and A umerle. 
A hoot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 
Car. The woe’s to come; the children yet 
unborn 

Shall ieel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum. You holy clergymen, i.s there no plot 
To nd the realm of this pernicious blot? 

I Abbot. My lord, 

Before I freely speak my mind herein. 

You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury mine mtents, but also to efiedl 
Whatever I shall happen to devise. -y-io 

I see your brows are full of discontent, 

Vour hearts of sorrow and your eyes of tears : 
Gome home ynih me to supper; and I ’ll lay 
A plot shaU show us all a merry day. [Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

ScBNB I. london, A street leading to i 
7 ' 07 ver. 

Queen Ladies. 

Queen. This way the king will come ; this 
the way 

To Julius Caesar’s in-eredled tower, 

To whose flint bosom my conilenmcd I<»rtl 
Is doom'd a prisoner by prouil Uolinginuke : 
Here let ii.s rest, if this rebelUous earth 
Have any resting for her true king’s tiueen. 

Enter RxcilAltii and Guard. 

But .soft, but see, or rather do not see, 

My fair rose wither: yet look up, behidd, 

That you in pity may dissolve tf> dew, 

And wash him fresli again witli true-love tears. 
Ah< thou, the model where old Troy did stand. 
Thou map of honour, thou King Kiehanl’s inn' 
And not King Richard ; thou most lioamcousin' 
Why should nard-favour’d grief he lotlged in lliu 
Whp triumph i.s become an .alehouse giujsi ? 

K. Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, < 
not so, 

To make my end too sudden : learn, good suuli 
To think our former .state a happy tlream ; , 

From which awaked, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but thb: lam sworn brother, .sweet, j 
To grim Necessity, and he ami I 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to Frant 
And doistCT thee in Some religious house: 

Our holy lives mu.st win a new world's crown, 
Which our profane hours here have stricken dowi 
Queen. What, is my Richard both in shut 
and maid * 

Tran.sforin’cl and weaken’d? hath BoHngbrol) 
deposed 

Thine intcllea? hath he been in tby heart? 
pe hon dying thrusteth forth his paw, 

And wounds the earth, If nothing else, with rao 
lo be o erpower’d ; and wilt thou, pumMike. " 
Take thy correaion mildly, kiss the rod, . 

And fewn on rage with base humility, 

Which art a lion and a king of beasts? 

K. Rich. A king of beasts, indeed; ifangl 
but beasts, *' 

I had been .still a happy king of men. 

Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence fli 

a Tcincfi * 

pink I am deadand that even here thou takcsl 
As from my death-bed, thy la.st living leave, 
^winter s tedious nights sit by the fire 4 
With good old folks and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages long ago betid ; 

tUu 5f® * ^ jnight, to quit their grierii 

pll thou the lamentable tale of me 

And send the hearers weeping to their beds : 

Jb or why, the sensele-ss brand.s will .syiniiathixe 
pe heasy accent of thy moving tongue 
pd in comi^sion weep the fire out ; 

And some wil mourn in ashes, some coal-black. 
For the deposing of a rightful king. % 

Enter NoRTiiUMBURtANn W others. 

You must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. 
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And, madam, there is order ta'en for you ; 

With all s-wift speed you nnust away to France. 
at. RzcIz, Horthumberland, thou ladder where- 

■withal 

The mounting BolingbroTce ascends my throne, 
*3^© time shall not be many hours of age 

More than, it is ere foul sin gathering head 

Sliall brealc into corruption ; thou shalt think, 
Though he divide the realm and give 'thee half, 

It is too little, helping him to all; < 5 i 

And he shall think that thou, which know’st the 
way 

To,plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne’er so little urged, another way 

To pluck him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The love of wicked men converts to fear ; 

That fear to hate, and hate turns one or both 

Ta worthy danger and deserved death. 

•No 9 ^t/z. My guilt be on my head, and there an. 
end, . 69 

Take leave and part ; for you must part forthwith. 

A". Rzc/t. Doubly divorced! 13 ad men, you 
^ violate 

A twofold marriage, 'twixt my crown and me. 
And then- betwixt me and my married wife. 

Let me unkiss the oath ’twixt thee and me; 

And yet not so, for with a kiss 'twas made. 
Partus, hTorthumberland; I towards the north, 
Where shiveringcold and sickness pines the clime ; 
My wife to France : from whence, set forth in 
pofnp, 

She came adorned hither like sweet May, 

Sent back like Hallowmas or short’st of day. 80 
Quee^z. And must we be divided ? must we part? 
AT. RzcTz. Ay, hand from liand, my love, and 
heart from heart. ' 

Queerz. Banish us both and send the king 
with me. 

NfortH^ That were some love but little policy. 
Quee?z, Then whither he goes, thither letine go. 
AT. RtcA. So two, together weeping, malce 
one woe. 

Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here; 
Better far off than near, be ne'er the near. 

Go, count thy way with sighs; I mine with groans. 
Qiteerz, So longest Way shall have the longest 
moans. <p 

K. Ric/z. ^ Twice for one step I’ll groan, the 
way being short, 

And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing sorrow let ’s be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief: 
One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly part; 
Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy heart 
Queen. Give me mine own again; 'twere no 
good part 

To take on me to keep and kill thy heart. 

So, now I have mine own again, be gone. 

That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 300 

AT. Rich. We make woe wanton with tHs fond 
delay : » 

Once more, adieu; the rest let sorrow say. 

^Exeunt. 

Scbke' 1 1 . The Du KE OF York’s ^lace, 
York owdA/j Duchess. 

Duch. My lord, you told mfe you would tell 
the rest, 

When weeping made you break the story off, 

Of our two cousins coming into London. 

York. Where did 1 leave? 

Huch, At that sad stop, my lord, 

Where rude misgovern’d hands from windows’ top.s 
Threw dust and rubbish on King Richard’s head. 
York. Then, as I said, the duke, great 
Boliiigbroke, 

Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed 

Which his aspiring rider seem'd to know, 

With slow but stately pace kept on his course, 10 
Whilst all tongues cried ‘God save thee, Boling- 
broke!' 

You would have thought the very, windows spake, 
So many greedy loolc.s of young and old 

Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage, .and that all the walls 

W^ith painted imagery had said at once 
‘Jesu preserve thee 1 welcome, Bolingbroke ! ' 
Whilst he, from the one side to the other turning, 
Bareheaded, lower than his proud steed’s neck, 
Bespake them thus ; * I thank you, countrymen : ’ 
And thus still doing, thus he pass’d along. at 

J)tic/i. Al.ack, poor Richard 1 where rode he 
the whilst? 

York. As in a theatre, tlie eyes of men. 

After a well-graced adtor leaves the stage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious ; 

Even so, or with much more contempt, men’s eyes 
Did scowl on gentle Richard ; no man ci-ied ‘God 
save him 1’ 

No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home ! 

But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 30 

Which with such gentle sorrow he shook off, 

His face still combating with tears and smiles. 

The badges of his grief and patience, 

That had not God, for some strong purpose, steel’d 
The hearts of men, they must perforce have melted 
And barbarism itself have pitied him. 

But heaven hath a hand in these events, 

To whose high will we bound our calm contents. 

To Bolingbrolcc are we sworn subjecfls now, 

Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 40 

Ruck. Here comes my son Aumerle. 

York, Aumerle that was ; 

But that is lost for being Richord’.s friend, 

And, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 

T am in parliament pledge for his truth 

And lasting fealty to the new made king. 

AUMERt-B. 

Ruck. Welcome, my son : who are the violets 
now 

That strew the green lap of the new come .spring? 
Aimi. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care 
not; 

God knows I had as lief be none as one. 

York. Well, bear you well in this new spring 
of time, SO 

Lest you be cropp’d before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford? hold those justs and 
triumphs ? 

A 7 cm, For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York. You will be there, I know. 

Aunt, If God prevent not, I purpose so. 

York. What seal is that, that hangs without 
thy bosom? 

Yea, look’.st thou pale? let me see the writing. 
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Aum. My lord, ’tis nothing. 

York. • No matter, then, who see it: 

I will be satisfied ; let me see the writings 

A-um, I do beseech your grace to pardon me : 
Tt is a matter of small consequence, 6i 

Which for some reasons I would not have seen. 
Yark, Which for some reasons, sir, I mean 
to see. 

I fear, I fear, — 

Duch, What should you fear? 

’Tis nothing but some bond, that he is enter’d 
into 

For gay apparel ’gainst the triumph day. 

York. Bound to himself I what doth he with 
a bond 

That he is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool. 

Boy, let me see the writing. 

Awn. I do beseech you, pardon me; I may 
not show it 70 

York. I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I .say. 
[iftf plucks it out of his hosom and reads it. 
Treason I foul treason ! Villain ! traitor 1 slave ! 
Duch. What is the matter, my lord? 

York, Ho ! who is within there ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Saddle my horse. 

God for his mercy, what treachery is here ! 

Duch. Why, what is it, my lord? 

York. Give me my boots, I say ; saddle my 
horse. {Exit Servant. 

Now. by mine honour, by my life, by my troth, 

I will appeach the villain. 

Duch. Wliat is the matter? 

York. Peace, foolish woman. 80 

Duch. I will not peace. What is the matter, 
Aumerle? 

Aum. Good mother, be content; it is no 
more 

Than my poor life must answer. 

Duch. Thy life answer ! 

York. Bring me my boots ; I will unto the 
ting. 

Re-enter Servant , wzV .4 hoots. 

Duch. Strike him, Aumerle. Poor boy, thou 
art am^ed. 

Hence, villain 1 never more come in my sight. 
York. Give me my boots, I say. 

Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do ? 

Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
Have we more sons? or are we like to have? 90 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 

And wilt thou pluck my fair son from njine age, 
And rob me of a happy mother’s name ? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine own? 

York. Thou fond mad womanj 

Wht thou conceal this dark conspiracy? 

A dozen of thiim here have ta’en the sacrament. 
And interchangeably set down their hands, 

To kill the king at Oxford. 

Duch. He shall be none ; 99 

We’ll keep him here : then what is that to him ? 
york. ' Away, fond woman 1 were he twenty 
times my son, 

I would appeach him. 

Duch. Hadst thou groan’d for him 

As I have done, thou wouldst be more pitiful. 

But now I know thy mind; thou dost suspedt 

That I have been disloyal to thy bed, 

And that he is a bastard, not thy son ; 

Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind : 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 

Npt like to me, or any of my km, 

And yet I love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman ! no 

{Exit. 

Duch, After, Aumerle ! mount thee upon his 
horse; 

Spur post, and get before him to the king, 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 

I ’ll not he long behind ; though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 

And never will I rise up from the ground 

Till Bolingbroke have pardon’d thee. Away, be 
gone 1 {Exeunt. 

Scene HI. A royal palace,. 

Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, and other Lords. 
Boling. Can no man tell me of my unthrifty 
son? 

’Tis full three months since I did see Him last : 

If any, plague hang over us, ’tis he. 

I would to God, my lords, he might he found : 
Inquire at London, ’mongst the taverps there, 

For there, they say, he daily doth frequent, 

With unrestrained loose companions, 

Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanes, 

And beat our watch, and rob our passengers ; 
Which he, young wanton and effeminate boy, 10 
Takes on the point of honour to support 

So dissolute a crew. 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw 
the prince, 

And told him of those triumphs held at Oxford, 
Boling. And what said the gallant? 

Percy, His answer was, he would unto the 
stews, 

And from the common’ .st creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour ; and with that 

He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

Boling. As dissolute as desperate; yet through 
both 20 

I see some sparks of better hope, which elder ' 
years 

May happily bring forth. But who comes here? 

Aumerle. 

Aum. Where is the king? 

Boling, What means our cousin, that he stares 
and looks 

So wildly? 

Atem. God save your grace ! I do beseech 
your majesty, 

To have some conference with your grace alone. 
Boling. Withdraw yourselves, and leave us 
here alone. {Exeunt Percy and Lords. 

What is the matter with our cousin now? 

Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the 
earth, 30 

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Unless a pardon ere I rise or speak. 

Boling. Intended or committed was this fault? 
If on the .first, how heinous e’er it be, 

To win thy after-love I pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn 
the key, j 
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'Jt'hat no enter till my tale be done. 

"Jave thy desire. 

\^T^ithin\ JMy liege, beware: look 

ITiou hast traitor in thy presence there. 

"V illalii, I ’ll inalce thee safe. 

{Drawinff, 

Stay thy revengeful hand; tlu»u hast 
no ca«s« to fear. 

£ pyithinl Open tlic doer, seettre, fool- 

, hardy; hiing; , „ , 

s^hall I fc>r love speak treason to thy face? 

Opejn. the dLoor, or I will break it oi>en. 

Enter Yonic. 

^ol£n^* What is the matter, xmolc? speak; 
l^ecov<*r bxrealh ; tell us how near is danger, 
d'hat we mt^y arm va; to encounter it 

■i Vy-vt. JL^eruse tliis writing here, and thou 
, , Shalt "know 

Yhe iny haste forhids me show, jo 

^u?9t, JKeinenilKir, as th(n» reiuPst, thy prn- 
^ , misc i^assM: 

J do repent: nte; read not my name tljcrc; 
heart confederate with iiiy hand. 

kV>vt'. X t was, villain, ere thy hand did set it 
downs- 

I tore it from the tnutor’s l>o.som, king; 

Fear, and »»iit Uiye, Ixgeis his penitence i 
For|;et to X‘>»ty hiin, lest thy pity prove 
A serpent t:.liat will sting thee to tlm heart. 

y ^ heinous, strong and bold conspi- 

f ^ loyal^l^t1i<!T of a t« eaeherouft son ! 6<» 

Thou sheer, iininacnhue and silver fountain, 
From whence this sirciuii through muddy pas- 

saj3;e£fr 

Hath held his current and defiled himself I 
1 hy overdow <»f goixt converts to bad. 

And thy «l»uada«t gmalness shall excuse 
i'his deadly blot in thy digrcssiuir eon. 

Ji ’len**Xr. iSo shall my virtue l>c hi* vice*s liawd ; 
Aii<i he sliotll speml iiiine honour with his shame, 
As thrifiles^s sons their scraping fathers’ gold. 
Mine horiotir lives when his dishonour dies, 70 
Or xny shamed life in his dishonour lies: 

2'hoii kiU*nt me in his life; giving him breath, 
Uhc tr.uteir lives, the true man ’split todenth. 
J.>u€h. I Wiikin\ Wh.it ho, my liege! for 
C sake, Icf me in, 

J^oi£jn^\ Whtu slu'ill-vgioed suppliant ximkes 

this enigercry? 

I>ueh, ./k wuin.m, and thy aunt, great king; 
dtis r. 

Speak witH me, pity me, open the door; 

A that never licgg’d Iwfore. 

Juirpi/r* < >tir serne is alter'd mnu a serious thing. 
And now ehnnged lo ’The beggar and the King.* 
My dnnigercKta ciatHin, let your mother in : et 

I know *ho i» come to pray for your foul sin. 

FbrA* 1 f thoti do pardon, whesaever pray, 
More xtnst for this forgiveness prosper may. 

Thi» fcatorM Joint cut off, the rest rest sound; 
This let stloiis will all the rest confound. 

/iMfre nucnicns. 

O king, believe not this hmd-hearted 
rruirt 1 I 

f-ove lovingg not itself none other cam. | 


Vork. Thou fnmtic woman, what dost thou 
make here? 

Shall lliy old dugs nnce more a traitor rear? 90 
Duck. Sweet York, be patient, Hear me, 
gentle liege. iKneeh\ 

Rotin^. Rise up, good aunt. 

^ Duck, ^ Not yet, T thee beseech ; 

Kor ever will I walk ttjwn my knees, 

And never see day that the happy secs, 

Till thou give joy ; until llitni md me joy, 
lly panluniiig Kutlantl, my transgrcKsiuK l>oy. 
Aimu Unto iny mother’s pr.nyers 1 berm my 
_ knee. 

Fn;dr. Agtilnst them both my tme joints 
ben<it?d be. 


Duck, Pleads he iu earnest? 


Hjs eyes do drop no te.ars, his pniyersarein jest; 
1 1 is words come from his mouth, ours froau our 
breast ; 

lie pr,iys but faintly and would lie denied; 

We pray with hc.irt and kouI and all liesitle J 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know; 
t lur knees shall kneel till t*) tlie ground they grow ; 
His prayers are full of false hypocrisy; 
i )urs of true zeal and deep integrity. 

Our prayers dt) out-pray his ; then let them have 
that mercy which true prayer ought toluive. UQ 
Good aunt, stand up. 

Duck. Kay, do not say, 'stand up ;* 

Say ’pardon’ first, and afterwards ’stand up,’ 

An if I were thy nnr.se, thy tongue to teach, 

' I'ardon' slumlu he the lir.st word of thy speech. 

I never Imig’d to hear a word till now; 

Kiy ‘pardon,’ king; let pity teach thee how; 

I he ivoril is short, Imt Ht>t so short ns sweet; 
Xowiml like ’jmrthm’ forkings’ months so meet. 
yttri*. Speak it in French, king; lay, ’mr* 
dmme moi.* 

Dost tliou teach ptirdott pardon to 
destroy ? lao 



111 jmi.iyst thou thrive, if thou grant any gniec ! 
(Ck, Pleads he iu earnest? look upon h 
face ; 100 


upon Ids 


Tliiae eye begins to speak ; set thy tongue there ; 
t }r m thy piteous heart plant thuti thine ear ; 
That hearing how our plaints and prayers do 
pierce, 

Pity may move thee 'pardon' to rehearse, 
Jtciiuif. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duck, I do not sue to stand ; 

l*artl«n m all the suit I have in hand. i:jo 

EcUnff. I pardon him, as Cod skall portion me. 
Puck, O happy vantage of a kneeling knee I 
Vet am I sick for fcart speak it again ; 

J wica saying 'pardon’ doth not pardtin twain, 
Hut makes one pardon strong. 

Rtfliug With all my heart 

I jmrdon him. 

Duejk, A god on c.irth thou art, 
doling. But for our trusty brotherdn-law and 
the abJs>t, 

With all the rest of that consorted crew, 
Dcstrudlion straight shall dog them at the heels. 
Good uncle, help to order several powem sio 
Oxford, or where'er these traitors are 1 
Fhey shall not live within this world, 1 
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i But I mil have them, if I once know where. 

' TTnr>u> farewell; and* cousin tqo, a-<li6u . 

' thee new. *■ 

Scene IV. Tlte same- 
£7iier Exton a^td Servant. 

Exion. Didst thou not mark the king, what 

■ Havll^o frie^wlll rid me of riiis Uvingfcnr?- 
Was^r not 

Exton, *Have I no friend?’ quoth he: he 
spake it twice. 

And urged it twice together, did he not? 
S^5«.^Aad speaking it, he wistly look’d 

As wh?shoid say, ' I would thou wert Ae naan 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Meaning the king at 
I am the king’s friend, and wiU nd his 


Scene T. Pomfret castle* 

Enter King Richard. 

i • A' Rich. I have been studying how I may 
compare 

' This prison where I hve unto the world : 

1 And for because the world is populous 
j And here is not a creature but niyself, 

: I cannot do it; yet I '11 hammer it out 
j My brain I'll prove the female to my soul, 

I My soul the father; and these two beget 

' A generation of still-breeding thoughts, 

Aoid these same thoughts people this little world, 

! In humours like the people of this world, 10 
For no thought is contented. The better sort^ 

, As thoughts of things divine, are intermix’d 
I With scruples and do set the word itself 
' Against the word : 

( As thus, * Come, little ones,’ and then again, 

' * It is as hard to come as for a camel 
' To thread the postern of a small needle’s eye/ 

, Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot _ 

' Unlikely wonders ; how these vain weak nails 
May tear a passage through the flinty ribs ■ 20 
Of this hard world, my ragged [prison walls. 

And, for they cannot, die m their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content flatter Ihemselves 
‘ That they are not the first of fortune’s slaves, 

: Not shall not be the last ; like silly beggars 
Who sitting in the stocks refuge their shame. 
That many have and others must sit there; 

And in this thought they find a kind of ease, 
Bearing their own misfortunes on the hack 
; Of Slum as have before endured the like. 30 
Thus play I in one person many people, , 

And none contented : sometimes am I king ; 
Then treasons make me wish myself a beggar, 

I And so I am : then crushing penury 
: Persuade me I was better when a king ; 
j Then am I king’d again : . and by and by 
1 Think that I am imking’d by Bolingbroke, 

I And straight am nothing : but whate’er I be, 

I Nor I nor any man that hut man is 


With nothing shall be pleased, till he be eased 4< 
With being nothing. Music do I hear ? [Music, 
Ha, ha 1 keep time : how sour sweet music is, 
When time is broke and no proportion kept 1 
So is it in the music of men’s lives. 

And here have I the daintiness of ear 
To check time broke in a disorder’d string; 

But ibr the concord of my state and time 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

I wasted time, and now doth time waste me ; 

For now hath time made me his numbering 
dock : cc 

My thoughts are minutes; and with sighs 
jar 

Their watches on unto mine eyes, the outwarq 
watch, 

Whereto my finger, like a dial’s point. 

Is pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 
Now sir, the sound that tells what hour it is 
Are clamorous groans, which strike upon my 
heart. 

Which is the bell : so sighs and tears and groans 
Show minutes, time.s, and hours : but my time 
Runs posting on in Bolingbroke’s proud joy, 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack 0’ the clock, 
This music mads me ; let it sound no more ; 63 

For though it have holp madmen to their wits, | 
In me it seems it will make wise men mad. 

Yet blessing on his heart that gives it me ! 

For ’tis a sign of love; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch in this all-hating world. 

Enter a Groom of the Stable. 

Groom. Hail, royal prince I 
K. Rich. , Thanks, noble peer 

The cheapest of us is ten gn’oats too dear. 

What art thou ? and how coincst thou hither, 
Where no man never comes but that sad dog yc 
That brings me food to make misfortune live? 

Groom. I was a poor groom of thy stable, king 
When thou wert king ; who, travelling toward; 
York, 

With much ado at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes royal master’s face. 
O, how it yearn'd my heart when I beheld 
In Ijondon streets, that coronation-day, 

When Bolingbroke rode on roan Biubary, 

That horse that thou so often hast bestnd, 

That horse that I so carefully have dress’d ! 8< 

' K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary? Tell me, 
gentle friend, 

How went he under him ? 

Groom, So proudly as if He disdain’d th< 
ground. 

K. Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was 01 
his back I 

That jade hath cat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath, made him proud with dapping 
him. 

Would he not stumble? would he not fall down, ' 
Since pride must have a fall, and break the necl 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back? 
Forgiveness, horse 1 why do I rad on thee, ^ 
Since thou, created to be awed by man, ■ 

Wast bom to bear? I was not made a horse ; 
And yet I bear a burthen like an ass, 

Spurr'd, gall’d and tired by jauncing Boling 
broke. 
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Enter Keeper, •with <t dish. 

IKee^. Fellow, give place ; here is no longer 
stay. 

at. Rich. If thou love me, ’tis time thou wort 

^ away. , , 

Oroom, What my tongue dares not, that niy 
heart shall say. 

Nlee^. Hy lord, will t ijlease you to tall to? 

at. Rich. Taste of it lirst, as thou art wont 
to do. . 99 

Hy lord, I dare not : Sir Pierce of Ex- 
toil, who lately came from the king, coiiunaiids 
the contrary. 

Rich* The devil take Henry of Lancaster 
and thee! 

Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

[Meats the heeper. 

JKeep. Help, help, help ! 

Enter Exton a»d Servants, armed. 

A”. Rich. How now ! what means death in 
this rude assault? 

Villain, thy own hand yields thy death’s mstni- 
ment. 

ZSptak/dng an n.xe from a Sef‘vnui and kill- 
ing him. 

Go thou, and fill another room in hell 

ifle kills another. Then Exton strikes him 

dotOK. 

I'hat hand shall burn in nevar-qucnching fire 
That staggers thus luy person. K.vion, thy fierce 
hand 1 10 

Hath with the hinges blood stain’d the king’.s own 
land. 

Mount, mount, my soul ! thy scat is up on high ; 
"Whilst my gross fiosh sinks downward, here to 
die. IR/cs. 

JS,vtffn. As full of valour as of royal blood : 
Both have I spill’d; O would the deed were 
good I 

Eor now the devil, that told me I did well, 

Says that this deed is chronicled in hell. 

This dead king to the living king I'll bear: 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. 

[Exennt. 

Scene “Vr, Windsor castle. 

flourish. Enter Holtnciiieoke, York, toiih 
other Lords, and Attendants. 

.Baling. Kind unde York, the latest news wc 
hear 

Is that the rebels have consumed with fire 
Our town of Ciccstcr in Gloucestershire; 

But whether drey be ta'eii or slain we hear not. 

Enter HORTIiUMBERI.ANlD, 
Welcome, my lord: what is the news? 

North, h irst, to thy sacred state wish I all 
happiness. 


The next news is, I have to London sent 
The heads of Oxford, Salisbury, Blunt, andKent: 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At lar^e discoursed in this paper here. 10 

Moling. Wc tliank thee, gentle Percy, for thy 
pains; 

And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 
Eyiier Fitzwater. 

jRiis. My lord, I have from Oxford sent to 
London 

The heads of Brocas and Sir Bennet Seely, 

Two of the dangerous consorted traitor.s 
That sought at O.xford tlw dire overthrow. 
Moling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, shall not he 
forgot; 

Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 
AttA'^-pERCV, and the BiSHor or Caruslk. , 
Mercy. The grand conspirator, Abbot of West- 
minster, 

With clog of conscience and sour melancholy ao 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave ; 
liut here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom and sentence of his pride. 

Moling. Carlisle, this is your doom ; 

Choose out some secret place, some reverend 
room, 

More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life ; 

So as thou livest in peace, die free from strife : 
For though mine enemy thou hast ever been, 
High sparks of honour in thee have 1 scon. 

Exton, loitk j^cnons hearing a coffin. 
Mxion. Great king, within this coffin I pre- 
sent • - 30 

Thy buried fear: herein all breathless lies 
'J’he mightiest of tliy greatest enemies, 

Richard.of Bordeau.x, by me hither brought* 
Moling. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou 
hast wrought 

A deed of slander with thy fatal hand 
Upon my head and all this famous land. 

Mxion. From your own mouth, my lord, did 
I this deed. 

Moling. They love not poison that do poison 
need, 

Nor do I thee : though I did wish him dead, 

I hate the murderer, love him murdered 40 
The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word nor princely favour : 
With Cain go wander thorough shades of night, 
And never show thy head by day nor light 
Lords, I protest tay souUs full of woe. 

That blood should sprinkle me to make me grow : 
Came, mouni with me for that I do lament, 

And put on sullen black incontinent : 

ITl make a voyage to the Holy Land, 

To wash this blood off from my guilty hand : 50 
March sadly after ; grace my mounungs here ; 

In weeping after this untimely bier. [Exreimi. 
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ACT I. 

Scene I. London* 'The palace* 

Euier King Henry, Lord John of Lancas- 
ter, the Earl of Westmoreland, Sir Wal- 
ter Blunt, atid others, * 

King, So shaken as we are, so wan with care, 
Find we a time for frighted peace to paijt, 

And breathe short-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenced in strands afar remote. 
tNo more the thirsty entrance of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children’s blood; 
No more shall trenching war channel her fields, 
Nor bruise her flowerets with the armed hoofs 
Of hostile paces: those opposed eyes, 

VTiich, like the meteors of a troubled heaven, lo 
All of one nature, of one substance bred, 

Did lately meet in the intestine shock 
And furious close of civil butchery 
Shall now, in mutual well-beseemmg ranks, 
March all one way and be no more opposed 
Against acquaintance, kindred and allies : 

' The edge of war, like an ill-sheathed knife, 

No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the sepulchre of Christ, , 

Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cross 20 
We are impressed and engaged to fight. 

Forthwith a power of English shall we levy; 
Whose arms were moulded in their mothers’ womb 
To chase these pagans in those holy fields 
Over whose acres walk’d those blessed feet 
Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail’d 
For our advantage on the bitter cross. 

But this our pu^ose now is twelve month old, 
And bootless ’tis to tell you we will go : 

^erefore we meet not now. Then let me hear 30 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland* - 
What ye.stemight our council did decree 


Til forwarding this dear expedience# 

West, My liege, this ha.ste wa.s hot in question, 
And many limits of the charge set down 
But yesternight: when all at Wart there came 
A post from Wales loaden with heavy new.s ; 
Whose worst was, that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 40 
Was by the rude hancl.s of that Welshman taken, 
A thousand of his people butchered ; 

Upon whose dead corp.se there wa.s such misuse, 
Such beastly shameless tramformntiou, 

By those Welshwomcu done as may not 1 ^ 
Without much shame retold or .spoken of. 

King. It seems tlicn that the tidings of thiu 
broil 

Brake off our busine.ss for the Holy I.,and. 

West. Thus match'd with oilier did, my gra- 
cious lord : 

For more uneven and unwelcome new.s 50 
Came from the north and thius it did imiiort : 

On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur tlicre, 
Young Harry Percy and brave Archib;dd, 

That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 

At Holmedon met, 

Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour; 

As by discharge of their artillery, 

And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 

For he that brought llicin, in the very hciU 
And pride of their coutcntioii did take horse, fio 
Uncertain of the i.s.sue any way. 

King. Here is a dear, a tnie industrious friemh 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his hoi^c, 
Stain’d with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours; 
Andhehath brought us smooth niul welcome news# 
The Earl of Douglas is disromfiled: 

Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twenty knights, 
Balk’d in their own blood did Sir Walter wee 
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On H:olmedoix*s plwias. Of i^rlscmoirs, Hotspur 

Earl of Fife, and oldest son 
To besttcn Douglas; anS, the Earl of Athol, 

Of Murr^ay, Angus, and Monteith: 

And ia ijhia an honourable 
A gallant pHzef ha, cousin, is it not? 

■jn faith, 

It is a. Conquest for a prince to boast of. 

Yea, there thou niakest me sad and 
- tttsikest me sin , , . 

l^n envy that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the mther to so blest a son, 8o 

A son %vbo is the theme of honour’s tongue ; 
Airton^t a grove, the veiy straightcst plant; 
jyho’ is sweet Fortune’s minion and her pride: 
Whilst X by looking on the praise of him, 

See riot ana dishonour stain the brow 
Of nay young Harry. O that it could be proved 
That some night-tripping fairy had exchanged 
In cradle-clotTies our children where they lay, 
And caird mine Percy, his Plantagenetl 
Then, would I have his Harry, and he mine, 90 
But let Him from my thoughts. What think you, 

■C502S 

Of this young Percy*B pride? the prisoners, 
Which. He in this adventure hath surprised, 

To his own use he keeps ; and sends me word, 

I shall Have none but Mordake Earl of Fife. 

This is his uncle’s teaching; this is 
-- , Worcester, , 

«^levc^dat to you in all aspects; 

WhicH makes nlm prune himself, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your dignity. 

But I have sent for him to answer this; 
And for this cause awhile we must negledt toi 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 

Cousin, on Wednesday next our oouncU we 
Will Hold s# Witter; so inform the lords ; 

But Qotno y ohrs^f with spaed to us again ; 

^or more £s to he said and «e be dene 
Than oiat of «tnger"C»h be utteredL 
I will, my liege, 

II. Bomhfu An ^ iht 

Mn . t4ry - Fringe of Wales and Falstaef, 
jFdft, !N‘o'w* Hal, what time of day is It, lad? 

Xnou art so fat-witted, with drinking 
df bid Struck and uhbuttoidng thee after supper 
thd slotoFiicig upon bemches after noon, that thou 
htaat fbrgfotten to demand diat truly whioh thou 
“vs^ldist truly know# What a devil bast thou to 
do, 'With; thri time of the day? Unless hours were 
" ^ of jiack suad minutes capons and docks the 

uos of bawds and dials me signs of leaplng- 
JOs send the blessed sun himself a fair hot 
^cH ittflsune^oured taffeta, I s^ no reason 
ly thctt= »hould»ft be- so superftuom m demand 
time of the day* ■ 

kC ^ come near nib now^ Kal; 

riNve that take purses «p by the moon and rite 
" \ and isot by Phosbni^N, *that wan- 

* :h^ And* lathee, swed: 

mm-m klnm 'as,' 6od save 
' grace 



Fal No, by my troth, not so much as will 
serve, to be prologue to an egg and butter. 

Pfinci, Well, how then? come, roundly, 
roundly* 

Fal. Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art 
kinjg, let not us that are squires of the night’s 
body be called thieves of the day’s beauty ; let 
us be Diana’s foresters, gentlemen of the shade, 
minions of the moon ; ana let men say we be men 
of good government, being governed, as the sea 
is, by our noble arid chaste mistress the moon, 
under whose countenance we steal. 

Prince, Thou sayest well, and it holds well 
too; for the fortune of us that are the moon’s 
men doth ebb and flow like the sea, being govern- 
ed, as the sea is, by the moon. As, for proof, 
now ; a purse of gold most resolutely snatched 
on Monday night and most dissolutely i^ent on 
Tuesday morning; got with swearing * Lay by* 
and spent with crying ' Bring in now Sn as low 
an ebb as the foot of the ladder and by arid- by 
in as high a flow as the ridge of the gallowSr. 

Pal, By the Lord, tnou sayest true, lad. 
And is not my hostess of the tavern a most sweet 
wench ? 

Prince, As the honey of Hybla, my old lad 
of the castle. And is not a buF jerkin a most 
sweet robe of durance ? 49 

Fai, How now, how now, mad wag I what, in 
thy quips and thy quiddities? what a plague 
have I to do with a buFjerkin? 

Prince, Why, what a pox have I to do with 
my hostess of the tavern? 

Fat, Well, thou hast called her to a reckoning 
many a time and oft. 

Prince. Did I ever coll for thee to pay thy 
part? 

Fal. No; I’ll give thee thy due, rihou hast 
paid all there, > do 

Prince, Yea, and elsewhere, so fltr as my gcIu 
would stretch ; and where it woi^ not^ L hlivb 
used my credit 

Fai, Yea> and ibo used it tha^' 
here apparent that thou art heir, apparent 
I pritkte, sweet wag, shall thbre he g '' 
ing in England when thou art kin^ 
tlozir thus fobbed as it is with the t 
old father antic the law? Do 
thou art king, hang a thief 

Prince, No ; thou shak. 

FaL ShaUI? Orarel 
a brave judge* 

Prince, ThouJ 
thou shaft havfri)# 
beeome a Fi 

Fai, 
jwtiipi 
ebuti' 



11 be 

mean> 
and so 

i+r"'!'' ' 

|n some sort it 
es waiting in the 

7^ suits? 8 q 

If of suits, whereof the 

wardrobe. ’Sblood, I am 

assariiniahelyasa ^ oat or a lugged bear, . ' 
princi. Or an old Hon, or a lover’s lute* . f,-. 
Fed. Yea, pr the drone of a Lineoktil^e 

Whitt sayest thou to a ha|ie^ ? 
of Moor-ditch? 

Fed Iniou hast tlie most 1 
art indeed the most t 
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wjod 


ir^iTlord oFtHe 

.Sr^hM- day in the street 
I n^ked him not; and yet 
te°^^vSy^eiy, but I regarded him not-, 
tiilfftd wisely, and in the street too. 
”4^-- non didst well; for wsdom cri 


cries 

lOO 


J^e Mdno man regards.it. 

J^ai. 0, thou hast damnable ^eratiou and art 

m£td a& to corrupt a^int. T^m. ha^ done 
nma harm upon me, Hal, ^d forgiw thee 
for it I Before I knew thee, ilal, i Jcnew 
^'ni; and now am I, if a in^ should speak 
truly, utde better than one of the wicked. I 
Sgi^ over this life, and I will g‘ve i over 
by the Lord, an I do not, I arn a ^llain • I U 
^ damned for never a kin^s Mn in Christendom. I 
PriiKe. Where shall we take a purse to-mor- 

”*^d*4^*^unds, where thoil wilt, lad ; Pll make 
one; an I do not, call me villain and baffle ^e.^ 
Prince. I see a ^od amendment of life m 
dice; fn:^_pr?3^ to purse-taking. 

Ipal. HisElj vacation, Hal; ’tis 

ap'sib fer*^ tb m Hs vocation. 

--if <3«dsbiU have 
saved by 

- in enough for 

‘ yfllam tihat 

* ir* 


.. 

Gppd morrow, sweet Hal. What says 
Mcwfeet vdiat says Sir John Sack 

and Sq^? Js^! kow agrees the devil and 
tkee akooti' diy sodl, ‘that* tttou soldest him oti 
Good-friday for a cup of Madeira and a cold 

Sir John stands to his word, the 
devil sM hi«v)s‘h^, bargain; for he was never 
yet a breaker of proVferbs i he will give the devil 
nis due. '' 

Peins. Then atf ifeotf d^titoed keeping thy 
word with the deviL - ' 

Prince. Else he had b&h'd^w^dd fhr ooaening 
devil. ' / V ^ 

' Peins. But, my lads, nly -Ik^^'ftoihoryow 
morning, by four o’clock, early "at ’GadshlU'I, 
^ pilgrims going to Canterbury widbt rich 
” arm traders^ riding to London With fat 
. have vizards for you all," yotl' have 
g yourselves : Gadshill lies to-night in 
I have bespoke supper to-morrow 

L — . jJq j|. gg sccure as 

go, I will stuff your purses 
will not, tarry at home and 



FnL 

gbod 


’edward ; if I * tarry at home 

' for going. 150 

? 

ie<? 

%iot I, by^my 

iOOd, nor 
not of 


tbe blood »7yml, if thou dareat not atjiiid Ibr ttt 
Wall ibon, once in my diiyi Til be a 

madcap* 

J5'rt4 Why* that’* well said. 

Prince. Well, come what will, ITI tarry at 

By the Lord, I’ll be a traitor then, when 
thou art king. 

Princi^ I care not , , , , 

Pains, Sir John. I prithee, leave the prince 
and me alone: 1 will lav him down auch reaaoni 
for this adventure that he shall go. 469 

PaL Well, God give thee the ipirk of per* 
suasion and him the ears of profiting, that what 
thou speakest may move and what ho hewn mey 
be believed, that the true prince omy, for npetv 
tion sake, prove a false thief; for the poor abuses 
of the time want countenance, Fatewell! you 
shall find me In Eastcheap* 

Princt. Farevrcll, thou latter ij^ ! farewell 
All-ballown summer I l£je 7 i Pnktiff. 

Pains. How, my good sweet feoney lord, ride 
with us to-morrow ; ihave a jest to ex^te th^ 
I cannot manage alone, r alataff, Bai^lph, 
Peto and Gadshill shall rob Ujoee mw t!ut we 
have already waylaid; yourself aad i wlU not 
be there; and when they have the bo^, If ym 
and I do not rob tihena, cut thia heed off Irom my 

Aow ihidl we part with them to 
ting forth? > i A 

Pains. Why, we will eet forth before or a^ 
them, and them a pjiM of SMetlnf} 

wherein It is at our pleasure to Mi, ino thin win 
they, adventure upon the eapldlt dtemeelvet! 
which they shall have no eomaer mmved, buc 
we’ll set upon them, _ • 

Prims. Yea, but ’tls like that thif 1^ loR«ir 
us by our horses, by our ha^ mad hy every 
other appointment, to bo ourteiwei * , 

Pains. TutJ our horses th«y iM apt iee r 


HU tie' them In the wood; ^ 
change after we leave theta f 


t wni 

i hdve 


of for 9m 


noted butwt^ 
Prince. Yea* 
hard for - , a 

, Painp^ 



what 
in'thOaf* 
Prince. 


.w<»M vnuun. 

isstremines he endured ; and 
„ this lies the lest* 

'ell, I'll go with thee : provide as 
all things necessary and meet me to-morrow night 
in Eastche^; there I*U sup* Farewell, 

Pains. Farevtroll, my lord, \Bssit 

Prince. 1 know you lUl, and will awhile up- 
hold 

The unyoked humour of your tdleim t , tin 

Yet wiU 1 imltstte the Mtn* 

Who doth permit the base eontagtopi ifaydi 
To smoth^un baa beauty 

That,w^'he]' 

Being 


Ma beauty from the WfliM ^ , 

pieaie again to he hMiK ^ 

he may be more 
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■ toy-breathed «d thiee times 

Rm ftarfuUy among *e 
gS&^H^Srsufcy-unds; 

Nor never could the noble 
Receive so many, and all 

d- 

He never^did'encotinter with Glendower: 

HcH^t^as well have met the devil alone 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. r ai, 

^ tte^n^ashamedf henceforth 

I et me not hear you speak oi Mortimer. 

^nd me your prisoners with the speediest means, 
Or 4 u sKkli hlar in such a kind from me rax 
^ Si displease you. My Lord Northumber- 
land, . , 

We license your departure with jrour snn. 

Send us your prisoners, or you will hear ot it. ^ 

\ Exeunt Kin^Nenry, Blunt, and train. 

Hot An if the devil come and roar for them, 

I will not send them : I will, after straight , 

And tell him so ; for I will ease nay heart, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my u®ad* 

North, What, drunk with choler? stay and 
pause awhile: 

Here comes your unde. 

Worcester. 

Hot Speak of Mortimer ! 130 

"Zounds, I -swll speak of him ; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him 
Yea, on his part I "11 empty all these veins, 

And shed my dear blood drop by drop in the dust, 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high in the air as this unthankful king, 

As this ingrate and canker’d Bolingbroke. 

North. Brother, the king hath made your 
nephew mad. 

War. Who struck tins heat up after I was 
gone ? 

Hot He will, forsooth, have all my pri- 
soners; X40 

And when I urged the ransom once again 
Of my wife’s brother, then his cheek look’d pale, 
And on my face he turn’d an eye of death. 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 

War. ^ I cannot blame him ; was not he pro- 
claim’d 

ByRtdiard that dead is the next of blood? 

. He was ; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was when the unhappy king,— 
Whose wrongs in us God pardon 1 — did set forth 
Upon h^Ixish expedition ; , 130 

From wlumce he intercepted did return 
To be deposed and shortly murdered. 

Wor,^ And for whose death we in the world’s 
wide mouth ^ 

Live scandalized aad feully spoken of, 1 

Hot But, soft, I pray you; did King Richard 
then ' . , , j 

Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 


Heir to the crown? 

North, He did ; my«elf did hear it 

Hot Nay, then I cannot blame hb cousin 
king, 

That wish’d him on the barren Tnountaina starve. 
But shall it be. that you, that set the crown x6o 
Upon the head of this forgetful man 
And for his sake wear the detested blot 
Of murderous subornation, shall it be, 

That you a world of curses undergo, 

Being the agents, or base second means, 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O, pardon me that I descend flo low, 

To show the line and the predicament 
Wherein you range under this subtle kirig ; 

Shall it for shame be spoken in these days, *70 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an unjust behalf, 

As both of you-yGod pardon it I — ^have done. 

To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose, 

And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolmgbroke? 
And shall it in more shame be further spoken, 

That you are fool’d, discarded and shook eflf 
By him for whom these shames ye underwent? 

No ; yet time serves wherein you may redeem x 3 v> 
Your banish'd honours and restore yourselves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again, , 


To answer all the debt he owes to you 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths : 
Therefore, I say,— 

Wor, ^ Peace, cousin, say no more ; 
And now I will unclasp a secret book, 

And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
I ’ll read you m.itter deep and danfjjcroui, xi,o 
As full of peril and adventurous spirit 
As to o’er- walk a current roaring; loud 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

Hoi, ^ If he fall in, good night I or sink or 
swim : 

Send danger from the east unto the west. 

So honour cross it from the north to aouta. 

And let them grapple : O, the blood more stirs 
To rouse a lion than to start a hare 1 
North. Imagination of some groat exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounde or patience, ooo 
Hot By heaven, mctliinks It were an easy 
leap. 

To pluck bright honour from the pale-fkcetlmoon, 
Or aive into the bottom of the deep. 

Where fathom-line could never touch the gmund, 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks; 

So he that doth redeem her thence might wear 
Without corrival all her dignities: 

But out upon this half-faced fellowship! 

War, He apprehends a world of figures here, 
Rut not the form of what he should attend, a 10 
Good cousin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot, I cry you mercy. 

Wor, Those same noble Scob 

That are your prisoners,— 

Hoi, I ’ll keep them all ; 

! 1 ^ God, he shall not have a Soot of thatn ; 

No, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not ; 

I ’ll keep them, by this hand 
Wor, Voti start away 

And lend no ear unto my purposes* 
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J- hose prisoners you shall Iceep. 

Nay, I will ; that’s flat: 
lie said he would not ransom Mortimer; 
I^'orbad my tonjjue to speak of Mortimer; aao 
«ut I will find him when he lies asleep, 

And in his ear I *11 holla ‘ Mortimer 1* 

I U have a starling shall be taught to speak 
^othing but * Mortimer,’ and give it him, 

I o keep his anger still in motion. 
fyor- Hear you, cousin; a word, 

AU studies here I solemnly defy, 

Save how to gall and pinch this liolingl/roke : 
And tliat same sword-and-bucklcr Prince of 
_ Wales, a JO 

■“Ut that I think his father loves him not 
And would be glad he met with some mis- 
’ chance, 

J. Would have him poison’d with a pot of ale. 
Farewell, kinsman : I ’ll t.alk to you 
when you are better temper’d to attend. 

Why, what a wasp-stung and impa- 
tient fool 

Art thou to break into this woman’s mood, 
dVing thine ear to no tongue hut thine own 1 

Why, look you, I am whipp’d and 
scourged W'iih pjds, 

fettled and stung with pismires, when I hear 
this vile politician, llolingluoUe. 241 

I a Richard’s ti me,— what di 1 you call the place 
plague upon it, it is in Oltmcestershirc ; 

*"F\vas where the madcap duke his mu;lc kept, 
liis uncle York; where I lirst bow'd my knee 
TJnto this king of smiles, this IJolingbroke,-- 
hblood 1— 

when you and he camo back from Ravenspurgh. 
JVort/i. At Berkley castle. 

You say true: sf;o 

what a candy deal of courtesy 
y his fawning greyhound then did proffer me ! 
1-iOok, * when his infant fortune came to age,’ 
And ‘gentle Harry Percy,’ and ‘kind cousin;* 
O, the devil take .such cozeners I (»od forgive me I 
Oood uncle, tell your tale ; I have done. 

IFcfy. Nay, if you have not, to it ag.iin; 

Wc will stay your leisure. 

I liave done, i* faith. 

tVor. Then once marc to your ijcoitish pri- 
soners. 

Deliver them up without their ransom straight. 
And tuake the Honglas* ron y mr only mean cr,T 
P'or powers in Scotland ; wiiich, for divers rea- 
.sons 

Which I shall send you written, be assured, 

"Will easily be granted. You, 11 ly lord, 

[7 >J ^i'lrUmmtu'rlamL 

Your .son in Scotland being thus employ’d, 

Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
t)f that same noble prelate, well beloved, 

The archbishop. 

/XoU Of York, is it not? 

Wor. True; who bears hard fl!7o 

llis brother’s death at Bristol, the Lord Scroop, 

I .speak not this in estimation, 

As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, platted and set down, 

And only stays but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on, 

Koi* I smell it; upon my life, it will do w'cll. 
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NoriJu Before the game is afoot, thou still 
let’st slip. 

Hot, Why, it cannot choose but be a noble 
plot : 

And then the power ofScotland and of York, 280 
To join with Mortimer, ha? 

if' or’. And so they shall. 

^ Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim’d, 

Wor. And 'tis no little reason bids us speed, 
To save our heads by raising of a head ; 

For, bear ourselves as even as we can, 

The king will always think him in our debt. 

And tliink we think otirselves unsatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home : 

And see .already how he doth begin 

To make us .strangers to his looks of love. eoo 

Hot. He does, he docs : we’ll be revenged cm 
him. 

Wor. Cousin, farewell : no further go in this 
Than I by letters shall direift your course. 

\Vhen time is ripe, which will be suddenly, 

1 ’ll steal to Glcndowcr and Lord Mortimer; 
Where you and Douglas .and our powers at once, 
As I will fashion it, shall happily meet, 

To bear our fortiine.s in our own strong arms, 
Which now wc hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewell, good brother; we shall 
thrive, I trust. 3cna 

Hot. Uncle, adieu : O, let the hours be short 
Till fields and blotvs and groans applaud our 
«portl [ILvoufit. 

ACT n. 

Scene I. Rochester. A71 inn yard. 

Enter a Carrier w/VA a lanient in his hanei. 

First. Car. Heigh-ho I ait it be not four by 
the day, I'll he hanged: Charles’ wain is over 
the new chimney, and yet our horse not packed. 
What, ostler I 

Ost. I Withitt] Anon, anon. 

First Car. I prithee, Tom, heat Cut's .saddle, 
put. a few flocks in tlie point ; poor j.aUe, is wrung 
in the withcr.s out of all cess. 

Enter another Carrier. 

See. Car. Peas .and beans are as dank here 
.as -a dog, and that is the next way to give poor 
jades the hots: this house i.s turned upside down 
since Robin O.stlcr died. 

First Car. 1 ‘aiir fellow, never joyed 'since the 
price of oaU rose ; it vv;w the death of him. 

Sec. Car. I think thi.s be the most villanous 
house in all London, road for flua.s; I amjilimg 
like ,a tench. 

First Ca 7 \ Like a tench 1 by the mass, there 
is ne’er a king christen could be better bit than 1 
have been since the first code. 1:0 

Sec. Car, Why, they will allow us ne'er a , 
Jordan, and then we leak in your chimney; aiul 
your chamber-lie breeds fleas like a Inauli. 

First Car. What, ostler 1 come away and be 
hanged I come away. 

Sec. Ca 7 ’. I have a gammon of bacon audtwo 
razes of ginger, to be delivered ns fur as Churing- 
emss. 

Fh^st Car. God’s body! the turkey.s in my 
pannier arc quite starved. What, ostler! A 
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' nlasue on thee! hast thou never an eye in thy 
i hea%’ canst not hear? An 'twere not as good 
died'as drink, J:o -break the pate on thee, I am a 
villain. Come, and be hanged I hast no 
faith in thee? 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gads. Good morrow, carriers, ^i^at-^s o’clock ? 

First Car. I think it be two o dock. 

Cads, I prithee, lend me thy lantern, tp see 
my gelding in the stable. 

Fir^i Car. Nay, hy^ God, soft; 4 kpow a 
trick worth tivo of that, i’ faith. 4* 

Gads. I pray thee, lend me thine. 

Sec. Car. Ay, when? canst tell? Lend me 
ihy lantern, quoth he ? marry, I ’ll see thee hanged 

first. . , . j 

Gads. Sirrah earner, what time do you mean 
to come to London? , j, . v 

Sec. Car. Time enough to go to bpd with a 
candle, I warrant thee. Come, neighbour. Mu§:s, 
iv'e’ll call up the gentlemen: they will along with 
company, for they have great charge. 5 1 

[Exeunt Carriers. 

Gads. What, ho ! chamberlain I 

CAaw. [Within} At hand, quoth pick-purse. 

Gads. That’s even as fair as — at hand, quoth 
the chamberlain ; for thou variest no more from 
picking of purses than giving diredlion doth from 
faboumg; thou layest the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good morrow. Master Gadshill. It 
holds current that I told you yesternight : there’s 
a franklin in the wild of Kent hath brought three 
hundred marks with him in gold : I heard him 
tell it to one of his company last night at supper ; 
a Wnd of auditor; one that hath abundance of 
charge too, God knows what. They are up 
already, and call for eggs and butter : they will 
away p^esentlJ^ 

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with Saint 
Nicholas’ clerks. I’ll give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, I’ll none of it: I pray thee, keep 
that for the hangman ; for I know thou worship- 
pest Saint Nicholas as truly as a man of falsehood 
may. 

Gads. What .talkest thou to me of the hang- 
man? if I hang. I’ll make' a fat pair of gallows ; 
for if I hang, old Sir John hangs with me, and 
thou knowest he is no starveling, -Tut! there 
are other Trojans that thou dreamest not of, Ae 
which for sport sake are content to do the pro- 
fession some grace ; that would, if matters should 
be looked imo, for their own credit sake, make 
all whole. I am joined wi^ no foot-land rakers, 
no long-staff sixpenny strikers, none of these mad 
mustachio purple-hued malt-worms; but with 
nobility and tranquillity, burgomasters and great 
oneyers, such as can hold in, such as will strike 
sooner than speak, and speak sooner than drink, 
and drink sooner than pray : and yet, ’zounds, I 
lie ; for they pray continumly to their saint, the 
commonwealth; or rather, not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they ride up and down on her 
and make her their boots. qi 

Cham. What, the commonwealth their boots ? 
will ^e hold out water in foul way? 

Gads. She ywll, she will ; j ustice hath liquored 


her. We steal as in a castle, cock-sure ; w'e h.ivo : 
the receipt of fern-seed, we walk invisible, ‘ 

Cha 7 n. Nay, by my faith, I think yon are 
more beholding to the night than to fern-seed for 

your walking invisible. , , ^ 

Gads. Give me thy hand ; thmi .shalt have a 
share in our purchase, as I am a true ni;in. loi 
Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are 
a false thief. 

Gads. Goto; * homo* is .a common imnie to 
all men. Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of 
the stablp. Farewell, you muddy -knave. 

[Exeunt 

Scene II, The highway^ near Gadskilt. 

^xter Prince Hknry and Poink. 

Pains. Come, shelter, shelter : 1 have removed ! 
FalstafTs horse, and he frets like a gummed vcl vc t, ' 
Prince. Stand close. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Poins! Poins, and be hanged! Poinsl 
Prince. Peace, ye fat-kidneyed rascal! wh:it 
a brawling dost thou keep I 
Fal. Where-*s Poins, H.al? 

Prince. He is walked up to- the top of the 
lull: I ’ll go seek him. 9 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in th.it tluef.s com- 
pany: the rascal hath removed nry horse, and 
tied him -I kno-w .pot where. If I tr.avel but four 
foot by the squier further afoot, I .shall break iny 
wind. Well, I doubt not but to die a fair dc-atii 
for all this, if I ’scape hanging for killing that 
rogue. I have forsworn his company hourly any 
time this two and twenty years, and yet I am 
bewitched with the rogue’s comp.'iny. If the 
rascal have not given me medicines to make me 
love him, I’ll be hanged; ii could not be else; I 
have diunk medicines. Poins ! Hal ! a plague 
upon you -both ! -BardoliJh ! Peto ! 1 *11 starve 1 
ere I ’ll rob a foot further. An ’twere not as good ! 
a deed as drink’, to turn true man and to leave I 
these rogues, I am the veriest varict that ever ! 
chewed with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven j 
ground is threescore and ten inile.'j afoot with mo; ! 
and the stony-hearted viil.'iins know it well I 
enough: a plague upon it when thieves cannot be * 
true one to another 1 [They 7vhistU\\ Wlunv ! j 
A plague upon you all ! Give me my hor-e, you - 
rogues ; give me nry horse, and be hanged ! j 
Prince. Peace, ye fat-guts! lie down; lay 
thine ear close to the ground and list if thou canst j 
hear the tread of tnivellcrs. 

Fal. Have you any levers to lift me ttp .ngnin, I 
being down? ’Sblood, I’ll not bear mine owutlesh 
so far afoot again for all the coin in thy father’s 
exchequer. What a plague mean ye to colt me 
thus? 40 

Prince. Thou licst; thou art not coltcd, thou 
art uncolLed. 

Fal. I prithee, good Prince Hal> help me to 
my horse, good king’s son. 

Prince. Out, ye rogue I .shall I be your ostler? 
Fal, Go, hang thyself in thine own heir-np' 
parent garters ! If I be ta’en, I’ll peach for this. 
An I have not ballads made on you all and sung 
to filthy tunes, let a cup of sack be my poison : 
when a jest is so forward, and afoot too ! 1 h.ntc it. 
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•Bfiter Gadshill, Bardolph and Peto with 
hitn. 

Gads, Stand. 

Fal, So I do, against my will. 

Foins. O, ’tis oiir setter : I know his voice. 
Bai-dolph, what news ? 

Bard. Case ye, case ye ; on with ybur vizards : 
there’s^ money of .f.h 4 king’s coining down the 
hill ; 'tis going to'the king’s exchequer. 

Fal. You lie, ye rogue ; ’tis goiiig to the king's 
tavern. 

Gads, There’s enough tb makis lis all. 60 

Fal. To be hanged. 

Prince. Sirs, you four' shall front them in the 
narrow lane; Ned Poihs and I will walk lower: 
if they ’scape from your encounter,' then thdy 
U^ht on us. 

Peto. How many be there of them? 

Gads. , Some eight or feiv. 

Fal. ’Zounds, will they not rob us? 

• Prince. Wlnit, a coward, Sir John Paunch? 

Fal. Indeed; I ant not John of Gaunt, your 
grandfather ; but yet no coward, Hal. 71 

Prince. Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse suinds behind 
the hedge : when thou needest him, there thou 
shalt find him, Parewell, and standfast. 

Fill. Now cannot I strike him, 'if 1 should be 
hanged. 

Prince. Ned, where are our disguises?' 

PoifiS. Here, hard by ; .stand close. 

[Exeunt Priucc and Poins. 

Fal. Now, my masters, happy man' be his 
dole, say I : every man to his bu.siiless. 

Enter 'Travellers. 

First Trav.^ Come, neighbour: the boy shall 
lead our horses down thd hill; we’ll walk afoot 
awhile, and case our legs. 

Thieves, Stand ! 

Travellers. Jdsus bless us I 

P'al. Strike ; down with them : cut the vil- 
lains’ throats: ah I whoreson caterpillars ! bacon- 
fud knaves 1 they hate us youth ; down with them ; 
llecce them. go 

Travellers., O, we a're undone, both' we axid 
ours for ever ! 

Fal. Hang ye, govbellied knaves, arc' ye un- 
done? No, ye fat chuffs; I would your store 
^were here! On, bacou.s, on I Whiit, ye knaves I 
young men must live. You are graiidjurors, are 
yc? we’ll jure ye, ’faith. 

iHere they rob them and hind them. Exeunt. 

Rc’enter Prince Henry and i’oiNS. 

Prince. The tliieves liave bound the true men. 
Now could thou and I rob the thieves and go 
merrily to London, it would be, arginncnt for a 
week, laughter fur a month and a good jest for 
ever. 

Poises., Stand cIo.<e ; I hear theni! coxnimlg. 
£nter the Thieves again. 

Fad. Come, my nxilsters, let us share, and then 
to horse before day. An the Prince and Poins 
be not two arrant cowards, there’s no equity stir- 
ring : there’s no more valour in that Poins than 
in a wUd-duck. 

Prince. Your money 1 


I^oins. Villains! no 

{As they are sharings the Prince and 
Poins set upon them; they all run 
away; and Falstajf^ after a blow 
or i 7 V 0 , rutts anvay too, leaving the 
booty behind them.l 

Prhice. Got with much ease. Now merrily 
to horse :' 

The thieves sire all scdttcir’d aild possess’d with 
fear 

.So strongly that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 

.\way, good Ned. Falstaiff sweats tb d^th, 

And lards the lean earth as he Walks along; 

Were ’t not for laii^hlng*, I' shobld pity him. 

Poins. How the rb'gtie roar’d 1 [Jixeuni. 

Scene III. Warkwdrth castle. 

Enter Hotspur,' solus, reading a letter. 

Hot. ‘ But, for mine own part, my lord, I could 
be well contented to be therCj in resped of the 
love I bear your house.* He could be cohtented : 
why is he not, then? In respecSl Of the lovefhc 
bears our hou.se : he shows in this, he loves his 
own barn better than he loves oiir house. Let me 
.see some more. ‘ The purpose you undertake is 
dangerous;’ — why, that’s certain: ’tis dangerous 
to take a cold, to sleep, to drink ; but I tell ybii, 
my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck 
this flower.; safety. ‘ The purpose you undertake 
is dangerous; the friends you have named un- 
certain ; the time itself unsorted ; and your whole 
plot too light for the counterpoise of so great an 
opposition.’ Say you so, say you so? I say unto 
you again, you* are a shallow cowardly hind, and 
you lie. \Vhat a lack-brain is this! By the Lord, 
our plot is a good plot’ as ever was laid; our 
friends true and constant; a good ploti good 
friends, and full of e.\’pe( 5 l.ition ; an excellent plot, 
very good friends. What a frosty-spirited rogue 
is tnisl Why, my lord of York commends the 
plot and the general cour.se of the adlion. 'Zouudi^ 
an I were now by this rascal, I could brain him 
with his lady’s fan. Is there not my father, my 
uncle ;*nd myself? lord Edmund Mortimer, my 
lord of York and Owen Glendawiftr.?' fs there not 
be.sides the Duviglas? have I ttoi all their letters 
to meet me in arm!j by the ninth of the next 
month?, and are they no£ some of them set for- 
ward already ? What a pagan rascal is this ! an 
infidel I Ha ! you shall see now in very sincerity 
of fear and cold heart, will he to the king and 
lay open all our proceedings. O, I could divide 
iny.self and go to buffete, for moving such a dish 
of .ski in milk with so honourable anadlion ! Hang 
him ! let hint tell the king ; we arc prepared. I 
will set forwiefd to-tilght. 

JSnierhMyv Perc\% 

How now, Kate I I must leave you within thesre 
two hours. 

Zady. Of my good lord, why are you thus 
alone? 40' 

For what offence have I this fortnight been 
A banish’d woman from my Harry’s bed? 

Tell me, sweet lord, what is’t that takes from theo 
Thy stomach, pleasure and thy golden sleep? 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth. 
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And start so often when thou sit'st alone? 
j Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks; 
And given my treasures and my rights of thee 
To thick-eyed musing and cursed melancholy? 

In thy faint slumbers I by thee have watch’d, 50 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars ; 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed; 
Oy ‘ Courage ! to the field 1 ’ And thou hast talk’d 
Of sallies and retires, of trenches, tents. 

Of paHsadoes, frontiers, parapets, 
i Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin, 
j Of prisoners' ransom and of soldiers slain, 

I And all the currents of a heady fight, 
j Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war 
! And thus hath so bestirr’d thee in thy sleep, 60 
I That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow, 

' Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream ; 
j And in thy face strange motions have appear'd. 
Such as we see when men restrain their breath 
j On ^me great sudden best. O, what portents 
I are these? 

I Some heavy business hath my lord in hand, 

I And I must know it, else he loves me not. 
j HoU What, ho ! 

j Enter Servant. 


Is Gilliams with the paclcetgone? 
Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought those horses from 
the sheriff? 70 

Serv. One horse, my lord, he brought even 
now. 

Hot. What horse ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 
Serv. It is, my lord. 

Hoi. ^ That roan shall be my throne. 

Well, I will back him straight: 0 esperancel 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. 

[.aa*// Servant. 

Lady. But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. What say'st thou, my lady? 

Lady. What is it carries you away 7 
Hot. Why, my horse, my love, my horse. 
Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape 1 80 

A weasel hath not such a deal of spleen 
As you are toss’d with. In faith, 

I '11 know your business, Harry, that I will 
I fear my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About his title, and hath sent for you 
To line his enterprize : but if you go,— 

Hoi. So far afoot, I shall be weary, love. 
_Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, answer me 
Ojre^y unto this question that 1 ask ; 

In faith, I’ll break thy little finger, Harry, oo 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hoi. Away, 

Away, youtriflerl Love! I love thee not, 

1 care not for thee, Kate : this is no world 
To play with mammets and to tilt with lips: 

We must have bloody noses and crack’d crowns. 
And pass them cun'ent too. God’s me, my horse ! 
Wnat ^y*st thou, Kate? what would’st tliou have 
with me? 

Ifdy. Bo you not love me? do you not, indeed? 
weu, do not then ; for since you love me not, 100 
I not love myself. ■ Bo you not love me ? 
tell me if you speak in jest or no. 
jfot. Come, wilt thou see .me ride ? 

I will swear 

l o ve thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate; 
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I must not have you henceforth tiiiestum me 
Whither I go, nor reason whereabout ; [ 

Whither I must, I must; .'ind, to coiidtule. 

This evening must 1 leave you, gentle Kale. ' 
I know you wise, but yet no farther wise xio I 
Than Harry Percy's wife : const,uit you arc. 

But yet a woman : and for secrecy, 

No ladjr closer; for 1 well Ixilicvc 

Thou wilt not utter what thmt ilost not know; 

And so far will 1 trust thee, gentle Kate. 

Lae/y. How! so far? | 

Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you, 
Kate : I 

Whither I go, thither shall you go too ; j 

'I’o-day will I set forth, to-morrow yon. 

Will this content you, KatuV ' 

Lady. It must of force. 120 

SCKNE IV. The Tavern^ i 

EastcheaJ*. 1 

Enter the Pkinck, and Poi.n’S. i 

Prince. Ned, prithee, cnjuc out of that fat ' 
room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. • 
Poins, Where Imst been, Jlal? ! 

Prince. With three or four loggerheads ! 

amongst three or four score hogshe:uls* 1 have > 

soundedthe very base-string of humility. Sirrah, ' 
I am sworn brother to a leash of drawers ; ami 
can call them all by their christen names, as 
Tom, Dick, and Francis. Tiny lake it alrcafly 
“Pon tneir salvation, that though 1 be but Prince 
of Wales, yet I am the king of courtesy; and ' 
tell me flatly I am no proud jack, like KalstalV, 
but a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good bity, by 

f T. 1 ““-b ^ 

of Lngland, I shall command all the good lads in 
Eastcheap. They call dritiking deep, dyeing 
scarlet; and when yon brcatlie in your watering, 
they cry ‘heml’ and bid vou play it off. To , 
conclude, I am so good a prt>fici«;nt in one quarter J 
of axi hour, that i can drink with any tinker in i 
bus own language during iny life. I tell thee, 1 
Ned, . thou hast lost much honour, that thou werl ‘ 
not with me m this addon. But, sweet Ned,—>t») 
sweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this I 
pennyworth of sugar, clapped even now into niv ' 
h^d by an under-skinkcr, one that never snake 
other English in his life than ' Eight shillin;;!; 
and sixpence,’ and ‘ You are welcome,' with this 
shrill addition, ‘Anon, anon, sir! Score a pint 
of bastard in the Half-moon,' or so. But, Ned, 
to_ drive away the time till Falstafl’ come, I i 

r -ithecj do thou stand in some by-room, wJiile ' 
question my puny drawer to what end he gave ' 
me the sugar; and, do thou never leave callitpi ; 

hmncis,’ that his tale to me innv he nnlhiiuf i 
but Anon.' Step aside, and I’lf.show thec a 1 
precedent 
Poins. Francis I 
Prince. Thou art perfetfl:. 

Poim. Francis! {Exit Poins. 40 ; 

Enter Feancis. ! 

Fran. Anon, .'inon, sir. Look dawn into the i 
Pomgarnet, Ralph. 

Prince. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord ? 

Prince. How lung hiLst thou to serve, Fraud:;? 



Scene iv.] 


FIRST FART OF KING HENRY JY. 


391 


Fran, Forsooth, £ve years, and as much 
as to— 

Poins, IJVii/itn] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 49 

Prince. Five year I by’r lady, a long lease 
for the clinkinj; of pewter. But, Francis, darest 
thou- be so valiant as to play the coward with thy 
indenture and show it a fair pair of heels and run 
from it? ’ 

Fran, 0 Lord, sir, I’ll be sworn upon all 
the books. in England, I could find in my heart. 
Poins. [VYithin] Francis! 

Fran. ' Anon, sir. 

Prince. How old art thou, Francis? 

Fran. Let me see— about Michaelmas next I 
shall be— 6x 

Poins, [ Within'] Francis ! 

Fran, Anon, sir. Pray stay a little, my lord. 
Prince. Nay, but hark you, Francis : for the 
sugar thou gavest me, *twas a pennyworth, 
wast’t not? 

Fran. O Lord, I would it had been two I 
Prince, I will give thee for it a thousand 
und: ask me when thou wilt, and thou shalt 
ve it. 70 

■ Poins, [Within] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

I Prince. Anon, Francis? No, Francis;. but to- 
I morrow, Francis; or Francis, o’ Thursday; or 
[ indeed, Francis, when thou wUt. But, Francis ! 

I Fran. My lord? 

1 Prince. “Wilt t^ou rob this leathern jerkin, 

I crystal-button, not-pated, agate-ring, puke-stock- 
i ing, caddis-garter, smooth-tongue, Spanish- 
I pouch, — 80 

Fran. O Lord, sir, who do you mean? 

Prince. Why, then, your brown basurd is your 
only drink ; for look you, Francis, your white 
canvas doublet will sully: in Barbary, sir, it 
cannot come to so much. 

Frasi. What, sir? 

'Poins. [Within] Francis! 

Prince, Away, you rogue ! dost thou not.hear 
them call? [Here they hath call him; the drawer 
stands amazed^ not knowing which way to go. 

Etster Vintner, 

Vint. What, standest thou still, and hearest 
Ruch a calling? Look to the ^ests within, 
[Exit Francis,] My lord, old Sir John, with 
half-a-dozen more, are at the door: shall I let 
them in? 

Prince. Let them alone awhile, and then 
open the door. [Exit Vininer.] Poins I 

Re-enter 

Poins. • Anon, anon, sir. 

Prince, Sirrah, Falstaffand tho rc.st qf the 
thieves are at the door: shall -we bo merry ? 99 

Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But 
hark ye ; what cunning maich have you made 
with Ais jest of the drawer ? come, what’s the 
issue? 

Prince. I am now of all humours that have 
^owed themselves humours sinoe the old days 
of goodman Adam to the pupH ag9 of this present 
twelve o’clock at midnight. 


Re-enter Francis. 

What’s o’clock, Francis? 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. [Exit, 109 

Prince. That ever this fellow should have 
fewer words than a parrot, and yet the son of 
a woman ! His industry is up-stairs and down- 
stairs ; his eloquence the parcel of a reckoning. 
I am not yet of Perils mind, the Hotspur of 
the north ; he that kills me some six or seven 
dozen of Scots at a breakfast, washes his hands, 
and says to his wife ' Fie upon this quiet life 1 1 
want work.’ *0 my sweet Harry, s^s she, 
* how many hast thou killed to-day?’ * Give my 
roan horse a drench,’ says he ; and answers 
‘Some fourteen,’ an hour after;' *a trifle, a 
trifle.’ 1 prithee, call in FaUtaff: I'll play 
Percy, and that damned brawn shall play Dame 
Mortimer his wife. ‘ Rivo 1 ’ says the drunkard. 
Call in ribs, call in tallow. 

I Enter Falstaff, GADSHiLt., Bardolph, and 
I Peto ; Francis /allowing with wine, 

Poins. Welcome, Jack : where hast thou been? 

Fal. A plague of all cowards, I say, and 
a vengeance too ! marnr, and amen ! Give me 
a cup of sack, boy. Ere I lead this life long. 
I’ll sew nether stocks and mend them and foot 
them too. A plague of all cowards ! Give me a 
cup of sack, rogue. Is there no virtue extant? 

[He drinks. 

Prince. Didst thou never see Titan -kiss a 
dish of butter? pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted 
at the sweet tale of the sun’s ! if thou didst, then 
behold that compound. 

.Fal. You rogue, here’s lime in this sack too : 
there is nothing but rogue^ to be found in vil- 
lanous man : yet a coward is worse than a cup of 
sack with lime in it A villanous coward ! Go 
thy ways, old Jack; die when thou wilt, if man- 
hood, good manhood, be qot forgot upon the face 
of the earth, then am 1 a shotten hernng. There 
live not three good men unhanged in England ; 
and one of them is fat and grows old: God help 
the while ! a bad world, I say. 1 would were 
a weaver ; I could sing psalms or any thing. A 
plague of all cowards, I say still 

Prince. How now, wool-sack t what mutter 
you? 149 

Fal. A king’s son ! If I do not beat thee out 
of thy kingdom widi a dagger of lath, and drive 
all thy subjedls afore thee like a flock of wild- 
geese, I’ll never wear hair on my face more. 
YOU Prince of Wales I 

Prince. Why, you whoreson round man, whatfs 
the matter? 

F'al. Arer not you a coward? ahswer me to 
that: and Poins there? 

Poifts. ’Zounds, ye fat paunch, an ye call me 
coward, by the Lord, I ’ll stab thee. x( 3 o 

Fal I call thee coward ! 1 ’ll see thee damned 
ere I call thee coward : hut I would give a thou- 
sand pound I could run as fast as thou canst. 
You are straight enough in the shoulders, you 
care not who sees your back: call you that 
backing of your friends? A ptagoe upon such 
backing! give me them that will Uee me. Give 
me a cup of sack: 1 am a rogues if I dmnk 
to-day. 
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»^ip come to you! What, ^all we be merry? 
ah^l we have a play cxtempotre? 

H-rtnce. Content; and tne argument shall be 
tny running away, 3 ** 

Haln. Ah, no more of that, Hal, an thou lovest 
mel 

Bitter Hostess. 

^ OJfesu, my lord the prince ! 

Prince, How now^ my lady the Kostefe ! “^^hat 
^yest thou to me? ^ , 

Hlest. Marry, my lord, thehs' is a’hobldman of 
;^e court at door, would speak with you : he says 
He cosnes from your father. ^ 3 .t 9 

Prhice. Give him as much as will niake him 
foyai manv and send him bdck a^n to my 
mother. 

Whafi manner of man is He? 
osi. An old man. ... * . . , 

, What doth gravity out of his hea at mid- 

tiight? Shall I give him his ahswer? 

Priptce. Prithee, dO| Jack. 

Pa/, 'Faith, and I’ll send him packing. {Exit. 
Prtptce, Now, sirs; byr lady, you fought fair; 
did- you, Pcto; so did you, Bardolph : you are 
lions too, you ran away upon instindt, you will 
tiot tofuch the true prince ; no, fie I 

Bar-d, ’Faith, I ran when I saw Others run. 
Prince, ’Faith, tell me now in earnest, how 
came FalstafTs sworcf so hacked ? 

Pete, Why, he hacked it with his dagger, and 
*jaid he would swear truth out of England oul: he 
would naake you believe it was done in fight, and 
persuaded m to do the like. ^ 339 

Bard, Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear- 
grrasks to make them bleed, and then to beslubber 
our garments with it and swear it was the blood 
of true mea J 4 id that I did not this seven year 
before, I blushed to hear his monstrous de'^ces. 

Pripfce. O vUlain, thou stolest a cup of sack 
eighte^ years ago, and wert taken with the 
manner^nd ever since thou hast blushed extem- 
pore. Thoti hadst fire and swOrd on^ thy side, 
and yet' thou rannest away ; what instiadt hadst 
thou for it? . . 350 

Bard, My lord, dto you see these metdors? 
dlo wu behold these exhalations? 
prince, , I do. 

Bard, What think you they, port^td? 
Prinedi Hot livers and cola purses,* 

Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 
Pfdnce, No, if rightly taken, halter. 

Re-enter Fajataff. 

Hem comes lean Jacl^ here cort*^ Tiare-bone. 
How ndw# my svwset creature of bomba&t ! How 
long is’t ago, Jack, since thou sawwt thine own 

My own icnee ! when I was about Siy 
yeaura, Ibu, I was not an eagle’s talon, in die 
wamjr I could have crept into any alderman’s 
; thudmtHrtngi a plague of sighing and gxief I it 


bbwia k man up Uke a bidder, ’Jmere% vlllanous 
n^v^alroad ; here $& John Bwaoy from your 
fkthe?ir;’ iron tnust to tl|o court xn the morning; 
Ttrikt $a^;in *4 ^low of the north- Pew^j 'nnd 
be Wsdes, that gave Amsdnon mp l»&ihkdo 
anil ’ ifkade l^lfor outbid and swore md ekvH 


his true liegeman upon, the cross of a Welsh 
hook — ^what a plague call you him? 

Feins. O, Glendower. 

Fat. Owen, Owen, the same; and his son-in- 
law Mortimer, and oldL Northumberland, and that 
sprightly S^cot of Scots, Douglas, that runs 
o horseback up a hill perpendicular,— 

Prince, He that rides at high speed and with 
his pistol kills a sparrow flying. 380 

Pat. You have hit it. 

Prince. So did he never the sparrow. 

Fat. Wclljr that rascal hath good mettle in 
him ; he will not run. 

Pritwe, Why, what a rascal art thou then, to 
praise .him so for running ! 

Fdl, O’ horseback, ye cuckoo; -but afoot he 
will not budge a foot 

Prince. Yes, Jack, upon instindt. 389 

P'at. I grant ye, upon instinCl:. Well, he is 
there too, and one Mordnke, and a. thou|and 
blue-caps more; Worcester is stolen away to- 
night; thy father’s beard is turned white with the 
news : you may buy land now as cheap as stinking 
mackerel. 

Prince, Why, then, it is like, if there come a 
hot June and this civil buffeting hold, we ^hall 
buy maidenheads as they buy hob-nails, by the 
hundreds. 31^ 

P'at. By the mass, lad, thou sayest true ; it is 
like we shall have good trading that way. But 
tell me, Hal, art not thou hoirible afeard? thou 
being heir-apparent, could the world pick thee 
out three such enemies again as that fiend Dou‘* 
glas, that spirit Percy, and that devil Glendower? 
Art thou not horribly afraid? doth not thy blood 
thrill at it? / , 

Prince. Not a whit/ f faith ; I lack some of 
thy jnstindh ^ 409 

Fal Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-mor- 
row when, thou comest to thy father; if thou love 
me, pralftiscAO answer. 

Prince, Bo thou stand for mv father, and ex- 
amine me upon the particulars of my life, ' 
Fat. Shall I ? content : this chair s]mil„be my 
state, this dagger my sceptre, and this cua^n 
. my crown. . 

Prince. Thy state is taken for a Joindd^bfml, 
thy golden scep^e for a leaden ebaget, atfd w 
precious rich erd^ for a pitiful balaVtym;! 420 
Fal .Wdl, am the fire of jm.not ^t^te 
out of thee, now shalt, thou be Oive me 

a cup of sack to make my that; xt 

may be thought 1 have wi^f ^ t mtist speak 
in passion, and I wul,!din » m Cambyses* 

Prlncei ^ellj-NtSeAriiyl'egv 
Ft%t, And. here <is my ^ecch* $tand aside, 
nobility,, ^ ^ 429 

0 Jptm, excellent sport, i’ faith I 
Iwdep «ok sweefc A“^en; for, trickling 
tear? wre vain. 

HosU 0, the fhriier, how he holds his counte- 
nance! , j' 

Fat, Fm* Goa’s $ake, lords, convey my 

■ 

For team do stop the flood-gates of herkyet i , 
Hoet, O Jesu, he 40th it as like ,onAbl*Mlv 


harlotry play era as ever I see 1 
Fat. Peace, good p^nt-pot ; % 
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btain Harry, I do not oixly marvel where thou 
sSrdestlS^me.Lt:ako Wtho^^ art accom- 
pwiedr for^though the camomae, the more it is 
urodden oa the Taster it grovrs, yet youth, 
more it is wasted the soon« 
art my son, I have^pardy ^hv mother's W, 
partly my own opinion, ^ 

trick^of thine eye and a foolish J 

nether lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou 
b| s<S to me, here lies the 

to me, art thou so pointed at? Shall the blessed sun 
of heaven prove a micher ^d eat hlackbemes? a 
question not to be asked. Shall the son of England 
prwe a thief and take pumes? a question to be 
asked. There is a thing, Harry, which, thou hast 
often heard of and it is known to many in our land 
by the nameof pitch: this pitch, ^ anaentwriters 
do report, doth defile ; so doth the company thou 
kcepSt: for, Harry, now I do not speak to thee 
in dSik but in tears, not in pleasure but m pasr 
Sion, not in words only, but m woes also : and yet 
there is'a rtrtuous man whom I have often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 461 
Prince, What manner of man, an it like your 

A gwdly portly man, i* faith, and a cor- 
pulent; of a cheerful look, a pleasing «ye aud a 
most noble carriage; and, as^ I think, his age 
some fifty, or, hyV lady, inclming to three score ; 
add now I remember me, his name is Falstaft ; if 
that mmi-r^ould lewdly givea, he deceiveth 

me; fm, Harry, I see virtue m his looks. If then 
the tree may be known by the fruit,, as the fruit 
by tibe tree, then, peremptorily I spe^ it, there 
is virtue in that F^taffJ him keep with, the rest 
banish.’ And tell me, now, thou naughty varlet, 
tell me, where hast thou been this month? 

Prince. Dostthou speak like a king? Do thou 
stand for me, and I ’ll pky my father. 

FaU Depose me ? if thou dost it half so gravely, 
so maje-stically, both in word and matter, hang 
meupW the heels for a rabbit-sucker or apoulter's 
hare. < 481 

Prince. Well, here I am set, 

F(tl. And here I stand : judge, my masters. 
Prince. Now, Harry, whence come you? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eastdheap. 

Prince. The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

> Fal. 'Sblood, my lord, they are false: nay, I 11 
fickle ye for a young prince, i* faith. 489 

} Prince. Swearest thou, ungracious boy? hence- 
forth ne^er look on me. Thou art violently car- 
away froni grace : there is a devil haunts 
thee in the likeness of an old fat man ; a tun of 
TT^i[i IS thy companion. Why dost thou converse 
trunk of humours, that bolting-hutch of 
that swollen parcel of drop.sies, tliat 
of sack, that stuffed cloak-bag of 
Manningtree ox with the pud- 
, ding m his bdly, that reverend vice, that grey 
iaiqifiiy, rtilftan, -that vanity in years? 

Wherein'igt he, ;^Cd)5<biut to taste sack and drink 
it? wherfc^n but a capon 

and eat it?, wh^rmn but in craft ? wherein 

crafty, ,,lmt in but in 

all things? wb^ih wQlpa!i^^;!%^^in nothing? 

Pal. I would 

you: wbom.meartSydU?g^w'4 

Prvice, That villanous abominable misleader 
of youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded Satan. 
Fal. My lord, the man I know, 510 

Prince. I know thou dost, 

FaL But to say I know more harm in him 
than in myself, were to say more than I know. 
That he is old, the more the pity, his white hairs 
do witness it ; but that he is, saving your rever- 
ence, a whoremaster, that I utterly deny. If sack 
and sugar be a fault, God help the wicked 1 if to 
be old and merry be a sin, then many an bid host 
that I know is damned : if to be fat be to. be hated, 
then Fharaoh’s lean kine are to be loved. No, my 
good lord ; banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banish 
Poins: but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind Jack 
Falstaff, true Jack Falstaff, valiant Jack Falstaff, 
and therefore more valiant, being, as he is, old 
Jack Falstaff, banish not him thy Harry's com- 
pany, banish not him thy Harry's company: 
banish plump Jack, and banish all the world. 
Prince. I do, I will. [A kmcking heard. 

Hostess^ Francis^ and Mai'da^h. 

Re-efiier Bardolph, running. 

Sard. 0 , my lord, my lord! the sheriff with 
a most monstrous watch is at the door. 530 

Fal. Out, ye rogue I Play out the play: I have 
much to say in the behalf of that Falstaff. 

Re-enter the Hostess. 

Host 0 J esu. my lord, my lord ! 

Prince, Heigh, heigh 1 the devil rides upon 
a fiddlestick: what's the matter? 

Host The sheriff and all the watch are at the 
door: they are come to search the house. Shall 

I let them in? • 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal? never call a true 
piece of gold a counterfeit: thou ai't essentially 
mad, without seeming so. ^ S41 

Prince, And thou a natural coward, without 
instindb 

Fal. I deny your major : if you will deny the 
sheriff, so ; if not, let him enter : if I become not 
a cart as well as another man, a plague on my 
bringing up 1 1 hope 1 shall as soon be strangled 
with a halter as another. 

Pritice. Go, hide thee behind the arras : the 
rest walk up above. Now, my masters, for a true | 
face and good conscience. 5 5 1 

Fat Both which I have had: but t^eir date 
is out, and therefore I’ll hide mo. 

Prince. Call in the sheriff. 

{Ejceimi all except the Prince and Peio. 

Enfer Sheriff and the Carrier. 

Now, master sheriflf, what is your will with mo? 
Sh^r. First, pardon me, my lord. A hue and 
cry 

Hath follow’d certain men unto this house. 

Prince. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well known, my gmclous 
lord, 

A ^Qss fat man. 

Gar. As fat as butter. 560 

Prince. The man, I db assure you, is not here i 
For I myself at this time have employ’d him. 

And, sheriff, I will engage my word to thee 

That I Will, by to-morrow dinncMime, 

Send him to answer thee, or any man, 
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For any thing he shall be charged withal : 

And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

^her, ' I will, my lord. There are two gentle- 
men 

Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 
Prince. It may be so : if he have robb’d these | 
men, 570 

He shall be answerable ; and so farewell. 

Sher, Good night, my noble lord. 

Prince. I think it is good morrow, is it not? 
Sher, Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o’clock. 

{E^ceuni Sheriff and Carrier, 
Prince, This oily rascal is known as well as 
Paul’s. Go, call him forth, 

Peia. Falstaffl—Fast asleep behind the arras, 
and snorting like a horse. 

Prince, Hark, how hard he fetches breath. 
Search his pockets. \He searckeih his Rochets, 
and ffndeia certain papers,} What hast thou 
found? 

Pete. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

Prince. Let’s see what they be : read them, 
Pete, {R^^adsl Item, A capon, . , as, ad. 

Item, Sauce, « . 4d. 

Item, Sack, two gallon.s, 53. 8 d. 
I tern, Anchovies and sack 

after supper, . as. 6d. 

Item, Bread, . . ob. 

Prince, O monstrous! but one half-penny- 
worth of bread to this intolerable deal of sack I 
What there is else, keep close; we’ll read it at 
more advantage: there let him sleep till day. 

I ’ll to the court in the morning. We must sdl to 
the wars, and thy place shall oe honourable. I’ll 
procure this fat rogue a charge of foot ; and 1 
know his death will be a march of twelve-score. 
The money shall be paid back again with advan- 
tage. Be with me betimes in the morning ; and 
so, good morrow, Peto. lExeuuU 601 

Pete, Good morrow, good my lord. 


Scene I. JSan^cr, The Archdeifcoris Aotnte, 

Enter Hotspur, Worcrster, ]\Iorti.mer, 
Glendower. 

Mart, These promises are fair, fhe partieji sure, 
And our induction full of prosperqius hope. 

Hat* Lord Mortimi^r, a^d cqusin Glen^ower, 
Will you sit down? 

And uncle Worcester i a p^kigpe upon itt 
1 have forgot the map. 

Cieud, , No, here it is. 

Sit, cousin Percy ; sit, good cousin Hotspur, 

For by that name as oft as Lancaster 
Doth speak of yoU; his cheek looks pale and with 
A rising sigh he wtsheth you in heaven. to 
Hat* And you in hell, as oft as he hears Owen 
Glendower spoke of. 

Giend* I cannot blame him : at my nativity 
The fremt of heaven was full of fiery shapes, 

Of burning cressets ; and at my birth 
The frame and huge fouhdation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

I Hai* Why, so it would have done at dhi s^e 
I season, if your mother’s cat had but kittened, 
I though yourself had never been bom. »o 


Clend. I say the earth did shake when I was 
born. 

Hoi. And I say the earth was not of my mind. 
If you suppose as fearing you it shook, 

Giend, The heavens were all on fire, the earth 
did tremble. 

Hot. 0 , then the earth sliook to see the heavens 
on fire, 

And not in fear of your nativity, 

Diseased nature ofeentimes breaks forth 
In strange eruptions ; oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch’d and vex’d 
By the imprisoning of unruly wind 30 

Within her womb; which, for enlargement striving, 
Shakes the old beldam earth and topples down 
Steeples and moss-grown towers. At your birth 
Our grandam earth, having this distemperature, 

In passion shook. 

Clend. Cousinj of many men 

I do not bear these crossings, ©ve me leave 
To tell you once again that at tay birth 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes, 

The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were strangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
I’hese signs have mark'd me extraordinary; 41 
And all the courses of my life do show 
1 am notin the roll of common men. 

Where is he living, clipp’d in with the sea 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland, 

^ Wale.s, . 

Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out that is but woman’s son 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art 
And hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot, I think there’s no man speaks better 
Welsh. I’ll to dinner. so 

Mart, Peace, cousin Percy; you will mw 
him mad. 

Clend. I can call spirits from the vasty deep. 
Hoi. Why, so can I, or so can iny man ; 

But will they come wheii you do call for them? 
Clend. Why, 1 can teach you, cotuiin, to 
command 
The devil. 

Hoi. And I can teach thee, cox, to shatutm^^e . 
devil 

By telling truth ; tell truth and shame the deVil. 
If thou have power to raise him^ bring him 
hither, 

And I’ll |>e sworn. I have power to shame him 
hence. . 61 

0, while you live, tell truth andehame the devil 1 
Mart, Come, home, hd^nat^e of this unprofit- 
able chat* 

CUitd^ Thred tkdes kvih iHenry BoHngbroke 
madehedd' 

Against my poNr ; thrioe from the banka of Wye 
And sandy« 4 oet^nM’^evem have I sent him 
Bootless home add 'weather-beaten back. 

Hat. Home without boots, and in foul weather 
too ! ’ ’ ' ' 

How 'scaipes he agnes, in the devil’s name? # 
Clendi Come, here’s the map : shall we divide 
our right 

According to our threefedd order ta'enf 
Mari* The archdeacon hath divided it" ‘ ' ’ 
Into three Ihnhs very equally : ► . ."Iji 

England, fVom Trent aiui' Severn 
By south and east is to my part 
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'vtrcstward# ’W^aWbe^'cnd Severn sliarc» 

«lH the fertile land -within that bound, 

Jo O-wen XJlendowcr : andf dear cdz, to you 
^ n-e remnant northward, lying: ofiffrofifif Trent. 

our indentures tt-ipartite' arc drtl^pm; 8o 

^^nich beina sealed interchangeably, 
ouainess that thiSr night may dxecute,' 

^ o-morrow, cousin Perciy, you and I 

my good Loid of Worcester will set fbrth . 

^ o meet your fathfer and the Scottish poWer, 
i$ appoin^ted us, at Shrewsbui*y. 
father Olendow^ei: is not feady yet, 

JJor shall we need his help these fourteen days. 
^W'ithln that space yotf may have dtaWn' together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring gentle- 
, men. 9® 

Krl^ttd. A shortef tim'e-^all send' md to you^ 
lords : 

in my condudl: shall your ladies come j 
^rom whoirfyou now must steal and take ho leave, 
^or there will be a 'vyorld of water shedr 
TJ pon the parting of your wives and you. 

JHC ot Mq thmk s my moieTy,' nchth from Burton 
here, 

X^pL quantity equals not one of yours : 

S o e how this river comes me cranking in, 

•And cuts me from the best of all my land 
A httge half-moon,' a monsfrous cantlc out, id6 
X U Imve the cuweiit in this place-damm’d up i 
Ajad here the sifiug and silver Trent shall run 
III a new idMuinel, fhirand evenly; 

shall hot wind with such a deep indent, 

TC o rob me of s6 rich a .hodtomr here. 

Glenda Not wind? it shall,’ it miiA; yoh see it' 
doth. 

J\dort. Tea, hut 

INdCark how he bears course/ and runs me* up 
^SYith like advantage on the other side ; 
Oeldii^ the opposed cohtinertt as much txo 
As on the other side it takes from you. 

J^or. Yea, but a little dharge will trench him 
here 

And on this north side win this cape of land; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

I'll have it so : a-little change will do’ it. 
Glend, I’ll not have it alter’d. 

. Will not you? 

Qlend. No, nor you shall not 

J'-Ioi. Who shall say me nay? 

GrUnd, Why,' that -will ■!.' 

JFfot^ Let me not understand you, then ; speak 
it In Welsh. lao 

Glmd 1 can speak English, lord, as well’ as 

: T train’d ifp in the Englidi court ; 
being but young, I framed to the haip 
3 S»|p^,aak;^nglish ditty lovely well 
Aia#;^i^e the tongue a helpful ornament;;' 

A, i^ver seen in you. 

it wilh all my heart : 

I liad rather dnd’crv mdw 

T heat bnh ns^bl^allad-mongers ; 

X had ratfitjf h^ 4, ^titu.canstKjk turn’d, 131 

Ora dry wheel , 

And that 

ihT otliing so much . . , 

’Xi$ like the fh^ced . 

Glend, Ojme, yoU Trent mrn’d. 


Hot, I do not care : I’Jh give thrice so much 
land 

To any wdl-destrving fridudY 

But in the way of bargain, mark ye me,' 

I ’ll cavil oft'the ninth part of a hair. i-i|h 

Are the indentures dra-wn? shall we be gone? 
Qlend* The moon shines fair; you may away 
by. Aight: 

I’ll haste the 'Writer and withal 

Break ^ith your WiV'es of your departure hende : 

I am* afraid my daughter will rttn mad; 

So nmch she- dbteth* on her Mortimer, \Exit, ^ 

MoH. Fie, cdusin Percy I how you cross 'my 
father! 

■ Hoi. I cannot choose: sometime hd angers me 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant,’ 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies, 150' 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 

A clip-wing’d grifiEin and a moulten raven, . 

A couching lion and a ramping cat, 

And such a deal of skimble-skamble sthfT 
As* puts me from my faith, I tell you -What ; 

He held me last night at: least nine hbdrs 
In reckoning up the several devils* names 
That werd-Ins lackeys : I cried * hum,* and ‘well, 
go to,’ 

But mark’d him not a word. Q, he is as tedious 
■As a tired horse, a railing -wife ; 160 

Worse than a smoky house : I had rathetr livd" 
With cheese and garlic in a windnlWll, far,* 

Than 'feed on cates and have him talk* to me 
In any Summer-house in Christendom. 

Mori, In faith, he is a worthy gehtleman, 
Exceedingly wdl read, and profidsd 
In strange conce^ments; valiant as a lion 
And wondrous affable and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin? - 
He holdk your te’mper in a high respe< 51 : 170 

And curbs himself even of his natural scope 
When you come ’cross his hunVour; faithi he 
does : 

I warrant you, that man is not alive 
Might so have tempted him ’as you have done, 
WithqutAe taste of danger and reproof: 

But do ritJt use it'-bfti l6x me entreat you. 

JVor, In faith, my lord, you are too wllful- 
blam' 4 ' ; 

And since your coming hither have done enough 
To put him quite beside his patience. 

You must needs learn, lord, to amend this fault: 
Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, 
blood, — 18 1 

: And that’s the dearest grace it renders you,— 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rnge, 

Defedt of manners, whnt of government, 

Pride/' haughtiness, opinion and disdain ; 

The least of which haunting -a noblemari 
Losdth meh’s hearts 'aand leaves b«?hind srstain 
Upon the beauty of sdl,prfrts befsidda, 

; Beguiling them of cotilit)idhda|tioni. 

Hoi, Well, I am school’d : good manners be 
your speed I 190 

Here come our wivbif; and let us talcs our leave. 

w/iSi iif Udieif, 


with you ; 
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She ^11 be a soldier too, she *11 to the wars. 

Good father, tell |i^ that sUe ^d my 
axmt Percy 

Shall follow in yovr condu^l: i^eedily. 

\.G 2 end<ywer to her in WcUh^ and she , 
answers him in Vie same. 

Giend. She-is desperate here ; a peevish self- 

will*d harlotry, one that no persuasion can dp 
good upon, ' \Fke lady ^eahs in JVels/t^ 

I understand thy loolcs: that pretty 
Welsh 

Which thou pour’st dow4 these swelling 
heavens , , ' , 

I am too perfcdl m ; and, but for shame, 

jtu such a parley sliould I answer thee. ^ _ 

[ The' lady speaks again in w fdsk. 

I understand thy kisses and thou mine, 

And that’s a feelmg disputation; 

But 1 -vyrin never be a truant, love, 

TOl I have leam’d thy language ; for thy tonme 
Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly penn a, 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer’s bower, aio 
With rivishing division, to her lute. 

GU^id. Nay, if you melt, then will she run 
mad. X'Fhe lady speaks again in Welsh, 
Mord. O, I am ignorance itself in this ! 
Glend. She bids you on the wanton rushes 
lay you down 

And rest your gentle head upon her lap, 

And she v»rill sing the song that pleaseth you 
And on your eyelids crpwn the ^od of sleep, 
Qaartxiing your blood with pleasing heavme.s.s, 
Making such difference ’twixt wake and sleep 
As is the difference betvj;ixt day and night aao 
The hour before the heavenly-b^ness’d team 
Begins his golden progress in the east. 

Mart. With all my heart I ’ll sit and hear her 
sing ; 

By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 
Glesnd. Bo tslo!! 

And those musicians fhaj: shall play to yoii 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues front hence, 
And straight they shall be here ; sitr and attend. 

Hot. Come, Kate, tbou art perfeA in lying 
down : come, quick, quick, that I may lay my 
head irv thy lap, *3^ 

JOaefyF. Go, ye giddy goose, 

[The mnsic plays. 
Hoi. Now I perceive the devil understands 
Welsh : 

And 'tis no marvel he is so humorqus. 

B 3 r'r lady, he is a good musician. 

JLady P. Then should you be nothing but 
; musical, for you are altogetlier governed by hu- 
mours. Ble ' still, ye thief, and hear the lady 
sing in Welsh. . , , , 

Hat^ I had radier hear Lady, my brach, howl 
in Ixdsh, ® 4 * 

Z,adv P. Wouldst thou have thy head broken ? 
Hat. No. ^ ■ 

X^adyP. Then be still ^ , -* 

Hoi. Neither; ’tis a vfom&dB fault. 

X*ady P. Now God help thee I 
Hoi. To the Welsh ladys bed. 

JLetdy P. What’s that? 

Hoi. Peace 1 she singa ^ 

[Here lady sin^d Welsh song. 

Hoi. Come, Kate, I'll have your song too, 

^ Tweedy P. Not minef in gcfod sooth., asx 


Hoi. Not yours, ^ good sooth ! Heart I you 
swear like a comfit-maker’s wife. ‘Not you, in 
graod sooth,’ and ‘as true as I live,’ and ‘as God 
snail mend me,’ and fas sure as day,’ 

And givest such sarcenet surety fpr oaths, 

As if thou never walk’st further ,than Finsbury. 
Swear me, JCate, like a lady as thou art; 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leave ‘ in sooth,’ 
And such protest of pepper^gingerbread, 260 
To velvet-guards and Sunday-cituens. 

Come, sing. 

Lady P. I will not sing. 

Hot. ’Tis the next way to t^m tailor, or be 
red-breast teapher. An the indentures be di;p.wii, 

I ’4 away within these two hours; and so, come 
in.when ye will. [Exit 

Glend. Come, come, Lord Mortinaer; you are 
as slow 

As hot Lord Percy is on fire to go. 

By this our book is drawn ; we 'll but seal, 270 
And then to horse immediately, 

Mori. With all iny hesui^ [Exeunt, 

Scene H. London. The palace. 

Enter the King, Prince qf Wales, ^.nd others. 
King. Lords, giye us leave; the Prince of 
Wales and I 

Must have some private conference : but be near 
at hand, 

For we shall presently have need of you. 

[Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will haye it so, 

For some displeasing service I nave done, 

That, in his secret doom, out of my blood 
He’ll breed reVengement and a scourge for me; 
But thou dost in thy passages of life 
Make me believe that thou art only mark’d 
For idle hot vengeance and the rod of heaven 10 
To punish my mistreadinga Tell me else, , 
Could such inordinate and low desires. 

Such poor, such bare, such lewd; such mean 
attempts, 

Such'barren pleasures, rude society, 

As thou art match’d withal and grafted to. 
Accompany tlie greatness of thy blood 
And hold meir level with thy princely heart? 
Prince. So please your majesty, 1 wpuW: I 
could 

Quit all offences with aj^ clear excuse' 

As well as 1 am doubtless I can purge oo 

Myself of many I am charged' wthal ; ■ . 

: Yet sucli extenuation let me beg. , 

• As, in reproof of many tales devsed, 

' Which oft the ew of mreatne^ needs must hear, 
By smiling pidk-thank$ and bdse newsmongers, 

[ I may, for some things true, wherein my youth 
: Hath faulty wander’d and irregular, 
f Find paf don on tay ‘ tine submission . 

^ God j^ddn thee I yet let me wonder# 
Harry, 

At thy affedtions, which do hold a wing , 30 
Quite from the' flight of all thy ancestors. 

Thy place in council thou hast rudely lost, - , 

Which by thy younger brother is supplied, 

And art almost an alien to the hearts 
. Of all the court and princes of my bloOd? \ 

The hope and expedthtion Of tj^y time ^ ;V i , 
t Is ruin’d, and the soul of every ^ r > 
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§ropH«ai 4 cally doth forethink thy fall. 

X ho lavidi cC my wescnce been, 
go ootini^aoh-hackncyd in the eyes of men, 40 

So st^e sj.n<i cheap to vulgar company, 
that ndid help me to the crown, 

•^ad s^iU kept loyal to possesnon 

left me in reputeless banishment, 

A fellow of no mark nor likelihood. 

Ky being seldom seen, I could not stir 

Kut like a comet I ^vas wonder'd at ; . , , 

hat men would tell their children ‘This is he ; 

Q thersi would say ‘ A^ere, which is Bolirigbroke t 
And then I stole all courtesy from heaven, 50 

And dress'd myself in such humility 

That I did pluck allegiance from men s hearts, 
Tpud shouts and salutations from their mouths, 

^ven in the presence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I keep my person fresh and new ; 

My presence, like a robe pontifical, 

Ne er seen but wonder’d at : and so my state. 
Seldom but sumptuous, showed like a feast 

And won by rareness such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 00 
With shallow jesters and rash bavin wits, 

Soon kindled and soon burnt; carded his state, 
Mingled his royalty with capering fools, 

Xiaa his great name profaneji with their scorns 
And gaye his coimtenance, against his nanie, 

Tft at gibing boys and, stand the push 

Of eves^ beardless vain comparative, 

Or^W a companion to thti common streets, 
.Etife,pft*'d hiipself to popularity ; 

That, bemg daily sv^ow’d by men’s eyes, 70 
They awfeited with honey and began 

To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 

So when he had occasion to be seen, 

He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 

Heard, not regarded; seen, but with such eyes 
As, sipk and blunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on sun-like majesty 
"When it shines seldom in admiring eyes j 80 

IBut rather drowzed and hung their eyelids down, 
Slept in his face and render’d such aspe< 5 l 

As cloudy men use to their adversaries, 

Being with his presence glutted, gorged and full. 
And in that very line, Harry, standest thou; 

. For thou hast lost thy princely privilege 

With vile participation ; not an eye 

But is a-weary of thy common sight, 

Save mine, which hath desired to see thee more; 
Which now doth that I would not have it do, 90 
JMuke blind itself with foolish tenderness. 

I shall hereafter, my thrice gracious 

, , For all the world 

As th.0^^ to thip hpur was Richard then 
Whap ’%i|whiFtance set foot at Ravqnspurgh, 
And eveh ^ I then is Percy now. 

Now, by smy scsptte and my soul to boot, 

He hpthi^o^, WWbf interest to the state 

Than thou -Succession 

For of 116 iig% ilorMour likO to right, joo 

He doth fill in the realm. 

Turns? head again^ things aiwod 

And, -being no mow ip than thou, 

Leads ancient lords apd rev^i|i$fbiShops on 

To bloody battles and to bruising arms. 

What never-dying honour hath he got 

Against renowned Pouglas 1 whose high deeds, 
whose hot incursions and great name in arms 

Holds from all soldiers chief majority , 

And military title capital iro 

Through all . the kuigdoms that acknowledge 
Christ : 

Thrice hath this Hotspur, Mars in- swathling 
clothes, 

This infant warrior, in his enterprizes 

Discomfited great Douglas, ta'en him once, 

Enlarged him and made a friend of him^ 

To fill the mouth of deep defiance up 

And shake the peace and safety of our throne. 

And what say you to this? Percy, Northiimber- 

The Archbishop’s grace of York, Douglas, Mor- 
timer, 

Capitulate against us’ and are up. 120 

But wherefore do I tell these news to thee? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my nearist and dearest enemy? 

Thou that art like enough, through vas^ fear. 

Base inclination and the start of .spleen. 

To fight against me under Percy’s pay. 

To dog his heels and curtsy at his frowns, 

To ^ow how much thou art degenerate. 

Prince, Do not thinlc so; you shall not find 
itso: • 

And God forgive them that so much have s>vayM 
Your majesty’s good thoughts away from me I 131 

I will redeem all this on Percy’s head 

And in the closing of some glorious day 

Be bold to tell you that I am your .son; 

When I will wear a garment all of blood. 

And stain my favours in a bloody mask, 

'W^ch, wash’d away, shall scour my shame with 
it; 

And that shall be the day, whene’er it lights. 

That this same child of honour and renown, 

This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight, 140 
And your unthought-'of Harry chance to meet. 

For every honour sitting on his helm, 

Would they were multitudes, and on ray head 

My shames redoubled ! for the time wll come. 

That I shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor, good my lord. 

To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 

And I will call him to so stridb account. 

That he shall render every glory up, 150 i 

Yea. even the slightest wormip of his time, ; 

Or I will tear the reckoning from hiS heart. 

This, in tl|e name of God, I promise here : 

The which if He be pleased I shall perform, 

I do beseech your majesty may salve 

The long-grown wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands; 

And 1 will die a hundred thousand deaths 

Ere break the smallest parcel of this vow. 

King. , A hundred thousand rebels die in this : 
Thou shalt have ch^ge and sovereign tmst 
herein. i6x 

Enier'BuJtftT. ■, • j 

How now. good Blunt? thy looks are fiill of i 
speed, j • 
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- So liath the busirtcss that I come to 
speak of. ‘ 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word 
1 hat Douglas and the English rebels met 
The eleventh of this month at Shrewsbury i 
' A mighty and a fearful head they are, 

I If promises be kept on every hand> 

, As ever offer’d foul play in' a state. 

Xhe Earl of Westmoreland set forth 
to-day; ' 170 

With him my son> Lord John of Lancaster; 

: this advertisement is five days old : 

On. Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set for- 
"ward ; , 

On Thursdaywe ourselves will march ; our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth; and, Harry, you shall march 
Throu^ Gloucestershire ; by which account, 
Our business valued, some twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgenorth shall meet. 
Our hands are full of business; let’s away; 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 180 

ScKNit III. EasicJtenp, TJte BoaFs-IImd 
Tavent. 

Mnier Falstaff and Bardoi.wi. 

Hal, Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely 
• since this last adlion? do I not bate? do I not 
dwindle ? Why, my skin hangs about me like an 
old lady*s loose gown ; I am withered like an old 
apple-john, Wall, I ’ll repent, and that suddenly, 
while I am in some liking; I shall be out of heart 
shortly, and 'then 1 shall have no strength to 
repent. An I have not forgotten what the inside 
of a. church is made of, I am a peppercorn, a 
brewer’s horse : the inside of a church I Com- 
pany, viilanous company, hath been the spoil of 
me. 

Bard. Sir John,^you are so fretful, you can- 
not live long. 

Hal. Why, there is it : come smg me a bawdy 
song ; make me merry. I was as virtuously given 
ns a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough; 
swore little ; diced not above seven times a week ; 
went to a bawdy-house not above once in a 
Quarter— of an hoixr; paid money that I bor- 
rowed, three or four times ; lived well and in 
good compass : and now I live out of all order, 
i' out of all compass. , 

Bard. Why, you are so fat; Sir John, th.at 
you must needs be out of all compass, out of all 
reasonable compass, Sir John. 

H^l. Do thou amend thy face, and I’ll amend 
my life : thou art our adtniml, thou bearest the 
Intern in die poop, but ’tis in the nose of thee ; 
thou art the Knight of the Burning Lamp. 30 

Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no 
' harm. 

Hal. No, I 'll be sworn ; I make as good use 
of it as many a man doth of a Death's-head or a 
meteento morl ; I never see thy face but I think 
upon hell-fire and Dives that lived m purple ; 
Ibr’ there he is in his robes, burning; burning. If 
tipu Wert any way given to virtue, I would swear 
thy face ; my oath should be ‘ By this fire, 
Gods angel;’ but thou art altogether jpven 
over; and wert indeed* but for the Tight in thy 
face, the son of Utter darkness. When , diou 


rannest up Gadshill in the night to catch my 
horse, if I did not think thou hadst been an 
ignis fatuus or a ball of wildfire, there's no pur- 
chase in money. O, thou art a perpetual tri- 
umph, an everlasting bonfire-light ! Thou hast 
.saved me a thousand marks in links and torches, ■ 
walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern 
and tavern: but the sack that thou hast drunk 
me would have bought me lights as good cheap 
at the dearest chandler’s in Europe. I have ' 
maintained that salamander of yours with fire 
any time this two and thirty years ; God reward 
me for it 1 

Bard. 'Sblood, I would my face were in your 
belly I 

FaL God-a-mercy I so should I be sure to be 
heart-burned. 

» Enter Hostess. 

How now, Dame Partlet the hen I have you 
inquired yet who picked my pocket? 61 

Hast. Why, Sir John, what do you think, 
Sir John? do you think I keep thieves in my 
house? I have searched, I have inquired, so 
has my husband, man by man, boy by ooy, 
servant by servant : the tithe of a hair was never , 
lost in my house before. 

Fal Ve lie, hostess: Bardolph was shaved 
and lost many a hair; and I’ll be sworn my 
pocket was picked. Go to, you are a woman, go. 

Host. Who. I? no; I defy thee: God's light, 

I was never called so in mine own house before. 
Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. 

Host, No, Sir John; you do not know me, 
Sir John. I know you, Sir John; you owe me 
money, Sir John ; and now you pick a quarrel to : 
beguile me of it ; I bought you a dozen of shirts ‘ 
to your back, 

Fal, Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given 
them awy to bakers’ wives, and they have made 
boltere of them. 8x ' 

Host. Now, as I am a true woman, holland i 
of eight shillings an ell. You owe money here | 
besides, Sir J^n, for your diet and by-drinlc- 
ings, and money lent . you, four and twenty 
pound. 

Fali He had his part of it ; let him pay, , j 
Host. He ? alas, he is poor ; he hath nothing. | 
Fal. Howl poor? look upon his face; what ■ 
call you rich? let them coin his nose, let them ; 
coin his cheeks; I’ll not pay a denier. What, ' 
will you make a younker of me? shall I not take ; 
mine ease in mine inn but I ahall.have my pocket 
picked ? I have lost a seal-idng of my grand- 
fathet^s worth forty mark. / ' ' ' 

Host. 0 Jesu, I have heard the prince tell 
him, I know not how oft, tliat that ring was 
copper ! , , ‘ 

Fal, How ! the prince is a Jack, a sneak-cup ; 
'sblood. an' he were here, I would cudgel him j 
like a dog, if he would pay so. joi 

Enter the Prince PitTo, vtarcking^^ and 
Falstaff meets them ^liiyingon his irwuHeon 
Ukeajife. 

How now, lad I is the wind in that door, 1 ’ faith? 
must we all march? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate 5 

Host. My lord, I pray you, heaJrme. ’ / 


first part of king HKmy IV, 


[Act IV. 


1 


a.11 Honest man. 

KTosi, Good my lord, hear m& 

-PH/. Prithee^ let her alone, ^ 

house is tunisd tewdy-hoase ! *ey P“=^®'S' 
■ -Prince. What didst thou lose, 

J7V3-7 Wilt thou beheve me, Hal? tnre^ or 

W PO“'i 

A-SSisomeright-peunyP^a®- 


of thin^; it is all filled up with ^ts and midriff. 
Charge an honest woman with picking thy pocket ! 
why, thou whoreson, impudent, embossed rascal, 
if there were anything in thy pockpt but tavern- 
reckonings, memorandums pf bawdy-houses, and 
one poor penny-wprth of sjigar-candy to make 
thee long-winded,^ if thy pocket were enriched 
with any other injunies but these, I am a villaan : 
and yet ydu will stand to it ; you will not pocket 
up wrong: art thou not ashamed? 

Fal TDost thou hear, Hal? thou knowQst in 
the state of innoceney Adam fell ; and what should 
poor Jade Falstaff do in the days of viUauy ? 
Thou seest I have more flesh than another man, 
and therefore more frailty. You confess then, 
you picked my po^l^et? 

Prince, It appears so by the story. 


JIasi. There’s neither faith, truth, nor woman 
^herVs no rnore faith in th^ th^ in a 

marbe S^deputy-s wife of the ward to thee. 

Wlwt thing I why, a thing to thank 

‘I am no thing to tlmk God on, I 
wdiam thou shoSdst know it; 
lasaao^ ^ and/ setting thy knighthood aside, 
tHou art a knave to call me so. 

Setting thy womanhood asidej, thou art a 

Heast to say otherwise. 

JPes^. ^y, what beast, thou knave, thou? 

KaL What beast I why, an otter. . 

Frince, An otter, Sir John ! why an otter? 
J^al. Why, she’s neither fish nor flesh; a man 
knows not where to have her, . . 

Host Thou art an unjust man m saying so . 
tHou or any man knows where to have me, thou 

knave, thou! i. * . . i,. 

Prince, Thou sayest true, hostess, and he 
slanders thee most ^ossly. 

Host, So he do* yoiv -"T '»!• 


Host tso ne Qoui yuu, gnj. ---- 

tills other day you ought him a thousand pound. 
Prince. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousanc 

A thousand pound, Hal ! a million: 
tHy^love is worth a million: thou owest me 

Nay, my lord, he called you Jack, and 
^ ^ihe would ct^gel you. 

Pid I, Bardolph? i6o 

' -t' lidWs^. Indeed, Sir John, you Said so. 

Y^, if he said my ring was copper. 

•mce. I say ’tis copper: darest thou be as 
W^i'dnoW? , 

afe: JHal, thou knowest, as thou art 
Hut man. but as . thou art prince, I 

fear thee a^ Ifik mJSring of the hon s whelp. 
Prbtce^ “^;»^fy fotasjEhe lion? • 

Mol, ' The?laypw«lf IS to he feared as the 
lion: dost thou^i;4^» fear thee as I fear thy 
— 1 * t iSod my girdle break. 

ijh^fVfwouH thy guts 
there’s no 
‘ ^ in this bosom 


F/fl. Hostess, J formve thee : go, make ready 
breakfast ; love thy husbajad, look to thy sejrvanw, , 
cherish thy guests; thou shalt find me, tractable J 
to any honest reason : thou seest I am papwe4 i 
still Nay, prithee, be gone. [Rxit PasUss.\ 
Now, Hal, to the news at court : for the robbe:^, 
lad, how is -that answered? i , ' 

Prince. O, my sw.eet beef, I must still be good 
angel to thee : me money is paid back a^ain. ?oo 
Fed, O, i do riot like that paymg hade ; ’tis a 
double lab^, . , . , 

• Prinee. I am ^ood friends Vfi^h my fathftP 
and may do any thing. ^ 

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the first thing 
thou doest, and dp Jt with unwashed hands too. 

JBard. Do, my lord. , , , -l. 

Prince, I have procured thee, Jack, a dmrSf® 
of foot. 

Fal. I Would it had been of hor^. Where 
shall I find one that can steal well? O for a nnp 
thief, of the age of two and twenty or, there- 
abouts ! I am heinously unprovided. Well, Goq 
be thanked for these rebels, jjiey, offend none put 
the virtuous : I laud them, xpraise them. 

Prince, i^ardolph 1 ■ ‘ 

Bard. ' My lord? r j t i. r 

Prince, Go bear this letter to Lord John pt 
Lancaster, to my brother John ; this to^y 
of Westmoreland. \Bxii Bardolph.\ Go, Pet^,„ 
to horse, to horse; for thqu and I have thirty 

miles to ride yet ere dinner time. \RxitPeto,\ 
Jack, meet me to-morrow in the temple hall at ^ 
two o’clock in the afternoon. J 

There shalt thou know thy charge ; and there 
receive . ^ . 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning ; Percy stands on high ; 

And either we or they must lower lie. \Bxif* 
Fal. Rare words! brave world! Hostess,. my 
breakfast, come! 

O, I could wish this tavern were my drum ! iR xd. 




1 J 

. \ 
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father? nay^ an . 

Prince, 0, if it 
fall about thy kne^ 
room for faith, truth, 



ACT IV. 

ScBNE I. The fehel camp near ShrawshtP^* 
Enter Hotspur, Worcester, and D6uGI-^S. 
Hoi. Well said, my noble Scot: if apeaki^ 
truth, f I ‘ 

In this fine M were nPt thi^ht jfiattery, 

Such attribU^ rfaiould tbe Douglas have* 

As not a soldior of tins season's stamp 
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Should go so general current through the vrorld. 
By God, I. cannot flatter; I do defy 
,, The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
. In my heart’s love hath no man than yourself; 
Nay, task me to my word ; approve me, lord. 

Thou art the king of honour: 10 

No man so potent breathes upon the ground 

But I will beard him. 

/foif. Do so, and ’tis welL 

Enter a Messenger -with letters. 

What letters hast thou there ? — I can but thank you. 
r Mess. These letters come from your father. 

^^etters from him I why comes he not 
himself? 

Mess. He cannot come, my lord; he is griev- 
ous sick. 

Hot. ’Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be sick 
“iln such a j ustling time ? Who leads his power ? 
Under whose government come they along? 19 
* Mess. His letters bear his mind, not I, my lord. 
War. I prithee, tell me, doth he keep his bed? 
Mess. He did, my lord, four days ere I set forth ; 
And at the time of my departure thence 

He was much fear’d by hfs physicians. 

JiVar. I would the state of time had first been 
. whole 

£lre he by sickness had been visited; 

* His health was never better worth than now. , 
Hot. Sick now 1 droop now ! this sickness doth 
, infodl 

The very life-blood of our enterprise ; 
j ’Tis catching hither, even to our camp. 30 

' f He writes me here, that inward sicknes®-r- 
that his friends by deputation could not 
Sc^oon be drawn, nor did he think it meet 

Vcrlay so dangerous and dear a trust 

On nny«oul removed but on his own. 

Yet doth he jg^ve us bold advertisement, 

Thdit”%lth our small oonjundion we should on, 
se^ow fortune is disposed to us; 

^or, affhe writes, there is no quailing now, 
because the king is certainly possess’d 40 

Of all our purposes. What say you to it? 

.fYour father’s sickness is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp’d off; 
l^d yet, in faith, it is not; his present want 
^ms more^itn we shall find it : were it good 
set the exaA wealth of all our states 
i^A}! at one cast? to set so rich a main 

Ofl ^e nice haaard of one doubtful hour? 

It v^ere not good ; ffor therein should we read 
The very bottom and the soul of hope, s® 

The very list, the very utmost bound 
our fortunes. 

’Faith, and so we should ; 
YjPNt now remains a sweet reversion : 

Iwb'may boldly spend upon the hope of what 
^1^ (0 come in : 

comfort of retirement lives in this. 
rn ffot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
plpat the devil and niischance look big 

U|^ the maidenhead of our aiBiirs. 

Wo^. But yet I would your fiither Imd been 
Jg. here, ■ .60 

f mudity and hair of our attempt 

1 ^ divmcm ; it will be thought 

f ]^jKmie» that know not why he » away, 

1 That wisdom, loyalty and mere dislike 

Of our proceedings kept the earl from hence : 

And think how such an apprehension 

May turn the tide of fearful fadlion 

And breed a kind of question in oiur cause ; 

For well you know we of the offering side 

Must keep aloof from stridl arbitrement, 70 

And stop all sight-holes, every loop from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 

This absence of your father's cli-aws a curtain, 

That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 

Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You strain too far, 

I rather of his absence make this use : 

It lends a lustre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterprise, 

Than if the earl were here ; for men must diink, 

If we without his help can make a head 80 

To push against a kingdom, with his help 

We shall overturn it topsy-turvy down. 

Yet all goes well, yet all our iolnts are whole. 
Eou^. As heart can think : there is not such 
a word 

Spoke of in Scotland as this teimi of fear. 

Enter Sir RtCHARO Vernok. 

Hot. My cousin Vernon I welcome, by my soul. 
Ver. Pray God my news be worth a welcome, 
lord. 

The Earl ofWestmoreland, seven thousand strong, 

Is marching hitherwards ; with him Prince J ohu. 
Hot, No harm; what more? 

Ver. And further, I have learn’d, 90 

The king himself in person is set forth, 

Or hitherwards intended speedily, 

With strong and mighty preparatillJn. 

Hot. He shall be welcome too. Where ishis son. 
The nimble-footed madcap Prince of Wales, 

And his comrades, that daff’d the world aside, 

And bid it pass? 

Ver, All fbmish’d, all in arms? 

t All plumed like estridges that wirii the winri 
Baited like eagles having lately tidied ; 

Glittering in golden coats, like images; ‘eoo 

As full of spirit as the month of Mpsy, 

And gorgeous as the sun at mWimkitnef 

Wanton as youthful goats, wild young bulta> 

I saw young Harry, with his bekyer on, n ^ 

His cuissea on his thighs, gallanijy arm^d, ’ ' 

Rise from the ground like featherd Merou^, 

And vaulted vdth such ease into hkl teilU!, 

As if an angel dropp’d down from ihediotsda. 

To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus 

And witch the world withi>^e *hefs^anship. 

Hoi. No morct sto more worse than the stin 
inMwch, '^1 * XXX 

This praise doth nottriah ttgioea, Let them come ; 
They come like ss^orifieea m fltxeir trim, 

And to thO* firsMeyed maid of amoky war 

All hot and bledaing will we offer them ; 

The m^edMars shall on his altar sit 

Up to tbe esMrs in blood. 1 am cm fire 

To hear 'dds rich reprisal is so nigh 

And yet not ours. Come, let me taste my horse, 
Who is to bear me like a thundeiibolt xtipti 

Agahat the bosom of the Prince of Wades; 

Harry to Harry Shalh hot horse to horse,; 

arid ne'er part rin one drop down* [ 

0 that Glendower were come 1 


96 
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I leam’d in Worcester, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

Doug, That's the worst tidings that 1 hear 
of yet 

Wor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frosty 
sound. 

HoU What may the king’s whole battle reach 
unto? 

Ver, To thirty thousand. 

Hoi, Forty let it be : 130 

My father and Glendower being cxith away. 

The ^wers of us may serve so great a day. 

Come, let us take a muster speedily : 

Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. “Balk not of dying : I am out of fear 

Of death or death’s hand for this one-half year. 

\Excuni. 

Scene II. A pullic road near Coventry. 

Enter Falst.^ff and Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Coventry* ; 
fill me a bottle of sack : our soldiers shall march 
through ; we 'll to Sutton Co’fil’ to-night. 

Bard, Will you give me money, captain? 

Fal. Lw out, lay out 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

Fal. An if it do, take it for thy labour ; and 
if it make twenty, take them all ; I ’ll answer the 
coinage. Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at 
town’s end. 10 

Bard, I will, captain : farewell. {Exit. 

Fal. If I be not ashamed of ray soldiers, I am 
^ soused gurnet I have misused the king’s press 
damnably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred 
and fifty soldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. 

I press me none but good householders, yeoman’s 
svms ; inquire me out contradied bachelors, such 
as had Mcn asked twice on the banns ; such a 
commodity of warm slaves, as had as lieve hear 
the devil as a drum ; such as fear the report of a 
caliver worse than a struck fowl or a hurt wild- 
duck. I pressed me none but such toasts-and- 
btitter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than 
pins' heads, and they have bought out their ser- 
vices ; and now my whole charge consists of 
undents, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of 
companies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the 
painted cloth, where the glutton’s dogs licked his 
sores ; and sudx as indeed were never soldiers, 
but discarded unjust serving-men, younger sons 
to younger brothers, revolted tapsters ana ostlers 
trade-fallen, the cankers of a calm world and a 
long peace, ten times more dishonourable ragged 
than an old faced ancient: and such have 1, to 
fill up the rooms of them that have bought out 
their services, that you would think that 1 had a 
hundred and fifty tattered prodigals lately come 
from swine-keeping, from eating draif and husks. 

1 A mad fellow met me on the way and told me 1 
had unloaded all the gibbets and pressed the 
dead bodies. No eye hath seen such scarecrows. 
I’ll not march through Coventry with them, 
that's flat: nay, and the villains march wide 
betwixt the len, as if they had gyves on ; for 
indeed 1 had we most of them out of prison. 
There’s but a shirt and a half in all my company; 
and the half shirt is two napkins tacked together 
and thrown over the shoulders like an herald’s 

coat without sleeves; and the shirt, to say the 
truth, stolen from my host at Saint Alban’s, or 
the red-nose innkeeper of Daventry. But that’s 
all oneT^hey^fr^MdUiaen enough on every hedge. ^ 1 

Enter ike Prince WhstmoEeland. ^ 

Prince. How now, blown Jack! how now, 
quilt ! 

Fal. What, Hal! how now, mad wag! what 
a devil dost thou in Warwickshire? My good 
Lord of Westmoreland, I cry you mercy; I 
thought your honour had already been at Shrews- 
bury. 59 . 

West. Faith, Sir John, *tis more than tiipp | 
that I were there, and you too ; but niy powers 
are there already. The king, I can tell you, ? 
looks for us all : wd must away all night. 

Fal, Tut, never fear me ; I am as vigilant as 
a cat to steal cream. » , 

Prince. I think, to steal cream indeedjfor, thy , 
theft hath already made thee butter. But tea 1 
mo. Jack, whosefellows are these that come after* 
Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 69 

Prince. I did never see such pitiful rascals. 

Fal. Tut, tut ; good enough to toss; food foil* 
powder, food for powder; they'll fill a pit as well, ^ 
as better : tush, man, mortal men, mortal men.* * ‘ 
West. Ay, but, Sir J ohn, methinks they ar®*^ 
exceeding poor and bare, too beggar^. ’ 

Fal. ’Faith, for their poverty, 1 toow not# 
where they had that ; and for their bareness, I 
am sure they never learned that of me. ^ ' 

Prince. No, I’ll be sworn; unless you call ; 
three fingers on the ribs bare. But, sirrah, make 
haste : Percy is already in thft field. At% 

Fal. What, is the king encamped? ’ , > 

West, He is, Sir John; I fear we shall,. sii:£ 
too long. -L 

Fal. Wen, ^ 

To the latter end of a fray and the beg!hning.of a 
feast 'H* 84 

Fits a dull fighter and a keen guest lEffertnT.^ 

Scene III. T/x relel lamp /tear SJhrwslti^ry. 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, DoudlAS, anSib 
VERkoNk 

Hoi, We ’ll fight with him to-nidit ^ ( 

PVer. It may not be. . 1 

Doug, You give him then advantage. 1 

Ver* Not a whit 

Hoi. Why say you so ? looks he not for supply ? , 
Ver. So do we. ! 

Hoi. His is certain, ours is doubtful. 

IVor. Good cousin, be advised; stir not ^ 

Ver. Do not, my lord. 

Doug, You do not counsel Well : 

You speak it out of fear and cold heart l 

Ver, Do me no slander. Douglas: by my life. 
And I dare well maintain it mza zsy Bfe, 

If well-rcspe<Stcd honour bid me on, ^0^ 

1 hold as little counsel with weak 

As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives i 
Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle ^ ' 

Which of us fears. , 

Doug, Yea, or to-night ^ 

Ver, Content 

Hot. To-night, say 1 . 
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Ver, Corae, come, it may not be. I woader 
, much, 

Being men of such great leading as you are, 
you foresee not what, impediments 
^ back our expe^tion : certain horse 

Uf my cousin Vernon’s are not yet come up : 20 
Vour, uncle Worcester’s horse came but to-day ; 
And^ now their pride and mettle is asleep. 

•T'u courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

I hat not a horse is hajf the half of himself. 

If oi. So are, the horses of the enemy 
general, journey-bated and brought low: 

. ^h e better part of ours are full of rest 

The number of the king exceedeth ours : 
God’s sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 

1 \,The trumpet sounds a parley. 

Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

! ^ Bheni. I come with gracious offers from the 
hing, 30 

^you vouchsafe me hearing and respecSl. 

*" 9 fifoi, Welqpmo,' Sir Walter Blunt; and would 
to God * 

You w^re of our determination 1 
«bme of us love you well ; and even those some 
Knvy your great deservings and good name, 
^Be»ause you are not of our quality, 
llilgut stand against us like an enemy. 

Blunts And God defend but still I should 
stand, so, 

long a.^out of limit and true rule 

I 'iisu stand againstanointed majesty, ^0 

|But to my charge. The king hath sent, to know 
^he nature of your griefs, and whereupon 
|B£|i|||Conjure from the breast of civil peace 

bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 
ApHe^us cruelty. If that the king 

way your good deserts forgot, 

, Whreh confesseth to be manifold, 

He Ud|ryou name your pdefs ; and with all speed 
./^uf||||I have your desires with interest 

ab^lute fqr yourself and these 50 

■P^^in^iisled by your suggestion, 

HIfU 'lite king.is kind ; and w^ll we know the 
^ king^ 

■■Ibws aM'hat time to promise, when to pay. 

father and my uncle and myself 

Igid give hini^^t same royalty he weai^s ; 

|i^d when not six and twenty strong, w 

jpidk in the worlds regard, wrenched and low/* 
^ poor uaminded outlaw sneaking home, 
tidy Ilyther gave him welcome to the ghore : 
pAnd when he heard him swear and vow to God 60 
He oame. but to be Duke of Lancaster, 

"X^ue his, livery apd beg his peace, , 
WMOeiars of innocency and terihs of aioaL 
in kind heart ahd pit^ n^qved, 
asdstance and perfomM it too,, 
when the lords and barora of the. reabm 
H^mei^vied Northumberland, did leap, him, 

■|p more less came, in cap and knee ; 

milihim in boroughs, cities, vill^es, 

on bridged sxopd^inlsnes, , -> 70 
gifts he^e hiaoi proffer'd, hhn thch , 

itoe hi«i their hun 

: the heels in golden mdl|i%des*. . . . < 

aBre$en%V'<«iir$»^««».kWS itself,. 

S!l!& higher tto.hls vow 

Made to my tadter, while h|ij» blood wm.poof, , . 

Upon the naked shore at RavenspurgK ; 

now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 

Some certain edidls and some strait decrees 

That lie too heavy on the commonwealth, 80 

Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 

Over his country’s wrongs ; and by this face, 

This seeming brow of justice, did he win 

The hearts, of all that he -did angle for; 

Proceeded further; cut ine off the heads 

Of all the favourites, that the absent king 

In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was personal in the Irish war. 

Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hot. ^ Then to the point. 

In short time after, he deposed the king ; 90 

Soon after that, deprived him -of his life; 

And in the neck of that, task’d the whole state ; 

To m^e that worse, suffer’d his kinsman March, 
Who'is^ if every owner were well placed, 
Indeedhisking, to 'be engaged in Wales, 

There without ransom to Tie forfeited; 

Disgraced me' in my happy viftbri^, 

Sought to entrap.. me *by.' intelligence; 

Rated mine uncle from the'coyhcil-board ; 

In rage dismiss’d my father from the court ; too 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in conclusion drove us to seek out 

This head of safety ; and withal to pry . 

Into his title, the which we find 

Too indiredt for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I return this answer to the king? 
Hoi, Not so, Sir "Walter: we’ll withdraw 
awhile. 

Go to the 'king; and let there he impawn’d 

Some surety for a 'safe return agai^ 

And in the morning early shall nurimcle no 

Bring him our purposes : and so farewell. 

Bltm i. I would you would accept of, grace ai^ 
love. 

■ Hdi^ And may he so we shall 

Blunt. Pray God you 4 o» 

Scene IV, Vorlt. pa^e. 

Enter the Archbishop of York and Sir 
Michael. 

A reh. Hie, good Sir Mi<;ha^I ; hear khl^ jscid^d 
brief 

With winged haste to the lord mi^hatj . ‘ 

This to my cousin ^croqp, and aiTltHe r^t 

To whom they are diredted* Xf you kne'vv 

How much they do import, you woiudwfte haste. 

Sir M, ' My.f?t)Od Wr(f / ' 

I guess their teuouft fj . 

Arch- , , Xik«,e 4 ’^gh‘,ybu do. 

To-morrow, jgopd Sir 3 !iI|cKlidl, ie a day 

Wherein theT<wSyhe.of ^eu thousand men 

Must bide the toui:^; fbr, sir, Shrewsbury, to 

As I to understand, 

The king vdth Eighty awd quick-raised power 
Meets wi||)i^l4ord.H4ny' : and, I fear. Sir Mjcliael,^ > 
What with the’sbpkness of Northumheriaud, 

Whose power -^as % the first proportion, 

And ^ 9 ,t wim, yt^en Olendow.cris .ahse|^e^ 

Who>ith1iiem was a rated-sinew too ^ * 

Ap^i c^e^nqfip;.q|w-rulgd by 

T. fear the power of Percy is too » 
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Xo wae-e an instant .trial king. . . 

you u«ed not 

Tkere^IJdil^s and tori Mottimer. 

Sw'M. But thdre is Motdake, Veriion, I-.ora 

And the^^yTord of Worcester and a kead 
Of gallant warriors, nob e g^tlemen. 

ArvA.> And so therais : but yet the king hath 

The stSS head of all the land 

The Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaster. 

The noble Westmoreland and warlike Blunt, 30 

And many moe corrivals and^ dear men 

Of estiniadon and command in ams. 

SirM. Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well 


Arc^ I hope no less, yet needful tis to fear , 
And, to prevent the worst, Sir Michael, speed ; 
For if Lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
iOismiss hLs power, he means to visit us, 

For he hath neard of our confederacy, , . 

And 'tis but wisdom to make strong against him ; 
Therefore make haste. I must rowTte again 
To other friends J and sd farewell, Sir Michael. 


King’s mmp '^ar Shrewsbury, 

i . nieriiu '^ w^it I^xncb of Wales, Lori> John 
QF Iannis aster,' Ea^rl of W»stiMOR»lani>, 
Sir WALTEpt* Blunt, and Falstaff. 

King. How bloodily the sun bepns to peer 
Above yon busky hill 1 the day looks pale 
At his distemperature. 

Prince. The southern wind 

Toth play the trumpet to his purposes, 

And by Kis hollow whistling in the leaves 
Foretells a tempest and a blustering day. 

King. Then with the losers let it sympathise, 
For nothing can seem foul to those that win. 

CTVfttf trumpet sounds. 

Snier'WoRCESTE'R Vernon. 

How now, my Lord of Worcester! ^tis not well 
That you and I should meet upon such terms xo 
As now we meet, You have deceived our trust, 
And made us doiF our easy robes of peace, 

Tp cru^ our old limbs in ungentle steel : 

TMs is not well, my lord, this is not ■well. 

"WW say you to it? will you again unknit 
^Htts churlish knot of all-abhmrcd war? 
%1^1^'move in diat obedient orb again 
Wh«^you did give a fair and natural light, 
4 xtdil!^%.!hiQre an eichaled meteor, 

A fear and a portent no 

Orbro^ed ttthchief to the unborn times? 


^ . ^ ^mte, my liege ; 

I could be well content 
To eiEtrtwM^t^ '^ig^end of my life 
VTidt b do protest 

r have\ot #thi8 dislike. ; 

Kif^. ^ught it I how t^omes it, 


$For. It pleased your majesty to tuni your | 
looks 

Of favour from myself and all our house; 

And yet I must remember you, my lord. 4 

We were the ftrst and dearest of your friends. ^ 

For you my staff of office did 1 break ^ 

In Richard's time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand, 

When yet you were in place and in account i 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I, 

It was myself, my brother and his son, 

That brought you home and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time. You swore to us, 4 1 
And you did swoar that oath at Doncaster, ^ 

That you did nothing purpose Against the state': 

Nor claim no further than your ncw-fairn right, t 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster ; 

To this we swore our aid. But in short space 1 
It rain'd down fortune showering on your head ; « ^ 
And such a flood of greatness fell on you, * 
What with our help, what with the absent king, ' 
What with the juries of a wanto»»dme, 

The seeming simarances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious winds that held the king s 
So long in his unkicky Irish wars b 

That sail in England did repute him dead: 

And from this swarm of fair advantages 
I You took occasion to be quickly woo^d « 

To gripe the general sVay into your hand; 

Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster ; %f 

Ana being fed by us y<«i used fa so ^ 

As that ungentle gulL the^eoek^’e bkd, 6 t> 
Useth the sparrow ; dad oppress ohl* nest j 
(Jrew by our feeding to so great a bA 
That even our love durst not ooane neer ugustui 
sight 

For fear of swallowing; but with rrimble 
We were enforced, for safety sake, to fly* ^ W 
Out of your sight and raise this present neadR* ' ^ 

Whereby we stand opposed by such meansi 
As you yourself have forged against yourself 
By unkind usage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth , 70# 

Sworn to us in your younger enterprise, 
i King, These things indeed you h^e artIcwsL 
I late, 'V' 

Proclaim'd at market-crosses, resid in ehwN^s* 

To face the varment of rebenion # a 
V gth some Ime ^o«r that may ^eiie the eyie ^ , 

Of flckle changebflgs and peer dusooatentM. ^ , 
Which gape and nib the elbow at the news ' 
Of hurtytmrIyi»moy«tion: ^ . 

And never yet did’ insurredBon want ^ 

Such watev-coleum to iiqpaint his cause; 

Nor moody beggars, staling for a time 
Of pellmeu havoc ahd confusion. * 

Prinse. In both your armies there is » 
soul 


world 

In praise of Henry Percy; by my heqKSh 
This present enterprise setoff his hei^ 

1 do net think * btavtwiN^tNjen^ 


More adUve^iaat or mere'Valii^t.youAg, 
More daring or more bold, is now alive 
To grace this latter age With noble deeda 


For mf I may ^ak it to my shame, 





J^ART OF KJiVG HENRY IV, 


I have a truant been to chivalry ; 

And so I hear he doth account me too: 

Vet thig before my father's majesty-^ , 
that he shall take the odds 
his great name and estimation. 

And ^11, to save the blood on either side, 

**• fortune with him in a single fi^ht. loo 

And, Prince of, Wales, so dare we ven- 
A1U thee, 

Albeit considerations infinite 

make against it. No, good Worcester, no, 
love Our people well ; even those we love 
ihat are misfed upon your cousin's part; 

And, Avili they take the offer of our grace, 
ov , and they and you, yea, every man 
^hall be my friend again and I ’ll be his ; 
bo tell your cousin, and bring tn* word 
What he will do : but if he' will hOt yield, no 
Xebuke and dread corredbion wait on us 
And they shall do their office, ^ So, be gone ; 

We will not now be troubled with reply; 

We offer fair; take it advisedly, 

\Exeunt WottesUr and Vertwt, 
FTHnce. It will not be accepted, on my life; 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Are^ confident against the world in anus. 

JCiHff. Hence, therefore, every leader to his 
charge ; 

' For, on their answer, will we set on them ; 

And God befriend us, ns our cause is just ! lao 

\JExennt all but ike Prince of IVales and 
FaUtaff. 

F'at Hal, if thou see me down in the battle 
bestride me, so ; 'tis a point of friendship. 
Fr^ince. Nothing but a colossus can do thee 
that friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

F'eel. „ I would 'twere bed-time, Hal, and all 
welL 

Frince, Why, thou oWest God a death, 

FetZ,. 'Tis not due yet;T would be loath to 
him before his day. What need I be so 
forward with him that calls not oh me? Well, 

^ i44s no matter; honour pneks me on. Yea* but 
mow if honour prick me off when I come on? 
how then? Can honour set to a leg? no: or an 
arm? no: or take away the grief of a wound? 
no. Honour hath no skill in surgery, then? no. 
f What is honour? a word. What is in that word 
honotwr? what is that honour? air. A trim reck- 
, onin^l Who hath it? he that died o’ Wednes- 
day, Doth he feel it? no, Both he hear it? no. 
*Tfa insensible, then. Yea, to the dead. Bm 
will it not live with the llvit^? no. Why? de- 
trs^ion will not suffer it. Therefore I'll none of 
itflfWionovtr is a mdre scutcheon; and so ends 
^techism. IJSxii. 

^BNE II. TZte jrebel 
JEkier Worchstke and Vernon. , 

, O, ho, my nephew must not knowv.Sir 

THin and kind offer of the king. 

*Tw«»e best be did, 

wr® wsridl tmdfme. 
pt^lblfti it camtot be, ^ * 

us $ml and And a time 


punish this offence in other taufts : 

Suspicion all our lives shall be stuck full of eyes ; 
For treason is but trusted like the fox. 

Who, ne’er so tame, so cherish’d and lock’d up, lo ' 
Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 

Look how we can, or sad or merrily, 

Interpretation will misquote our looks, 

And we shall feed like oxen at a stall, 

The better cherish’d, still the nearer death. 

My nephew’s trespass may be well forgot; 

It hath the excuse of youth and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name of privilege, 

A hare-brain’d Hotspur, govenvd, by a spleen ; 

All his offences live upon my head , ao 

And on his father’s; we did train him on. 

And, his corruption being ta’en from us, 

I We, as the spnng of all, shall pay for all. 
Therefore, good cou-sin, let not Harry know,i 
I In any case, the offer of the king. i 

Ver. Deliver what you will ; I’ll say ’tis so. 
Here comes your cousin. ' 

Enter Hotspur and DouglaE. 

I Hoi, My uncle is return’d: 

Deliver up my IjOi-d of Webtmoreland, 

Uncle, what news? 30 

Wor. The king will bid you battle presently, 
Doug. Defy him by the Lord of Westmore- 
land. 

Hoi. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so. 
Doug, Marry, and shall, and very willingly. 

iExit 

Wor, There is no seeming mercy in the king. 
Zfoi. Did you beg any? God forbid I 
IFor. I told him gently of our grievances, 

Of his oath-breaking; which he mended thua^ 

By now forswearing that he is forsworn : 

IT e calls us rebels, traitors ; and will scourge ,40 
With haughty arms this hateful name in u& 

Rc'eniit' Dobct-AS. ’ 

Doug. Arm, gentlembh ; to arms | for,l hgve 
thrown ^ ; 

A brave defiance in' iGrtg Henry’s teeth, 

And Westmoreland; that was engaged, did 
bear it; ' , 

Whic^ cannot c%)Ose but bring him quickly bn. 
Woif. The Prince of Wales stepp’d^ fOri^ 
before t^d king, 

Andj ndphdw, challenge^J yon to single fight. 

Hoi, O, would the quarrel' bay, upon our 
■ heads, - , ,f •/ 

And that no man might dmw ^opt, breath >to-day 
But I and Harry k Tfittm.teU mo, rp 

Howshow'd his talking? seem’d it, m contempt? 

Ver. , I No,. I never in my life 

Did hear a qni^et^ ippre modestly, 

U nless a^, brother shbulf.a,, brother dare 
To gehtlo enpdroise , gad pipof of anns^ 


He gave you all the d 
Trimm’d up your prab 


[uties pf a man ; 


Trimm’d up j^nr praises with a princely tonghe, 
Spoke your defervmgs Hke ,a chronicle, 1 ■ 

Making you eyjyribett^r than his praise ; 
By stHld toaking incise valued with you f, '^^.60 
And« whi<m %canMS like a prince, inde«4*^^ 
He itiade a blushing cital of hirnself ; ‘ ^ rt.i; 

And chid hie ttpant youth with ' 

Af if he master’d there a 

Of teaching and of learning instantly. 







IV,] 


KING H£NjR Y JV. 


Scribe IV. 

JSjtftfswfW* ^Mn^ the King, the 

WbSTMOIUWL44WJX ■ ' 

tl^crtj W^efst toQ n^uch. 
J oihn, of Lwacaster, "go y^u with him. 

•o/kA, Kot I, my lotd, unless I <li<i bleed too. 
•ta ^ breech your majesty, mAke «p, 

f'diclifement do amaze your friends. 
Xir"^ J will do so. 

*'^Ti,-i**9l*4.di’^estnioreland, lead him to his tent. 

nxy lord, TU lead you to your 

^ , 

Lead me, my lord? I do not need 

cGd^forbid’ a shallow scratch should drive 
Prince of Wales from such a field as this, 
Wl^re stain'd nobility lies trodden on. 

And rebels* arms triumph in massacres 1 

Xtan. We breathe too long; come, cousin 
Westnaoreland, 

Qur duty this way lies; for God’s sake, come. 

\,JSje0m^ rrince J 4 hn etnd Westmoreland. 
Jrrdnce. By God, thou hast deceived me, Lan- 
Cajster ; 

I did nnt think thee lord of such a spirit ; 

I loved thee as a brother, John; 
»'dr^o^ I do respedt thee as my soul. ao 

I saw him hold Lord Percy at the 


Jn this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 50 
JhHnee. 0 God 1 they did me too much injury 
That ever said I hearken'd' for your death. 

If it were so, I might have let alone 
The insuldnir hand of Douglas over you, ’ 
Which would have been as speedy in your chd 
As all the poisofiotiS potions m the world 
And saved the treacnetous labour of your son. 
Fsw. Mske up to Clifton: I’ll to Sir Nicholas 
Gaw$iy; ' ^ l£jnt. 

, Mftter HoTsn^R. 

JTot. If I mistake not, thou, art Hsu^ Mon- 
mouth. • ’ 

Prittce. Thou Speak’st as I Wtiuld deny iny 
name. ^ 

Met. My name is Harry Fercy. 

Frinee. ' ’Wky» th?a I. see 

A very valiant Vebel bfthid n^sp^/ ' - ' 

I am the Prince of Wipf' 


^wS'tkr ttufintenance than I did look ft>r 
jiuoh. an ungrown warrior. 

0 , this boy 




^ To share with me in gl^y 
Two stars ke» not thbir motion^ m 
Nor can one England brbek ai^ohl^ ' 

Of Harry Percy and the Prince -Of 
Met. Nor shall it, Harry j for tbe^hedV' is 
come ' ‘ ' ' 

To end the one of us ; and would to God ' ' 

Thy name in arms were now as great as mine'l 
Prime. I’ll make It greater ere I part from 
thee J 7* 

And all the budding honours on thy crest 
I I’ll crop, to make a garland for my heath 
I MoU 1 can no longer brook thy vanities* > 

! . , 

EnUr^K^'Sftmvt • ' i 

FeU. Well said, Hal 1 4 to it Hdl “ 
shall find no boy’s glay hei*e^ 

Fe»eHter ^ 




PyljRT OF KING HENRY IV, [Act v. 

iiut DsqjtjyesBew^er’d in. thy 1 

( ^ spieik pn 

"WHat ojd acquaintance! dould not all this flesh 
Keep in a Httle life! Poor Jack, farewell i 

I could have better spajped a better man ; 

O, I shouW have a heavy miss of thee,i 

If I were much in love with vanity I 

Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day, 

1 Though many dearer, in this bloody fray. 

1 Embcwell'd will I see thee by and by ; 

; Till then in blood by noble Percy he. no 

! Fal. [Rising «>] Embowelled 1 if thou em- 
1 bowel me to-day. I'll give you leave to powder 

1 me and eat me too to-morrow. Sblood, twas 
time to counterfeit, or that hot terma^nt Scot 

1 bad paid me scot and lot too. Counterfeit! I lie, 
j I am no counterfeit ; to die, is to be a counter- 
1 feit; fco- be is but the counterfeit of a man who 

1 hath not the life of a man : but to counterfeit 
' dying*, when a man thereby liveth, is to be no 
counterfeit, but the true and perfedt image of 
life indeed. The better part of valour is discre- 
tion; in the which better part I have saved my 
, life. ’Zounds, I am afraid of this gunpowder 
Percy,' dipugh he be dead : how, if he should 
counterfeit too and rise! by my faith, I am 
afraid he jwould prove the better counterfeit. 

, I’harefpre I make him sure ; yea, and I *11 swear 
I killed him.- ^hy may not he rise as well as I ? 
IjFothmg Pojnfutes me but eyes, and nobody sees 
. iri^ ‘ T^r^ore, ^berah [stabbing kim\ with a 
nhw wound in your thigh, come you along with 
me. . [Takes up Hotspur on his hack. 

Re-tnier ike Prince op Walks and Lord John 
OP Lancaster. 

Prince. Come, brother John; full bravely hast 
thgu flash’d 

Thy maiden sword. - 

han. But, soft! whom have we here? 

1 Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

1 Prince. I did ; I saw him dead, 

1 Breathless and bleeding on the ground. Art thou 
j ' ^ alive? 

[ Or is it fantasy that plays upon our eyesight ? 

I prithee, , spe^ ; we will not trust our eyes 139 
Without our ears : thou art not what thou seciri’st, 
Fal. No, that’s certain; I am not a double 
ipan : but if I be not Jack Falstaif, then am I a 
Jack, There is Percy [tkrewing the bo 4 y down} : 

■ if yemr f^her will do me any honour, so ; if not, 

' him kill tlie next Percy himself. I look to be 

either earl or duke, I can assure you. 

'P^emce. Why, Percy I killed myself and saw 
' , thee dead. 

■ Fnl Didst thou? Lotd, Lord, how this world 
filing 1 I grant you I was down and 
o^dybtoaa^;, and so was he : but we rose both 
^ fought a long hour by Shrews- 
bury jmay be believed, so ; if not, let 

th«] 4 pj^j|^^!revrard valour bear the sin upon 
theh t^ke it upon my death, I 

gave him this the thigh : if the jhan 

were a^^aiW 4 W^^ 4 jeny it, ’zounds, I would 

make hinifedl^ 

Laeu Th^S.fc«si«^tafe 

/eUow, , brother 

Come, bring yOurluggEgolut^fOh^^ your buckl^^ 

For my ^art, if a lie may do thee grace. 

I’ll gild It with the happiest terms I have. 

[A retreat is sounded. 
The'trumpet sounds retreat ; the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let us to the highest of the field. 

To see what friends are living, who are dead. 
[Exeunt Prince of Walei and Lancaster, 
Fal. I’ll follow, as they say, for reward. He 
that rewards me, God reward nim 1 If I do grow 
great, I’ll grow less; for I’ll purge, and leave 
sack, and live cleanly as a nobleman should do. 

[Exit, 

Scene V. Another part of the field. 

The trumpets sound. Enter the Kitfd, Prince 

OF Wales, Lord John of Lancaster, Earl 

OP Westmoreland, with Worcester and 
Vernon prisoners. 

Kin^. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke. 
Ill-spinted Worcester 1 did not we send gracq. 
Pardon and terms of love to all of you? 

And wouldst thou turn our oflfers contraryt 

Misuse the tenour of thy kinsman’s trust? 

Three knights upon our party slain to-day, 

A noble earl and many a creature else 

Had been alive this hour, 

If like a Christian thou hadst truly borne 

Betwixt our armies true inteUIgeace. to 

W or. What I have done my safety urged ftie to ; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be avoided it falls on m«. 

K ing. Bear 'N orcester to the death and Vernon 
too : 

Other offenders we will pause upofl. 

[Exeunt Worcester and VerHOH^ guarded. 
How goes the field? 

Prince. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when 
he saw 

The fortune of the day efuife turn’d from him, 

The noble Percy slain, and all his men 

Upon the foot of fear, fled with the rest; 20 

And falling from a hill, he was so bruised 

That the pursuers took him. At my tent 

The Douglas is; and I beseech your grace 

I may dispose of him. 

Prince. Then, brother J ohn of Lancaster, to you 
Tins honourable bounty shall belong: 

Go to the Douglas# and deliver him 

Up to his pleasure, rapsomlcss and freer 

His Valour shown hpon out crests to-day 

Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds 

Even in the bosom of our adversaries. 3t 

thank your grace for this high courtesy, 1 
Wmch I shall giveaway immediately. 1 

King. Then this remains, that we divide our 
power. 

Vou, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland 
Towards York shall bend you with your dearest 
speed. 

To meet Northumberland and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 

Myself and you, son Harry, will towards Wjdef, 

To fiffht with Glendower and the Earl Afirciu 
Rebelhonm this land shall lose his .sway, 41 
Meeting the check of such another day t 

And since this business so fair is , 4 » 

Let us not leave till all our own bewoo, 


THE .SECOND PART OF 

KING HENRY IV. 


DRAMATIS 

JtlUMtoiTR, the Presenter. 

King Henky the B'ourth* 

Henry, Prince of Wales, afterA 
wards Kinrg Henry V., 

Thomas, Duke of Clarence, Shis sons. 
Prince John of Lancaster, 
I'rinceHumphrbyof GLOUCBSTiSft,y 
Karl op Warwick, 

Earl of Westmoreland, 

Earl of Surrey. 

Gower. 

Harcourt. 

^ Blunt* 

‘Lord CWef-JtfstlCe of the King’s Bench. 

A Servant of the Chief-Justice. 

Karl of Northumberland. 

Scroop, Archbishop of York. 

Lord Mowbray. 

Lord Hastings. 

Lord Bardolfh* 

Sib John CoLEvrLE. 

Travers and Morton, retainers of Northum- 
berland. 


PERSONAS. 

Sir John FaLstaff- 
I Hs Page. 

BARDfOLPH. 

Pistol. 

POINS. 

Peto. 

Shallow,'} ^ . .. 

Silence, justices* 

Davy, Servant to Shallow. 

Mouldy# SNadow, Wart, I^'ebblb, and 
Bullcalf, recruits. 

Fang and Snare, shenATs officers. 

Lady Northumberland, 

Lady Percy, 

Mistress Quickly, hostess of a tavern in 
Kastcheap. 

Doll Tearsheet* 

Lords and Attendants ; t'ottcr, X> rawers, Beadles, 
Grooms, &c. 

A Dantfei', speaker of the epilogue. 
Scene: England* 


INDUCTTON. 

War^orik. Be/ort Ike castle. 

Enter Rumout-jf fainted full of tongues, 
Bum, Open your cars ; for which of you wUI 
stop 

The vent of hearing when loud Rumour speaks? 
I, from the orient to the drooping west, 

Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth: 

Upon my tongues continual slanders ride. 

The which in every language I pronounce, 
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports. 

I speak of peace, while covert enmity 
Upder the smile of safety wounds the world : lo 
And who but Rumour, who but only L 
M^e fearful musters and prepared defence, 
Whiles the big year, swoln with some other grief, 
Is thought with child by the stem tyrant war. 
And no such matter ? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, cordedtures. 

And of so easy and so plain a stop 

That the blunt monster with uncounted heads, 


Amnt my h^sehoCd? Why Is Rumour here t 
I nm Before King Harry’s victory ; 

"ao in a bkw^ field by $hrowstm»‘y, 

Jth down young Hotspur and, Ms troop#, 

iuedchlnk th# name of bold rebelUon , . 

m iFfcKpe tebePfi .mood* But what me9p.X ' 


To spc.ak .so true at first? my office is 
'J'o noise abroad that Hariy Monmouth fell 
U luler the wrath of noble Hotspur's sword, , so 
And that the king befom the Douglas* rage ' 
ikoop'd his anointed head as low as death, 

This have I rumour’d through the peasant towns 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged, stone,^ * 
Where Hotspur’s father, old Northum,herl;8md, ’ 
Lies crafty-sick ; the posts come tiripA 
And not a man of them brings other npw$ 

Than they have learn’d of me;^fi:ot;^,|todur’s 
tongues ^ , 

They bring smooth comfoi^ts Wpt^ than 
true wrongs. . , , , ^ ^ 

, , L * '^/te 

’ BxitttbLpH. 

k#«3p8 the gate here, Ko ? 

Th«4is UrS Banklph dotl aSnih^mfoiT? 
His lord^lp is walk’d , forth j^To ^e 



SECOND PART OF KING HENRY JV.. [Act i. 

Northumberland. ' 

T Bard. Here comes the earl. 

\JExii Porter. 

Norik. What news, Lord Bardolph? every 
minute now 

Should be the father of some stratagem ; 

The times are wild; contention, like a horse 
^ Full/)f high feeding, madly hatli broke loose jo 
And bears down all before him. 

L. Bard. , Noble earl, 

1 bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 
NortA. Good, an God will ! 

X. Bard. As good as heart can wish : 

The king is almost wounded to the death ; 

And, in the fortune of my lord your son. 

Prince Harry slain outri^t ; and both the Blunts 
ICill’d by the hand of Douglas; yoimg Prince 

And "^SSmoreland and Stafford fled the held ; 
And Harry Monmouth’s brawn, the hulk Sir John, 
Is prisoner to your son ; 0 , suoh a day, 20 

■So fought, so follow’d and so fairly won. 

Came not till now to dignify the times, 

Since Casaris fortunes ! , 

Norik. How IS this derived? 

Saw yotafhe field? came you from Shrewsbury? 
X- B^rd. J sp^e with one, my lord, that 
.ca^ie froiii thence, 

4 i >yell bred and of good name, 

T^t fii^y render’d Jne these news for tme. 
Norik* Here comes my servant Travers, 
whcan I sent 

On Tuesday last to listen after news* 1 

Enter Travers. 

X. Bard, My lord, I over-rode him on the 
^vay ; 30 

And he IS furnish’d with no certainties 

More than he haply mgy ret^ from ine. 

Norik. Now, Travem, what good tidings 
comes with you ? 

Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrcvile turn’d me 
hack 

With jcwful tidings; and, being better horsed, 
Out-rode me. After him came spurring hprd 

A gentleman, almost forspent with speed, 

That stopp’d by me to breathe his bloodied horse. 
He a^’d the way to Chester ; and of him 

I demand what hews from Shrewsbury.: 40 

He told me that rebellion had bad luck 
! And that young Harry Percy’s spur was cold. 

; With that, he gave his able horse the head, 

Ajaid bending forward struck his armed heels 
, Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
' 1^ TCfwel-head, and starting so 

He sefemM in running to devour the way, 
Stiwingmoloug^^ question. 

' . Ha! Again: 

Percy’s spur was cold? 

Of Hota^ CoM^ur ? that rebelhon. <0 

Had met ill iui^ ? 

X. JBetrd. \ ' My lord, I^lT tell you what; 

Tf my Iprd youf mr have not the day. 

Upon mmefionpur^.^a s^ken point 

I*D give niy barony; nevertl;^ 01 itf. 

North. Why shquld that g^ntlentah that rode 
by Travers ■ ^ ’ 

Give then such instances dfloss? . ’ 

L. Bard. ^ Who, he? 

He was some hilding fellow that had stolen 

The horse he rode on, and, upon my life, ^ 
Spoke at a venture. Look, here comes more news. 

Enter Morton. 

Norik. Yea, this man’s brow, like to a title- 
leaf, do 

Foretells the nature of a tragic volume : 

So looks the strand whereon the imperious flood 
Hath left a witness’d usurpation. 

Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury? 

Mor. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord; 
Where hateful death put on, his ugliest mask , 

To fright our party. 

North. How doth pay son fipd brother? 

Thou tremhlest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek 

Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy earjrand. 

Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless, 70 

So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begpne* . , , , 

Drew Priam’s curtain in the dead ot nig^t, 

And would have told him half his Troy was burnt ; 
But Priam found the fire ere he his tongue, 

And I my Percy’s death ere thou report’s! it. 

This thou wouldst say, ‘ Your son did thus arid 
thus; 

Your brother thus ; so fought the noble Douglas 
Stoppmg my greedy car with their bold deeds : 

But in the end, to stop my ear indeed, 

Thou hast a sigh to blow away this praise, 80- 
Ending with ‘Brother, son, and all are dead.’ 

Mor. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet ; 
But, for my lord your son,— 

North. Why, he is dead. 

See what a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 

He that but fears the thing he would not know 
Hath by instindl knowledge from others’ eyes 

That what he fear’d is chanced. Yet speak, 
Morton ; 

Tell thou an egrl hjs divination liep, 

And I will take it as a sweet di.sgrace 

And make thee rich for doing me such wrong, 00 
Mor. You are too great to be by rne gainsaid : 
Your spirit is too true, your fears tqo certain. 
North, Yet, for all this, say not that Eorpy’s 
dead. 

I .see a strange confession in thine eye ; 

Thou shakes! thy head and hold’s! it f^ar or 

To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so ; 

The tongue oi^ends hot that reports his de^h: 

And he doth sm tirmt doth belie the dead, 

Not he which says the dead is not alive. 

Yet the first hringer of ynwelcoihe news pcQNqi 

Hath biit a losing office, and his tongue 

Sounds ever after ifs a sullen bell. 

Remember'd tolling a departing friend, 

X. Bard. I caflmot think, my lord, your sop 
is dead. 

Mor, I am sorry I should force you to believe 
That which 1 would to God I had riot seen ; 

But thesf pine .eyes sajy him in bloody state, 
Rendering faint' quittance, wearied ahd oub- 
breathed, 

To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat 
down 

The never^Uh^ed Percy to the *arth> WO 

From wheriqe with life he never more i|>rtmg tita 

In few, his death, whose spirit font k fiste 

Even to thb dullest peasant id m otehp, - 1 



^ECOm PART OF ICING NENRY IV, 


4TI 






Being; once, took sGre-and heatJ away 

i^roin tlxe best-temper’d coitr^e in his troops; 
'Wu* liis metal was his party steerd; 

wjnch. oxxce in hm.abatccj; all we rest 
A themselves, like dull and heavy lead : 

And as tKe thing that’s heavy in itself, 

^ pon enforcement flies with greatest speed, 120 

00 did. oi3,r ??ien, heavy in Hotspur’s loss, 

to J^iig weight such lightness with th.eir fear 
airro ws fled not swifter toward their aim 

1 nan did. our soldiers, aiming at their safety, 

fronj. noble Wor- 

coster 

a 00 soon ta'en. prisoner ; and that funous Scot, 
The T^Joacly Douglas, whose welMabouring sword 
.ilxree times slain the appeamnc? of the king, 
Gan va.U his stomach and did ^cc the shame 
ithose that turn’d their backs, and in his 
*, .fl-iglxt, J30 

Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all 
Is thcLt the king hath won, and hath sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you, my lord, 
Uxider the condutft qf young I^caster 
And "NVestmoreland. This is the news at full. 

For this 1 shall have time enough 
to mourn. . , . , , 

^ poison there is physic ; and thpse news. 
Having; heen well, that would have made me sick. 
Being sick:, have in some measure made me well: 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken’d joints, 
Dike strpngthless hinges, buckle under life, 141 
Jtri patient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper’s arms, even so my lirnhs, 
Weal^en’ci with grief, being now enraged widi 

Are ^rice themselves. Hence, therefore, thou 
nice crutch 1 

A scaly gauntlet now with joints of steel 
Must glove this hand: and hence, thou sickly 
y ^ULoif t 

Tl^u ajc-t a gu®^d too wanton fortheh«ad 
which princes, flesh’d with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now- bind, my brows with iron;*, anjj approach 150 
The ragg-ed’st hour that time and spite darebrin^ 
To frown, upon the enraged Nhrihumberlaud 1 
IfOt heuveit kiss eswith! now let not Nature’s 
hsLxid. 

Ke^ the wild flood confined ! let order die I 
Ana let this world no longer be a stage 
To feed contention in a lingering adt; 


,^d ^darkness he the burier of th* dead I r|6o 
Tin*. TPhia striked passion doth you wrong, 
nw lord. 

" X. Sweet earl, dlvprce pot wisdom 

fVosxt your honour. 

. *T^e lives of all your loving complices 
oh your health ; the which,, jf y<^u give oler 
Jo JetOirxny n^sion, must perforpe decay, 
rw cfeant itlfe tevent of wgr, my nojbk lortL 
of ch?^ttC<r, ’bsfor( 




'd the account of 


'ore you 

ho make head.’ It was y<^r presqrmise, 
ih thd dbltt of blows, your sou mi^t dn^ : 
Ti*; he ^tk’d «Cer perils, on an edge, X70 
prjbwircr to 'fiall In than to get o’er : 

YdUi weare Advised Ms flesh was capable 


Of wounds and scars and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where -most trade of danger 
ranged : 

^t did you say * Go forth and none of this, * 
Though strongly apprehended, coum restr^n 
The stifF-bome adhon: what hath then befallen, 
Or what' hath this bold enterprise brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to be? 

Z, Eard, We adl that at;e engaged to this 
loss 180 

'Knew that we ventured on suph dangerous seas 
Tliat if wp wrought our life ’tvyas ten to one; 

And yet we ventured* for the gain proposed 
Choked, the respe(ft of likely peril fear’d ; ^ 

And sinpe we are o’erset, ventiire again. 

Come, we will all put forth, body and goods. 

Mor. ’Tis more than time: and, niy most 
noble lord, 

I hear for certain, and do speak the truth* 

The gentle Archbishop of York is up 

With well-appointed powers : he is a than 190 

Who with a double surety binds his followers. 

My lord your son had only but the corpse. 

But shadows and the shows of men, to fight; 

For that same word, rebellion, aid firnde 
The jadlion of their bodies from their souls ; 

And they did fight with queasiness, constrain’d, 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
Seem’d on our side; but, for their spirits and 
souls, 

This word, rebellion, it had frqze them up, 

As fish .are in a pqpd. But now the bishop 200 
Turns insurreftion to religion : 

Suppqsed sincere and holy in his thoughts, 

He’s followed both with body and 'with mind; 
And doth enlar^ his rising with the blood 
Of fair King Richard, scraped from Pomfret 
^ stones ; 

Derives from heaven his quarrel and his cause; 
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land. 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbr^e ; 

And more and less do nock to follow him. 

North. 1 knew of this before; but, to speak 
truth, _ 210 

This present grief 'had wiped it from my mind. 

Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety and revenge : 

Get posts and letters, and niaJce friends with 
.speed : 

Never so few, ancj, never yet more need.* \JExeuni, 

Scene II. tondon, A stirot. 

Enter Falstaff, vdik hts Page hearing hh 
sward emd huokldr, 

Fa^, ^irrah, you ghmt, what says the dodlor 
to my wfiiteF? 

Pafff. He sal^,, sir, the water itself was a 
good hftHlthy water; but, for the party that 
owei^ it, h^' flight have more diseases than he 
knew for. * 

Ffit. Mou of all sorts take a pride to gird at 
me; the brain of this foolish-compounded day, 
man. is not able to invent any thing that tends tp 
laughter, more thorn X invent or is invetitieei m 
me ; I am not only witty iu myself, but ‘the 
that wit is in other men. I do herb -walk 
thee like a sow that hath ovenvheltfiefd bet 
litter but one. If the prince put 


SECOm PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


any set me. ofl^ any thing good. Go, pluck hun by the elbow, 1 

1 thouwhqreson must speak with him, 

I liTallidSnaitet, be woTO m my cap Sir John! 

1 than to wait at ihy heels. I was never manned Fai. What! a young knave, and begging! 
with' an agate till now: but I will inset you Is there not amrs? is there not employment? 
neither in gold nor silver, but in vile apparel, doth not the king laftk subjeas? do not the rebels 


agaie till now: but I will inset you Is there not amrs? is there not employment? 
in gold nor silver, but in vile apparel, doth not the kinglaftk subjeas? do not the rebels 
ahdt send you back again to youi? master, for a need soldiers? Though it be a shame to be on 
jewel,— the juvenal, the prince your niaster, itny side but one, it rs worse shame to beg than 
whose Chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner to be on the worst side, were it worse than the * 
have a beard ^oVin the palm of ttiy hand tfian name of rebellion can tell how to make it, 

1- - .. 1.:-, J -..a,*- U .a. ..fill Vrt,i mict-oVn! rrij»_ Rir. 


he, shall get one on his cheek; and yet hevdU 
riot stidlt to say his fdCe is a face-royal: God 
may finish it when he will, ’tis riot a hair amiss 
yet: he keep it stiW^at a face-royajl, for a 
barbef shall never earn sixpence out of it ; and 


Sarv. You mistake nie, sir. 

FaL Why, sir.* did I say you were an honest 
man? setting my knighthood and my soldiership 
aside, I had lied in my throat, if I had said so. 
Serv. I prayyori, sir^ then set your knight- 


yet heUl be crowing as if he had writ mari ever hood and your soldiership aside; give me 
1.71 * XXa Taqva tn t,,ll vftii. vnii He in vour throat, if vau 


He ma^ kee'] 


leave to tell you, you lie in your throat, if you 
say I sm any other than an honeiit man. 

Fal I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay 


Serzf. Sir, my lord would weak with you, 

0i. ytisi. Sir Johri Falstaff, a word! with you. 
Fal. My good lord ! God give your lordshiu 


since hm father was a baclielor. He may keep leave to tell you, you he in your throat, if you 
his own grace, but he's almost out of mine, I say I ^ any other ttfan an honeiit man. 

can assure- fern. Wliat said Mfmttfr Dombledon Fal. I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay 

about the satin for my diort cloak and my slops? aside that which grows to me ! If thou gettest 
Fa£e. Hd said, sir)'jy'ou should procure hiiri any leave of me, han!^ me ; if th<fU takrist leave, 
better' assurance than Bardolph: he would not thou wtfrt better be h'anged. Ytfu hunt counter; ; 
take his band and yours ; he liked not ' the hence ! avaunt 1 - , . , 

security. Sir, my lord would roeak with you, ■ 

W Let him be damned, like the glutton 1 Ch. yiisi. Sir Johri Falstaff, a word! with you. 

pray God' his ton^e be hotted 1 A whoreson Fal. My good lord! God give your lordshiu 

AchitQph'el ! a rascaity yea-forsooth knave 1 to good timfe of day. I am glad to see your lord- ' 
bfedr ^Sritleftian in hand*- dnd then stand upon' ship abroad : I heard say your lordship was sick; ^ 
seiairityl Xhe wWespn smooth-pates do now I hope your lordship goes abroad by advice. 

hut ■ high shoes, and bunches of Your.lor'dsnip, thou^ not clean past your youtL 
keys at Aeir girdles? if t^.man is through' hath yet some smack of age in you,* some relish 
wjm th«^in'Epnesfc Caking' up, thep. they must of the saltness of .time; arid I most humbly be* 
Stand unbn security. I h^ as lief they would seech yohr lorddifp to have a reverent care of 
put ratetoe iri.my irionth as offer to stop it with your h^th. ^ , , 

security. J Iboked i ' should have Sent me two CA Y^si. ^ Sir John, I sent for you before 
and twenty yards of satm, as I am' a! true knight, your expedition to Shrewsbury, 
andhe sends me seciMty.- Well, hd may sleep • Fal. ^An’t please yemr lordship, I hear hU 


lanthom to light him. "V^ere’s Bardolph? would not come when I sent for you. lai 

Pa^e. He’s gone into Smithfield to buy your Fal, And I hear, moreover, his highness it 
worship a horse. fallen into tMs same whoreson apoplexy. 

Fal. f bought him Jn Paul’s, and he’ll buy CA yttsi.- Well, God riaend him,!, I prayy^ou. 
me a horse in Smithfield; an I could get me but let me speak With you. , ^ - 

a wife in the stews, I were maimed, horsed, and Fal. This apoplejfy is, as } take it* a kwa of 
^vived. lethargy, an’fi please' your lordship; ^ kind of 


a wife in the stews, I were maimed, horsed, and Fal. This apoplejfy is, as J take it* a k.ind of 
^vived. lethargy, an’fi please’ your lordship; sL kind of 

sleeping In tlie blood,- a whoreson tiipgWrig. 

■ the Lord Chirf-Justice a«d Servant ^ 

- Pdie. Sir, here conrifs the nofe^eman that Fal It ha^h its original from muda ^ief, 
committed the prlncie for striking him about from study and pertiufbation of the brain: I have 
Bl^dolnbrf read the dirtwe of his efleiSts in Oaleh; it is m 


S read the «we of his eneijts in Galen; it is m ; 
ait clo.se ; I will not see him, kind of des^bss., ^ . % 

, What’.9litfthat goes there? Ch.yiusi( , I think you are fnJfen? into th# 

alf^, an't ijlease youf lordship. disease ; for ybh hear riot what I say to you. 

He thaC -was in question foV the Fal Very , wellj. my lord, Very well j rather* 

, ^ . 69 an't please* you, it IS the disease of npt listening, 

tprd ; but he hath since don^t' the , malady of not marking, that I am troubwa 
sejf^pfe^st^Shrcbv'sburyj and* as I hear, is withal. 


kind of de£(mbi^*. 

Ch.^ush I think you are fnUbn? into the 
disease ; for ybri hear riot what I say to you. 

.Fal Very, wellj. my lord, Very well j rather* 
an't please* you, it is the disease of not listening. 


g:®. sen^bb at, Shrewsbury; and, as I hear, >s 
now'loln^; wim some ch«ge to the Lord John of 


withal. - V 

Cfi. Jim To punish you by the heels woula 
amend the* attention of your ears; and I care nol 


Lan^^ei". . r . ^ , amend the attentfon of your et 

TOat,' to Yotk? , Call him haek if I do beiS'ome your physician. 


Fal Hoy, tellhj^ J 
Page. You’ must 
deaf. 


, my master 


, Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord, hut »0I ? 
so p?ttiient I', your lordshm may minister the potiu« 
of imprisorfeent to , mo in rospfsdt of ^pverty ; btn ; 
r is , hpw 1 be,your, patient to.foUow^^ 


•af.’' . J : . , , , ya scriptions, m wme may make some 

CA 3^us(. I am sure' % % ,to th#>earmg oT scruple, or Indeed a scruple itself. 


Scene ir.] 
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Ck, yusf^ I sent for you, when there were 
matters against you for your life, to come speak 
■with me. 

Fal. As I was th^n advised b;^ my learned 
counsel in the la'ws of this land-service, 1 did not 
come* 

^ Ch, ymt Well, tho tmth is, Sir John, you 
live in great infamy. 

Sal, He that buckles him in my ib®lt oannot 
live in less. 

Ch, ywl. Your means are very slflad^r, and 
your waste is great. i6o 

Sal, *I would it were otherwise ; I woul 4 njy 
means were greater, and my waist slenderer.^ 

04 . Youhave misled the youthful prince. 

Sofl. The young prince hath misled me; I am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he ihy dog. 

CA* yust. Well, I am loath to gall a new- 
healed wound : your day’s service at Shrewsbury 
hath a little gilded over your night’s exploit on 
Gad’s-hill : you may thank the unquiet time for 
your quiet o’er-postmg that adlion. 171 

Sal. My lord? 

04 , ywt. But since all is well, keep it so ; 
wake not a sleeping wolf. 

Sal, To wake a wolf is as had as to smell a 
fox. 

CA. ywi. What! you are as a candle, the 
better part burnt out. 

SaU A wassail candle, my lord, all tallow; 
if I did say of wax, my growth would approve 
the truth. 181 

Ck, ymi. There is not a while hair on your 
face but should have his effedb of gravity. 

Sal. His effedt of ^vy, gravy, gravy. 

04 . yu$i. You follow the young prince up 
and down, like his ill angel. 

Sal, Not so, my loro ; your ill angel is light ; 
but 1 hope he that looks upon me will take me 
without -weighing; and yet, in some respedla, I 
grant, I cannot go ; 1 cannot tell. Virtue is of 
so little regard in these costermonger times that 
true valour is turned bear-herd : pregnancy ismade 
a tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted im giving 
reckonings : all the other gifts apperdnent toman, 
as the malice of this age shapes them, are not 
worth a gooseberry. You that are old consider 
ftbt the capacities of us that are young ; you do 
measure the heat of our livers with the oittemess 
of your j^ls: and we that are in the vaward of 
6ttr youth, 1 must confess, are wags too. ^ ooo 

CA. ymt. Do you set down your name in the 
sOrt^l of youth, that are written down old with all 
, die chamdters of age? HaSre you not a moist 
eye? a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a white 


eye? a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a white 
beard? a decreasing leg? an increasing belly? is 
; not your voice broken? your wind short? your 


ym yourself yom^ ? Pie, fie, fie, Sir J<^n 1 

Sal. My lord, I was bom about three of the 
IMkln^the afternoon, with a white head and 
se*h«tWlng a round belly. For my voice, hawt 
, lost It with halloing and siiitging of mtfhemi. To 
Isimeiye my y<luth further,!' will not; the truth 


imMiye my y<luth further,!' will not; the truth 

ilfeTam only eld bjudgemeiHanduudbrntandh^r 

he that will oaper wid; me fbr a tbeoua^d 
' him lend im the money, and havdat 

For the hoy of the ear that the 'prince i«ve 


0 'prince ptve 


you, he gave it like a rude prince, and you took 
It like a sensible lord. 1 have checked him for it, 
and the young lion repents ; marry, not in ashes 
and sackcloth, but in new silk and old sack. 

CA. yust Well, God send the prince a better 
companion ! 

Sal God send the companion a better prince I 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 

CA. ^usl Well, the king hath severed you 
and Prince Harry: I hear you are going ■vv'ith 
Lord John of Lancaster against the Archbishop 
and the Earl of Northuml^rland. 330 

S'al Yea; I thank your pretty sweet wit for 
it But look you pray, all you that kiss my lady 
Peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 
day; for, by the Lord, I take but two shirts out 
with me, arm I mean not to sweat extraordinarily ; 
if it he a hot day, and T brandish any. thing but a 
bottle, I would I might never spit white again. 
There is not a dangerous adlion can peep out his 
head but I am thrust upon it; well, I cannot 
last ever : but it was alway yet the trick of our 
English nation, if they havb a good thing, to 
make it too common. If ye will needs say ! am 
an old man, you should give me rest, I would to 
God my name were not so terrible to the enemy 
as it is ; I were better to be eaten to death with 
a rust than to be scoured to nothing with perpe- 
tual motion. 

CA. yust Well, be honest, be honest; and 
God bless your expedition ! 

Sal Will your lordship lend me a thousand 
pound to furnish me forth? 351 

CA. yusi. Not a penny, not a Mirny 5 you ate 
too impatient to bear crosses. Fare you well : 
commend me to my cousin Westmoreland. 

[EJceuni Chi^-yusiics aad Sertumi, 
Sal, If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle. 
A man can no more separate age apd covet- 
ousness than a’ can part young limbs and lecshbry: 
but the gout galls the one, and the ppic plnottes 
the other; ana so both the degrees )preyeft$ hay 
curses* Boy! 3!6q 

Pagn, Sir?' ’ ^ ^ 

Sal. What money is in my pursi? 

Saga, Seven groats and two pence. 

Sal I can get ho reifiody against Mills 
sumption of the purse; borrowing iteets 
and lingers it out, but the disease is mchriible. 
Go bear this letter to my a# 
to the prince ; this to the Earhi^ Witft^orehahd ; 
and this to old Mistress I' ’have 

weekly sworn to )aiiarytlei*;l #s^^ the first 
white hair e« my twmh 
where to find miSU A pox of this 

gout! or, W or the 

Other pkys me great toe. Tis no 

matmrif the Wars for my colour, 

and the more reasonable. 

A gO^PwWkinak^ use of anything: I Will 
tunt diiMttGsel m oommedity. iJSxil* 

ScsOTE III. TAtf Archbishop’s j^alafif, 

, SnlfT iAd ARCKBrsHOP, fAe Lords 
< MOWf RAYr BARDOt.PH* . 

; AffA, Thus have you heard our Iwu#^ 
I known ■ our mtsaiis j . '■ 

j And, my most noble friends, T 


S^CONM B 4 RT: OR KING NENRr IV. [Act ir. 

Soeak ulainly youir, ppinions, of. ovx. hopes/. 

marM, what sW you to it 2 
MoTitb. I well allow the occas^u pf our arms ; 
But gladly would be better ^tisfied 

How Sour meaup we should advance ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and btg enough 

Upon the, power and puissance of the wng. 

Ourpresent musters growupon the file lo 

To five and twenty thousand men of choice ; 

And our supplies live largely in the hope 
'Of great I^rtKumberland,^whose bosom, bums 
Wim an incensed fire of injuries. , tt 

L, Bdrd. The question then, Lord Hastings, 
standeth thus; , 

Whether our present five and twenty thousmd 
May hold up head without Northumberland? 
Hast, ’VTith him. We may, 

JL.Eard, Yea, marry, there’s the point: 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My judgement is, we should not step too lar 20 
Till w^ad his assistance by the h^a; 

Far in a theme so hloody-faced as this 

ConjetSlure, expe£tation, and sunmse , 

Of aids incertain should not he admitted. _ 

AivA, ’Tis very true. Lord Bardglph ; for indeed 
It yms young Hotspur's Case at Shrewsbury. 

L, It yms, my, lord; who lined himself 

with m>pe„ 

Ti^tipg |he air bn inromise of supply, 

himself in proj eft of a TOwer 
ll® stiver than the simdiest otbis thoughts: 

AM 'srinlmg leap’d jntq 4?sstru(5S<^, , 

by your leave, it never yet did hurt 
To la^ dpwn iUmbboods and formas' of .hope, 
L.JSard. ^ f’^es, if this present quality 'of war, 
Indeed the instant aftkm : a cause on foot 
layi^ so in hope as in an e^ly spring 

We see the appearing buds j.whidh to prove fruit,- 
Hope gives not so much warrant as despair 40 
'Tbst frosts win bite them. When we mean tobuild,- 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model; 
And wheh we see the figure of the house, 

Then must we rate the cost of the ereftion; 
Which if we find outweighs ability, 

What do we then but draw anew me model 

In fewer offices, or at last derist 

To build at all? Much more, in, this ^eat work, 
W^ch is almost to pluck a kmgdom anwin 

And set another up, should we survey , 50 

The, plot of situation and the model, . 

Ql^pt upon a sure foundation, 

surveyors, kpow our own estate, 
such a work to undergo, 
jtgainst his apposite ; or elae 
paper and in figures, 

|he names of men instead of men : 
I^f^jffie, that draws the model of a house 

build it; .who, half through, 
w hi§ part-rcreated cost 60, 

A sii%eft to the weeping clouds 

And tyranny* 

that our hopes, yet likely of fair 

Should be 

The utmost-rnan^ i , . - , f ' 

I think we are a body • 

Even as we are,,^ V 

LnBard. What, is the king but five and twenty 
thousand? 

Hiist To us no more ; nay, not so much, Lord 
Bardolph. 

For his divisions, as the times do brawl, vo 

Are in three heads : one power against the French, 
And one against Glendowcr ; perforce a third 

Must take up us : so is the unnrm king 

In three divided; and his Coffers sound 

With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

A rchi That he should draw his several stfenffths 
together ^ 

And come against us in full puissance, ■ 

Need not be dreaded. 

Nasi ^ , If he should do so,’ 

He leaves his back unarm’d, the French and Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 80 

L. Bard^ Who is it like should lead his forces 
hither? 

H mt The Duke of Lancaster and Westmore- 
^ land; 

Against the Welsh, himself and Harry Monmouth: 
But who is substituted ’gainst the French, 

I have no certain notice. 

Ana publish the occasion of our arms. 

The commonwealth is sick of their own choice ! 
Their oyer-greedy love hath surfeited: 

An habitation giddy and unsure 

Ha^ ,,he that buildeth on the vulgar heart 90 

0 thou fond many, with what loud applause 

Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke, 
Bemre he was what thou wouldst have him be 1 
Aad'being now trimm’d in thine own desires, 

Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him, 

That thou provokest thyself to cast him ujp, 

So, so, thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 

Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard; 

And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vomit up, 
Andhowl’st to find it. What trust is in these times? 
They that, when Richard lived, would have him. 

^ die, : xoi 

Are now beoome enamour’d on his grave : 

T^u, that threw’st dust upon his goodly head 

When through proud London he came si^^bing on 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, ' 

Criest now * 0 earth* yield us that kii^ ag«m* 

Md take thou this 1’ O thoughts of men accursed 1 
Fast and, to come seems best; things present 
worst 

Mvwh. Shall jWc go draw our numbe» and 
Seton? ‘ ■ 

HoiU We are time’s suhjefts, and time bids 
he gone. iBsewnU xso 

ACT ri, ' 

Scene I. Lon^m, A sirset, 

Bnier liostess. Fang and kk Boy with Air, 
and SNARE^/ibwA^sgf 

Hast Master Fang* have yon entered the 
aftioh^ 

Rang-. It is entered. ^ 

Nosin Where's your yeoman? luh ta hatf 
yeomsm? will stand to *tf ' 

Sirrah, where’s StaaeT * . * 

BqsU 0 Iior 4 '»-y l gcMjd Maater Sn*re» « 
Snort, Here, here. r , . ; ' 


ScENu: I,] 
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Snare, we must arrest Sir Johii FalstafF. 

Master. Snare ; 1 have cn- 
wtred him and aT|[. ix 

jt chance cost some of us our 
*dr he will stab. 

of him; he 

stabbed me in mine own house, and that most 
I i in good faith, he cares not what mischief 

«« Qc^s, if his weapon be out: he will foin like 
Jtny devil; he will spare neither man, woman, 

nor child. 

If I can dose with him, I care not for 
hjs thrust. 21 

■fPost. lio, nor I neither ; I’ll be at youf elbow. 

• An I but fist him once ; an a’ come but 

nay vice,— 

I undone by his going; I warrant 
^U, he ’s an infinitive thing upon my score. Good 
1 ^ 2 ^** Fang, hold him sure: good Master Snare, 
him not 'scape. A’ comes continuantly to Pie- 
— -saving your manhoods — to buy a saddle ; 
he is indited to dinner to the Lubber’s-head 
la X-umbert street, to Master Smooth’s the silk- 
mau : I pray ye, since nly cxion is entered and 
case so openly known to the world, let him 
be brought in to his answer. A hundred mark is 
a long one for a poor lone woman to bear; and 
£ l>ome, and borne, and bome> and have 

^eu tubbed off, and fubbed off, and fubbed off, 
this day to that day, that it is a shame to 
thought on. There is no honesty in such 

unless a woman should be made an ass 
«na a. beast, to bear every knave’s wrong. Yonder 
M ; and that arrant malms^-nose knave> 

»^<iolph, witli him. Do your offices, do your 
omces : Master Fang and Master Snare, do me, 
do mo, do me your offices. 

JSftlef- FALSTAffp*, Page, /tnd BARDomr. 
wP<*A liow npwl whose mare’s dead? what’s 
the matter? 

Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of 
Mistress Quickly. 49 

Away, vnrletsl Draw, J^ardolph; cut 
hm ofiT the villain’s head: throw the quean in the 
«di^iel. 

Awjf. Throw me in the channel! I’ll throw 
m the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou 
wwttatrdly rogue! Murder, murder! Ah, thou 
hcMW&y-suckle villain 1 wilt thou hill God’s officers 
«ilhd Wie king’s ? Ah, thou honey-seed rogue I tluiu 
ATI ^ . honey-seed, a man-quelfer, and a woman- 

Keep them off, Bardolph. 60 

A rescue! a rescue I 
Good people, bring a rescue or two. 
la wo 't, wo’t thou? thou wo ’t, wo’t ta? do> do, 
rogue 1 do, thou hemp-aeed ! 

Away, you scullion I you rampallian I you 
I Tl tickle your catastrophe. 

ILcrd CuraF-J usTicis, attd his mstt* | 
*^^t is the matter? keep the peace 
(jrdod my lord, be good to me. I be- ! 

now, Sir johnl what are yw 
l^wUnghere? 



Doth this become your place, your time and busi- 
ness? 

You should hpe been well on your way to York. 
Stand from him, fellow ; wherefore hang’st upon 
him? 

Host. 0 my most worshipful lord, an’t please 
your grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap, and 
he IS arrested at my suit. 

Ck. yusi, ^ For what sum? 

Host. It is more than for some, my lord ; it is 
for all, all I have. He hath eaten me out of house 
and home ; he hath put all my substance into that 
fat belly of his ; but I will have some of it out 
agmn, or I will ride thee 0’ nights like the mare. 

PaL I think I am as like to ride the mare, if 
I have any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. yust How comes this, Sir John? Fie! 
what man of good temper would endure idiia tem- 
pest of exclamation? Are you not ashamed to 
enforce a poor widow to so rough a course to conde 
by her own? . ,90 

Pal. What is the gross sum that I owe thee? 
Host. Marry, if thou wert an honest man, 
thyself and the money too. T’hoi; didst swear to 
mtt upon a parcel-gilt goblet, sitting in my Dol- 
phin-chamber, at the round table, by a sea-coal 
fircj upon Wednesday in Wheeson week, when 
the prince broke thy head for liking his father to 
a sinmng-man of Windsor, thou didst swear to 
me then, as I was washing thy wound, to marry 
me and make me my lady thy wife. Ganst thou 
deny it? Did not goodwife Keech, the butcher’s 
wifcj come in then and call me gossip Quickly? 
coming in to borrow a mess of vinegar ; telling us 
.she had a good dish of prawns ; whereby mou 
didst de.sire to eat some ; whereby I told thee they 
were ill for a green v^ound? And didst thou not, 
when she was gone down stairs, desire me to be 
no more so familiarity with such poor pepple : 
saying that ere long they should call me ma^m? 
And didst thou not kiss me and bid me fetch thee 
.thirty shillings? I put thee now to ^y book- 
oath ; deny it if thou canst ’ ' 

P'al My lord, this is a poor mad soul ; an 4 
she says up and down the town that her eldest 
son is like you; she hath been in good case,'i^ 
the truth is, poverty hath distrawed .he®. Bfit 
for these foolish officers, I bcsjeech, you I may 
have redress against thent 
Ch. yusi. Sir John, Sir John> J sun Veil 
acquainted with your manner of Vrdttchiug the 
true cause the false way. It is not a Confident 
brow, nor the throng of words ifhat come with 
such more than impudwit aaucin^ssfrohi you, can 
thrust mo from alevel cgnsidepation: you have, 
as it appears t^ me, practised upon the easy-yield- 
ing spirit of this wornkh, !ta,d made her serve your 
uses both fen purse and m-perspn.. 


Most. Yea'jin 'truth, my lord. 
Ch. ymt. Pnay thee, peai 


, peace. Pay her the debt 

you owe her, and urlpay the villany you have done 
her ; the one you may ao with sterling money, and 
the other with current repentance, 

, Pal. My lord, I will not undergo this sneap 
without reply. You call honoursible boldness 
impudent sauciness : If a man will make coutteay 
and s«iy nothing* he is Virtuous : no, ■ 

humble duty remembered. I will not he 
suitor. I say to you, 1 do desire delivetrmce: 
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[ACT n. 


h&i^Hh, biimg up?i^ liaSt^'lfSmjJlo^ent in 
the ki^ig’s affairs. , ^ *1*^ 

'M Ydusl^aK: M power to do 

Wronir : but answer in, tlae efffe«Si: of yotp: reputa- 
tion, and satisfy the poor womans 
Fat Comtf hither/ hostess. 

Enier Gows?. 

CA 7wi. Now, Master Gower, itfhat news? 
Gow. The king, my lord, and Harry Pnnoe of 
’ Wales , ,, 

Are n'esir at hand t the rest the paper teUs.. 

^FaL As I am a gentleman. ^ 

Host Faith, you said so before. 

Fat As I am a gentleman. Come, no more 
words pf it , _ j 

Host By this heavenly ground I tread on, I 
must be fain to pawn both my plate and the 

tapestry of my dining-chambers. , . . , ' 

Fat Glasses, glasses, is the only dnnlyng: 
and for thy walls, a pretty .slight drollery, or the 
story of the Prodigal, or the German hunting m 
water-work, is worth a thou^nd of these bed- 
hangings and these fly-hitten tapestries. Let it 
be ten pound, if thou panst Come, an /twere not 
for thy humours, thefc's not a better wench in 
* ’ - ^ jf tHy face, add draw the action. 

iT - /l-I- ms. . 


jjingiana. Gto, iJ^htnyiaw, 

Cbmly^tbod must not be in this humour with me ; 
dJst^n^r loROW: me? come, come, I know thou 
this. ' ' ' , 

iHesH P)»y thee, Sir John,, let it be but twenty 
ncPsVf Mih, 1'^ Jbath tb’paWn my plate, so 

^?#Let ir^done; I'H make other slilft: you’ll 
beafodlstffl. , , . , T 

Well, you shall haVe it, diough I pawn 
iny goWh. T hope you’ll come to supper. You 11 
p^y me all together? ...u 

^Fal.' Will I liTe? {To EardolF^} Go, with 
her, with her ; hook on, hook on. 

H<^t Will you have Doll Tearsheet meet you 

*No more words ; let’s have her. 
iS^csitkt Hostess, BesrdoUk, Offioers, and Boy, 
Ch. ymt 1 have heard better news. 

Fal, What’s the news, my lord? 

Ck. Just Where lay the king last night ?' 
Gavj. At Basingstoke, my lord. ^ 

Fal. I hope, my lord, all’s wtell : what is the 
eV^, my lord ? , * * 

^ust. Come all his forces back? 

No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 
rse. 

(preh’d up to my lord of Lancaster, 
8^‘Korthumberland and the Archbishop. 

' '^ComCs the king back from Wales, my 

'on shall have letters of me pre- 
190 

Wilis me, good Master Gower, 
matter? 

^,'^^1 1 entreat you with 



thank 

CJV. ^ r^,i. T"V 

bethg you are to 
you go 


too long, 


FaL Will you su]^ with me. Master Gower? 
-Ch. J-Hst What foolish master taught you 
these manners, Sir T ohn ? ^ 

Fal. Master Gower, if they become me not, 
he was a fool that taught them me. This is the 
right fencing grace, my lord; tap for tap, and so 

^^cC^Just Now the Lord lighten thee ! thou 
ayt a great fooL [Exeunt^ 

Scene II. London. Another street 

Enter Prince If enry and Poms. 

Prinee, Before God, I am I.NCceding weary, 
Point Is’t pome to that? I had thought 
weariness durst not have attached one of so higli 
blood. , , ♦ j. 1 

■ Prince, Faith, it does me; though it dwcolouns 
the complexion of my greatness to acknowledge 
it. Doth it not show vilely in me to 'desire small 

Foins. Why, a prince should not be so loosely 
studied as to remember so weak a composition. 

Prince. Belike then my appetite was not 
princely got; for, by my troth, I do now remem- 
oer the poor creature, small beer. But, indeed, 
these humble considerations make me out of love 
with my greatness. What a disgrace is it to me 
to remember thy namel or to know thy face t(^ 
morrow I or to take note how many paw of silk 
stockings Aou hast, viz. these, and those that 
were thy peach-coloured ones I or to hear the 
inventory of thy shirts, as, one for superfluity, and 
another for use 1 But that the tennis-court-^^r 
knows better than I ; for it is a low ebb of Unen 
with thee When thou keepest nOt racket ^i«re j ^ 
thou hast not done a great while, became, the 
rest of thy low countries have made a shift to eat 
up thy hollandi and God knows, whether imosc 
that bawl out the ruins of thy linen shall inherit 
his kingdom: but the midwives say^the children 
are not in the fault; whereupon the wemd m- 
creases, and kindreds are mightily strengmued, 
Poins, How iU it follows, after 
laboured so hard, you should talk so laly i 
me, how many good young princes* w^d d^W, 
their fadiers being so sick as yoiws at'thU rin^is? 
Prince. Shall! tcUlh^ one thing, PoJns? 
Poins. Yes, faith t and let it be mb excellent 
good thing. ' ; ' , - , • v 

Prince. It?shaSt s6rve among wite of no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Poins. .Go tot' I stand the push of your one 
thing Aat you will toU. 4* 

Prince. ' Many, I tdl thee, it is not meet that 
I should be sad, now my father is sick t albeit I 
could tell to thee, as to one it pleases for 
fault of a better, to call my friend, I could he sad, 
and sad indeed too- . . a 

Poins. Very hardly upon such a subjeM, 
Prince. By this hand*, thou thinkest as 
far in the devil’s book as , thou amd FalstaflTfor 
obduracy and persistency: let the end try l^e 
man. But I tell thee, my heart bleeds wawaiiiyMy 
that my fhther ieso.^Btck and keeping sudi 'Wle 
edmpany as thou art hath in reas^ taken fimm 
me all ostentatkm of sorrow. 

Poins. The Tea<on ? 
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Prince, What wouldst thou think of me, if I 
should weep? 

Pains. I wouW think thee a most princely 
hypocrite. 59 

Prince. It would be every man’s thought ; and 
thou art a blessed fellow to think as every man 
thinks ; never a man’s thought in the world keeps 
the road-way better than thine : every man would 
think me an hypocrite indeed* And what accites 
your most worshipful thought to think so ? 

Pains. Why, because you have been so lewd 
and so much engraffed to Falstaff. 

Prince, And to thee. 

Pains. By this light, I am well spoke on ; I can 
hear it with mine own ears: the worst that they 
can say of me is that I am a second brother and 
that I am a proper fellow of my hands ; and those 
two things, 1 confess, I cannot help. By the mass, 
here comes Bardolph. 

Enter Bardolph and Page. 

Prince. And the boy that I gave Falstaff: a* 
had him from me Christian ; and look, if the fat 
villain have not transformed him ape. 

Eard. . God save your grace ! 

Prince. And yours, most noble Bardolph ! 79 

Bard. Come, you virtuous ass, you bashtul 
fool, must you be blushing? wherefore blush you 
now? What a maidenly man-at-arms are you 
become ! Is’t such a matter to get a pottle-pot’s 
maidenhead ? 

Page. A’ calls me e’en now, my lord, through 
a red lattice, and I could discern no part of his 
face from the window : at last I spied his eyes, 
and methought he had made two holes in the 
?de-wife’.s new petticoat and so peeped through, 

Prince. Has not the boy profited ? ^ 

Bard, Away, you whoreson upright irabbit, 

. away 1 

Page, Away, you rascally Althaa’s dream, 
away I 

Prince. Instrudl us, boy; what dream, boy? 

Page. Marry, my lord, Althaea dreamed she 
was delivered of a fire-brand ; and therefore I 
(^11 hint her dream. 

Prince. A crown’s worth of good interpreta- 
tion : there ’tis, boy. 100 

Pains. 0 , that this good hlo.ssom could be 
, kept from cankers ! Well, there is sixpence to 
; preserve thee. 

' Bard. An you do not make him hanged 
\ among you, the gallows shall have wrong. 
f ’ Prince. And how doth thy master, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Well, my lord. He heard of your 
4, grace’s coming to town ; there’s a letter for you. 

\ ‘ Pains, Delivered with good respedt And 
’ how doth the martlemas, your master? xxo 

§ ’ In bodily health, sir. 

i Pa^. Marry, the immortal part needs a phy- 
i'^an; but that moves not him: though that be 
1^4^, it ^es not* 

Prince. X do allow this wen to be as familiar 
|lm me as my dog; and he holds his place; 
you how he writes. 

* John Falstaff, knight,’ — every 
l^pl must know that, as oft as he has occasion to 
f hkoielf: even like those that are kin to the 

for they. never prick their finger but they 
some of the king’s blood spilt.’ 

*How comes that?’ says he, that takes upon 
him not to conceive. The answer is as ready 
as a borrower’s cap, '‘I am the king’s poor 
cousin, sir.’ 

Prince. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they 
will fetch it from Japhet. But to the letter: 

Poitis. {Reads] *Sir John Falstaff, knight, to 
the son of the king, nearest his father, Harry 
Prince of Wales, greeting.’ Why, this is a 
certificate. 

Prince. Peace ! 

Pains. [Reads] *I will imitate the honour- 
able Romans in brevity:’ he sure means brevity 
in breath, short-winded. *I commend me to thee, 

I commend thee, and I leave thee. Be not too 
familiar with Poins ; for he misuses thy favours 
so much, that he swears thou* art to marry his 
sister Nell. Repent at idle times as thou mayest; 
and so, farewelL 141: 

* Thine, by yea and no, which is as much 
as to say, as thou usest him. Jack Fal- 
staff with my familiars, John with my 
brothers and sisters, and Sir John with 
all Europe.’ 

My lord. I’ll steep this letter in sack and make 
him eat it. 

Prince. ’That’s to make him eat twenty of his 
word.s. But do you use me thus, Ned? must I 
marry your sister? ” 151 

Pains. God send the wench no worse fortune i 
But X never said so. 

Prince. Well, thus we play the fools with 
the time, and the spirits of the wise sit in the 
clouds and mock us. Is your master here in 
London? 

Bard. Ye^ my lord. 

Prince. Where sups he? doth the old boar 
feed in the old frank? 160 

Bard. At the old place, my lord, in East- 
cheap. 

Prince. What company? 

Page. Ephesians, my lord, of the old cihurch. 

Fiance, Sup any women with him? 

Page, None, my lord, but old Mistress Quickly 
and Mistress Doll Tearsheet, 

Prince. What pagan may that be? 

Page. A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kihS- 
woman of my master’s. 170 

Prince. Even such kin as the parish heifers 
are to the town bull. Shall we steal upon them, 
Ned, at supper? 

Poins, i am your shadow, my lord; I’ll follow 
you. 

Prince. Sirrah, you boy,, and Bardolph, no 
word toyour master that 1 am yet come to town : 
there’s for your silence. 

Bard, I have no tongue, sir. 

Pag^. And for mine, sir, I will govern it. 180 

Pinnce. Fare you well; go. [Exeunt Bar- 
dalph and P<tge.] This Doll Tearsheet should be 
some road. 

Pains. 1 warrant you, as common as the way 
between Saint Alban’s and London. 

Prince. How might we sec Falstaff bestow, 
himself to-night in his true colours, and not ou^ 
selves be seen? , 

Pains. Put on two leathern jerkins w 
aprons, and wait upon him at bis taM# ^ 
drawers. , ' Mp? ■ 
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Prince From a God to a bull? a. heavy 

Scene III. Warkworth, Before i 7 te castU. 

Enter Northumberland, Ladv Northum- 
berland, and Lady Percy.- 
North. I pray thee> loving wife, and gentle 
daughter, , . a- • 

Give even way unto my rough atfairs . 

Put not you on the visage of the times 

And be like them to Percy troublesome. 

Lady N. I have given over, I will spealc no 

Do what^you will ; your wisdom be 7 °“^ 

Norik Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at 

And. ?iuTmy going, nothing can redeem it. 

Ladv P. 0 yet, for God’s sake, go not to 
these wars 1 , 

The time was, father, that you broke your word, 
■Vi^en you were more endear’d to it t^n now ; xi 
"V^en your own Percy, when my heart s dear 

Xhi^w many a northward look to see lus father 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vnin. 
Too then persuaded you to stay at home? 

There were two honours: lost, yours and your 

Fot yours,* the God of heaven brighten it! 

For ms, it stuck upon him as the sun ^ 

In the grey vault of heaven, and by his hght 

Did all the chivaliy of England move so 

To do brave adls : he was indeed the glass 
■Wherem the noble youth did dress themselves: 
He had no legs that practised not his gait ; 

And speaking thick, which nature made his 
blemish. 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could speak low and tardily 

Would turn their own perfe< 5 Hon to abuse, ^ 

To seem like him ; so that in speech, in gait, 

In diet, in affedHons of delight, 

In military rules, humours of blood, 3 ® 

He was the mark and glass, copy and book, 

That fashion’d others. And him, O wondrous 
^ him ! 

0 miracle of men 1 him <hd you leave. 

Second to none, unseconded by you, 

To look upon the hideous god of war 

Tn disadvantage ; to abide a field' 

"V^^ere nothing but the sound of Hotspur’s name 
I^d seem defensible : so you left him. 
j^ydr, 0 never, do his ghost the wrong 
To.holdyour honour more precise and nice 40 
With omers than with him ! let them alone : 

Thp martial and the archbishop are strong : 

Had my sweef H^ny had but half their numbers. 
To-day might J, hanl^pg oh Hotspur’s neck, 
Have talk’d of Monmouth’s grave. 

Nertk. Beshrew your heart, 

Fair daughter, you do draw my spirits from me 
With new lamenting anciept oversights. • 

But I must go and medt with danger there, 

Or it will seek me in another place 

And find me worse provided. 

Lady N, 0 , fly to Scotland, 50 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons 

Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Ladv P. If they get ground and vantage of 
the king, ‘ 

Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 

To m^e strength stronger ; but, for all our loves, 
First let them try themselves. So did your sorx ; 
He was so suffer d: so came I a widow ; 

And never shall have length of life enough 

To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 

That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven, 

For recordation to my noble husband. 61 

Norik, Come, come, go in with me, 'Tis 
with my mind 

As with the tide swell’ d up unto his height. 

That makes a still-stand, rurming neither way : 

Fain wbuld I go to meet the archbishop, 

But many thousand reasons hold me back, 

I will resolve for Scotland : there am I, 

Till time and vantage crave my company. 

Scene IV. London. The Boa'ps'kcad 
in Easicheaf. 

Enter two Drawers. 

First Draw, What the devil hast thou brougli t 
there? apple-johns? thou kno west Sir John caix- 
not endure an apple-john. 

Sec, Draw, Mass, thou sayest true. The 
prince once set a dish of apple-johns before him, 
and told him there were nve more Sir Johns, 
and, putting off his hat, said f I will now t^c my 
leave of these six dry, round, old, withered 
knights.' It angered him to the heart: but he 
hath forgot that. 10 

First Draw. Why, then, cover, and set them 
down; and see if thou canst find out Sneak’s 
noise ; Mistress Tearsheet would fain hear some 
music. Dispatch : the room where they supped 
is too hot; they’ll come in straight. 

Sec. Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince 
and Master Poins anon; and they will put on 1 
two of our jerkins and aprons; and Sir John I 
must not know of it: Bardolph hath brought ! 
word, 30 1 

First Draw. By the mass, here will be old 
Utis: it will be an excellent stratagem. 

Sec. Draw. I’ll see if I can find out Sneak. 

IBecit. 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tbarsiieht. 

Host. I’ faith,, sweetheart, methinks now you 
are in an excellent good temperallty: your pul- 
sidge heals as extraordinarily as heart would 
denre; and your colour, 1 warrant you, xs as 
red as any rose, in good truth, la! But, V faith, 
you have drunk too much canaries;^ and that’s 
a marvellous searching wine, and it^ perfumes 
the blood ere one can say ‘What’s this?’ How 
do you now? 

Dot. Better lihan I was : hem ! 

Nosi. Why, that’s well said ; a good heart’s 
worth gold, Lo, here comes Sir John. 

Enter Falstarr, 

Fat. ISingingl ‘When Arthur first in court’ 
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.sjscoitj:) pamt op king he^^ry iv. 


p-Kihpty the j ordan. [Exit Pirst Drenver \. — 

* And -v^ras a wortliy king.* How now, 
^^istressDoU! 

«<3ur^. Sick of a calm : yea, good faith. 40 
So is all her setft ; an they be once in a 
calm, tH^ ai'c sick. 

P>o^. You muddy rascal, is that all the com- 
fort you give me? 

You make fat rascals, Mistress Doll. 

I make them! gluttony and diseases 
make them ; I make them not. 

P^aiS. If the cook help to make the gluttony, 
yoi:iholp to make the disca.ses, Doll; we catch 

you, Doll, vve catch of you ; grant that, my 
I^oor virtue, grant that. 5* 

-^0/. Yea, joy, our chains and our jewels. 

‘Your lirooches, pearls, and ouches:* 
to serve bravely is to come halting off^ you 
know : to come off the breach with his pike bent 
bravely, and to surgery bravely ; to venture upon ] 
the charged chambers bravely,—- 

P^oY, Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang 

• yourself! , 59 

Piajft^ By my troth, this is the old fashion; 
you two never meet but you fall to sonne discord : 

, you are both, i* good truth, as rheumatic as two 
1 *Avy Coasts ; you cannot one bear with another’s 
j confirniitles. What the good-year! one must 
’ Iwar, and that must be you ; you are the weaker 
i vessel, m they say, the emptier vessel. 

{ Can a weak empty Yes.scl bear such a 

J Huge full hogshead? there’s a whole merchant’s 
1 venture of Bourdeaux stuff in him ; you have not 
! seeu a hulk better stuffed in the hold. Come, 
1 ’ll be friends with thee. Jack; thou art going 
j to thes wars ; »nd whether I shall ever see thee 
-SKgaia or no, there is nobody cares. 

First Drawer. 

Pt:^^ Sir, Ancient Pistol ’s below, and 

would speak ivith you. 

J 9 o/. Hang him, swaggering rascal I let him 
mot come hither ; it is the foul-mouthed’st rogue in 
Kngland. 

If he swagger, let him not come here; 
mo, by my faith ; 1 must live among my neigh- 
bours ; I’ll no swaggerers: I am in good name 
und fame with the very best: shut the door; 
there comes no swaggerers here; I have not 
lived all this while, to have swaggering now: 
ahut tHo door, I pray you. 

Peth Dost thou hear, hostess? 

Plost, Pray ye, pacify yourself, Sir John; 

‘ there comes no swaggerers here, 

I PaU^ Dost thou bear? it is mine ancient 89 

* iftfKffif. Tllly-fally, Sir John, ne’er tell me; 

T our ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors, 
waa before Master Tislck, the debuty, t'other 
: day; and, as he said to me, 'twas no longer ago' 
i than 'Wednesday last, * 1 * ^od faith, neighbour 


aire iia aa ill now a* said so, I can tell 

whereupon t *for/ says he^ ’you are an honest 
wotnati, and well thought on; therefore take 
heed, what guests you receive: receive,* says he, 
* no awaggering companions.’ There comes none 


here : you would bless you to hear what he said : 
no, I ’ll no swaggerers. 

Pal. He’s no swaggerer, hostess; a tame 
cheater, i’ faith ; you may stroke him as gently 
as a puppy greyhound: he’ll not swagger with a 
Barbary hen, if her feathers turn back in any 
show of resistance. Cali him up, drawer. 

{Exit First Drawer, 
Hast. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no 
honest man my house, nor no cheater : but I do 
not love swaggering, by my troth; I am the 
worse, when one says swagger: feel, masters, 
how I shake ; look you, I warrant you, 

Dol. So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, an 
’twere an aspen leaf: I cannot abide swag- 
gerers. 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, cmd Page. 

PisL God save you. Sir John ! 1T9 

Pal, Welcome, Ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, 

I charge you with a cup ofsack: do you discharge 
upon mine hostess. 

Pist, I will discharge upon her, Sir John,.with 
two bullets. 

P'al. She is pistol-proof, sir ; you shall hardly 
offend her. ' 

Host. Come, I ’ll drink no proofs nor no bul- 
lets: I’ll drink no more than will do me good, 
for no man’s pleasure, I. 

Pist, Then to you, Mistress Dorothy; I will 
charge you. 

Dol, Charge me I I scorn you, scurvy com- 
panion. What I you poor, base, rascally, cheat- 
ing, lack-linen mate ! Away, you mouldy rogue, 
away! I am. meat for your master. 

Pist. I know you, Mistress Dorothy. 

Dol. Away, you cut-purse rascal I you filthy 
bung, away! by this wine, I ’ll thrust my knife in 
your mouldy chaps, an you play the saucy cuttle 
with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal! you 
basket-hUt stale luggler, you!^ Since when, I 
pray you, sir? God's light, with two points on 
your shoulder? much! 

Pist. God let me not live, but I will murder 
your ruff for tliis. 

Pal, No more, Pistol ; I would not have you 
go olF here : discharge yourself of our company. 
Pistol. 

Host No, good Captain Pistol; not here, 
sweet captain. 

Dol, Captain I thou Abominable damned 
cheater, art thou not Ashamed to be* Oalled 
captain? An captains were of my -mind, they 
would truncheon you out^ for taking their names 
upon you before you have earned uxem. You a 
captain! you slave, for what? for tearing a poor 
where’s ruff in a bawdyrhouse? He a captain ! 
hang him, rogue I he lives upon mouldy stewed 
prunes and dried cakes. A captain ! God’s light, 
these villains will make the word as odious as 
the word ‘occupy which was an excellent good 
word before it was ill sorted: therefore* captains 
had need look to ’t. 

BetrcL Pray thee, go down, good ancicht. 

Fal. Hark thee hither, Mistress Doll, " 
Pist, !Not I : I tell thee what,. Corporal Bar- 
dolph, I could tear her: I’ll bo reven|;ed ofhAr, 
Page. Pray thee, go do\m. ; ■ ^ 
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Pisi. I’ll see her damned first; to Pluto’s 
damned lake, by this hand, to the iufemal deep, 
with Erebus and tortures vile also. Hold hook 
and line, say I. Down, down, dogs! down, 
faitors I Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. Good Captain Peesel,, be quiet; *tis 
very late, i’ faith : I beseek you now, aggravate 
your choler. 

Pist. These be good humours, indeed 1 Shall 
pack-horses 

And hollow pamper’d jades of Asia, 

Which cannot go but thirty mile a-day. 

Compare with Csesars, and with Cannibals, 180 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus; and let the welkin roar. 

Shall we fall foul for toys? 

Hosi. By my troth, captain, these are very 
bitter words. 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow 
to a brawl anon. 

Pist. Die men like do^! give crowns like 
pins 1 Have we not Hiren here ? 189 

Host. O' my word, captain, there’s none such 
here. What the good-year 1 do you think I would 
deny her? For God’s sake, be quiet. 

Pist. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis, 
Come, give's some sack. 

‘ Si fortune me tormente, sperato me contento.' 
Fear we broadsides? no, let the fiend give fire:^ 
Give me some sack: and, sweetheart, lie thou 
there. \,Laying down hU sword. 

Come we to full points here; and are etceteras 
nothing? 

Pal. Pistol, I would be quiet 

Pist. Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif ; what ! we 
have seen the seven stars, aoi 

DoL For God’s sake, thrust him down stairs: 
I cannot endme such a ^stian rascal. 

Pist Thrust him down stairs 1 know we not 
Galloway nags ? 

Pal. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a shove- 
groat shilling : nay, an a’ do nothing hut speak 
nothing, a’ shall be nothing here. 

Bard, Come, get you down stairs. 

Pist What 1 shall we have incision? shall we 
imhrue? {Snatching up his sword. 210 

Then death rock me asleep, abridge my doleful 
days I 

■Why, then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping wounds 
■Untwinethe Sisters Three ! Come, Atropos, I say ! 

Host. Here ’s goodly stuff toward I 
. Pal. Give me my rapier, boy. 

Mot , I pray thee, Jack, I pray lh.ee, do not 
drs?^* 

Pat . Get you down stairs. 

{Dewing, and drivingPisiol out 
Host. Here's a goodly tumult 1 I ’ll forswear 
keeping house, afore I '11 be in these tirrits and 
frights, Spf murder, I warrant now. Alas, 
alas I put Up your naked weapons, put up your 
naked weapons* \Eaeunt Pistol and Bardolph. 

JDol. I pray thee, Jack, he quiet; the rasa’s 
gone. Ah, yoit.whore^ little valiant villain, 
you! 

Host Are you not hurt the groin? methought 
a' made a shrewd thrust at yom belly. 

Pal. Have you turned huu put d doorst 

Bard. Yea, sir. The rascal's drunk; you 
iave hurt him, sir, V the shoulder. 231 

Pal. A rascal ! to brave me 1 

Bol, Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Al^> poor 
ape, how thou sweatest ! come, let me wipe thy 
face ; come on, you whoreson chops : ah, rogue 1 
i’ faith, I love thee: thou art as valorous as 
Heftor of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon, and 
ten times better than the Nine Worthies; ah, 
villain ! 

Pal. A rascally slave I I will toss the rogue in 
a blanket. 241 

Mol. Do, an thou darest for thy heart ; an 
thou dost, I’ll canvass thee between a pair of 
sheets. 

Enter Music. 

Pare. The music is come, sir. 

F^. Let them play. Play, sirs. Sit on my 
knee, Doll. A rascal bragging slave ! the rogue 
fled from me like quicksilver. 

Mol. I' faith, and thou foUowedst him like a 
church. Thou whoreson little ti<^ Bartholomew 
boar-pigj when. wilt thou leave fighting 0’ days 
and foimng 0’ nights, and begin to patch up thine 
old body for heaven ? 

Enter, Behind, Prince Henry and PoiNS, dis- 
guised. 

Pal. Peace, good Doll! do not speakMike a 
death’s-head ; do not bid me remember mine end. 
Mol, Sirrah, what humour's th.e prmCe of? 

Pal. A good shallow young fellow,: a’ would 
have made a good pantler, a' would ha’ chipped 
bread well. , . . , ‘ 

Mol. They say Poins has a good wit, afio 

Pal. He a good wit? haiig him, baboon 1 hte 
wit's as thick as Tewksbury mustard; there’s 
no more conceit in him than is in a mallet. 

Mol. Why does the prince love him so, then? 
Pal. Because their legs are both of a big^'iess, 
and a' plays at quoits well, and eats conger and 
fennel, and drinks off candles' ends for flap- 
dragons, and rides the wild-mare with the boys, 
and jumps upon joined-stools, and swears with a 
good grace, and wears his boots very smooth, 
nke unto the sigh of the leg, and breeds no bate 
with telling of discreet stories ; and such other 
gambol faculties a’ has, that show a weak mind 
and an able body, for the which the prince admits 
him: for the prince himself is such another; the 
weight of a nair will turn the scales between } 
their avoirdupois. } 

Prince, Would not this have of a wheel have * 
his ears cut off? 1 

Poins. XiCt's beat him before his whore. a 8 o ! 
Prince. Look, whether the withered elder ,1 
hath not his poll dawed like a parrot, 

Poins. Is it not strange that desire should $0 
many years outlive performance? 

Pat Kiss me, Doll. 

Prince. Saturn and Venus this year in coh- 
jundlion ! what says the almanac to that? 

Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, 
his man, be not lisping to his master's old tables, 
his note-book, bis counsel-keeper. ^ 390 

Pat Thou dost mve me flattering busses. 

Mol. By my brom, I kiss thee with a most 
constant heart. 
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PaK I «tn o!d, I am old. 

/?0t, I love thee better than I love e*er a 
•curvy young boy of them all. 

Pttl What Rtuff wilt have a kirtle of? I shall 
raccivc money o* Thursday ; shall have a cap to- 
m«mw, A inepy song, come; it grows fate; 

* nou It forget me when I am gone. 

Uy my troth, thouMt set me a-weeping, 
an thou aayest fio ; prt)ve that ever I dress myself 
handsome till thy return; well, hearken at the 
end. 

Pa/» Some sack, Francis. 

/^3vwf * } anon, ,sir. \Comin^forward. 

/*'«/* Ha t a bastard son of the king’s? And 
an not thou Foins his brother ? 

f*riHC 4 * Why, tlton ghibc of sinful continents, 
what a life dost thou lead ! 310 

Pat A letter than ihou: I itm a gentleman; 
thou art a drawer, 

Vrimt, Very true, sir; and I come to draw 
you out iiy the curs. 

iiojtt <1. the tuird preserve thy good grace! 
by iny tr<ilh,. welcome to London. Now, the 
luml l»k*>i that sweet face of iliine I O Jesu, are 
you come from Wulcs? 

Pmt *rhou whoresim mad compound of ma- 
jeuy, by thin light flesh and corrupt blood, thou 
an welcome. 3a x 

/W, How, yon fat fool I I scorn you. 

P»iMn. My ft ird, he will drive you < 3 ut of your 
levenge and ttirn all to a merriment, if you take 
ncdi; Ute heat. 

Prin(f, You whoreson eandle-mlne. you, how 
vilely did you H|ieak «f me oven now before this 
hon««kt« viniimtt, civil gentlewoman 1 
//«»/. Ood*f bletsiag of your good heart ! and 
»o *H« li, by my troth. 330 

Pmt Duiftt thou hear me t 

Yea, and you knew me» as you did 
when you ran away by Gad’S-hllh you knew I 
was at your back, and apoke It on purpose to try 
mypMuence. 

Pml No, no, no ; not so i 1 did not think thou 
wttst within hearing. 

Primt^ I idtali drive you then to confess the 
wilful abuse : and then f knowhow to handle you. 
PoiL No abuse, Hai.o* mine honour; no abuse. 
PHmf* Not to dispraise me, and call me 
panilttr and bread chlpper and 1 know not what? 
Pmt. No abuse. Hat 
Paim. No abuse? ^ ^ ^ 

/W. No abuse, Ned, V the world ; honest 
Ned, none. I dispraised him before the wicked, 
t^t the wicked might not fall In love with him: 
In whi^ doing, I have dona the part of a careful 
IHend and a true subj«( 5 t, and thy father is to 
g|y« ina thiaka for it No abuse, Hal: none, 
Kad. none i no, faith, boys, none, 351 

See now, whether pure fear and entire 
oowwdke d^ not make thee wrong this virtuous 
geatlewtMnan to close with us? Is she of the 
wkdeed? b thine hostess here of the wicked? or 
ht thy boy 0^ ^ wicked? or honest Bardolph, 
whose swa bums in hbiww, of the wicked? 

th<m dead elm. answ«, 


ImHsov^rahb 
kitohim, whei 


worms. For the boy, there is a good angel about 
him; but the devil outbids him too. 

Prince, For the women ? 

Pal. For one of them, she is in hell already, 
and bums poor souls. For the other, I owe her 
money ; and whether she be damned for that, I 
know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you, 369 

Pal. No, I think thou art not ; I think thou 
art quit for that. Marw, there is another indift- 
ment upon thee, for suitering flesh to be eaten in 
thy house, contrary to the Taw; for the which I 
think thou wilt howl. 

Host, All vidhiallers do so ; what’s a joint of 
mutton or two in a whole Lent? 

Prince. You, gentlewoman,—' 

Hot What says your grace? 

Pal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels 
against, IKnockin^'wiihin. 380 

Host. Who knocks so loud at door? Look to 
the door there, B'rancis, 

Enter Peto. 

Prince. Peto, how now! what news? 

Peio. The king your father is at Westminster ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts 
Come from the north ! and, as I came along, 

I met and overtook a dozen aiptains, 

Bare-headed, sweiiting. knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for Sir John Fnlstaff, 

Prince* By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to 
blame, 39 ® 

So idly to profane the preciou.s time, 

When tempest of commotion, like the south 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 

Give me my sword and cloak. B'alstaif, goodnight. 

I [Exeunt Prince Henry^ Poins, Peio, 

\ and Bardolph, 

Pal. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of 1 
the night, and we must hence and leave it un- 
picked. [Knocking within.} More knocking at 
the door 1 

Re-enier Baruolpk, 

How now I what’s the matter? 4xx> 

Bard. You must away to court, sir, presently; 

A dosen captains stay at door for yout 
Fat [To the Page} Pay the musicians, sirrah. 
Farewell, hostess ; farewell, DoU. You see, my 
good wenches, how men of merit are sought after ; 
the undeserver may sleep, when the man of adlion 
ia called on. Farewell, good wenches : if 1 be not 
sent away post, I will see you again ere I go. 

Hot 1 cannot speak s if my heart he not ready 
to burst*— well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 
Pat Farewell, ikreweU. [Exeunt Palsia^ 

. md Bardolwt,. 
Host Well, fiure thee well : I have known thee 
these twemy nine years, come neascod-time; but 
an honester and truer-heartea man,— well, flare > 
thee well 

Bard. \Wiikin\ Mistress Tearsheetl 
Host What’s the matter? 

Bard. [IPiihin} Bid Mistress Tearsheefcootne 
to my master. 4xp 

Host O, run. Poll run ; run, good Pcfllj coa^ 
[Ske comes hlubhered. } Vea, wul you come* PetH ( 

tiffiOwasi** I 
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ACT III. 

SCBNE I. Westminster. The talaee. 
Enter Fee King in his 

Kinr- Go call the Eaxls of Surrey and of 

But, «f^?y= come, bid them o’er-read drese 

" And viell consider of them : make 

How in^y thousand of ng gend^sleep. 

Are at this hour asleep 1 O sleep, w s ^ 
Nature’s soft nurse, how have 
That thou no more wilt weigh my y 

And steep my senses in forgetfulness ? 

^^^u'Sf^V1Srets“SemK^f^ , ’ »o 

Under the canopies of costly state. 

And lull’d with sound of sweetest melody ? 

O thou dull god, why best thou with the , 

In loathsome beds, and leavest the king y 
A watch-case or a co^on 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast ^ 

Seiup^the%ip-boy’s%yes, androck lus brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious surge ao 

And in the visitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 

Curling their monstrous heads and hanging them 
With <&afening clamour in the slippery clouds, 
That, with the hurly, death itself awakes? 

Canst thou, 0 partial sleep, give thy repose 
To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude, 

And in the calmest and most stillest night, 

W^th all appliances and means to poot> 

Deny it to a king? Then happy low, he down ! 30 
Uneasy lies the head that wears a orown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

TVar. Many good morrows to your majesty I 
Kin ^. Is it good morrow, lords? 

War . ’Tis one o’clock, and past. 

King '. Why, then, good morrow to you all, my 

Have you read o’er the letters that I sent you ? 
War . We have, my liege. , , , ^ 

King. Then you perceive the body of our 
kingdom 

How foul it is ; what rank diseases grow, ^ 

And with what danger, near the heart of it. 40 
War. It is but as a body yet distemper’d ; 
Which to his former strength may be restored 
With good advice and little medicine : 

My Lord Northumberland will soon be cool’d. 
King. O Cod ! that one might read the book 

And w tie* revolution of the times ^ 

Make mountains level, and the continent, 

Weary of solid firmness, melt itself 

Into the seal and, other times, to see 

The beachy girdle of the ocean 50 


witn cuvers liquors i n tnis were seen, 

The happiest youth, viewing his progress tlirough. 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue, 

Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 


»Tis not ten years gone 1 

Since Richard and Northumberland, great friends, j 
Did feast together, and in two years after j 

Were they at wars : it is but eight years since 60 i 
This Percy was the man nearest my soul, 

Who like a brother toil’d in my affairs 
And laid his love and life under my foot. 

Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by— 
You, , cousin Nevil, as I may remember— 

\To Warwick. 

When Richard, with his eye brimful of tears, 

Then check’d mid rated by Northumberland, 

Did speak these words, now proved a prophecy? ' 
‘ Northumberland, thou ladder by the which 70 
My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne 
Though then, God knows, I had no such intent, , 
But that necessity so bow*d the state ; 

That I and greatness were compell’d to kiss : 

‘ The time shall come,’ thus did he follow it, 

‘The time will come, thatfoul sin, gathering head, ' 
Shall break into corruption :* so went on, 
Foretelling this same time’s condition j 

And the division of our amity. ^ 

War. There is a history in all men’s lives, 80 
Figuring the nature of the times deceased ; 

The which observed, a man may prophesy, 

Widi a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life, which in their seeds 
And weak beginnings lie intreasured. 

Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 
And by the necessary form of this 
King fUchard might create a perfect gness 
That great Northumberland, then false to him, 
Would of that seed grow to a greater falseness ; 
Which should not find a ground to root upon, 91 
Unless on you. 

King. Are these things then necessities ? 
Then let us meet them like necessities: 

And that same word even now cries out on us : 
They say the bishop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand strong. 

War. It cannot be, my lord ; 

Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 

The numbers of the fear’d. Please it your grace 
To go to bed. Upon my soul, my lord, 

The powers that you already have sent forth 100 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 

To comfort you the more, I have received 
A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 

Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill, 

And these unseason’d hours perforce must add 
Unto your sickness. 

King, I will take your counsel: 

And were these inward wars once out of hand. 

We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. 

\Ejceuni. 

Scene II. Gloucestershire. Before 
Shallow’s house. 

Shallow rrwtf- S ilence, meeting; Moul- 
dy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bullcalf, a 
Servant or two with them. 

ShaL Come on, come on, come on, sir ; give 
me your hand, sir, give me your hand, sir: an 
early stirrer, by the rood 1 And how doth my 
good cousin Silence? 

Siln Good morrow, good cousin Shfitlow. 
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ShaL And how doth my cousin, your bedfel- 
low? and your fairest daughter and mine, my 
god-daughter Ellen? 

' Sil, Alas, a black ousel, cousin Shallow 1 9 

Shal. yea and nay, sir, I dare say my 
cousin William is become a good scholar : he is at 
Oxford still, is he not? 

Sil. Indeed, sir, to my cost 
Shal, A* must, then, to the inns o' court shortly. 
T was once of Clement’s Inn, where I think they 
will talk of niSid Shallow yet 

You were called * lusty Shallow’ then. 


UUUSUl. . 

Shal. By’ the mass, I was called any thing; 
and I would have done any thing indeed too^nd 
roundly too. There was I, and little John Doit 
of Staffordshire, and black George Barnes, and 
Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele, a Cotswold 
man ; you had not four such swinge-bucklers in 
all the inns 0’ court ag.ain : and I may say to you, 
we knew where the bona-robas were and had the 
best of them all at commandment. Then was 
Jack Falstaff, now Sir John, a bov, and page to 
Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfoilk. 

Stl. This Sir John, cdusin, that comes hither 
anon about soldiers? 31 

Shal. The same Sir John, the very same. I 
see him break Skogan’s head at the court-gate, 
when a’ was a crack not thus high : and the very 
same day did I fight with one Sampson Stockfish, 
a fruiterer, behind Gray's Inn. Jesu, Jesu, th^ 
mad days that I have spent ! and to see how many 
of my old acquaintance are dead ! I 

Stl. We shall all foUo'w, cousiiL . 39 1 

Shal Certain, ’tis certain; very sure, very ! 
sure : death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain to 
all ; all .shall die. How a good yoke of bullocks 
at Stamford fair? . : 

Sil By my troth, I was not there. ! 

Shal Death is cei^aln. Is old Double of^our 
town living yet? 

Stl. Dead, sir. 

Shal Jesu, J esu, dead ! a’ drew a good bow; 
and deadl a' shot a fine shoot: John a Gaunt 
loved him well, and betted much money oh his 
head. Dead 1 a* would have clapped i’ the clout 
at twelve score ; apd carried you a forehand shaft 
a fourteen and fourteen and a half, that it would 
have done a man’s heart good to see. How a 
score of ewes now? - 

Stl Thereafter as they .be : a score of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

Shal And is old Double dead? 

Sil. Here comC' two bf Sir John FalstafT’s 
men, as I think. « 60 

Enter Bakdolpit and one ’with him. 

Bard. Goo^ morrowj ^nest j^bq^men: I 
beseech you, which is Justice ShallowTV 
« SkaU 1 am Robert Shallow, sir ; a pooroiquire 
of this county, and one of the hug’s justices^^ 
the peace: what is your good pleasure with mef^ 

Bard. My captain, sir, commends him to you; 
my captain, Sir John Falstaff, a tall gentleman, 
by heaven, and a most gallant leader. 

Shal. ne greets me well. sir. I knew him a 
good backsword man. How doth the good knight? 
may 1 ask how my lady his wife doth? 7Z 


Bard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier is better accom- 
modated than with a wife. 

Shal It is well said, in faith, sir ; and it is 
wdl said mdeed too. Better accommodated 1 it 
is good; yea, indeed, is it: good phrases are 
sm^y amd ever were, very commendable. Ac- * 
comzDodaiedI it comes of ’accommodo:’ very 
good ; a good phrase. to 

Bard. Pardon me, sir ; I have heard the word. 
Phrase call you it? by this good day, I know not 
the phrase; but I will maintain the word with 
my sword ‘to be a soldier-like word, and a word 
of exceeding good command, by heaven. Ac- 
commodated; that is, when a man is, as they say, 
accommodated ; or when a man is, bein^ where- 
by a’ may be thought to be accommodated ; which 
is an excellent thing. 

Shal. It is very just. 89 

Enter Falstaff. 

Look, here comes good Sir John.^ Give me your 

f ood hand, give me your worship’s good hand : 

y my troth, you like well and bear your years 
vety well: welcome, good Sir John. 

Fal. I am glad to see you well, good Master 
Robert Shallow: Master Surecard, as I think? 

Shal. Ho, Sir John; it is my cousin Silence, 
in commission with me. 

Fal. Good Master Silence, it well befits you 
should be of the peace. 

Sil Your good worship is welcome. 100 
Fal Fie! this is hot weather, gentlemen. 
Have you provided me here half a dozen sufii- : 
dent men? 

Shal Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit? 

Fal. Let me-see them, I beseech you. 

Shal. Where’s the roll? where’s the roll? 
where’s the roll? Let me see, let me see, let me 
see. So, so, so, so, so, so, so : yea, many, sir : 
Ralph Mouldy ! Let them appear as I call ; let 
them do so, let them do so. Let me see ; where 
is Mouldy? " iix 

Moul. Here, an’t please you. 

Shal WTiat think you, Sir John? a goo4- 
limbed fellow ; young, strong, and of good friends. 
Fal Is thy name Mouldy? 

Moul Yea, an’t please you. 

Fal ’Tis the more time thou wert used. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha I most excellent, i’ faith ! 
things that are mouldy lack use ; very singular 
good 1 in faith, well said, Sir John, very well said. 
Fal. Prick him.^ lat, 

Moul. I ^^'as pricked well enough before, an 
you could have let me alone : my old dame will 
be undone now for one to do her husbandry and 
her drudgeiy : you need not to have pricked me ; 


there are other men fitter to %p out than I. 

Fal. Go to : peace, Mouldy : you shall go. 
Mouldy, it is time you were spent. 

Moul. Spent I X39 

Shal Peace, fello-v^ pence ; stand aside : know 
you where you are? For the other. Sir John ; let 
me see : Simon Shadow 1 

Fal Yea, marry, let me have him to sit under ; 
he’s like to be a cold soldier. 

S^l. Where’s Shadow? 

Shad. Here, sir. 

Fal Shadow, whose son art thou? 

Shad. My mother's son, sir. 
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w?£« comber of shadows to £ «P 

iJie muster-book. 

.SW. Thomas W^! 

^a/. Where’s he ? 

Here, sir. 

i^ail Is thy n^e Wart? * 

^l^^ Tho^^ a very ragged '^^■r • 

cW Shall I prick him down, Sir John? , 

It ^re superfluous; for his apparel is 

you<an do it,, sir ; ^ 

dolffl c^os>yo“ 

^^t Sde art thou. Feeble t 160 

J!‘ffe. A woman’s tmbr, sir. 
c*ii„/ Shall I prick him, sir? ^ 

» 7 * You may J hut if he had been a imn s 
faHor heTd ha’ p^ed you. WUt thou make as 
battleas thou hast done 

“ -will, sir: you can have 

said, good woman’s tailor 1 well said, 
coSa^us Feeble ! thou wilt be as v^i^t as ^e 

TmaSal dove or most magnanimous mouse. Pn^ 

the woman’s tailor ; well, Master Shallow , deep, 

Master Shallow. . , 

I would Wart might have gone, sir. 

FexJL I would thou wert a man s tmlor, that 
thou mights mend him ^d make him fit to go. 
I cannot put him to a private soldier that 
leader of so many thousands; let that suffice, 
most forcible Feebly , 

Fee. It shall sufl&ce, sir. 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble. 
Who is next? i 

Shal. Peter Bullcalf o the green I 

Fal. Yea, marry, let^s see Bullcalf. 

’For^G^*, a likely fellow I Come, prick 
me Bullcalf till he roar again. 

Bull. 0 Lord ! good my lord captain,— 

Fal. What, dost thou roar before thou art 
pricked? *9® 

Bull. 0 Lord, sir ! I am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou? 

Bull. A whoreson cold, sir, a cough, sir, which 
I caught with ringing in the king’s afifeirs upon 
- his porOhation-^y, sir. 

' JPiri '’ 0 >me, thou shalt go to the wars m a 
gown; we wilt have away thy cold ; and I will 
take sucjx order that thy friends shall ring for 
thee. Is here ^1? „ , , ^99 

SAal. Here fe two more called than your 
number; you must have but four here, sir: and 
so, I pray yoh, go in with me to dinner.. 

Fal. Come,l wfij go drink with you, but I 
caimot tarry dinner. 1 am glad to see you, by 
my troth. Master Shallow, 

, SJial. Of Sir John, do you remember since we 
lay all night in the windmill in Saint George’s field ? 

Fal. No more of that, good Master Shallow, 
no more of that. 

Shal. Ha 1 ’twas a merry night And is Jane 
Nightwork alive? 

Fal. She lives, Master Shallow. 

Shal. She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never; she would always say she 
could not abide Master Shallow. ' 

Shal. By the mass, I could anger her to the 
heart. She was then a bona-roba. Doth she 
hold her own well? 

Fal. Old, old, Master Shallow. ai9 

Shal. Nay, she muist be old; she cannot 
choose but be old; certain she’s old; and had . 
Robin Nightwork by old jjjghtwork before 1 
came to Clement’s Inn. 

Sil. That’s fifty five year ago, 

Shal. Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadftt seen 
that that this knight and I have seen 1 Ha, Sir 
John, said I well? , 

Fal. We have heard the chimes at midnight, 
Master Shallow. 329 

Shal. That we have, that yve have, that we 
have; in faith, Sir John, we have; our watch- 
word was ‘Hem boys!’ Come, let’s to dinner; 
come, let’s to dinner : Jesus, the days that we ; 
have seen I Come, come. 

{Exeuni Falsiajf and the yitsHces. 
Bull. Good Master Corporate Bardolph, stand 
ray friend; and here’s four Harry ten shillings 
in French crowns for you. In, very truth, sir, I 
had as lief be hanged, sir, as go : and yet, for 
mine own part, sir, I do not care; but rather, 
because I am unwilling, and, for mine own pare, 
have a desire to stay with my friends | else, sir, 

I did not care, for mine own part, so much. 

Bard. Go to ; stand aside. 

Moul, And, good master corporal captain, ftir 
my old dame’s sake, stand my friend; she has 
nobody to do any thing about her when I am 
gone; and she is old, and cannot help herself: 
yoirshall have forty, sir. 

Bard. Go to ; stand aside. a^Q 

Fee. By my troth, I care not ; a man can die . 
but once : we owe God a death ; I ’ll ne’er bear a 
base mind: an’t be my destiny, so; an’t be not, . 
so: no man is too good to serve’s prince; and 
let it go which way it will, he that dies this year 
is quit for the next. 

Bard. Well said ; thou ’rt a good fellow. 

Fee. Faith, I’ll bear no base mind. 

Re-enier the Justices. 

FaU Come, sir, which men shall I have ? 

Shal. Four of which you please. 

Bard, Sir, a word with you ; I have three , 
pound to free Mouldy and Bullcalf, , a 6 x 

Eal, Goto; well. 

Shal. Come, Sir John, which four -srill you , 
have? 

Fal. Do you choose for me. 

Shal. Marry, then, Mouldy, Bullcalf, Feeble 
and Shadow. 

Fat. Mouldy and Bullcalf : for you* Mouldy, i 
stay at home till you are past service; and for , 
your part, Bullcalf, grow tul you come unto it : ’ 
1 will none of you. 071 j 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John, do not younwlfi 
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: they are your likeliest men, and I would 
have you served with the best. 

Fa I, Will you tell me, Master Shallow, how 
to choose a man? Care I for the limb, the thewc.H, 
the stature, bulk, and big assemblance of a man 1 
JJive me the spirit, Master Shallow. Here’s 
^art ; you see what a ragged appearance it is: 
a’ shall charge you and discharge you with the 
wiotion of a i>ewterer’s hammer, come off and on 
swifter than he that gibbets on the brewer’s 
hucket. And this same half-faced fellow, Sha- 
dow; give me this man; he presents no mark to 
the enemy; the foeman may with as great aim 
level at the edge of a penknife. And for a tt- 
treat ; how swiftly will this Feeble the woman’s 
tailor run off! O, give me the spare men, and 
«Pttre me the great ones. Put me a caliver into 
Wart’s hand, Bardolph. aO® 

Bard, H old, Wart, traverse ; thus, thus, thus. 
Fal, Come, manage me your caliver. So: 
yery^ well: go to: very good, exceeding good, 
t ), give me always a little, lean, old, chapt, bald 
Well .said, i’ faith, Wart ; thou'rt a good 
scab : hold, there ’s a tester for thee. 

ShttI He is not his craft’s master; he doth 
«ot do it right. I remember at Mile-end (Jreen, 
when I lay at Clement’s Inn,— I was then Sir 
Dagonet in Arthur’s show, — there was a little 
<mlver fellow, and a’ would manage you his piece 
thus : and a* would about and auimt, and come 
you in and come you in ; * rah, tab, tab,’ would 
«. tmy; * bounce’ would a’ say; and away again 
would a* go, and again would a’ come ; I shall 
Hc’er see sitch a fellow. 

F'ai* These fellows will do well, Master Rhal- ^ 
low# God keep you. Master Silence : I will not 
use many words with you, Fare you well, gen- 
I tlemen both : I thank you : I must a doaen inile 
J to-night Bardolph, give the soldiers coats, aix 
iS‘ 4 u»/. Sir John, the Lord bless you! God 
prosper your affairs 1 God send ua peace I At 
ytHir return visit our house; let our old acquaint- 
ance be renewed : peradventure 1 will with ye to 
the court. 

/Vr/. ’Fore God, I would you would, Master 
Shallow. 

SAtat Goto; I have spoke at a word, GjkI 
kew you. 330 

Fal, Fare you well, gentle gentlemen, f Ejeruai 
yMAices,} On. Bardmph; lead the men away. 

Bardolpky RtcruiU^ < 5 ^<r.J As I return, 

I win fetch off these justices; I do see the bottom 
of Justice Shallow. I^ord, Lord, how subjetfh wo 
old men are to this vice of lying ! This same 
starved justice hath done nothing but prate tome 
of the wildness of hi# youth, and the feats he 
hath dtme almut Turnbull Street; and eatery 
third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer than the 
Turk’s tribute. I do remember him at Clement’s 
Itm like a man made after supper of a cheese- 
parit^g : when a* was naked, he was, for all the 
world, like a forked radish, with a head fantas- 
doaliy carved upon it with a knife: a’ was to for- 
Jom, that his dimensions to any thick sight were 
ktvmdble ; af was the very genius of famine ; yet 
Wchserouf as a monkey, and the whores called 
him maddmieef a’ came ever in the rearward of 
die fkfhion, and sung those tunes to the over* 
semtobed huiwtvei Biat he heard the carmen 


whistle, and sware they were his fancies or his 
good-nights. And now is this Vice’s dagger be- 
come a squire, and talks as familiarly of John a 
Gaunt as if he had been sworn brother to him ; 
and I’ll be sworn d ne’er saw him but once in the 
Tilt-yard ; and then he burst his head for crowd- 
ing among the marshal’s men. I saw it, and told 
John a Gaunt he beat his own name; for you 
might have thrust him and all his apparel into an 
eel-skin ; the case of a treble hautboy was a mmi- 
sion for him, a court ; and now has he land and 
beefs. Well. I’ll be acquainted with him, if I 
return ; and it shall go hard but I will make him 
a philosopher’s two stones to me : if the young 
dace be a bait for the old pike, I see no reason in 
tlie law of nature but I may snap at him. Let 
time shape, and there an end. \ExiL 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. Yorkshire, Cauliree Forests . 

Enter the Archbishop of York, Mowbray, 
Hastincs, and others. 

Arch. What is this fore.st call’d? 

Hast, ’Tis Gaultree Forest, an’t shall please 
your grace. 

A rch. Here stand, my lords ; and send disco- 
verers forth 

To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast. We have sent forth already. 

Arch. ’Tjs well done. 

My friends and brethren in these great affairs, 

I must acciuaint you that I have received 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; 

Their cold intent, tenour and substance, thus; 
Here tlnth he wish his person, with sucii powers 
Am might hold sormnee with his quality, jti 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retired, to ripe bis ^wing fortunes, 

To Scotland: and concludes in hearty prayers 
Thatyour attempts may overlive the hazard 
And IcarfUl meeting of their opposite. 

MowA. Thus do the hopes we have in him 
touch ground 

And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Hast. Now, what news ? 

Mess. West of this forest, scarceSy off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy ; ao 

And, by the ground they hide, I Judge their 
number 

Upon or near the rate oi thirty thousand, 

Mov)b, T’he just proporuon that we gave 
them out, 

Let us swi^ on and face them in the iield. 

Arch, what well-appointed leader fronts us 
here? 


Enter Westmorei.anp. 


Mmh 

West. 


I think it is my Lord of Westmoreland. 
Health and fair 
general. 


greeting from our 

The prince. Lord John and Duke of Lancast^. 
Arch. Say on, my Lord of WestmorelaBa# la 
peace : 

What doth concern yOur comiM^? 

JVesf. Thett* tttjr ^ 
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Unto your grace do I xn chief rebellion 

The substtuce of my speech If 

Came Uke itself, in base and abjedl rout^ 

Led on by bloody you^, guarded wUh rags. 

And countenanced by boys and begfi^y» 

I say, if damned commotion so appear u, 

In his true, native and nxpst proper shape. 

You, reverend father, and these 

Had not been here, to dress Ae ugly form 

m“se Wng and good letters peace hath 

Whos^whUe investments finre 
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace, 
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourseK 
Out of the speech of peace that bears such ^acu, 
Into the hareh and boisterous tongue of war ^ 
Turning your books to t graves, your ink to bloou. 
Your pens to lances and your tongue divine S 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war? 

Arch, Wherefore do i this? so the question 
stands. „ „ , 

Briefly to this end : we are all diseased, 

And with our surfeiring and wanton hours 
Have brought ourselves into a burnmg fever, 

And we must bleed for it ; of whic^disMse 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, diea. 

But, my most noble Il<ord of Westmoreland, 

I tike not on me here as a physician, w 

Nor do I as an enemy to :peace 
Troop in, the throngs of military men ; 

But rath» show awhile Uke fearful war, 

To diet rank minds sick of happiness ^ 

And purge the obstrudtions which begin to stop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 

I have in equal balance justly weigh d 
What wrongs our aims may do, what wrongs we 
suffer, , „ 

And find our griefs heavier than our offence.**. 

We see which way the stream of time doth run. 
And are enforced from our most quiet there 7^ 
By the rough torrent of occasion ; ^ 

And have uie summary of all our gnefs. 

When time shall serve, to show in articles; 

Which long ere this we offer’d to the king, 

And might by no suit gain our audience : 

When we are wrong’d and would unfold our griefs, 

We are denied access unto his person 

Even by those men that most have done us wrong. 

The dangers of the days but newly gone, 80 

Whose memory is written on the c^rth 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 

Of every minute’s instance, pre.sent now, 

Hath put us in these ill-beseeming arms. 

Not to brealc peace or any branch of it, 

But to establish here a peace indeed, 

Concurring both in name and quality. 

West When ever yet was your appe.*!! denied? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king? 
What peer hath been suborn’d to grate on you, go 
That you should seal this lawle.ss bloody book 
Of forged rebellion with a seal divine 
And consecrate commotion’s bitter edge ? 

A rch, t My brother general, the commonwealth, 
To brother born an household cruelty, 

I make my quarrel in particular. 


West There is no need of any such redress ; 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mm»h, Why not to him in part, and to us all 
That feel the bruises of the days before, 100 
And suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours? 

West 0 , my good Lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities. 

And you shall say indeed, it is the time, 

And not the king, that doth you injuries. 

Yet for your part, it not appears to me 
Either from the king or in the present time 
That you should have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on ; were you not restored ito 
To all the Duke of Norfolk’s signories. 

Your noble and right well remember’d father’s ? 
Menvd. What thing, in honour, had my father , 
lost, 

That need to be revived and breathed in me? 

The king that loved him, as the state stood then, : 
Was force perforce coinpell’d to banish him : 

And then that Henry Bolingbroke and he, 

Being mounted and Doth roused in their seats, 
Their neighing coursers daring of the spur, rig ; 
Their armed staves in charge, their beavers down. 
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together, 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have 
stay’d 

My father from the breast of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his warder down, 

His own life hung upon the staff he threw ; 

Then threw he clown himself and all their lives I 
That by inUidtment and by dint of sword 
Have Since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

West You speak. Lord Mowbray, now you 
know not what, 130 

The Earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman : 

Who knows on whom fortune would then hav« 
smiled? 

But if your father had been vidlor there. 

He ne’er had borne it out of Coventry ; 

For all the country in a general voice | 

Cried hate upon him ; and all their prayers and 
love 

Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on 
Andbles.s’d and graced indeed, more than the king. 
But diis is mere digression from my purpose, 140 
Here come I from our princely general 
'^Ib know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace 
That he will give you audience; and wherein 
1 1 shall appear that your demands are just, 

You shall enjoy them, every thing set off 
That might so much as think you enemies, 

Mewf, But he hath forced us to compel this 
offer; 

And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West. Mowbray, you overween to take it so ; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear ; x 50 
For, lo I within a ken our army lies, 

Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our battle is more full of names than yoursi, 

Our men more perfedli in the use of arms, 
f)ur armour all as strong, our cause the best ; 

Then reason will our hearts should be as good ; 
Say you not then our offer la compell’d. , 
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by my will we shall admit no 

es^, argues but the shame of your 

ofleiic^ r . 160 

■A. rotten, csas® abides no handling. 

Pf asi^ Prince John a full commission. 

In very nnapl® virtue of his father, 

-To hear sui<d. abisolutely to determine 

Of what stand upon? 

intended in the general’s name : 

I muse yota rrx^^® so slight a question. 

r-cp . , 'X'H take, my Lord of W estmoreland, 

T?« scHedule, 

:^^or this g®riM^l ^evances : 

^ach Several ^^^ticle herein redress'd, 370 

AU members cj^nse, both here and hence, 

1 Iiat are ixisin^vr’d to this adion, 

AcquittedL t>y ^ substantial form 

And present execution of our wills 

Pousand to our purposes confined, 
come witlain our awful banks again 

And, knit ot.'it' powers to the arm of peace. 

PP'esii, TTb-is will I show the general. Please 

in sight of "both our battles we may meet; 

And either ei;a<i in peace, which God so frame ! 180 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
which must <lecide it. 

Arch^ 2My lord, we will do so. {Exit JVest. 

Is ^ thing within my bosom tells 

me 

That no con<Jt<:i‘5ns of our peace can stand. 

Plast., ir«£vr you not that : if we can make our 
peace 

Upon such, lavrge terras and so absolute 

As our coutlitions shall consist upon, 

Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 

Afozc/P, “Sfca* but our valuation shall be such 
That evety* slignt and false-derived cause, 190 
Yea, every nice and wanton reason 

Shall to the Icing taste of this adion ; 

That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 

We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind 

That evetx our corn shall seem as fight as chaff 
And good from bad find no partition. 

ISTo, no, my lord. Note this; the king 
is weary 

Of dainty amdL such picking grievances : 

P'or he hath found to end one doubt by death 
Revives tviro gjreater in the heirs of life, aoo 

And therefore will he wipe his tables dean 

And keep xio tell-tale to nia memory 

That may repeat and history his loss 

To new remembrance ; for full well he knows 

He cannot »o precisely weed this land 

As his misdoubts present occasion ; ^ 

His foes are ao enrooted with his friends 

That, plucking: to unfix an enemy, 

He doth unfasten so and shake a friend; 

So that thi« land, like an offensive wife axo 

That hath onsraged him on to offer strokes. 

As he is striking, holds his infant up 

And hangTS resolved corredlion in the arm 

That was t^rcar'd to execution. 

Nitst. IBesides, the king hath wasted all his 
rads 

, On late offienefters, that he now doth lack 
; The very Instruments of chastisement : 

So thjbt nis power, like to a fangless lion, 

May offer, but not hold. 

A r 1- ■ 

And therefore be assured, my good lord marshal, 

If we do now make our atonement well, 221 

Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 

Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Mowb. Be it so. 

Here is return’d my Lord of Westmoreland. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

IfV tsi. The prince is here at hand : pleaseth 
your lordship 

To meet his grace just distance ’tween our armiea 
Mawb. Your grace of York, in God’s name, 
then, set forward. 

Arch. Before, and grefct his grace: my lord, 
we come. [Exeunt. 

Scene 1 1 . Another part of the forest. 

Enter, from one side, Mowbray, attended; 
afterwards the Archbishop, Hastings,, and 
others: from the other side, Prince John of 
Lancaster, and Westmoreland ; Officers, 
and others with them. 

Lan. You are well encounter’d here, my cousin 
Mowbray : 

Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop ; 

And so to you. Lord Hastings, and to all. 

My Lord of York, it better ^ow’d with you 

When that your flodc, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you to hear with reverence 

Your exposition on the holy text 

Than now to see you here an iron man, 

•Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 

Turning the word to sword and life to death. 10 
That man that sits within a monarch’s heart. 

And ripens in the sunshine of his favour, 

Would he abuse the countenance of the king. 

Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach 

In shadow of such greatness! With you, lord , 
bishop, 

It is even so. Who hath not heard it spoken 

How deep you were within the books of God?, 

To us the speaker in his parliament; 

To us the imagined voice of God himself; 

The very opener and intelligencer 20 

Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven 

And our dull workings. 0 , who shall brieve 

But you misuse the reverence of your place. 

Employ the countenance and grace of^heaven, 

As a false favourite doth his prince’s Ijame, 

In deeds dishonourable?' You have ta'en up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 

The subiedb of his substitute, my father, 

And both against the peace of heaven and him 
Have hcra up-swarm’d them. 

Arch. Good my Lord of Lancaster, 30 

I am not here against your father’s peace ; 

But, as I told my Lord of Westmoreland, 

The time misorder'd doth, in common sense, 

Crowd us and crush us to this monstrous fordi, 

To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 

The parcels and particulars of our gnef. 

The which hath been witli scorn shoved from fbe 
court, 

"Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom ; 

Whose dangerous eyes may well he charm^daalwm 
■With grant of our most just and right desir^ 40 
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And true obeaence, ofthis ma^es curea, 

our fortunes . 

tlic l&s£ in SITU - - «-.& fflll dowtis 

Hast. And though we hew isui aown. 

We have supplies to seco^ our att^pt • ^ 

If they miscarry, theirs shall second t^m , 

tSd heir"fi^*hSu'Mld to qubrrel up 

"^«»to!«.-cbtoo 

To soS* the bottom, of die „ them 

W^. Pleaseth your grace to answer the 

How^^^Si you do like their articles. 

jLdwt I like^em aU, and do allow J^em well, 
A^ei Ure, by the’bonour of 

M;taae^^ife®Sub“S‘|Udr«lress-d; 
XJ^n mV^l, toey shalL If this may please you, 
B^harge yourpowers unto their 

As^wiUours: and here between Ae armies 

I^t’s drink together friendly ^d embrace. 

That all their eyes may bear those tokens nome 
Of our rtetored love and amity. 

Arch. I take your pnncely word for tnese re- 

it you, and will rqaint^ my word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your gfaw- ^ 

Hast. Go, captain, and dehver to the army ^ 
This newsof peace: let them have pay, and part . 

I know it ^ well please them. 

Arch. To you, my noble Lord of Westmore- 

Wcst. I pledge your grace ; and, if you knew 
what pains . , . 

I have bestow’d to breed this present peace. 

You would drink freely : but my love to ye 

Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch. I do not doubt you. , ^ ^ . 

West. , 

Health to my lord and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 
Mowd. You wish me health in very happy 
season; Mt o 

For I am, on the sudden, something ul. So 

Arch. Against ill chances men are ever merry ; 
But heaviness foreruns the good evenL 

West. Therefore be merry, coz ; since sudden 
sorrow 

Serves to say thus, * some good thing comes to- 
morrow.’ . . . 

A^h. Believe me, I am passing light m spirit. 
Movtb. So much the worse, if your own rule 
- bfe true. {Shouts within, 

La»; • The word of peace is render’d; hark, 
ho^ they shout 1 

' M<^K This had been cheerful after victory. 

Arch. A peace is of the nature of a conquest ; 
For then both partied nobly are subdued, 90 

And neither party loser. 

Lan. ^ Go, my lord, 

And let ouf army be^disebarg^d too., 

{Exit WesiiHoretand. 
And, good my lord, so please vou, let our trains 
March by us, that we may peruse the men 

VVe should have coped withal. 

Arch. . , Go, good Lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismiss’d, let them march by. 

{Exit Hastings. 
Lan. I trust, lords, we shall lie to-night toge- 
ther. 

Ee-enier Westmoreland. 
tTow cousin, wherefore stands our army still ? 

West. The leaders, having charge from you to 
stand. 

Will hot ^ off until they hear you speak. joo 

Lan. They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hastings; 1 

Hetsi. My lord, our army is dispersed already; : 
Like youthful steers unyoked, they take their t 

courses 1 

East, west, north, south; or, like a school ; 

broke up, ; 

Each hurries toward his home and sporting-place. 
West. Good tidings, my Lord Hastings: for 
the which 

I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason: 

And you, lord archbishop, and you, lord Mow- 
bray, 

Of capital treason I attach you both. 

Mowb. Is this proceeding just and honourable ? 
West. Is your assembly so? ^ 111 

Arch. Will you thus break your faith ? 

Lan. I pawn’d thee none ; 

I promised you redress of these same grievances 
Whereof you did complain; which, by mine 
honour, 

I will perfeom with a most Christian care. 

But for you, rebeds, look to taste the due 

Meet for rebellion and such a6ls as yours. 

Most shallowly did you these arms commence, 
Fondly brought here and foolishly sent hence. 
Sti^e up our drxims, pursue the scatter’d stray • 
God, and not we, hath safely fought to-day. 121 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death, 
Treason’s true bed and yielder up of breath. 

{Exermt. 

Scene III. Arioiher ^ari of the forest. 

Alarum. Excursions. 'Enter FalstaFF 
arid CoLEViLE, meeting. 

Fat. What ’s your name, sir ? of what condi- 
tion are you, and of what place, I pray? 

Cole. I am a knight, sir; and my name is 
Colevile of the dale. 

FaL Well, then, Colevile is your name, a 
knight is your degree, and your place the dale : 
Colevile shall be still your name, a traitor your 
degree, and the dungeon your place, a place 
deep enough; so shall you be still Colevile of 
the dale.' 10 

CoU. Are not you Sir John Falstaff? 

Fal. As good a man as he, sir, whoe’er I am. 
Bo ye yield, sir? or shall I 'sweat for you? If I 
do sweat, they are the drops of thy lovers, and 
they weep for thy death: therefore rouse up 
fear and trembling, and do observance to my 

I think you are Sir John Falstaff, and 
in that thought yield me. 39 

Fal. 1 have a whole schpol of tongues in 
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this belly of mine, and not a tongue of them 
all speaks any other word but my name. An I 
had but a belly of any indifferency, I were 
simply the most adtive fellow in Europe: my 
womb, my womb, my womb, undoes me. Here 
comes our general. 

Enter Prince John op Lancaster, West- 
moreland, Blunt, and others. 

Lan. The heat is past ; follow no further now : 
Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland. 

\J&xit Westmoreland. 

Now, FalstafiT, where have you been all this 
while? 

When every thing is ended, then you come : 3 ® 

These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 

One time or other break some gallows back. 

Fal. I would be sorry, my lord, but it should 
be thus : I never knew yet but rebuke and check 
was the reward of valour. Do you think^ me a 
swallow, an arrow, or a bullet? have I, in my 
poor and old motion, the expedition of thought ? 

1 have speeded hither with the very extremest 
inch of possibility ; I have foundered nine score 
and odd posts ; and here, travel-tainted as I am, 
have, in my pure and immaculate valour, taken 
Sir John Colevile of the dale, a most furious 
knignt and valorous enemy. But what of that? 
he saw me, and yielded ; that I may justly say, 
with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, I came, 
saw, and overcame/ 

Lan, It was more of his courtesy than your 
deserving, 

Fal, I know not ; here he is, and here I yield 
him : and I beseech your CTace, let it be booked 
with the rest of this day’s deeds ; or, by the Lord, 

1 will have it in a particular ballad else, with 
mine own pidture on the top on't, Colevile 
kissing my foot; to the which course if I be 
enforced, if you do not all show like gilt two- 
pences to me, and I in the clear sky of fame 
o'ershine you as much as the full moon doth the 
cinders of the element, which show like pins’ 
heads to her, believe not the word of the noble ; 
therefore let me have right, and let desert 
mount 

Lan, Thiae’s too heavy to mount 

Fal, Let it shine, then. 

Lan, Thine ’s too thick to shine. 

F<d, Let it do somethin^ my good lorq, 
that may do me good, and call it what you will. 
Lan^ Is ihy name Colevile? 

CoU* It is, my lorf ^ „ 

Lem, A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal, And a famous true subject took him, 70 
Cole. 1 am, my lord, but as my betters are 
Thatled me hither; had they been ruled by me, 
You should have won them dearer than you nave. 

Fal I know not how they sold themselves; 
but thou, Uko a kind fellow, »ves£ thyself away 
gratis; and I thank thee for thee. 

Westmobbland. 

Lan, Now, have you left pursuit? ^ 

West. Retreat is made and execution stay’d. 
Lem, S«id Colevile with his confederates 
; To yprk, to present execution ; 80 

Blunt, lead him hence ; and see you guard him 
sure. 

\Bxeu7it Blunt and others with Colevile. 
And now dispatch we toward the court, my lords : 

I hear the Idng my father is sore sick: 

Our news shall go before us to his majesty, 

Which, cousin, you shall bear to comfort him, 

And we with .sober speed will follow you. 

Fal. My lord, I beseech you, give me leave 
to go 

Through Gloucestershire : and, when you come 
to court, 

Stand my good lord, pray, in your good report 

Lan. Fare you well, Falstaff; 1, in my con- 
dition, 9 ® 

Shall better speak of you than you deserve. 

[Exeunt all hsi Falstaff. 
Fal I would you had but the wit; *twere 
better than your dukedom. Good faith, this 
same young sober-blooded boy doth not love 
me; nor a man cannot make him laugh; but 
that’s no marvel, he drinks no wine. There’s 
never none of these demure boys come to any 
proof; for thin drink doth so over-cool their 
blood, and making many fish-meals, that they 
fall into a kind of male green-sickness; and then, 
when they marry, they get wenches: they are 
generally fools and cowards ; which some of us 
should be too, but for inflammation. A good 
sherris-sack hath a two-fold operation in it. It 
ascends me into the brain ; dries me there all the 
foolish and dull and crudy vapours which environ 
it; makes it apprehensive, quick, forgetive, full 
of nimble fiery and deledlable shapes; which, 
delivered o’er to the voice, thc^ tongue, which 
is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The second 
property 01 your excellent sherris is, the warming 
of the blood; which, before cold and settled, 
left the liver white and pale, which is the badge 
of pusillaniruity and cowardice ; but the^ sherris 
warms it and makes it course from the inwards 
to the parts extreme: it illumineth the face, 
which as a beacon gives warning to all the rest 
of this little kingdom, man, to arm; and then 
the vital commoners and inland petty ^irits 
muster me all to their captain, the heart, who, 
great and puffed up with this retinue, doui any 
deed of courage ; and this valour comes cf sherris. 

So that skill in the weapon js nothing without 
sack, for that sets it a-work ; and learning a mere 
hoard of gold kept by a devil, till sack com- 
mences it and sets it in adt and use. Hereof 
comes it that Prince Harry is valiant; for the 
cold blood ho did naturally inherit of^his father, 
he hath, like lean, atonic and bare land, manured, 
husbanded and tilled with excellent endeavour 
of drinking good and good store of fertile shew 
that he is become very hot and valiant. If I 
had a thousand sons, the first humane principle I 
would teach them should be, to forswear thm 
potations and to addidt themselves to sack, 

Enter Bardolth. 

How now, Bardolph? 

Bard, The army is discharged aJil and gonf;. 
Fal Let them go. I’ll through GloycejgSe^: 
shire; and there wul I visit Master Robert 
low, esquire: I have him altcuidy tWsi^estKig 
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between rff &>«« and my thumt, and 
wiUI seal with Um. Come away. lExeitra. 

Scene IV, Westmht^ter. The Jer^tsaUm 
Chamber. 

E„ur ike King, /fo Peincbs Thomas of 
Clarsncb and Homphkbv of Glohcestes, 
Warwick, and ethers. 

King. Now, lords, if God doth give success- 
ful end j 

To this debate that bleedelh at our doom. 

We will our youth lead on to higher fields 
And draw no^swords but what are sajn(fbfied. 

Our navy is address’d, our power col efled, 

Our substitutes in absence well invested, 

And every thing lies level to *. _ 

Only, we want a little personal strength , 

And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot, 
ComJtmdenikth the yohe of government. lo 
IVar. Both which we doubt not but your 
majesty^ 

^‘^^Sumphrey, my son of Gloucester, 
Where is the prince your brother? 

Clou. I tbiTiV he^s gone to hunt, my lord, at 
"Vihndsor. 

King. And how accompanied? 

I do not know, my lord. 
King. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence, 
with him? . . , 

Glou. No, my good lord; he ism presence here. 

Clar. What would my lord and fath w? 

King. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of 
Clarence. ... . ...t. 

How chance thou art not with the prmce thy 
brother? , 

Helovesthee, and thou dost neglect h^, Jihomas ; 
Thou hast a better place in his affe'dlion 
Than all thy brothers : cherish it, my boy. 

And noble offices thou raayst effedt 
Of mediation, after I am dead. 

Between his greatness and thy other brethren : 
Therefore omit him not ; blunt not his love. 

Nor lose the good advantage of his ^race 
By seeming cold or careless of his will ; 

For he is gracious, if he be observed : 3© 

He hath a tear for pity and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity ; 

Yet notwithstanding, being incensed, he’s flint. 

As humorous as winter and as sudden 
As flaws congealed in the spring of day. 

His temper, therefore, must be well observed: 
Ghicte him for faults, and do it reyetently, 

When you perceive his blood inclined to mirth; 
But, being moody, give him line and scope, 

Tih that, his pa^ions, like a whale on ground, ^ I 
Confound themselves with working. Learn this, | 
Thomas, 

And -thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends, 

A hoop of g<fld to bind thy brothers in. 

That the united vessel of their blood. 

Mingled with yenom of suggestion — 

As, force perforce, th6 age will pour it in — 

Shall never leak, though it do work ag strong 
As aconitum or rash gunpowder. 

* Clar, I shall observehun with all care an d love. 

^ at Windsor with him, 

Thomas? 'so 


Clar. He is not there to-day; he dines in 
London. 

Kin^ And how accompanied? canst thou tell 

Clar. With Poins, ^d other his continual fol- 
lowers. 

King. Most subjedtis the fattest soil to weeds; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 

Is overspread with them : therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death : 

The blood weeps from my heart when I do shape 
In forms imaginary the unguided days 
And rotten times that you shall look upon 6o 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 

For when his headstrong riot hath no curb, 

When rage and hot blood are his counsellors, 

When means and lavish manners meet together, 

0, with what wings shall his ajffedlions fly 
Towards fronting peril and opposed decay ! 

War. My graaous lord, you look beyond binti 
quite: 

The prince but studies his companions 
Like a strange tongue, wherein, to gain the Ian • 
guage, 

Tis needful that the most immodest word 70 
Be look’d upon and learn’d ; which once attain’ d> 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use 
But to be known and hated. So, like ctoss terms. 
The prince will in the perfedlness of time , 

Cast off his followers; and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a measure live, 

By which his grace must mete the lives of others, 
Tummg past evils to advantages. 

King. ’Tis seldom when the bee doth leave 
her comb 

In die dead carrion. 

.ffwfer Westmoreland. 

Who’s here? Westmoreland? 80 
West. Health to my sovereign, and new hap- 
piness 

Added to that that I am to deliver ! 

Prince John your son doth kiss your grace’s hand : 
Mowbray, the Bishop Scroop, Hastings and all 
Are brought to the corredlion of your law; 

There is not now a rebel’s sword unsheath’d, 

But Peace puts forth her olive every where. 

The manner how this adlion hath been borne 
Here at more leisure may your highness read, 

With every course in his particular. qo 

h Kin^. O Westmoreland, thou art a summer 
bird. 

Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. 

Enier Harcourt. 

Look, here’s more news. 
Kar. From enemies heaven keep your maj esty ; 
And, when they stand against you, may they fall 
As those that I am come to tell you of ! 

The Earl Northumberland and the Lord Bardolph, 
With a great power of English and of Scots, 

Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 

The manner and true order of the fight xcxi 
This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

King. And wherefore should these good news 
make me sick? 

Will Fortune never come with both hands full. 

But write her fair words still in foulest letters? 
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She either ^i^cs a stomach and no food; 

Such tHC! poor, in health ; or else a feast 
And ta.lc<?s sa-way the stomach; such are the rich, 
That hav^ abundance and enjoy it not. 

I should. happy news ; 

now sight fails, and my brain is giddy : 
O me 1 corrx^ near me; now I am much ill. in 
Oomfort, your majesty 1 

Ciac,>'\ O my royal father ! 

3Vry sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, 
lo<ilc “Lip- . . , , , 

J3& patient, princes; you do know, these 

1 Are witH Infs highness very ordinary. 

; Stand fronx him, give him air; he’ll straight be 
1 ■'vell- 

1 ^ 0 , no, he cannot long hold out these 

i Tt^he labour of his mind 

I Hath 'wroxiSbt the mure that should coniine it in 
I So thin tHat; life looks through and will break out. 

Ijeople fear me ; for they do observe 
j XJ nfatlier’cl heirs and loathly births of nature : 

. 'I'he seasons change their manners, as the year 
Had found some months asleep and leap’d them 
Over- 

j OThe river hath thrice flow’d, no ebb 

between; 

i And the old folk, time’s doting chronicles, 

; Say it did so a little time before 
I That our gpreat-grandslre, Edward, sick’d and died. 

Speak lower, princes, for the king re- 
Govetfs- 

i Giou, 'I'b.is apoplexy will certain be his end. 130 
; A" i yoWj iip» and bear me 

Kcnco 

Into aoiuo other chamber: softly, pray. 

SCHiNS V, Another Ntamher. 

! TJhe Kintc^- lying on a hedi Clarbnck, Gloucbs- 
tjccik, and others m aiiendctnce. 

I Rliujg. T.-et there he no noise made, my gentle 
I fi-iends : 

; tJnles.s aoxaie dull and favourable hand 
Will •whisper music to my weary spirit, 

I lVo-9*, Oall for the music in the other room. 
i Kin^^ Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Citzr’, 3d is eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
i-fCss noise, less noise 1 

JSnter Prince Henry. 

i Prieicer- Who saw the Duke of Qarenccf 

tYrrjr. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 
Pr-iucer^ How now I rain within door^ and 
noDie! a,broad! 

How doth the king? ^ 10, 

Glcru^ £^xceeding ill. 

Po^ftcet* Heard he the good news yet? 

Toll it him. 

GZ(3rt4, He alter’d much upon the hearing it. 
Prdftc^* If he be sick with joy, he’ll recover 

without p>b^sic. 

iNot so much noise, my lords: swed 
prince, speak low; 

The kinsg your father is disposed to sleep. 

Claw*, X.#et us withdraw into the other room. . 


War. Will’t please your grace to go along 
with us? 

Prince. No ; I wll sit and watch here by the 
itM- J , {Pxeuni all hut the Prince, so 
A^y doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Bein^ so troublesome a bedfellow? 

O polish’d perturbation I golden care ! 

That keep’st the ports of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night 1 sleep with it now ! 
Yet not so sound and half so deeply sweet 
As he whose brow with homely biggen bound 
Snores out the watch of night. , O majesty! 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 30 

That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
inere lies a downy feather which stirs not: 

Did he suspire, that light and weightless do'Wn 
Perforce must move. My gracious lord I my 
father! 

This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep 
That from this golden rigol hath divorced 
So many English kings. Thy due from me 
t^rs and heavy sorrows of the blood. 

Which natme, love, and filial tenderness, 
bball, O dear father, pay thee plenteously : 40 

due from thee is this imperial crown, 

Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits, 

Which God shall guard: and put the world’s 
whole strength 

Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
This lineal honour from me ; this from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as ’tis left to me. \Exii, 
Khig. Warwick 1 Gloucester I Clarence I 

Re-enter'^ ecscmzYiy Gloucester, Clarence, 
arid the rest, 

Clar. Doth the king call? 

War. What would your majesty? How fares 
yourmce? 50 

King. Why did you leave nie here alope, my 
lords? 

Clar, We left the prince my brother here, rriy 
liege, 

Who undertook to sit and watch by yoiL 
King. The Prince of Wales 1 miere 15 hei ? 
let me see him ; 

He*is not here. 

W ar. This door is open : he is gone this "way. 
Glou, He came not through the ' chamber 
^ where we stay’d. 

King, Where is the crown? who took it from 
my pillow? 

War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left 
it here. 

King. The prince hath ta’en it hence : go, 
seek him out 60 

Is he so hasty that he doth suppose 
My sleep my death ? 

Find him, rhy X<>rd of Warwick; chide him. 

hither. \Exii Warwick. 

This part of his conjoins with my disease, 

And helps to end me. See, sons, what things 
you are! 

How quickly nature falls into revolt 
When gold becomes her objedt ! 

For this the foolish over-careful fathers ' ' 

HaVe broke their sleep with dsoughts, 
brains with care, 
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Their bones with industry; , . , 7® 

For this they have engrossed and piled up 

The eanker’d heaps of strange-achieved gold; 

For this they have been thoughtful to pvest 

Their sons with arts and martial exercises : 

"When, like the bee, culling from every flower 

The virtuous sweets, . , 

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with 

"We bring it to the hive, and, like the^ bees, 

Are murdered for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield his epgrobments to the ending father. ■ 8o 

Warwick. 

i^ow, where is he that will not stay so Jon? 

Till his friend sickness hath determined me ? 

War. My lord, I found the prince m the 
next room, , . , 

'Washing with londly tears his gentle cheeks. 
With such a deep demeanour in great 

That tyranny, which never quaflr d but blood, 
"W^ould, by beholding him, have wash d his knife 
With 'gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 
King. But wherefore did he take away the 
crown? 

Re-mierVm-i<iCB. Henry. 

Ix), where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry. 
T^epart the chamber, leave us here alone. 91 

{Exeunt Warwick and iJte rest. 
Prince. I never thought to hear you speak 

King. -Thy wish vras father, Harry, to that 
thought: 

T stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 

Dost thou so hunger for mine empty chair 

That thou wilt needs invest thee with my honours 
Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth I 

Thou seek’st the . greatness that will overwhelm 
thee. 

Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 

Is held from falling with so weak a wind 100 

That It will quickly drop : iny day is dim. 

Thou hast stolen that which after some few 
hours 

Were thine without offence; and at my death 
Thou hast seal’d up my expedlation : 

Thy life did manifest thou lovedst me not, 

And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 

Thou hidest a thousand daggers in thy thoughts. 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart, 

To stab at half an hour of my life. J09 

What! canst thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then get thee gone and dig my grave thyself^ 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear 

That thou art orowned, not that I am dead. 

JJet all the tears that should bedew my hearse 
lEte drops of halm to smuflify thy head : 

Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 

Give that which gaVe thee life unto the worms. 
Pluck do^ my officers, break my decrees ; 

For how a time is come to mock at form ; 

Harry the Fifth U crcxwn’d ; up, vanity 1 120 

Down, royal state! all you sage counsellors, 
hence ! 

And to the English court assemble now, 

From every region, apes of idleness ! 

Now, neighbour cormnes,. purge you of your 
scum; 

Have you a ruffian that will swear, drink, dan cc,. 
Revel the night, rob, murder, and commit 

The oldest sms the newest kind’ of ways? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more ; 

England shall double gild his treWe guilt, 

England shall give him office, honour, might ; x 30 

For the fifth Harry from curb’d license plucks 

The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 

Shall flesh his tooth on every innocent. 

0 my poor kingdom, sick with civil Wows I 

When that my qare could not withhold thy riots. 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? ; 

0, thou wilt be a wilderness again, ^ ! 

Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitant,s 1 i 

Prince. 0, .pardon me, my liege I but f^or niY \ 
tears, j 

The moist impediments unto my speech, ! 

1 had forestall’d this dear and deep rebuke : 

Ere you with grief had spoke and I had heard ^ 

The course of it so far. There is ybur crown ; 1 

And He that wears the crown immortally 

lyong it yours I If I affed it more 

Th^ as your honour and as your renown* 

Let me no more from this obedience rise. 

Which my most inward true and duteous spirit 
Teacheth, this prostrate and extetior bending. 

God witness with me, when I here-c^e in, x^o 
And found no course of breath within your xna-"* 

How cold it struck my heart ! If I do feign, 

0, let me in my present wildness die 

And never live to show the incredulous world 

The noble change that I have purposed 1 

Coming to look on you^ thinking you dead. 

And dead almost, my hege, to think you were, 

1 spake unto this crown as having sense, 

And thus upbraided it: ‘The care on thee de- 
pending 

Hath fed upon the body of my father; x6o 

Therefore, thou best of gold art worst of gold : 

Other, less fine in carat, is more precious, 

Preserving life in medicine potable ; 

But thou, most fine, most honour’d, most re- 
nown’d, 

Hast eat thy bearer up.' Thus, my most royal 
. liege. 

Accusing it, I put it on ray head, 

To try with it, as with an enemy 

That had before my face murder’d my father, 1 

The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if it did infedl my blood with joy, r 70 1 

Or swell my thoughts to any s^n of pride ; i 

If any rebel or vam spirit of mine 

Did with the least affedlion of a welcome 

Give entertainment to the might of it, 

Let God for ever keep it from my head , 

And make me as the poorest vassal is 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it 1 

King. 0 my. son, 

God put It in thy mind to. take it hence, 

That thou mightst win the more thy fatHer's 
love, iSo 

Pleading so wisely in excuse of it ! 

Come hither, Hairy, sit thou by my bed : 

And hear, I think, the very latest counsel 

That ever I shall breathe. God knows, my sort, 
By what by-paths and indiredt crook’d ways 

I met this crown;, and I myself know well 

How troublesome it sat upon my head. 
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To thee it sliall descend with better qtuct, 
Setter opinion, better confirmation J 

J/or all the soil of the achievement goes 190 

WitK me into the earth. It seem'd in me 

Sut as an honour snatch’d with boisterous hand, 

I had many living to upbraid 
gain of it by their assistances; 
ly^hich daily grew to quarrel and to bloodshed, 
]5|^oundmg supposed peace: all these bold fears 
Thou see’st with peril I have answered ; 

For all my reign hath been but as a scene 
Adbing that argument: and now my death 
Changes the mode; for what in me was pur- 
chased, ^ 200 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 

So thou the garland wear’st successively. 

though thou stand’ st more sure than I 
could do, 

Thou art not firm enough, since griefs are green; 
And. all my friends, which thou must make thy 
friends, 

iitave but their stings and teeth newly ta’en out; 

whose fell working I was first advanced 

And by whose power I well might lodge a fear 
To he again displaced: which to avoid, 

I cut them off; and had a purpose now 210 

To lead out many to the Holy Land, 

X.,est rest and lying still might make them look 
Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, 
Re it thy course to busy giddy minds 
'W’ith foreign quarrels ; that adion, hence borne 
out, 

Ivlay waste the memory of the former days. 
More would I, hut my lungs are wasted so 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 
RCow I came by the crown, 0 God forgive ; 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live I 
JFnnce. My gracious liege, 221 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 

Then plain and right must my possession be : 
Which I with more than with a common pain 
^Gainst all the world will rightfully msuntain. 

Enter 'L otxd John ot Lancaster. 

Joins'. Look, look, here comes my John of 
Lancaster. 

Z^an. Health, peace, and happiness to my 
royal father I 

[ JKing, Thou bring’st me happiness and peace, 

son John; 

But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
Brom this bare wither'd trunk : upn thy sight 
My worldly business makes a penod. 231 

Where is my Lord of Warwick? 

JPrinci. ■ My Lord of Warwick ! 

Warwick, and others, 

JFCing* Doth any name particular belong 
‘tJwto the lodging where I first did swoon? 

War» 'Tis call’d Jerusalem, my noble lord. 
King., Laud be to God 1 even there my life 
muStf end. 

Ib hath been prophesied to me many years, 

I should not die but in J erusalem ; 

Which vsdniy I supposed the Holy Land : 

But bear me ,to that chamber ; there 1 *U lie ; !*4iO 
In. that Jelhisaleta shall Harry die. \Bxvmi. 

ACT V. 

Scene I. Gloucestershire. Shallow’s house. 

Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolph, 
and Page. 

Shal. By cock and pie, sir, you shall not 
away to-night. What, Davy, I say I 

Fal. You must excuse me, Master Robert 
Shallow, 

Shal, I will not excuse you ; you .shall not be 
excused ; excuses .shall not be admitted ; there is 
no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be excused. 
Why, Davy 1 

Enter Davy, 

Davy, Here, sir- 9 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, Davy, let me see, 
Davy ; let me see, Davy ; let me see : yea, marry, 
William cook, bid him come hither. Sir John, 
you shall not be excused. 

Davy, Marry, sir, thus; those precepts can- 
not be served : and, again, sir, shall we sow die 
headland widi wheat? 

Shal. With red wheat, Davy. But for William 
cook : are there no young pigeons ? 

Davy. Yes, sir. Here is now the smith’s note 
for shoeing and plough-irons. ^ 20 

Shal. Let it be cast and paid. Sir John, you 
shall not be excused. 

Davy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket 
must needs be had : and, sir, do you mean to stop 
any of William’s wages, about the sack he lost 
the other day at Hinckley fair? 

Shal. A* shall answer it. Some pigeons, Davy, 
a couple of short-legged hens, a joint of mutton, 
and any pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell Williaih 
cook, 30 

Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night, 
sir? ‘ , 

Shal. Yea, Davv. I will use him wen: a 
friend i’ the court is better than a penny in purse. 
XTse his men well, Davy; for they are arrant 
knaves, and will backbite. 

Daty, No worse than they are backbitten, 
sir; for they have marvellous foul linen. ' 

Shal. well conceited, Davy ; about di^ busi- 
ness, Davy. ‘ 

Davy, I beseech you, sTr^ to countenance 
William Visor of Woncot a^inst Clement Perkes 
of the hill. 

Shal. There is many complaints* Ditvy, against 
that Visor : that Visor Is an arrant khave, on my 
knowledge. 

Davy. 1 grant yohr wordilp that he is a knave, 
sir; but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave Should 
have some eountenimee at his friend’s request. 
An honest man, sir, is able to speak for himself, 
when a knaVe is not* I have served your wor- 
ship truly, Sir, this eight years ; and if I cannot 
once or twice in a quarter bear out a knave ajgaJnSt 
an honest man, I have but a very little credit wifh 
your worship. The knave is mine honest mend, 
sir; therefore, I beseech your worship, let him be 
countenanced. '' 

Shal. Go to ; I say he shall have no 

Look about, Davy. {Exit Davy.^ mmW 
you, Sir John? Come, come, coma^'' oW'ViW 


a8 
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your boots. Give me your hand, Master Bar- How many nobles tlien should hold their pUce», 
dolph. . , That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort I 

Bard, I am glad to see your worship. Ch, yust, 0 God, I fear all will be over- 

Skal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind turn’d I 
Master Bardolph: and welcome, my tall, fellow Lan. Good morrow, cousin Warwick, gmid 
\toikePage\ Come, Sir John. morrow. «o 

FaU I’ll follow you, good Master Robert Glou,\ 

Shallow. \Extt Shallow^ Bardolph, look to morrow, cousin. 

our horses. \Exrtmi Bardolph. and Page\ If Lan. We meet like men that had forgot to 

I were sawed into quantities, I should make four speak. 

dozen of such bearded hennits’ staves as Master War. We do remember ; but our argument 


Shallow, It is a wonderful thing to see the sem- Is too heavy to admit nmch t:Uk 


bable coherence of his men’s spints and his : they, Layt. Well, peace be with him that liath matte 

by observing of him, do hear themselves like us heavy! 

foolish Justices; he, by conversing with them, is Ch. ymi. Peace be with, us, lest we Ixs 
turned into ajustice-like serving-man : their spirits heavier I 

are so married in conjundlion vdth the participa- Glou. O, good my lord, you Iiave lost a fricmt 
tion of society that they flock together in consent, indeed ; 

ou wild-geese. If I had a suit to Mas- And I dare swear you borrow not that face 
ter Shallow, I would humour his men with the Of seemirm sorrow, it is sure your own. 
imputation of being near their master : if to his Lati. Though no man be assured wlmt grace 

men, I would curry with Master Shallow that no to find, 30 

man coind better command his servants. It is You stand in coldest expedlation ; 
t^ain that either wise bearing or ignorant car- I am the sorrier ; would ’twcre otfhcrwist. 
nage is caught, as men take diseases, one of Clar. Well, you must now spetde S»r TuUl» 
another: therefore let men take heed of their Falstafffair; 

TOini^y. I will derise matter enough out of Which swims against your stream of qualUy, 
this Shallow to keep Pnnce Harry in continual Ch* Tttsi* Sweet prince.*}) what I aid. X dkl la 
laughter the wearing out of six fashions, which is honour, 

or adhons, and a' shall laugh Led by the impartial condudl of my soul ; 

that a lie And never shall you see that I will beg I 


t^ain that either wise beanng or ignorant car- I am the sorrier ; woulcf ’twcre otfhctwlse. 
nage is caught, as men take diseases, one of Clar‘. Well, you must now speoXe Si 
another: therefore let men take heed of their Falstafffair; 

TOini^y. I will derise matter enough out of Which swims against your stream of quoli 
this Shallow to keep Pnnce Harry in continual Ch* Tusi* Sweet prince.*}) what I dad, i 
^ghter the wearing out of six fashions, which is honour, 

or adhons, and a' shall laugh Led by the impartial condudl of my soul ; 

is,niuch that a lie And never shall you see that I will beg 
^ ^ ragged and forestall’d remission, 

that never had^ the ache in his If truUi and upright innocency fail me, 
f®. j till his I’ll to the king my master that is dead, 

! And tell him who hath seat me after him. 

Shal imaxn-\ Svc John 1 War. Here comes the prince. 

. ^s^ster Shallow; I come. Mas- ^ 

ter Shallow. iExii. Enter King Henry the Fifths aiietu, 


r Shallow. \Exit. Fnter King Henry the Fifth, attended, 

TT Mr j Ch* yust. Good morrow ; and God save y<mt 

Scene 11. Westminster, The Palace. majesty 1 ‘ '^ “ ****^« 

Warwick and the Lord Chief-Justice new and gorgeous garment, 

meeting. , ’ «•* 

T . . Sits not so easy on me a.s you think, 

a chief-jusUce I whither Brothers, you mix your imdness with some fear : 


; new and gorgeous garment, 


Ch T 9 JJiis is the English, not the Turkish court: 

r ^jwdoth die king? Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds, 

^ 5"* Harry Harry. Yet be sad, gi brother*. 

He s w^ d the way of nature ; That I will deeply put the mshtou on 

.... ^dwearitinSjfearl why theSfla, «,d: 


Sorrow so royally ill you appears 

He s w^ d the way of nature ; That I will deeply put the mshtou on 
A And wear it in my Ue^JtT-ZTlhtThc md ' 

^^'v^hin^: ^ majesty had caU’d me But entertain no more ofit.gLl brother*, ' 


“r«ce that I truly did his life 
xiath left me open to ^ injuries. 


Than a joint burden laid upon us all, * 
For me, by heaven, I bid you be waurecL 

I'll xrixi.l. ....J 1 .1- ^ 


pis.=£Ki;teW=5s:...,... 

roa^S the condition of the tt™ “ 


Xhan.1 have dra^it in my fantasy. ?fist; on me: and you 

Enter Clarence, Gloucester, I think, usstared I love you not 

and others. * ^ ^ «*wed) if 1 bo mm 

dead Yo«t4jiWlmthw.Jutt«««,toh,MWk 


MuRired 
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rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison 
i ne immediate heir of England I Was this easy? 
this be wash’d in I,ethe, and forgotten? 

CA, yusi^ I then did use the person of y( 
/ather; 

^e image of his power lay then in me: 

^^d, in the administration of his law, 

Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth, 

Vour highness pleased to forget my place, 

® fuajesty and power of law and justice, 
f he image of the king whom I presented, 

And struck me in my very seat of judgement: Pt* 
Whereon, as an offender to your fatlier, 
f g^ave bold way to my authority 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
you contented, wearing now the garlaud, 
do have a son set your decrees at nought, 
pluck down justice from your awful bench, 
M'u course of law and blunt the sword 

d hat guards the peace and safety of your person ; 
Nay, more, to spurn at your most royal image 
Ana mock your workings in a second body. Qti 
question your royal thoughts, make the case 
yours; 

He now the father and propose a sun, 

Hear your own dignity so much, profaned. 

See your most dreadful laws so hajsely slighted, 
itehold yourself so by a sun disdain'd ; 

And then imagine me taking your part 
And in your power .soft silencing your son; 

After this cold consiclerance, sentence me; 

Ajul, as you are a king, speak in your state 
What I have done that imsbecame my place, xoo 
2'J y person, or my liege's sovereignty. 

AV//^. You are right, justice, and you weigh 
this well ; 

Therefore still bear the balance aiid the su'ord ; 
And 1 do wish your honours may increase, 
xiU you do live to see a sun of mine 
OfTend you and obey you, as I did. 

Bo shadl I live to speak my father’s word* : 

am I, that have a man »o bold, 

That dares do justice on my proper son ; 

And not less happy, having such a son, no 
X hat would deliver up his greatness so 
Into the hands of justice/ You did commit me: 
jpor which^ 1 do commit into your hand 
X he unstained sword that you have used to benr; 
With this remembrance, that you use the samo 
With the like Imlcl, just and impartial spirit 
^ you Imve done 'gainst me. There Is my hand. 
You shall be as a father to my youth ; 

My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear, 
I will stoop and humble my intents lao 
To your well-pradlised! wise diredlions. 

princes all, believe me. I beseech you ; 

My father Is gone wild into hfs grave, 

For in tomb lie my affodtiona ; 

And with his spirit sadly I survive, 

To mock the expedlation of the world, 

To fricistrate prophecies and to rase out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
^ter my seeming* Xhe tide of blood in me 
Hsith proudly flow'd in vanity till now t 130 
NW doth it turn and ebb bade to the sea, 
Wlaore it shaH mingle with thM state of floods 
Md flow henceforth in formal 
Now call we our Wgh court of parliament ; 

And Jet us choose such limbs of noble counsel, 


That the gre.^ body of our state may go 
Tn equal rank with the best govern’d nation ; 
X'hat war, or pence, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to u.s; 

III which you, father, shall have foremost hand. 
Our coronation done, we will accitc, 141 

As I before remember’d, all our state : 

And, Ood consigning to my good intents, 

Nn prince nor peer shall have just cause to say, 
Clod shorten Harry's happy life one day I 

[/fa’ifww/, 

ScBNE III. Glouasters/iif'^, Shallow’s 
prc/uird, 

A/z/rr Fai.stapf, Shallow, Silence, Davy, 
Bakuoh*h, a>id ike Page. 

^ S^taL Nay, you shall see my orchard, where, 
m nn arbour, we will eat a last year’s pippin 
of my own graffing, with a dish of caraways, 
and HO forth; come, cousin Silence: and then 
to bed. 

AW. ’Fore God, you have here a goodly 
dwelling and a rich. 

Barren, barren, barren ; beggar* all, 
bcffgiws all, Sir John : marry, good air. Spread, 
Davy ; spread, Davy ; well said, Davy. no 
^ FaL This Davy serves you for good uses j he 
IS your serving-m.mi and ytiitr huKhniul. 

Skni. A good varlet, ti good vurlet, a very 
good varlet, Sir John; by the mass, 1 have 
lUnmk too luucli sack at supper: a good varlet. 
Now sit down, now hit down ; conic* cousin, 

•V/V. Ah, sirrah I quotli*a, we shall 
Do nothing but eat, and make good cheer, 

At . ^ ti. * 

And praise God for the merry year ; 

When flesh is cheap and females dear, 00 
And lusty lad* roam here and there 
So merrily, 

And ever among so merrily. 

Fai. There's a merry heart ! Good Miwtor 
Silence, I'll give you a health for that anoa. 

Give Maater Bardolph some wine, 

Davy. 

J)a 7 ^> Sweet Rir, sit; I'll be wltli you anon ; 
most sweet sir, ait. Master page, good master 
Brofacol What you want in meat, 
we II have in drink: but you must bear; the 
heart's all, 

Skai, Be merry. Master Bardolph; smd, my 
little soldier there, be merry* 

Sil Be merry, be merry, my wife has all ; 

For womMi are shrew*, both short : 

Til merry in hall when beards wag all, 

And welcome merry Shrove-tide, 

Be metiy. b« merry, 

Fal I (ud not thlnlc Master Silence had been 
a man of thi* mettle. 41 

Who, If 1 have been merry twice and 
emee ere now. 

Re-eftief* Davy. 

Havye There''sadi»hofleather-coat*feryo«tt. 
Shut, Davy t 
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Dceoy. Your worship 1 I’ll be with you 
straight 3 ardol^H\» ,A cup of wine, sir? 

Stl, A cup of wine that’s brisk and fine, 

[Singing:. 

And drink unto the leman mine ; 

And a merry heart lives long-a. 50 

Fal. Well said, Master Silence. 

Sil. An we shdl be merry, now comes in the 
sweet d the night 

Fal. Health and long life to you. Master 
Silence, 

SiL Fill the cup, and let it come ; [Singing. 

1 ’ll pledge you a mile to the bottom. 

ShaZ. Honest Bardolph, welcome: if thou 
wantest any thing, and wilt not call, beshrew thy 
heart Welcome, my little tiny thief [to tJie 
Page\ and welcome indeed too. I’ll drink to 
Master Bardolph, and to all the cavaleros about 
LfOndon. 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard. Au I might see you there, Davy, — 

Shal. By the mass, you’ll crack a quart to- 
gether, ha I will you not. Master Bardolph? 

Bard. Yea, sir, in a pottle-pot. 

ShaZ. ^ By God’s liggens, I thank thee : the 
knave will stick by thee, I can assure thee that. 
A* will not out ; he is true bred. 71 

Bard. And I’ll stick by him, sir, 


[Exit Davy, 

FaZ. whyj now you have done me right. 

. [To Silence, seeing him take off a hummer. 
Sil. Do me right, [Singing. 

And dub me knight : 

^ , Samingo. 

Is ’t not so? 80 

Fal. ’Tis so. 

Stl. Is’t so? Why then, say an old man can 
do somewhat. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Daivy. An't please your worship, there’s one 
Pistol come from the court with news. 

FaL From the court I let him come in. 

Enter Pistol. 

How now. Pistol 1 

Sir John, God save you I 
Aa/. What wind blew you hither, Pistol? 89 
• Fist. Not the ill wind which blows no 
to good. Sweet knight, thou art now one of the 
greatest men in this realm. 

PtS'of ^ ^ goodman 

Pist. Puff! 

teeth, most recreant coward base I 
Sir J ohm I am thy Pistol and thy friend. 

And helter-skelter have I rode to thee, 

.^d tidings do I bring and lucky joys 
Aim golden times and happy news of price. 100 
Fal. I pray thee now, deliver them like a 
man of this world. 

^ for the world and worldlings 

^ 0^ Africa and golden joys. 

Fal. O base Asssnrian knight, what is thy 
news ? j 


Let King Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John. 

[Singing'. 

Pist. Shall dunghill curs confront the Heli- 
cons? 

And shall good news be baffled? 

Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies’ lap. no 
Sil. Honest gentleman, I know not your 
breeding. 

Pist. Why then, lament therefore. 

Shal Give me pardon, sir : if, sir, you come 
with news from the court, I take it there’s but 
two ways, either to utter them, or to conceal 
them. I am, sir, under the king, in some au- 
thority. 

Pist. Under which king, Besonian? speak, 
or die. 

Shal Under King Harry. 

Pist. Harry the Fourth? or Fifth? 

Shal Harry the Fourth. 

Pist. A foutre for thine office 1 iso 

Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king; 

Harry the Fifth’s the man. I .^eak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and fig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 

Fal What, is the old king dead? 

Pist. As nail in door ; the things I speak are 
just 

Pal Away, Bardolph! saddle my horse. 
Master Robert Shallow, choose what offlce thou 
wilt in the land, ’tis thine. Pistol, I will double- 
diarge thee with dignitie.s. lao 

Bard. O joyful day ! ^ 

I would not take a knighthood for my fortune. 

Pist. What 1 I do bring good news. 

Pal Carry IVfoster Silence to bed. Master 
Shallow, my Lord Shallow,— be what thou wilt : 

I am fortune’s steward— get on thy ^ots* wee’ll 
ride all night. 0 sweet Pistol ! Away, Bardolph J 
[Exzt Bard.] Come, Pistol, utter more to me ; 
and withal devise something to do thyself good. 
Boot, boot, Master Shallow : I know the young 
king is sick for me. Let us take any man^ 
horses; the laws of England are at my command- 
ment. Blessed are they that have been my 
friends; and woe to my lord chief-justice ! 

Pist. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs 
also I ^ 

is the life that late I led?’ say they ; 

Why, here it is ; welcome these pleasant days I 

[Exeuni^ 

Scene IV, Eondan. A street. 

Enter Beadles, figging in Hostess QuxcKt.y 
and Doll Tearsheet. 

Hoff, No, thou arrant knave; I would to God 
that I might die, that I might have thee hanged : 
th(m hast drawn my shoulder out of joint 
First Bead, The constables have delivered 
her over to me ; and she shall have whipping- 
cheer enough, I warrant her; there hath at 

rm ?fn nut-hook, you He. Come on ; 

1 11 tell thee what, thou damned tripe-risaged 
r^cal, an the child I now go with do miscarry, 
thou wert ^tter thmi hadst ftru<^ thy mother- 
tnou paper-faced villain, 

Host. O the Lord, that Sir John were come 1 
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T this a bloody day to somebody. 

womb miscarry 1 

rtf a dozen 

a^ain ; you have but eleven now. 
f^a.Tx you both go with me ; for the 

i that you and Pistol beat amongst you. 

1 H you what, you thin man in a 

i ^ have you as soundly swinged for 

i hlue-bottle rogue, you filthy famished 

f swinged, I'll forswear 

i Deael, Come, come, you she knight- 

conae. 

* nr» ' T* Ood, that right should thus overcome 

*^*^>3^* sufferance comes ease, 

j,,^**™* Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 

30 

come, you starved blood-hound, 
■vjr Goodman death, goodman bones ! 

Thou atomy, thou ! 

you thin thing; come, you rascal. 
J je>-ar2f Head, Very well. \Exmui. 

V, A ^%AUc N^ce near JVesimvister 
Abbey. 

^ two Grooms, strewing ntshes, 

‘^^^•^’^Or'oom. More rushes, more rushes. 

CjtT^o^z, The trumpets have sounded twice. 
^ Or’oem. ’Twill be two o’clock ere they 

cojano from, the coronation : dispatch, dispatch. 

1 lExeuni. 

j FAr-STAPF, Shallow, Pistol, Bar- 

DOLPH, and Page. 

1 /V'ezH. Stand here by me, Master Robert Shal- 

I low 5 I will make the king do you grace : I will 
' “Pon him as a’ comes by; and do but mark 

to<» <2«>tinLtenance that he will give me. 

God bless thy lungs, good knight 9 

Come here, Pistol ; stand behind me. 0 , 
£C X Had. had time to have made new liveries, 
X woiald have bestowed the thousand pound I 
|>orrowed of you. But’tis no matter; this poor 
a How doth better: this doth infer the zeal I had 
to *^e Him. 

It doth so. 

jrS* ej^n It shows my earnestness of affedlion, — 
ISIJkexi., 1 1 doth so. 

My devotion, — 

•SVla*/, It doth, it doth^ it doth. 20 

As it were, to ndeday and night; and 
taot: to deliberate, not to remember, not to have 
to shift me,— 

*SV!«e/. It is best, certain. 

But to stand stained with travel, and 
sw«Mat:me: with desire to see him ; thinking of no- 
tHixtig else, putting all affairs else in oblivion, as 
IC iJHere were nothing else to be done but to see 
Hixci. 29 

* ‘Tis * semper idem,’ for * obsque hoc 

1 xatIHfX :* *tis all in every part. 

iSIJkexI!. *Tis so, indeed. 

My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 
.AjQuX maJee thee rage. 

THjr 30 oil, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

Xa M i>aae durance and contagious prison ; 
^HDokXtsd thither 

3By moat mechanical and dirty hand : 

Rouse up revenge from ebon den with fell AlecSlo’s 
snake, ^ 39 

For Doll is in. Pistol speaks nought but truth. 

PaL I will deliver her. 

IShouts within^ a?id the imptpeis sound. 
Pisi. There roar’d the sea, and ti-umpet*clangor 
sounds. 

Enter the King and kis train, ike Lord Chief- 
J USTICE among them. 

Pal. God save thy grace, King Hal ! my royal 
Hal ! 

Pisi. The heavens thee guard and keep, most 
royal imp of fame ! 

Pal. God save thee, my sweet boy 1 

King. My lord chief-justice, speak to that 
vain man. 

Ch. Just. Have you your wits? know you what 
*tis you speak ? 

Pal. My king I my Jove 1 1 speak to thee, my 
heart ! 50 

King. I know thee not, old man ; fall to thy 
prayers ; 

How ill white hairs become a fool and jester I 

I have long dream’d of .such a kind of man. 

So surfeit-swell’d, so old and so profane ; 

But, being awaked, I do despise my dream. 

Make less thy body hence, and more thy grace ; 
Leave gormandizing ; know the grave doth gape 

For thee thrice wider than for other men. 

Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest : 

Presume not that I am the thing I was; ^ 60 

For God doth know, so shall the world perceive, 
That I have turn'd away my former self ; 

So will I tho.se that kept me company. 

When thou dost hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me, and thou shalt be as thou vrast. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots ; 

Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death. 

As I have done the rest of my misleaders, 

Not to come near our person by ten mile. 

For competence of life I will allow you, ^ 70 

That lack of mean.s enforce you not to evil: 

And, as we hear you do reform yourselves, 

We will, according to your strengths and qualities, 
Give you advancement. Be it your charge, my 
lord, 

To see perform’d the tenour of our word. 

Set on. {Exeunt King, <Ss^c. 

Pal. Master Shallow^ I owe you a thousand 
pound. 

Shal. Yea. marry, Sir John ; which I beseech 
you to let me have home with me. 80 

, Pal. That can hardly be. Master Shallow. 
Do not you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for in 
private to him : look you, he must seem thus to 
the world : fear not your advancements; I will be 
the man yet that ^all make you great. 

Shal. I cannot well perceive how, unles.i you 
should give me your doublet and stuff me out 
with straw. I beseech you, good Sir John, let 
me have fivediundrcd of my thousand. 

Pal. Sir, I will be as good as my word ; this 
that you heard was but a colour. ox 

Shal. A colour that 1 fear you will die in, ^ 
John. 

Pal. Fear no colours: go with me to dinner; 
come, Lieutenant Pistol ; come, Bardolph: I shaB 
be sent for soon at night. 
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Prince John, jS^Lord Chief-Justice; 
Onicers with them. 

Ch. yiist. Go, carry Sir Jolm FalstafF to the 
. Fleet: 

Take all his company along with him. 

FaL My lord, my lord, — 

Ch. y^tst. 1 cannot now speak; I will hear 
you soon. 100 

Take them away. 

Pisi. Si fortuna me tonnenta, spero contenta. 
\Ejceunt all hit Prince yohn and the 
Chief-ynstice. 

Eaiu I like this fair proceeding of the. king’s ; 
He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall adl be very well provided for ; 

But aU are banish’d till their convereations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

Ck. ytist. And so they are. 

Lan. The king hath call’d his parliament, my 
lord. 

Ch. ytist. ^ He hath. no 


Lan. I will lay odds that, ere this ye 
We bear our civil swords and :^tive fire 
As far as France: I heard a bird so sing, 

Whose music, to my thinking, pleased 3 ie king. 
Come, will you hence ? \JExe2mt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Sj^oken ly a Dancer. 

First my fear; then my courtesy; last my 
speech. My fear is, your displeasure ; my cour- 
tesy, my duty; and my speech, to beg your 


pardons. If you look for a good speech now, you 
undo me : for what I have to say is of mine own 
making; and what indeed I should say will, I 
doubt, prove mine own marring. ^ But to the pur- 
pose, and so to the venture. Be it known to you, 
as it is very well, I was lately here in the end of 
a displeasing play, to pray your patience for it 
and to promise you a better. I meant indeed to 
pay you with this ; which, if like an ill venture it 
come unluckily home, I break, and you, my gentle 
creditors, lose. Here I promised you I would be 
and here I commit my body to your mercies : bate 
me some and I will pay you^ some and, as most 
debtors do, promise you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat, you to acquit me, 
will you command me to use my legs? and yet 
that were but light payment, to dance out of your 
debt But a good conscience will make any pos- 
sible satisfadtion, and so would I, All the gentle- 
women here have forgiven me: if the gentlemen 
will not, then the gentlemen do not agree with 
the gentlewomen, which was never seen before 
in such an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be not 
too much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author 
will continue the story, with Sir John in it, and 
make you merry with fair Katharine of France ; 
where, for any thing I know, FalstafF shall die of 
a sweat, unless already a’ be killed with your hard 
opinions ; for Oldcastle died a martyr, and this is 
not &e man. My tongue is weary; when my legs 
are too, I will bid you good night : and so kneel 
down before you ; but, indeed, to pray for the 
queen. 


! 



THE LIFE OF 


KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 


DRAMATIS 

‘K.1 NG Hbnry the Fifth. 

guKK OF Gloucester, Ibrothers to the King. 

Duke OF Bedford, J 

Duke of Exeter, unde to the King. 

Duke of York, cousin to the King. 

Darls op Salisbury, Westmoreland, and 
Warwick. 

Archbishop of Canterbury. 

Bishop of Ely. 

DArl of Cambridge. 

Lord Scroop. 

Sir Thomas Grey. 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Gower, Iluel- 
LKK, Macmorris, Jamy, ofBcers in King 
Henry’s army. . 

Bates, Court, Williams, soldiers in the 
same. 

Pistol, Nym, Bardolph, 

Boy. 

A Herald, 


I ^ PROLOGUE, 

j Enter Chorus. 

' Ch<rr, O for a Muse of fire, that would ascend 
The borightest heaven of invention, 

A kingdom, for a stage, princes to a<Sl 
, And monarchs to behold the swelling scene I 
Then should the warlike Harry, like himself, 

' Assume the port of Mars ; and at his heels, 

' Leash*d in Iflce hounds, should famine, sword and 

1 

Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles all, 

! The flat unraised spirits ihat have <^cd 
On this unworthy soaffold to bring forth lo 
1 So great an objedl: can this cockpit hold 
The vasty fields of France? or may we cram 
Within this wooden 0 tlie ver^r casques 
That did affright the air-at ^incourt? 

O, pardon t since a crooked figure may 
Attest in little place a million ; 

And let us, ciphers to this great accompt, 

On your imamnary forces work. 

Suppose within the girdle of these walls 
Are now confined two mighty monarchies, ao 
Whose high upreared and abutting fronts 
The p>erilous narrow ocean parts asunder: 

Biece out our imperfe<5lions with your thoughts ; 
Into a thousand parts divide one man, 

And make imaginary puissance ; 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i' the receiving earth; 
For 'tis your thoughts that now must deck our 
kings, . . , t 

Carry iJbiem here and there ; jumping o er times, 
TumitiR' the accomplishment of many years 30 


PERSON/E. 

Charles the Sixth, King of France. 

Lewis, the Dauphin. 

Dukes of Burgundy, Orleans, and 
.Bourbon. 

The Constable of France. 

Rambures and GrandpkS, French Lords. 
Governor of Harfleur. 

Montjoy, a French Herald. 

Ambassadors to the King of England, 
Isabel, Queen of Prance, 

Katharine, daughter to Charles and Isabel, 
Alice, a lady attending on her. 

Hostess of a tavern in Eastcheap, formerly 
Mistress Quickly, and now married to 
Pistol. « 

Lords, LadieiJ, Officers, Soldiers, Citiaens, Mes- 
sengers, and Attendants. 

Chorus* 

Scene : England] afterwards France. 

9c 

Into an hour-glass : for the which supply, 

Admit me Chorus to this history ; 

Who prologue-like your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. lEjeii. 

ACT L 

Scene I. London. An ante-cJiamber in the 
King’s palace. 

Enter the Canterbury, and the 

Bishop of Ely. 

Cant. My lord, I’ll tell you; that self bill is 
urged, 

Which in the eleventh year of the last king^s reign 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass’d. 

But that the scambling and unquiet time 
Did push it out of farmer question. 

Ely. But how, my lard, shall we resist it now? 
Cant. It must be thought oil If it pass 
against us, 

We lose the better half' of our possession ; 

For all the temporal lands which men devout 
By testament have given to the church xo 

Would they strip from us ; being valued thus ; 

As much as would maintain, to the king’s honour, 
Full fifteen earls and fifteen hundred knights, 

Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of laaars and weak age, 

Of indigent faint souls past corporm toil, 

A hundred almshouses right well supplied ; 

And to the coffers of the king beside, 

A thousand pounds by the year : thus runs the bill. 
Ely. This would drink deep. ■ ’ 

Cant, . Twould drink the Chp 
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But what prevention? 

Cant. The king is full of grace and fair regard. 

Ely.. And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his youth promised it not 
The breath no^sooner left his father’s body, 

But that his wildness, mortified in him. 

Seem’d to die too ; yea, at that very moment 
Consideration, like an angel, came 
And whipp’d the offending Adam out of him, 
Leaving nis body as a paradisOj ^ _ 30 

To envelope and contain celestial spirits. 

Never was such a sudden scholar made ; 

Never came reformation in a flood, 

With such a heady currance, scouring faults ; 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 
So soon did lose his seat and all at once ^ 

Als in this king. 

Ely. We are blessed in the change. 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity. 

And all-admiring with an inward wish 

You would desire the king were made a prelate : 40 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

You would say it hath been all in all his study: 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearful battle render’d you in music : 

Turn him to any cause of policy, 

The Gordian knot ofit he will unloose, 

Familiar as his garter : that, when he speaks, 
Tlie air, a charter’d libertine, is still, 

And, the mute wonder lurketh in men’s ears, 

To steal his sweet and honey’d sentences ; 50 

. So that the art and pradtic part of life 
Mltfst be the mistress to tjus theoric : 

^W^ch is a wonder how his grace should glean it, 
Since hjs ad^dHor^ was to courses vain, 

His companies unletterid^ rude and shallow. 

His hones fill’d up with nots, banquets, sports, 
And never noted, in him any study, 

Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Efy. The strawberry grows underneath the 
nettle 60 

And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best 
Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality : 

And so the prince obscured his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness; which, no doubt. 
Grew like the summer gr^, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet crescive in his faculty. 

Cant. It must be so ; for nuracles are ceased; 
And therefore we must needi admit the means 
How things are perfedled. 

Kly. But, my good lord, 

How now for mitigation of this bill 70 

Urged by th^ commons ? Doth his majesty 
Incline to it, or no? 

Cant /He seems indifferent, 

Or swaying more upon our part 
Than bn^^ng the exhibtters against us; 

offer to his majesty, 

Saturn convocation 
And m? causes now in hand, 
whi{^ 1 toe, open’d tp his grace at large, 

^ touchmg^^^mPPjrto.mve a greater sum 
Than evet|»t phetirie ,|hP clergy yet 80 

Did tp his pyedec^Pimpart withaU 


How did seem received, my 

lord? , , 

Cant. , With good api^^anpe 9f Hs majbsty ; 
Save that there was not tiihe enbugh to hear, 


As I perceived his grace would fain have done, 
The severaJs and unhidden passages 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms 
And generally to the crown and seat of France 
Derived from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

Ely. Wliat was the impediment that broke 
this off? ^ 

Cant. The French ambassador upon that 
instant , . , 

Craved audience ; and the hour, I think, is come 
To give him hearing: is it four o’clock ? 

Ely. It is. , 

Cant. Then go we m, to know his embassy; 
Which I could with a ready guess declare, 

Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. ITl wait upon you, and I long to hear it. 

{Exeunt, 

ScBNH II. The same. The Presence chamber. 

Enter King Henry, Gr-oucKSTKit, Bedford, 
Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, and 1 
Attendants. 1 

K. Hen. Where is my gracious Lord of Can- 
terbury? 

Exe. Not here in presence. 

K. Hen. Scud for him, good uncle, i 

West. Shall we call in the ambaissador, my 1 
liege? . I 

K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin ; we would be | 
resolved, . ^ 

Before we hear him, of some things of weight 
That task our thoughts, concerning ue and frauce. 

Enter the ARCHRmHOP of Canterbury, and 
the Bishop op Ely. 

Cant. God and his angels guard your sacred 
throne 

And make you long become it t 
K. Hen. Sure, vire thank you. 

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed 
And justly and religiously unfold aco 

Why the law Salique that they have in France 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim ; 

And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 

That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your 
reading, 

Or nicely charge your understanding* »ouI 
With opening titles miscrcate, whose right 
Suits not in native colours with the trutn ; 

For God doth know how many now in heidth 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence amul incite us ta 00 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our person. 
How you awake our sleeping sword of war: 

We eharge you, in thft 
For never two such kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of Hood; whose guilUoss drops 
Are every one a woe, a sore complaint 
’Gainst him whose wrong gives edge unto the 
swords 

That make such waste la brief mortulity. 

Under this conjuration speak, my lord ; 

For we will hear, note and beUeve in heart 30 
That what you speak h in youp oonsqieace wash’d 
As pure as sin vuth 

Cant. Thenhear me, graHous tovpreijgR, and 
you peers. 

That owe yourselves, your Uves and adridoes 
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To this imperial throne. There is no bar 
^0 make against your highness' claim to France 
»ut this, which they produce from PJiaramond, 
‘■N? Salicam mulieres ne succedaht';^ 

woman shall succeed in Salique land : 

Which Salique land the French unjustly gloze 40 
realm of France, and PharamCnaT’' ' ' 
i ne foiinder of this law and female bar. 

their own authors faithfully affirm 
^ hat the land Salique is in Germany, 

^ tween the floods of Sala and of Elbe ; 

Where Charles the Great, having subdued the 
Saxons, 

t^re left behind and settled certain French; 
Who, holding in disdain the German women 
:^or some dishonest manners of their life, 
establish’d then this law ; to wit, no female 50 
^hould be inheritrix in Salique land: 

Which Salique, as I said, ’twi.xt Elbe and Sala, 
at this day in Germany call’d Meisen. 

1 ( appear the Salique law 

XT ^ devised for the realm of France ; 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 
yntil four hundred one and twenty years 

After defundlion of King Pharamond, 

Wly supposed the founder of this law ; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 60 
Four hundred twenty-six; and Charles the Great 
Subdued the Saxons, and' did seat the French 
Boyond the river Sala, in the year 

Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 
King Pepin, which deposed Childeric, 

^id, as heir gen^l, being descended 

Of Blithild, which was daughter to King Clothair, 
Majce claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet also, who usurp’d the crown 69 

Of Charles the duke of Lorraine, sole heir male 
Of the true line and stock of Charles the Great, 
To find his title with some shows of truth. 
Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught, 
Convey’d himself as heir to the Lady Lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

Of Charles the Great, Also King Lewis the Tenth, 
Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 80 

That fair Queen Isabel, his grandmother, 

Was lineal of the Lady Ermengare, 

Dauffhter to Charles the foresaiu duke of Lorraine : 
By the which marriage the line of Charles the 
Great 

Was re-united to the crown of France. 

Bo that, as clear as is the summer’s sun. 

King Pepin’s title and Hugh Capet's claim, 

King Lewis his satisfadtion, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the female ; 

So do the kings of France unto this day ; 90 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law 

To bar youf highness claiming from the female, 
And rather choose to hide them in a net 

Than, amply to imbar their crooked titles 

Usurp’d from you and your progenitors. 

AT. Hm. May I with right and conscience 
make this claim? 

Cemt. The sin upon my head; dread sovereign 1 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ, 

When the man dies, let the inheritance 

Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, too 

Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag ; 
Look back into your mighty ancestors : 

Go, my dread lord, to your great-grandsire’s tomb. 
From whom you claim; invoke lus warlike spirit, 
Addyour great-uncle’s, Edward the Black Prince, 
Who on the French ground play’d a tragedy,’ 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 

Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 

Stood smiling to behold his lion’s whelp 

Forage in blood of French nobility. no 

0 noble English, that could entertain 

With half their forces the full pride of France 

And let another half stand laughing by. 

All out of work and cold for action I 

Ely. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats ; 

You are their heir ; you sit upon their throne; 

The blood and courage that renowned them 

Kuns in your veins; and my thrice-puissant liege 

Is in the very May-mom ot his youth, lao 

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterpKses. 

Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the 
earth 

Do all expedl that you should rouse yourself, 

As did the former lions of your blood. 

West. They know your grace hath cause and 
means and might ; 

^ hath your highness ; never king of England 
Had nobles richer and more loyal subjedt.s, 

Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England 
And lie pavilion’d in the fields of France. 139 

Cant. 0 , let their bodies follow, my dear liege. 
With blood and sword and fire to win your right ; 
In aid whereof we of the spiritualty 

Will raise your highness such a mighty sum 

As never aid the clergy at one time 

Bring in to any of your ance.stors. 

K, Hen. we must not only arm to invade the 
French, 

But lay down our proportions to defend 

Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 

With all advantages. 

Cant. They of those inarches, gracious 
sovereign, 140 

Shall be a wml sufficient to defend 

Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K . Hen. We do not mean tlie coursing snatchers 
only, 

But fear the main intendment of thq Scot, 

Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 

For you shall read that my greatgrandfather 

Never went with his forces into I^ce 

But that the Scot on his unffimish’d kingdom 

Came pouring, like the tide into a breach. 

With ample and brim fulness of his force, 150 

Galling the gleaned land with hot assays, 

GlrdiM with grievous siege castles and towns ; 

That ^Englano, being empty of defence, 

Hath shook and treinbled at the 111 neighbourhood. 
Cant. She hath been then more feai'd than 
harm’d, my liege ; 

For hear her but exampled by herself: 

Wlien all her chivalry hath been in France 

And she a mourning widow of her nobles, 

She hath herself not only well defended 

But taken and impounded as a stray xi$o 

1 'he King of Scots ; whom she did send to ' 

To fill Kmg Edward’s fame with prisoner.^l^' ‘t- 
And make her chronicle as rich with pMe . ' ‘ ’ 
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As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
^Vith sunken wreck and sumless treasimes. 

West. ]iut there's a saying very old and true, 
‘If Aat you will France win, ^ 

Then with Scotland first begin :* 

For once die eagle England being m prey. 

To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot 170 

Comes sneaking and so sucks her princely eggs, 
Flaying the mouse in absence of the cat. 

To tear and havoc more than she can 'cat. 

JSxe. It follows then the cat must stay at home : 
Y et that is but a crush'd necessity. 

Since we have locks to safeguard necessanes. 
And pretty traps to catch the petty mieves. 
*WliiIe that the armed haud^doth fight abroad. 
The advised head defends itself at home ; 

For government, though high and low and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one consent, 181 

Congreeing in a fifil and natural close. 

Like music. , . 

Cant Therefore doth heaven divide 

The state of man in divers £tm< 5 tions. 

Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 

To which is fixed, as ah aim or butt, 

Obedience : for so work the honey-bees, 
Creatures that by a rule in nature teach 

The adl of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They have a king and officers of sorts ; 190 

■ 'Where some, like magistrates, coiredlat home. 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad, 
Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings. 

Make bcfbt upon the summer’s velvet huds, 
Which pillage they with merry march bring 
home 

To the tent-royad of their emperor; 

Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 

The singing masons building roofs of gold. 

The dm crtizens kneading up the honey, 

The poor mechanic porters crowding in 200 

Their heavy burdens at his mrrow gate. 

The sad-eyed justice, with his surly hum, 
I>eEvering o’er to executors pale _ 

The lazy yawning drone. I this infer, 

Tlrat many things, having full reference 

To one consent, may work contrariously ; 

As many arrows, loosed several ways, 

Come to one mark; as many ways meet in one 
town ; 

As many fresh strea^ meet in one salt sea ; 

As. many lines dose in the dial's centre ; 210 

So may a riiousand adtions, once afoot, 

Fnd in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defeat Therefore to France, my liege. 

V Divide your happy England into four ; 

WhereoSf take you one quarter into France, 

And you widial shall make all Gallia shake. 

If we. With thrice such powers left at home. 
Cannot defend our ovui doors from the dog^ 

Let Us be' vrdrried and our nation lose 

The name of hardiness and policy. 220 

JC. Hen. Call in the messengers sent from the 
Bauphih. \,Exeunt eonte A itendofifs. 

Now are we well resolved ; and, by God’s help, 

, And your^ the noble sinews of our power, 

France being ours, we’ll bend it to our awe, 

/ Or break it all to pieces: or there we’ll sit, 
Fulii^ in large and ample empery 

O’er France and all her almost kingly dukedoms, 
Or lay these hones iu an unworthy um, 

Tombless, with no remembrance over them : 

Either our history shall with full mouth 230 

Speak freely of our adts, or else our grave, 

Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth, 
Not worshipp’d with a waxen epitaph. 

Enter Ambassadors of France^ 

Now are we well prepared to know the pleasure 

Of our fair cousin Dauphin; for we hear 

Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 

First A mb. May ’t please your maj esty to give 
us leave , . , 

Freely to render what we have m charge ; 

Or shall we sparingly show you far off 

The Dauphin’s meaning and our embassy? 240 
K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian 
king ; . . 

Unto whose grace our passion is as suhjeiSb 

As are our wretches fetter’d in our prisons : 
Therefore with frank and with uncurbed plain- 
ness 

Tell us the Dauphin’s mind. 

First Amb. Thus, then, in few. 

Your highness, lately sending into France, 

Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 

Of your great predecessor, King Edward the 
Thirl 

In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says that you savour too much of your youth, 250 
And bids you be advised there ’s nought in France 
That can be with a nimble galliard won ; 

You cannot revel into dukedoms there. 

He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit^ 

This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this. 

‘ Desires you let the dukedoms that you claim 

Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 

K, Hen. What treasure, uncle? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. 

K. Hen. We are glad the Dauphin is so 
pleasant with us; 

His present and your pains we thank you for : a6o 
When we have raatcmd our rackets to these iballs, 
We will, in France, by 'God’s grace, play a set 

Shall strike his father's crown Into the haaard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with such a 
wrangler 

That all the courts of Prance will be disturb’d 

With chaces. And we understand him well, 

How he comes o’er us with our wilder days^ 

Not measuring what use we made of them. 

We never valued this poor seat of Enjj^btusd t 

And therefore, living hence, did give dt»self 270 
To barbarous license ; as ’tfe ever common 

That men are merriest when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin. I will keep my state. 

Be like a king and show my sail of greatness 

When I do rouse me in my throne of France ; 

1 For that I have laid by my majesty 

And plodded Kko a man for working-days. 

But 1 will rise there with so full ajpory 

That I will dazzk) alt the eyis of Fiance, 

Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us. eSo j 
And tell the pleasant prince this mode of his 

Hath turn’d his balls to gun-stones ; a'nd bis soul ! 
Shall stand sore chatgea for the wasteflil venge- ' 
ance 1 

That shall fly with ^em : for many a tfhousan 4 
Widows I 

1 
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Shall ^his his ro-ock mock out of their dear hus- 

Mock irvotlxers from their sons, mock castles down ; 
And isoine are yet ungotten and unborn 
} -^hat shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's 

I Yi ^ scorn. , 

1 J»ut this lies all within the will of God, 
j whom I do appeal ; and in whose name ago 

, J;ell you. the Dauphin I am coming on, 

‘ wie as I may and to put forth 

rightful hand in a well-hallow’d cause, 
i you hence in peace ; and tell the Dauphin 

; jest will savour but of shallow wit, 

^hen thousands weep more than did laugh at it. 

I Convey them with safe condudh Fare you well, 
i {Exeunt A?nbassadors. 

\ Xhis was a merry message. 

I -nr. We hope to make the sender blush 

' -nt. 

Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour _ 300 

That may give furtherance to our expedition ; 

^ or we have now no thought in us but France, 
Save those to God, that run before our business. 
Therefore let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon, colledled and all things thought upon 
1 hat may with reasonable swiftness add 
More feathers to our wings ; for, God before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father’s door. 

U herefore let every man now task his thought, 
That this fair adtion may on foot be brought, ^lo 
[Exeunt. Elounsh, 

ACT 11 . 

PROLOGUE. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor‘, H'ow all the youth of England are on 
^irci. 

And ^Ucen. dalliance in the wardrobe lies: 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour’s thought ! 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man : 

They sell the pasture now to buy the horse, 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings, 

With winged heels, as English Mercuries, 

For now sits Expcdtation in the air. 

And hides a sword from hilts unto the point 
With crowns imperial, crowns and coronets, 10 
Promised, to Harry and his followers. 

The French, advised by good intelligence 
Of this most dreadful prepaiation, 

Shake in their fear and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 

O England I model to thy inward greatness, 
Dike little body with a mighty heart, 

What migbtsf. thou do, that honour would thee do, 
Were all th.y children kind and natural I 
But see thy fault 1 France hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms* which he fills at 
With treacherous crowns; and three corrupted 
men. 

One, Richard Earl of Cambridge, and the second, 
HeiOT X#ond Scroop of Masham, and the third. 
Sir ThoxnajS Grey, kn%ht, of Northumberland, 
Have, for- the gift of France ,— 0 guilt indeed I— 
Cohfimfd cQrwpiracy with fearful France : 

And by their h^ds this grace of kings must die. 
If hell amd treason hold their promises, 

Ere he talce ship for France, and in Southampton. 


Linger your patience on ; +and we’ll digest 31 
The abuse of distance ; force a play: 

The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed ; 

The king is set from London ; and the scene 
Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton; 
There is the pl^house now, there must you sit t 
And thence to France shall we convey you safe, 
And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 
To rive you gentle pass ; for, If we may, 

We'll not offend one stomach with our play. 40 
But, till the king come forth, and not till then, 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene, \,Exit* 

Scene I. London.. A street. 

Corporal Nym Lieutenant Bakdolph. 
Bard. Well met, Corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good morrow. Lieutenant Bardolph. 
Bard. What, are Ancient Pistol and you 
friends yet? 

Nym. For my part, I care not : I say little ; 
hut when time shall serve, there shall be smiles ; 
but that shall be as it may. I dare not fight ; but 
I will wink and hold out mine iron ; it is a simple ■ 
one; but what though? it will toast cheese, and 
it will endure cold as another man’s sword will ; 
and there ’s an end. 1 1 

Bard, I will bestow a breakfast to make you 
friends; and we’ll be all three sworn bro/thers to 
France : let it be soj good Corporal Nym. 

Nym. Faith, I will live so long as I may, that's 
the certain of it; and when I cannot live any 
longer, I will do as I may : that is my rest, that 
is the rendezvous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 
to Nell Quickly: and certainly she did you 
wrong; for you were troth-plight to her. ax 
Nym. I cannot tell : things must be as they 
may : men may sleep, and they may have their 
throats about them at that time ; and some say 
knives have ed^es. It must be as it may: though 
patience be a tired mare, yet she will plod. There 
must be conclusions,. Weh, 1 cannot tell. 

Enter Pistol and Hostess- 
Bard. Here comes Ancient Pistol and his 
wife : good corporal, be patient (here. How uow‘, 
mine host Pistol I 30 

Pisi. Base tike, call’st thou me host? 

Now, by this hand, I swear, I scorn the term; 

Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. , 

Nost, No, by my troth, not long; for we 
cannot lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gen- 
tlewomen that live honestly by the prick of their 
needles, but it will he thought wc keep a bawdy 
house straight. XNymmmrioiol drmu.'l Owell 


house straight. \Nym mid Pistol drmu.^ UweU 
a day, Lady, if he be not drawn now I wc shall 
sec wilful aoultery and murder committed. 40 

Bard. GobdMeutenantl good corporal! offer 
nothing here, ' 

Nym. Pish 1 

Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dog I thou prick* 
earid cur of Iceland 1 

Host. Good Corporal Nym, show thy valour, 
and put upyour sword. 

Nym, will you shog off? I would have.yow* 
solus. 

Piet. * Solus/ egregious dog ? 0 viper vi|e I 
The ‘solus' in thy most mervailous 


midpioiol drofw.'l Owell 
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The * solus* in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, ppdy. 
And -which is -worse, within thy nasty mouth I 

I do’retort the ‘solus* in thy bowels ; 

For I can take, and Pistol’s cock is up, 

And flashing fire will follow. 

IJym- I Barbason; you cannot conj tire 

me. I have an humour to knock you indifferently 
well. If you grow foul with me. Pistol, I will 
scour you with my rapier, as I may, in fair terms : 
if you would walk off, I would prick your guts a 
litUe, in good terms, as I may: aind that’s the 

°0 braggart vile and , damned furious 

wight ! 

The grave doth gape, and doting death is near; 

Therefore exhale. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I say : he that 
strikes the first stroke. I’ll run him up to the hilts, 
as I am a soldier. IDra^ws. 

Fist. An oath of mickle might ; and fury shall 
abate, 7® 

Give me tby fist, thy fore-foot to me give : 

Thy spirits are most tall. 

Nym. I vdll cut thy throat, one time or other, 
in fair terms : that is the humomr of it- 
Fist. ‘Couple a gorge!’ 

That is the word. 1 thee defy again 

0 haunft of Crete, thinldst thou' my spouse to get? 
No; to the spitalgo, 

And from the powdering-tub of infamy 

Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid’s kind, 8o 
Doll Tearsheet she by .name, and her espouse: 

1 have, and I will hold, the, quondam Quickly 

For the only she; and— paucn, there’s enough. 
Go to. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy. .Mine host Pistol, you must come to my 
master, and you, hostess : he is very sick,, and 
would to bed. Good Bardolph, put thy face 
between his sheets, and do the office* of a waam- 
ing-pan. Faith, he’s very ill. 

Bard. Away, you rogue ! 90 

Host. By my troth, he *11 yield the crow a 
pudding one of these days. Thie king has killed 
his heaxL Good husband, come home presently. 

[Exeunt Hostess and Boy. 
Bard. Come, shall I make* you two' friencts? 
Wemust to France together : why the devil shoifld 
we keep knives to cut one another’s throatis ? 

Fist. Let floods o’erswell, and fiends for food 
, howl on ! 

Nym. You’ll pay me the eight shillings I won- 
of you at betting? 

; Fixt. Base is the slave that pays, ’ loo 

, That now r-will have: that’s the humour 

of pt 

. ^isf. As manhood shall compound: push home. 

* [They draw, 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes *tho first 
thrust. I’ll Itfil hTO; by this sword, I will. 

Fist. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have 
, ; t^e^^coarsfc 

Bard - Corporal an thou wilt he friends, 

i r ^ wBtpol, why, then, be enemies 

' ; tob^ Pntheei put up. 

1 ' f 'S^l havemy j^gi^jt-shilhngs 1 won of 

, ***'-.- t-,-. xii 

Fist. A noble shalt thou have, and prescut pay ; 
And liquor likewise will I give to thee, ! 

And fnendship shall combine, and brotherhood- j 
ril live by Nym, and Nym shall live by mo : 

Is not this just ? for I shall sutler be 1 

Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 1 

Give me thy hand. ] 

Hynt. I shall have my noble? ■ 

Fist. In cash most justly paid., { 

Hym. Well, then, that’s the humour of t. 

Re-enter Hostess. ^ 1 

Host. As ever you came of women, come in , 
quickly to Sir John. Ah, poor heart 1 he is so 
Slaked of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is 
most lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to 

The king hath run bad humours on the 
kni^t; that’s the even of it. 

Fist. Nym, thou hast spoke the right; 

His heart is- fradted and corroborate. _ *30 

Nym. The king is a good king: but it must be 
as it may; he passes some humours and careers. 
Fist. Let us condole the knight; for, lambkins 
we will live. 

ScBNB II. Southampton. A conncil-chamhr, 
Bxbtbr, Bedford, ^;^f</WBSTMORELAND. 
Bed. 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these 
traitors. . ' . , , , . 

Exe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 
West How smooth and even they do bear 
themselves 1 

As if allegiance in their bosoms sat, 

Crowned with faith and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, hut the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whons he hath dull’d and cloy’d with gracious 
favours, 

That he should, for a foreim purse, so sell xo 

His sovereign's life to death and treachery. 

Trumpets so%ind, KiNG Hknrv, Scroop, 

Cambridge, Grey, and Attendant*. 

K. Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will j 
aboard. ’ „ „ ' 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my kind Lord of | 
Masham, 

Andyou, my gentleknight, give me your thoughts ; . 
Think yoU not that the powers we Wear with us 

Will cut their passage through the force of France, , 
Doing the execution and the adt < 

For which we have in head assembled them? 1 

Scroop. No doubt, my liege, If each maw do j 
his best, 

K. Hen. I doubt not that; shioe we are well » 
persuaded no : 

We carry not a heart with us from Hencn \ 

That grows not in a fair consent with ours, \ 

Nor leave not one behind that doth not wlih ] 

Success and conquest to attend on ut. * 

Cam, Never was monarch better fear’d iitd ! 
loved 

Than is your Buge^i there’s not, I dUnh, a 
subjedb 

That sits In heart-^ef and vtaeasioeie 

Under the sweet shade of your govemmemb 


Scb:n:b; ii.] 


Gt-ey, True: those that were your father’s 
^ enemies 

their galls inhoney and do serve you 
hearts create of , duty and of 2eal. 31 

-^en. We therefore have great cause of 
A A *^*^h.fulness ; 

Atia shall forget the office of our hand, 
sooner than quittance of desert and merit 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

So service shall with steeled sinews 

ton, 

^’^^la-bour shall refresh itself with hope, 
your grace incessant services. 

We judge no less. Uncle of Exeter, 
^nlarge the man committed yesterday, ^ 40 

* hat rail’d against oiu- person : we consider 
A excess of .wine that set him on; 

•And on his more advice we pardon him. 

o cr-coj^. That’s mercy, but too much security : 
Let him be punish’d, sovereign, lest example 
Br^d, by lus sufferance, more of such a kind. 

A. JFIen» 0, let us yet be merciful. 

Ca 7 n. So may your highness, and yet punish 

too. 

-- Gr^. Sir, 

V ou show great mercy, if you give him life, 50 

After the taste of much corredlion. 

-AT, Alas, your too much love and care 

of me 

Are heavy orisons ’gainst this poor wretch I 
little faults, proceeding on distemper, 

Shall not be wink’d at, how shall we stretch our 
eye 

When capital crimes, chew’d, swallow’d and di- 
gested, 

Appear before us? We’ll yet enlace that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop and Grey, in their 
dear care 

And tender preservation of our person, 

Would have him punish’d, Aid now to our 
French causes: 60 

Who are the late commissioners? 

Cetfn. ^ one. my lord : 

Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroop, So did you me, my liege. 

Girey, And I, my royal sovereign, 

JC. Hen, Then, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
there is yours ; I 

There yours, Lord Scroop of Masham ; and, sir | 
knight, I 

Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours : 
Read them; and know, I know your worthiness, j 
My I.K5rd of Westmoreland, and uncle Exeter, 70 
We -will aboard to night. Why, how now, gen- 
tlemen 1 

What see you in those papers that you lose 
So much complexion? Lookye, how they change 1 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you 
there, 

That hath so cowarded and chased your blood 
Out of appearance? 

Cetm* I do confess my fault ; 

And do submit me to your highness’ mercy. 

all'appeal. 

AL Him, 'The mercy that was quick in us but 
late. 

By your own ooun»9l is suppress'd and kill’d ; Bo 
' You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
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For your own reasons turn into your bosoms, i 
As dogs upon their masters, wonying you. ‘ 

See you, my princes and my noble peers; 

These English monsters 1 My Lord of Cambridge ) 
here, 

You know how apt our love was to accord 
To furnish him with all appertinents 
Belonging to his honour ; and this man 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspired, ' 
And sworn unto the pradices of France, 90 

To kill us here in Hampton : to the which 
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewise sworn. But, O, , 
What shall I say to thee, Lord Scroop? thou 
cruel, 

Ingrateful, savage and inhuman creature ! 

Thou that didst bear the key of all my counsels. 
That knew’ St the very bottom of my soul, 

That almost mightst have coin’d me into gold, 
Wouldst thou have pradised on me for thy use, 
May it be possible, that foreign hire 100 

Could out of thee extrafh one spark of evil 
Tliat might annoy my finger? ’tis so strange, 

That, though the truth of it stands off as gross I 
As black and white, my eye will scarcely see it 
Treason and murder ever kept together, 

As two yoke-devils sworn to cither’s purpose. 
Working so grossly in a natural cause, 

That admiration did not whoop at them : 

But thou, ’gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder to wait on treason and on murder ; sio 
And whatsoever cunning fiend it was 
That wrought upon thee so preposterously i 

Hath got the voice in hell for excellence : 

All other devils that suggest by treasons ; 

Do botch and bungle up damnation ^ i 

With patches, colours, and with forms being i 
fetch’d 

From glistering semblances of piety ; 

But he that temper’d thee bade thee stand up, 
Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do | 

■ treason, ^ | 

Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 120 i 
If that same demon tliat hath gull’d thee thus 1 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world, ! 
He might return to vasty Tartar back, | 

And tell the legions ‘ I can never win ; 

A soul so ea,sy as that Englishman’s.’ I 

O, how hast thou with jemousy infedted 
The sweetness of affiance I Show men -dutiful ? 
Why, so didst thou : seem they gcavo and learned? 
Why, so didst thou ; come they poble family? 

Why, so didst thou : seem they religious? 130 ; 
Why, so didst thpu : or are they spare in diet, 

Free from gross passion.or of mirth, or anger, 
Constant in spirit not swerving with the blood. 
Garnish’d and deck’d iia modest complement. 

Not working with the eye without the car. 

And but in ptug^d judgement trusting neither? 
Such and so finely bolted didst thou seem: 

And thus thy fell liath left a kind of blot, , 

To mark the fell-fraught man and best indued 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 140 ! 
For this revolt of thin^methhiks, is like 
Another fall of man. Their faults are open : 

Arrest them to the, answer of the law ; 

And God acquit them of their pradices ! . < < 

Ejfe. I arrest thee of high, treason, by th^ Jwwno 
of Richard Earl of Cambridge. i ^ 
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[Act II. 


I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Henry Lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas CJr^, knight, of Northumberland. ^ 150 
Scroop, Our purposes God justly hath disco- 
ver’d; 

And I repent my fault more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive. 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Ca 7 n, For me, the gold of France did not 
seduce; 

Although I did admit it as a motive 
The sooner to effedl what I intended : 

But God be thanked for prevention ; 

Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God and you to pardon me. 160 
Grey. Never did faithful subjedt more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason 
Than I do at this hotir joy o’er myself. 

Prevented from a damned enterprise : 

My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

K. Hen. God quit you in his mercy 1 Hear 
your sentence. 

You have conspired against our royal person^ 
Join’d iwith an enemy prodaim’a and from his 
coffers 

Received the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to 
slau^ter, ^ 170 

His pj^ces and his peers to servitude, 

His sujyecfts to oppression and contempt 
Aqd his whole kingdom into desolation. 

Touching our person seek we no revenge ; 

But we our kingdom’s safety must so tender, 
Whose ruin you have sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death; 

The taste whereof, God of his mercy give 
, You patience to endure, and true repentance 180 
Of all your dear offences I Bear them hence., 

{Exeunt Cambridge^ Scroop and Grey^ 
guarded. 

Now, lords, for France ; the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 

We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, 

Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason lurking in our way 
To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 

Then forth, dear countrymen : let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 190 

Putting it straight in expedition. 

Cheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance ; 

No king of England, n not king of France, 

\Exmni, 

lit London, Before a iaverft, 

. Hostess, Nvm, Bardolph, and 

:/;V . 

Hoti, Prithee, honey-sweet husband, let me 
bring thee 

PJsi. No ; my manly heart doth yearn. 
Bardok^i^ Nym,, rouse thy vaunting 

dead, 


Host. Nay, sure, he’s not in hell: he’s in 
Arthur’s bosom, if ever man went to Arthur’s 
bosom. A’ made a finer end and went away an 
it had been any christom child ; a’ parted even 
just between twelve and one, even at the turning 
0’ the tide : for after I saw him fumble with the 
sheets and pl^ with flowers and smile upon his 
fingers’ ends, 1 knew there was but one way ; for 
his nose was as sharp as a pen, and a* babbled of 
green 'fields. *How now, Sir Johnl’ quoth I: | 
‘what, manl be 0’ good cheer.' So a’ cried out | 
‘God, God,. God L’ three or four times. Now I, 
to comfort him, bid him a’ should not think of 
God; I hoped there was no need to trouble him- 
self with any such thoughts yet So a’ bade me 
lay more clothes on his feet : I put my hand into 
the bed and felt them, and' they wei'e as cold as 
any stone; tlien I felt to his knees,, and they were 
as cold as any stone, and so upward and upward, ; 
and all was as cold as any stone. 1 

Nym. They say he cried out of sack. I 

J/ost. Ay, that a’ did. 30 ! 

Bard. And of women. 

Host. Nay, that a’ did not,* 

Boy. Yes, that a’ did; and said they were 
devils incarnate. 

Host. A’ could, never abide carnation ; ’twas 
a colour he never liked. 

Boy. A’ said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Host. A’ did in some sort, indeed, handle 
women ; but then he was rheumatic, and talked 
of the whore of Babylon. 41 

Boy, Do you not remember, a’ saw a flea 
stick upon Bardolph’s nose, and a’ said it was a 
black soul burning in hell-fire? 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintained 
that fire : that’s all the riches I got in his service. 

Nym. Shall we shog? the king will be gone 
from Soutliampton. 

Pist. Come, let’s away. My love, give me 
thy lips. 

Look to my chattels and my movables ; 50 

Let senses rule ; the word is ‘ Pitch and Pay 
Trust none ; 

For oaths are straws,, men’s faith* are wafer- 
cakes. 

And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ; 

Therefore, Caveto be thy counsellor. 

Go, clear thy crystals. Yoke-fellows in arms, 

Let us to France ; like horse-leeches, my boys. 

To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck I 
Boyi And that’s but unwholesome food, they 
say, ^ 60 

, Ptst. Touch her soft mouth, and march, 

Bard. FarewelL hostess. [Kissing Aer. 
Nym. I cannot idss, that is the huraoui of it ; 
bub adieu. 

Put Let housewifery appear: keep dose, 1 
thee command,. 

Host. Farewell; adieu, {Exeunt 

ScRNE IV. France, The King’s palace. 

Flourish. Enter ike French Kino, tke t)AU- 
FHiib the Dukes of Beer? and Bretagne, 
the Constable, and odiere, 

Fr. King. Thus comes the >»Hth fhll 

power upon usL 
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than carefully it us concerns Of that yidli 

M >u royally in our defences. ' The native ; 

the Pukes of Berri an 4 of Bretagne, 

A * j and of Orleans, shall make forth, 

^nd you. Prince Dauphin, with all swift dis- Mess. A 
patch, , Engh 

X o line ain<i new repair our towns of war Do crave ao 

With xiaert of courage and with means defendant; Fr. King 
Etig-laud his approaches makes as fierce Go, ^ 

to the sucking of a gulf. lo 

U ms Us tHen to be as provident You see this 

As fear mgty teach us out of late e.xamples Dan. Tui 

J-cft by tlie fatal and negledled English dogs 

our fields. , Most spend 

-tJau. My most redoubted father, to thre 

ft IS most meet we arm us ’gainst the foe ; Runs far be; 

Peaoo itself should not so dull a kingdom, Take up the 
X hough, war nor no known quarrel were in ques- Of what a ir 
tian.. Self-love, m 

But that defences, musters, preparations, As self-negli 

ryhould t>o maintain’d, assembled and colledled, 

As were a war in expedlation. so i^ c-fntcr 

f herefor-e, I say ’tis meet we all go forth Fr. King, 

X o view tile sick and feeble parts of France : Fxe. ^ I r 

And let us do it with no show of fear ; majest 

No, witix no more than if we heard that England He wills yoi 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dance: That you di 

^or, my gr^od liege, she is so. idly king’d, The borrow’ 

Her sceptre so fantastically borne By law of ns 

By n. vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth, To him and 
X hat feat* attends her not And all wid( 

Can. 0 peace. Prince Dauphin! customs 

Vou are too much mistaken in this king ; , 30 y nto the on 

Question, your grace the kite ambassadors, ’Tis no sinis 

With -wHac groat state he heard their embassy, Pick’d from 
How well supplied with noble counsellors. Nor from th 

How moclest in exception, and withal He sends yc 

How teraribale Jn constant resolution, In every bn 

And you find his vanities forespent Willing you 

Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus, And when ji 
Covering- discretion with a coat of folly ; From his mi 

As gard«;ners do with ordure hide those roots Edward the 
That shall first spring and be most delicate. 40 Your crown 
X>aie, "Well, ’tis not so, my lord high con- From him tl 
stalDle ; Fr. Kii^ 

But thoujgli. we think it so, it is no matter; * Fjce. Bli 

In cases of defence 'tis best to. weigh crown 

The enemy more mighty than he seems ; Even in you 

So the proportions of defence are fill’d ; Therefore ii 

Which of a weak and nigg^dly pre^edion In thunder s 

Doth, lilce a. miser, spoil his coat with scanting That, if req 

A little cloth. And bids yo 

JKr, FTzreijg-m Think we King Harry strong ; Deliver up t 

Ahd, lE^rinces, look you strongly arm to meet him. On the poor 
The kiaclreMd of him hath been flesh’d upon us ; 50 Opens His vi 
Aond he iis- lared out of that bloody strain Turning the 

That haunted us in our familiar paths : The dead m< 

Witness our too much memorable shame For husbanc 

When Cirossy battle fatally was struck. That shall b 

And all otxr princes camived by the hand This is his 

Of that ‘hlsLck name, Edward, Black Prince of sage; 

Wales; Unless tiie] 

WhUes tlaabt his mountfin sire, on mountainstand- To whom en 
ina,. Fk King, 

tjp in tBiei au:> crown’d with the golden sun, furthet 

his laeroical seed, and smiled to see him, 1 To'-morrow 1 


Man^e tiHe work of namre and deface < 

1 ^ God and 1^ French' fathei 
Had tweuty years beenmade. This is a stem 


Of that vidlorious stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and fate of him. 

F?tter a Messenger. 

Mess. Ambassadors from Harry King of 
England 

Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

Fr. King, We’ll five them present audience. 
Go, and bring them, 

\Exeuni Messenger and certain Lords. 
You see this chase is hotly follow’d, friends. 

Dan. Turn head, and stop pursuit ; for coward 
dogs 

Most spend their mouths when what they seem 
to threaten 70 

Runs far before them. Good my sovereign, 

Take up the English sliort, and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 

Self-love, my liege, is not so vile a sin 
As self-negledting. 

Re-enter Lords, with Ejckter and train. 

Fr. King.. From our brother England? 
Fxe. From him; and thus he greets your 
majesty. 

He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 

That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The tiorrow’d glories that by gift of heaven. 

By law of nature and of nations, 'long 80 

To him and to his heirs; namely, the crown 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain 
custom and the ordinance of times 
Uxito the crown of France. That you may know 
' ’Tis no sinister nor no awkward claim, _ 

Pick’d from the worm-holes of long-vanisli’d days, 
Nor from the dust of old oblivion raked, 

He sends you this most memorable line, 

In every branch truly demonstrative ; 

Willing you overlook this pedigree: 90 

And when you find him evenly derived 
From his most famed of famous ancestors, ' 
Edward the Third, he bids you then resign 
Your crown and kingdom, indiredlly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr. Kii^. Or else what follows? 

Mxe. Bloody constraint; for if you hide the 
crown 

Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it i 
Therefore in fierce tempest Is he coming, 

In thunder and in earthquake, like a Jove, xoo 
That, if requiring fail he will compel ; 

And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 

Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 
On the poor soifls for whom this hungry war 
Opens His vasty jaws; and on your head 
Turning the widows' tears, the orphans’ cries, 

The dead men’-s Wood, the pining maidens’ groans, 
For husbands, fathoraand betrothed lovers. 

That shall be swallow’d in this controversy. 

This is his clahp, his threatening and xny ines- 
sag^e; no 

Unless the Dauphin be in presence here, 

To wham expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fk King, For us,, we will consider of this 
further: 

To-raorrow shall you hear our full' intent 
Back to our brother England. , ^ ^ 

, I ^'d here (bt him : what to j 
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Exe. Scorn and defiance ; slight reghrd, con- 
tempt, 

And any thing that may not mishecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at 
Thus says my king; an if your father^s highness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at l^ge, 121 

Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty. 
He’ll call you to so hot an answer of it, 

That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your trespass and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Eau. Say, if my father render fair return. 

It is against my will ; for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England : to that end, 

As matching'to his youth and vanity, 130 

I did present him with the Paris balls. 

Ex^. He’ll make your Paris Louvre shake 
for it, 

Were it the mistress-court of mig^hty Etirope : 
And, be assured, you’ll find a difference, 

As we his subje(^ have in wonder found, 
Between the promise of his greener days 
And these he masters now : now he weighs time 
Even to the utmost grain : that you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

Er. King, To-morrow shall you know our 
mind at fulL 140 

Exe. Dispatch us with all speed, lest that 
our king 

Coane here hirn^lf to question our delay; 

Fpr he isi footed m this land already. 

Fr, King, You shall be soon dispatch^ with 
^ Mr conditions ; ' 

A lught is but small breath and little pause 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

\Flourish, Exetmt, 


ACT III. 

PROLOGUE. 

Enter Chorus. 

Ckor. Thus with imagined wing our swift 
scene files 

In motion of no less celerity 
Than that of thoughL Suppose that you have 
seen 

The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embaik his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
l?S^th silken streamers the young Phoebus fanuing : 
P^y with your fancies, and in them behold 
^he hempen taclde ship-boys climbing ; 
l^ar the shrill whistle which dour order give 
^ stands confused ; behold the threaden sail^ 
** irith the invisible and creeping wind, 11 
h^e bottoms through the furrow’d sea, 
lofty surge : 0,,do but think 
rivage and behold 
CemsMit: biUows dancing ; 

^ fleet majestical, 

"" lePr. Follow, follow; 
^^ietnage of this navy, 

^ d^d midnight still, 
and bid women, 
puissance ; 

inotfoUpw' 
fi^lFrancc? 



Work, work your thoughts, and therein see a 

Behold ordnance on their carriages, 

With fatal mouths gaping on girded HarHeur. 
Suppose the ambassador from the French comes 

Tells Hany that the king doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter, and with her, to dowiy. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 3 ^ 

The offer likes not: and the nimble gunner 
With linstock now the devilish cannon touches, 
[Alarum^ and cka^nhers go oj^. 
And down goes all before them. Still be I5* 

And eke out our performance with your mum. 


Scene I. France, Before Harfeur. 

Alarum . Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bed- 
ford, Gloucester, «;«<a?Soldiers, •wtihscahng-^ 
ladders . 

K. Hen. Once more unto the breach, dear 
friends, once more; j 

Or close the wall up with our English dead. 

In peace there’s nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility : 

But when the blast of war blows in our ears. 

Then imitate the adtion of the tiger ; 

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. 

Disguise fair nature with hard-favour’d rage ; 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspedt ; 

Let it pry through the portage of the head 10 
Like the brass cannon ; let the brow o’erwhelm it 
As fearfully as doth a galled rock 
O’erhang and jutty his confounded base, 

Swill’d with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth and stretch the nostril wide, 
Hold hard the breath and bend up every spirit 
To his full height. On, on, you noblest English, 
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war- proof 1 
Fathers thati like so many Alexanders, 19 

Have in these parts from mom till even fought 
And sheathed their swords for lack of argument : 
Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest 
That those whom you call’d fathers did beget you. 
Be copy now to men of grosser blood. 

And teach them how to war. And you, good 
yeomen, 

Whose limbs were made in England, show us here 
The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 
That you ate worth your breeding; which I 
doubt not; 

For there is none of you so mean and base. 

That hath not, noble lustre in your eyes. 30 
I see yoti stand like greyhounds in the slips, 
Straining upon the slnxt The ^fame’s afoot : 
Follow your gsirit, and upon this chaig^e 
Cry ‘ Godfor Hany, England, and Saint George !* 
[Exeunt. Alcmme^ and chambers gb ojf. 

Scene II. The sant^. 

. Enter Bardolpn, Ristol, and, "Boy. 
Bard, On, on, on, on, on I to the breach, to 
the hreach t , . ^ , 

Nyni. Ihray ^ee, stay the knodci 

are' too hptr; and, for mine ovhi pfisr^ I have not 
, a case of liVfe$ t riie hmoUrod’ it that 

isthe very pktln-soiD^of it' ” ’’ 
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XhftpIain-soJigisasusst^ust; for humours 
^ do abound: 

J^nocks go and comis J Oc(l*s -w^s drop and die ; 
And s.word smd ^Id* 

In bloody field, jo 

, _ X>oth srin Immortal fanw# 

-ofsy/* Would I wero in an alehouse in London I 
J. would give all my fame for a pot of ale and 
safety. 

. And"!: „ 

I f wishes would prevail with me, 

'My purpose should not fail with me, 
j _ But thither would I hie, 

A* duly, but not as truly, 

j As bird doth sing on bough, 20 

\ Enler Fluellkn. 

1 E'lu* XJp to the breach, you dogs! avaunt, 

. VOU cullions 1 ^Driving ihem/or^ard. 

*, Be merciful, great duke, to men of 

. . mould. 

Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage, 
i thy rage, great duke 1 

j CJrood bawcodc, bate thy rage ; use lenity, sweet 
chuck 1 

\ /vym. These be good humours ! your honour 
i “w I bad humours. ^Mxeuittalllut Boy, 

Boy, As young as I am, I have observed these 
three swashers. 1 am boy to them all three : but 
all they three, though they would serve me, could 
not be xtuux to me ; for indeed three such antics 
do not amount to a man. For Bardolph, he is 
white-livered and red-faced ; by the means where- 
of facea it out, but fight* not. For Pistol, he 
hath a killing tongue and a quiet sword ; by the 
means whereof a’ hreaks words* and keeps whole 
weapons. For Kym, he hath heard that men of 
few words are the best men; and therefore he 
scorns to «Ly his prayers* lest a' should be thought 
a coward : but his few bad words are matched 
with aa few good deeds; for a' never broke any 
man’s head but hi* own, and that was against a 
post when he was drunk. They wfH steal any 
thing, and c^l it purchase. Bardolph stole a lute- 
case, bore it twelve leagues, and swd it for three 
half-pence, Nym and Bardolph are sworn bro- 
thers in filching, and in Calais they stole a fire- 
shovel ; I knew by that piece of service the men 
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- against 

my manhooi, if 1 should take from another’s 
pocket to put Into mine ; for it is plain pocketing 
up of wnongs. 1 must leave them, atd seek some 
better sorvioe; their villany gods against my weak 
stomach, and therefore 1 must cast it up. 

Flusllbk, 

Oow^ Captain Fluellen, you must come pre- 
sently to the mines ; the Duke of Gloucester 
WO^dspeaUc vdtk you. do 

. f To the mine* I toU you the duke, it is not 


Wk ^may discuss unto 

di# dfiako, look you, k 4m fovnr ypFd 


under the countermines : by Cheshu, I think a' 
■will plow up all, if there is not better directions. 

Cfizv. The^ Duke of Gloucester, to whom, the 
order of the siege is given, is altogether direded 
by an Irishman, a very valiant gentleman, i’ faith. 
E/u, It is Captmn Maemorris, is it not! 

(rotv. I think it he, 

E/u. By Cheshu, he is an ass, as in the world ; 
t will verify as much in his beard; he has no 
more diredlions in the true disciplines of the wars, 
look you, of the Roman disciplines, than is a 
puppy-dog. 

Enter Macmorris and Captain Jamy, 

Gow, Here a’ comes ; and the Scots captain, 
Captain Jamy, with him. 80 

Flu, Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous 
gentleman, that is certain ; and of great expedition 
and knowledge in th’ aunchient wars, upon my 
particular knowledge of his direfbons ; by Cheshu, 
he will maintain his argument as well as any 
milita:^ man in the world, in the disciplines of 
the pristine wars of the Romans, 

*^my. I say gud-day, Captain Fluellen. 

Flu, God-den to your worship, good Captain' 
James. 90 

G&w, How now, Captain Maemorris! have 
you quit the mines? have the pioners given o’er? 

Mm, By Chrish, la! tish ill done; the work 
ish give over, the trompet sound the retreat. By 
my hand, I swear, and my father’s soul, the work 
ish ill done ; it ish give over ; I would haveblowed 
up the tpwn, so Chrish save me, la! in an hour: 
O, tish ill done, tish ill done ; by my hand, tish 
ill done ! 99 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, I beseech you noMyr, 
vvill you vouteafe me, look you, a few disputa- 
tions with you, as partly touching or concerning 
the disciplines of the war, the Roman wars* in 
the way of argument, look you, and friendly com- 
munication; partly to satisfy my opinioiii and^ 
partly for the satiafadlion* look you, of my mjenL 
as touching the diredhon of the miUtary d|ls^]|^I 
that is the point. 

Jamy, It sail be vary gud, gud felt 
captains bath: and I sail quit you with f 
as 1 may pick occasion ; that ^11 1^ inat ^, 

Mac. It is no time to discoutsii, *0^ 
save me : the day is hot, and the weat|Mf * 
the wars, and the king, au^ thd duk* * " ^ 
time to discourse. The town, is beBtocnso* 
the_ trumpet call^ ua to ^e kea# J ^4 tsIL 

works to be dohe : and Ibefa JIa ladtiilng done, sb 
Chrish sa’ k I , ' ' ' lax 

ymm, thmse eyes of min« 

take the^i^im te^nibariAy’llde gud service, 
or ay'll 1% r the it ; ay, or go to death : 

and a/ll pay.’^ ks valbrbusly-^as I may* that 
I sueriy db|,^t Is the breff and the Jong; 
Mairy* I wta full fain hear some question 'tw« 5 | 

Fiu* Captain Maemorris, I think, look,, 
bndbtyour corredtion, there is not many of ^ 
nation^ 

M^, Of my nation I ‘Wliat .kh m 
*‘ ^^*^* a bastard*, 


09 



4SO 


kim HENRY V. 


{Act III- 


rascal. Wbai jny nation? "Who talks of my 
i^dos? " - 

^lu. Iiook you, if you take the matter otn^- 
wise. than is meant. Captain Macmorris, pera»‘ 
venture I 6hall think you do not use me with that 
afiahiltty as in discretion you ought to 
look you ; being as good a man as yourself* Doth 
in the disciplines of \var, and in Ae derivation ol 
my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mctc. I do not know you so good a man as 
myself: so Chrish. save me, I will out one your 

Govj. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each 
other. 

Jamy, A ! that’s a foul fault. 

[yl parley sewtaea. 

G<ntt. The town soimds a parley. , 

J^lu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more 
better opportunity to be required, look you, J 
will be so bold as to tell you I know the disciplines 
of war; and there is an end. \Exeuni. 

Scene III. The same. Before iJie gates. 

The Governor and seme Citizens on the avails ; 
the English Jorces below. jE«/^K.ing Henry 
emd his train. 

^ow yet resolves the governor of 

' is' ^ latest pafle we wiH admit : 

our best mercy give yourselves; 

; ^irw^t^ iach proud of destrudtion 

us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 

A name '^tin my toougnts becomes me, best, 

If I, b«^ the battery once again, 

I Tfm pot loave the half^achieved Harfleur 
mW adies she lie buried, > 

’ ^tes of naercy shall be all shut up, lo 

And the fiedi’d soldier, rough and hard of heart, 
in liboty of bloody hand shall range 
"^th conscience wide as hell, mowing like grass 
'Vmir fresh-fair virgins ancLyonr flowering infants. 
*W^t is it then to me, if impious war. 

Array'd in flames like to the prince of fiends, 

Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
Dniinldd to waste and desolation? 

"Wlmt is't to me, when you yourselves are cause, 
Ijf your pure maidens fcul into the hand 20 

Of^hot and forcing violation? 
y 4 ^t rein can hold licentious wickedness 
'"'^en down the hill he holds lus fierep' career? 

L — y bootless spend pur vain con^and 


r uuuucaft apeuu yuir vctM4 

i,e enraged soldiers in their ^oU 
precepts to the leviathan 
1 ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
^ ^of your town and of your people, 

* ~iy soldiers are in my command ; 

‘ cool and tempeiate wind of grace 
^■^hy and contamous clouds 31 
and villany, 
li&toPnt look to see 

with foul ^nd ^ 
l-shricklng daughters ; 
” --’-“ards," ' 


What say you ? will you 

Or guilty in defence, be thus destrtw d? 

bov. Our expedtation hath this day an end : 
The Dauphin, wtiom of succours we entreated, 
Returns us that his powers are yet not reAdy 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, great king, 
We yield om town and lives to thv soft mercy. 
Enter our gates ; dispose of us and ours ; 

For we no longer are defensible. . 5 ® 

AT. Hen, Open your gates. Come, uncle 

Go vou^anTenter Harfleur; there remain, 

And fortify it strongly 'gamst 

Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle. 

The winter coming on and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, we will re tire to Calais, 
Tomight in Harfleur we will be your guest , 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest.^ 

\Flourish. The King and hts tram enter 
the totoH* 

Scene IV. T/te French King's 
Enter Katharine and Alice, 

Kath. Alice, tu as dtd en Anglcterre, et tu 
paries bien le langage. 

Alice. Un peu, madame. , . 

Kath. le te prie, m’cnseignez; il faut qua 
j’apprenne h parfer. Comment appelei-vous la 
mainen Anglois? 

A lice. La main ? elle est appeWe de hand- 
Kath. Dehand. Etlcsdoigts? 

Alice. Lcs doigts? ma foi, j’oubne les dolgta ; 
mais je me souviendrai. I-es doigts? jo pemw. 
qu'ils sont appelds de fingres ; oui, de nngres. xx 
Kath. La main, de hand; les d^, de 
fingres. Je pense que je suis le bon dcwiex* ; J al 
gagnd deux mots d' Anglois vltement. Commeot 
appelez-vous les ongles? , . 

Alice. Les ongles? nous les appelont de nails, 
Kath. De nails. Ecotttea; dltes-moi, tile 
parle bien : de hand, de filngros, et de naUa 
Alice. C'est bien dlt, xnadame ; il est fort bon 
Anglois. / wo 

Kath, 

Alice. 

Kath. 

Alice. 

Kath. , 

de tous les mots que yous 
prtfsent , . , 

Alke. 11 est trop diflSdlle, madame, comma je 
imnse. 

Kath. Excuso*-moi, Alice { rfewmtwfj dehasuL 
de fingres, de nails, de arma, de Wlbowv 3 * 
Alice. De elbow, madame. ... . . 

Kath. ,0 Seigneur Dicu, je m’encsibllel de 
elbom Comment appelex-vous le col? 

Alice. De neck, madame. 

Khth. Deniok. Etlementoe? 

Alke. Dorchin- ' 

^ K^ih. De rin. Le col^ 4e idok ; df mmtm* 
ltd, Saw^ Yotre ee 


Dites-moi f Anglois pour le bras. 

De itrm, madame, 

£t le coude? 

Dc elbow. ^ , . 

De elbow. Je m^en fais la rdpdttticm 
yous m'avex apprie dH k 
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-4 N/avez vous pas d^j&. oubU^ ce ^ue je 

vous ai ensei^^? 

JCaiA, Non, je recitemi k vous promptemcnt: 
hand, de fingws, de mails, — 

■A lice* nails, madame. 

■K’ctih, X>® nails, de arm, de ilbow. So 

A lice, votre honneur, de elbow. 

lCa,iA. Alnsi dis-ie; de elbow, de niclc, etde 
sin. Comment appelez-vous le pied et la robe? 

A lice. Do foot, madame ; et de coun. 

JCat/u De foot et de coun 1 0 Seigneur Dieu 1 
oe .sont mots de son mauvais, corruptible, gros, 
et impu’diiine, et non pour les dames d’honiieur 
d'user ; je ne vondrais prononcer ces mots devant 
^es seigneurs de France pour tout le monde. 
Foh I le foot et le coun I Ndanmoins, je recitcrai 
tine autre fois ma lejon ensemble: de hand, de 
fingrcs, de nails, de arm, de elbo'w, de nick, de 
sin, de fooV coun. 

^ lice, Excellent, madame 1 
JCizih. C’est assez pourunefois: allons-nous 
h diner. {Exeunt, 

Scene V. The same. 

Mfitcr the King of France, the Dauphin, the 
Duke of* Bourbon, the Constable of 
France, and others. 

JCzH^ 'Xis certain he hath pass’d the 
river Somme. 

Con^ And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
I-ret US not live in France; let us quit all 
And g^ve our vineyards to a barbarous people. 
l?au. O Dieu vivant! shall a few sprays 
of us, 

The empiiyingr of our fathers* luxury, 

Our scions, put in wild and savage stodc, 

Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds. 

And overlook their grafters? 

3our:. N orijaans, but bastard Normans, Nor- 
man. bastards 1 lo 

Mort de ma vie ! if they inarch along 
XTnfoug:ht withal, but I will sell my dukedom, 

To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-sh.otten isle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de batailles 1 where have they this 
mettle ? 

Is not their climate fo|^, raw and dull, 

On whom, as in despite, die sun looks pale, 
JlS^illing^^ their finit with frowns? Can sodden 
' water, 

A drench for sur-rein*d jades, their barley-broth, 
X>eeodb their cold blood to such valiant heat? so 
And slmll our qtuick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seeni ft^sty t O , for honour of our land, 

Det tts not nangr like roping iciqles ‘ 

Upon- ci|ur houses’ thatch, whiles a more frosty 
people 

Sweat drops of gfaHant youth in our rich fields ! 
Foot we may oml them in their native lorda 
iJan* By faith arid honour, 

§ ur madams mo^ at us, and plainly say 
mottle fa b^d out and they will give 
U^TWshr bodies to the lust of English yputh 30 
Fradoe with bastard '^triors. 

■ 1=' > 'The^ .hitl'UiS to the English 

Sayi^lf our gprspee'h only in our heels, ‘ ' '' * 


And that we are most lofty runaways. 

Fr. Kin^. Where is Montjoy the herald? 
speed him hence : 

Let him greet England with our sharp defiance. 
Up, princes I and, with spirit of honour edged 
More sharper than your sword^ hie to the field: 
Charles Delabreth, high constable of France; 40 
You Dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Beni, 
Alengon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy: 
jaques Chatillon, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandprd, Roussi, and Fauconbeig", 
Foix, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 

High dukes, great ‘princes, barons, lords and 
knights. 

For your great seats now quit you of great 
shame.s. 

Bar Harry England, that sweeps tbroush bur land 
With pennons painted in the blood of Harfleur; 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted mow 50 
Upon the valleys, whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 

Go down upon him, you have power enough. 

And in a captive chariot into Rouen 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Con. ^ This becomes the great. 

Sorry am I his numbers are so few, 

His soldiers sick and famish’d in their march, 

For I am sure, when he shall see our army, 

He’ll drop his heart into the sink of fear 
And for achievement offer us his ransom. ■ 60 

Fr. JCinj^. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Montjoy, 

And let him say to England that we send 
To know what willing ransom he will give. 

Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Rouen. 
I>au. Not so, I do beseech your majesty, 

Fr. King. Be patient, for you shall remain 
with us. 

Now forth, lord constable and princes all, . , 

And quickly bring us word of England’s ffeE. 

Scene VI. The English in 
Enter Gower and Fluellbh, meeting,^, 

Gow. How now, Captain Fluellen 1 cofne you 
from the bridge? ‘ 

F/u. I as.sure you, there is' Ven^ OSicri^^^ 
services committed at me bridg'e.' ' " * 

Gow, Is the Duke of Bketer sniffer ' 

Flu. The Duke of EJtotOr is M riiagnanimioris 
as Agamemnon; ai 4 d a' Pftm l love and 
honour with ray soul, ' arid* jiriy Kbaft, and my 
duty, and my me) wad npiy li'ii'&g, arid my utter- 
most power; he is ribt^God be praised and 
blessed ’Man^r hstmt ln |he world ; but keeps the 
bridge most excellent discipline. 
There is • am riririomdit neutenant there at the 
pridge, I #1)10^ in my *very conscience he is as 
valiant a man as" Mark Antony ; and he is a map 
of no ostimsiirimi in the World; but I did see him 
do galhuit service. 

Gsw, Wb^ do you call him? 

' 'He is called Aunchient Pistol. 

, jtSVww. I know him not • " m 


Flu, 


Enter Pistol. 
Here is the man. 
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C%tSafa, I titee t)ese^dti to do me fa- 
' ^ vaa^i 

Thh iDtike of Exeter doth love thee well. 

K/u. Ay, I praise God; and I have merited 
some love at his hands. 

Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of ^ 
heart, 

And of buxom Valour, hath, by cruel fate. 

And giddy Fortime’s furious fickle wheel, 

That goddess blind, 3 ° 

That stands upon the rolling restless stone— 

E/u. By your patience, Aunchient Pistol. 
Fortune is painted blind, with a muffler afore 
her eyes, to signify to you that Fortune is blind; 
and ^e is painted also with a wheel, to signify, to 
you, which is the moral of it, that she is tummg, 
and inconstant, and mutability, and variation: 
and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a spherical 
stone, wifich rolls, and rolls, and rolls : in good 
truth, the poet makes a most excellent descrip- 
tion of it : Fortune is an excellent moral. 40 
Fortune is Bardolph’ s foe, and frown.*; 
on him ; 

For he hath stolen a pax, and hanged must a’ be : 
A^^amneddeathl 

Let ^Iqws gape for dog; let man go free 
Am^t. not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate : 
Btlt’^xeber hath given the doom of death 

i^cak ; the duke will hear thy voice : 
lardoXph*$ vital thread be cut 
peam^ cord and vile reproach : 50 
t^, ^ his life, and X will thee 

iciiientlflstol, I do partly understand 

then, rejoice therefore. 

_ Certainly, aunchient, it is not a thing to 
ai ; ,for if, look you, he were my brother, 
fwotdff desire the duke to use his good pleasure, 
9 u^(| put him to execution; for discipline ought to 
be’tiMd. 

PiirtL Die and he damn’d I and figo for thy 
firieiid^ip 1 60 

E/u. It is well. 

' Rts^. The fig of Spain ! 

• .Very good- 

' G/>m» "Why, this is an arrant coimterfeitrascal ; 
Li^i^berhim now; a bawd, a cutpurse. 

I’ll assure you, a’’ uttered as brave words 
'*» bridge as you shall see in a summer’s day. 
very well ; what he has qioke to me, that 
J warrant you, when time is serve, 69 

' Why, ’tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that 
td then goes to the ware, to mrace himself 
into London under the form of a 
.nd such fellows are perfect in die great 
^ni^es: and they will learayou by 
were done; at such and sucm 
a breach, at such a convoy ; “who 
V^hp was shot, who disgfraced, 
'“Pod on; and this they 
ie of war,* which they 
itod What at heard 
Uuii'cff^thevedmp 
S/*^Ud‘ ale-Wa^ed 
''’^*'^:Hhihust 

-rot,v| 



E/u. I tell you what, Captain Gower; I do 
perceive he is not the man that he would gladly 
make show to the world he is : if I find a hole in 
his coat, I will tell him my mind. IDr^m hmttrd.\ 
Hark you, the king is coming, and I must apeak 
with him from the pridge. «)t 

Drum and colours. Enter King Hknrv, 
Glouchstbr, and Soldiers. 

God pless your majesty 1 . 

K, Hen, How now, FluellenI earnest thou 
from the bridge? ^ , 

Elu. Ay, so please your majesty. The Duke 
of Exeter has very gallantly maintained the 
pridge: the French is gone off, look you; and 
there is gallant and most pravepass^es ; marry, 
ih’ athversary was have possession ofthe pridge % 
but he is enforced to retire, and the Duke of 
Exeter is master of the pridge : I can tell your 
ajesty, the duke is a prave man. 10* 

k. Hen. What men have you lost, Fluellent 
Flu. The perdition of th’ athversary hath been 
very great, reasonable great; marry, formy part, 
I think the duke hath lost never a man, but one 
that is like to be exeaited for robbing a church, 
one Bardolph, if your majesty know the mans 
his face is all bubukles, and whelks, and knobs, 
and flames 0’ fire : and his lips blows at his nose, 
and it is like a coal of fire, sometimes jplue and 
sometimes red; but his nose is executed, and his 
fire’s out. 

AT. Hen. We would have all such offwideraM 
ait off; and we give express charge, that bt our 
marches through the country, there be nothing 
compelled from the villages, nothing taken but 
paid for, none of the French upbraided or abused 
in disd9.inful language; for when lenity and 
cruelty play for a Kingdom, the gentkt ^imeater 
is the soonest winner. sao 

Tuchet. Enter Montjoy* 

Mont, You know me by my habit. 

K, Hen. Well then 1 know thee: wbu^iliall 
I know of thee? 

Mani. My master’s mind* 

KHon. Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus says my kings Say thou to Hnrry 
of England : Though we teemed dead, we did but 
sleep : advantage is a better soldier than rashness. 
Tell him we could have rebukt^ him at Harfieur, 
but that we thought not good to bruise an injury 
till it were full ripe : now we speak upon enr cue, 
and our voice is bnperkU: Bm|laad shall vepsot 
Ins folly, see hh weakness, andads^ me wmvt* 
ance. BidMmthe^^oretxm^derdThisrsasem; 
which must proportion the losses we htm home, 
the sul» 6 i 5 ts we haye los^ the dtsgraoe we have 
digested; which in weight tere-esttwett }de petti* 
nes^ would bow undent For iOwr J|paMs» hli ead^ 
(^uer fbrth«etoh»ftoaourhtoefd,im 

muster o€ his kini^in tee fishu a, kmciberi «ckd 
for our dtsgi^o^ .at ^ 

ihe 
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Moni. Mont^oy. 

Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn 

^ thee hack. 

And tell thy king I do not seek him now ; 

But could oo willing to march on to Calais igo 
Without impeachment : for, to say the sooth. 
Though ’tis no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy* of cmft and vantage, 

^y Xwsople are With sickness much enfeebled. 

My numbers lessened, and those few I have 
Almost no better than so many French ; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 

1 thought upoa one pair of English legs 
Uid march three' Frenchmen. Yet, forgive me, 
God, * 159 

That I do brag thus ! This your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 

Go therefore, tell thy master here I am; 

My ransom is this frail and worthlc.ss trunk, I 
My army but a weak and sickly guard ; I 

Yet, God before, tell himvire will come on, 
Thoueh France himself and such another neigh- 
bour 

Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mont- 
joy. 

Go, bid thy master well advise himself : 

If we may pass, we will; if we be hinder'd, i6o 
We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Uiscolour ; and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

The sum of all our answer is but this : 

We would not seek a battle, as we are; 

Nor, as we are, we say we will not shun ttr 
So tell your master. 

Meni, I shall deliver so. Thanks to your 
highneos. [Jixit. 

Clem, I h<^ they will not come upon us now. 
K. Hm. We are in God's hand, brother, not 
in, theirs. 

March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night : 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves, x8o 
And on to^nsorrow hid them xnaxoh away. 

iSxevni. 

Scene VII. Tike French eam^^ near Aiineourl. 

Mnterihe Constable of France, ihe Lord Ram- 
' BORES, Ori-eans, Dauphin, wUk cthers. 

CcM* Tut I t have the best armour of the 
wodd. Would it were day I 
Oinf. You have an excellent armour; but let 
my horse have his due. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Will It never be mbmingt 
My IJord of Orleans, and my lord high 
eomtable, yeu talk of horse and armour? 

Ork You sure as well provided of both as any 
prinoe in the werid. xo 

WhuKt a long night is this I I will not 
change my horse with any that treads but on four 
eaitetha. hal he bounds Ijmm the earth, at 
hU entri^ were hairs; le eheval vdanti the 
lE^e|(ast% les naHnes de feu I Wheh I be^de 

' hkn. I scar, t anr a hawk : he trots the airi tbo 
earm slngSiiWben he touches k; the batesf h&td\ 
of nsere musM 'than the^'ii^ 

* etieur of the nutmeg, ■ ah 

JClm, Ad^’hTiiteleatof theg^ger,- Itli’ 


beast for Perseus : he is pure air and fire ; and the 
dull elements of earth and water never appear in 
him, but only in patient stillness while ms rider 
mounts him : he is indeed a horse ; and all other 
jades you may call beasts. 

Can, Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute 
and excellent horse. 

J)au. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is 
like the bidding of a monarch and his countenance 
enforces homage. 3^ 

Orl, No more, cousin, 

X>au, Nay, the man liath no wit that cannot, 
from the rising of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey; it is 
a theme as fluent as the sea : turn the sands into 
eloquent tongues, and my horse is argument for 
them all: 'tis a subje<Sl for a sovereign to reason 
on, and for a soverei^pi's sovereign to ride on ; 
and for the world, familiar to us and unknown to 
lay apart their particular furtdlions and wonder at 
him. I once writ a sonnet in his praise and 
began thus ; ‘ Wonder of nature,’ — 

OH, 1 have heard a sonnet begin so to one's 
mistress. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I com- 
posed to my courser, for my horse is my mistress. 
Or/. Your mistress bears well- 
Dau. Me well ; which is the prescript praise 
and perfedlion, of a good and particular mistress. 

Cm, Nay, fur methought yesterday your 
mistress shrewdly shook your back. 

J)au. So perhaps did yours. 

Cm. Mine was not bridled. 

I>au. O then belike she was old sind gentle ; 
and you rode, like a kern of Ireland, your French 
hose off, and in your strait strossers. 

Cm. You have good judgement in horseman- 
ship. 59 

J)au. Be warned by me. then : they that ride 
so and dde not warily, fall into foul boga. 1 hed, 
rather have ray horse to my mistress, , 

Con. I had as lief have my mistress 
I>au. I tell thee, constabb, my mistress weoars 
hit own hair. . . 

Con. I could make at true a boast as wt, if 
I had a sow to my mistress, 

Van. ‘Le chfen est retoum^l k SOn prCpre 
vomissement, et la truie lavde au bonshlcir :' thou 
makest use of any thing. > 70 

Con, Yet do I not use my horse for ^mistiicess, 
or any tuoh proverb so'little.kln So the purpose. 
Ram. My lord coastablO, the armotir that 1 
saw in your tent to>NQ%ht,< are those stars or suns 
upon it? “ , , , , . 

Con. Stath) my lord* , < ^ ^ . 

, JOau, Some of dispi wffi fall to*morrow, I hope. 
Cm. syet py sky slwdl not want. 

X^au, Tmt sajay be, for you bear a many 
tuperitKmsfyy.idftd were more honour some were 
vmf,, ' 's - 8x 

■,Con* Even as your horse boars your praises ; 
Wdtdd trot as weHj were some of your br^ 


Dam, Would I were able to load him with his 
Wtil k never be day? 1 wiH trot jo- 
a mile, and my way shall be paved^ Isdth 
B(U|^h'iacea 

1 wUl not say so, fox fottf % 
fiiced out of my way; hut I would it 


king HENRY V- [Act W 

ing j ii^uld fain Ije ' about the cars of the 

Who -will go to hazard with me for 
twenty prisoners? j 

Co«, You must first go yourself to hazard, ere 
you have them. ,i- r t? v 

J?au. *Tis midnight; ni go arm myself, 

Ori, The Dauphin longs for mommg. 

Ritm. He longs to eat the English. 

Con, I think he will eat all helulla ^loo 

OrL By the white hand of my lady, he s a 
gallaEit prince. ' . , ^ j 

Con, Swear by her foot, that she may tread 
out the oath. „ . . 

Orl He is simply the most acftive gentleman 

Can, Doing is activity; and he will still be 

Ori He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Can. Nor wll do none to-morrow: he will 
keep that good name still. ^ *** 

Orl. I know him to be valiant 

Cam I was told that by one tliat knows mm 
better than you. 

Qrl. What’s he? _ ,, 

Marry, he told, me so himself; and he 
said he cared not who knew it, 

• . He ne^ not; it is no hidden virtue m 

faith, sir, but it is; never any 
body Sffty it buti his lackey ; ^tis a hooded valour ; 
and' wh<» it, appears, it will bate. 

Orl. Ill will never said well. - , . 

Offti.' liwiE cap that proverb. with ‘There is 
flattery in friehdsbip.’ .y... , 

Orl, And I will take np that with * Give the 
devil his due.’ . 

Can. Well placed: there stands your fnend 
for the devil: have at the very eye of that proverb 
with * A pox of the devil.’ , , *3® 

Ori. You are the better at proverbs, hy how 
much ‘A fool’s bolt is soon shot.’ 

Cam You have shot over. 

Orl* ’Tis not the first time you were overshot. 

JSnter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord high constable, the English lie 
withjn fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Cam Who hath measured the ground? 

Messi The Lord Grandprd, 

^ Con. A valiant and most expert gentleman. 
Wondd-jt were day 1 Alas, poor Harry of England! 
hei^ngsnot for riie dawnmg as we do. X4X 

, What a wretched and peevish fellow is. 

England, to mope with hisfat-braihed 
. fiir out of his kn i 

' English had any apprehension, 

^ they could never wcar 

1 England breeds wei^ 

are of uaamatchH 

Con, Just, lust; and the men do sympathte 
with the mastiffs robiwtious and rough oomlrugf 
on, leaving their wits with their wives: and thieu 
cive them great meals of beef and iron and stflwd# 
Sicy will cat like wolves and fight like devihs. 

Orl, Ay, but these English are shrewdly ont 

^^Con. Then shall we find to-morrow they hstve 
only stomachs to eat and none to fight. Now is 
it time to arm: come, shall we about it? 

Orl. It is now .two o'clock: but, let me 
by ten 

We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. 

ACT IV. 

PROIaOGUE. 
yEw/tff Chorus. 

CAor. Now entertain conjetflure of a time 

When creeping murmur and the poring dark 

Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 

From camp to camp through the foul womb 
night 

The hum of either army stilly sounds. 

That the fixed sentinels almost receive 

The secret whispers of each other’s watch : 

Fire answers fire, and through their paly 

Each battle sees the other’s umber’d face : 9 

Steed threatens steed, lu high and boastful xMdflpha 
Piercing the night’s dull ear, and from the terns 
The armourers, accomphshinij; the knights, 

Wi& busy hammers closing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation : 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll, 

And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 

Proud of their numbers and secure in soul, 

The confident and over-lusty French 

Do the low-rated English pUy at dice ; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited ni|mt 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth liny* 

So tediously away, The poor condemned Enallsli, 
Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 

Sit patiently and inly ruminate 

The morning’s danger, and their gesture sad 
Investing lank-lean cheeks and war-worn coat* 
Presenteth them unto the ^slng moon 

So many horrid ghewts. u now, who will bjabolii 
The royal captom of this ruin’d band - 
Walking from watch to watcli, from tent to tdot, 
Let him cry ’ Praise and glory on hit bead 1* 

For forth he goes and visits all his hosv 

Bids them good morrow with a modest smlba 

And calls them brothers, friends and countrymemu 
Upon his royal face there la no note ^ 

How dread an army hath earonnded him j 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of oolotm v 

Unto the weary and aU«watohed nlg^^ 

But fres% koks tmd over-beart atynt 

With oheei^ aemblance and eweet omdefty | ^ > 
Tlrntewvwemk ^ 

Beholdkf him,, plucha oomkrit Irgm 

A , I V 

j^lijemlayrdothilva^oe^ , ^ , 

.cold: fthat .BSiean,aM fe^ai^ . 

Behold, u may unwomhi^ deine, ^ ^ ^ 

A little msk ‘ ^ p 1 

*0 
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pUy shall much cUmac® 
XsttK* Ml' ragged Ms, 50 
in brawl ridicufius* 

-^iacourt> Yet sit wwl s««, 
>>mam4ff true tEiajfs by what thchr modeerws be, 

lSx 4 i. 

ScRNtt I. Tkx EmU^ettm^ ai Agincourt 

^*hUp* King Hbnrv, BaDForto, and Glou- 
cester. 

A . Ham, Gloucester, 'tis true that we are in 
danger; 

<*X «« ffF^sitten' therefore should our courage be, 

brother Bedford. God AlmiKhiy ! 
some soul of goodneiis in things evil, 
ouia observiugly distil it out. 

aeighboUr makes us early stirrers, 
ui* both healtliful and good husbamlry ; 
l^csHtucH, they are our outward consciences, 

A,!', P*^®achcrs to us all, admonishing 

ahould dress us fairly for our end, xo 
*’4 gather honey from the weed, 

tn^ke a moral of the devil himself. 

JSnter Krpinokam. 

i;;1,chkI rnormw, old Sir Thomas Krpingham; 

>M»ft pillow for that good white head 
W«r* than a churlish turf of France, 

so» my liege: this lodging likes me 

} WM»y aay * Now lie I like a king.* 

A » //«w. *Tis good for men to love their pres- 
ent pains 

tUpon aaeami^e j so the spirit is eased t 

whmn the mind is quicken’d, out of doubt, 
*3rHti prgaimi, though defun^ and dei^ before, »t 
I* up their drowsy grave and newly move, 
V/Uh ca«t«d sioui^ and ^gority. 
g^iiu me thy cloak, Sir Thomas* Brothers both^ 
me to the iffinces la owr camp; 
my good morrow to them, and anon 
• 3C>NMtr« them all to my pavilion* 

We th^h my liege. 

JSrA, Shall I attend your graoef 
JC* Ham, No, wy good knight ; 

Oo mth iny hrodxers to my lords <a Bngland t 30 
S my hosom must debate « while, 
jMw thsKti I would no other company. 

The X<ord In heaven blew thee* noble 
Msurry I , ISjmmi mU hu$ 

AT. Ham, God-a-mercy, old heart i thou tpeak'st 
dheetrfuiiy* 

MhUt Pistol. 

^ 4 /; <^vaih! 

AT. Ham, A frio^. 

A* 4 #» Dlsfussuntome; art thou oflkevi 
Or art thou base, common and poj^rt 
* AT* Ham, I am a gentleman of a oompsay* 
4ii^A Tkatl'st thou the puisoaiit pike? 40 
AT* Ham, Evwi so. What are 

A«j|POd agenthmaujmtheampe^* 
JC, Then you art a better ^n the kinf. 
Mai* Thpkljag’e a baweoclmiad a heart ef 




I love the lovely bully. What is thy name? 

K, JftH, Harry le Boy, 

Pist Le Roy ! a Cornish name : art thou of 
Cornish crew? 30 

AT. //rat# No, I am a Welshman. 

Pitt K.ttow'st thou Fluellcn? 

JC, Han. Yes. 

Pisi, Tell him, X’U knock his leek about hh 
pate 

Upon Saint Davy’s day, 

JC, Mm, Do xwt you wear your dagger in 
your cap that day, lest he knock that about yours. 
Pitt Art thou his friend? 

K, Mm, And his kinsman too. 

Pkt The figo for thee, then I 60 

A". Mm. I thank you : God be with you I 
Pitt My name is Pistol call’d. {Ejidt 

A'. Mm, It sorts well with your hereeness. 

Enitr Flukllbm aad Qowbr* 

Cmtf, Captain Fluellen 1 
Piu, So I in the name of Jesu Christ* speak 
lower. It is the greatest admiration hi ^ uni* 
versal world, when the true and aunchknt pr*» 
rogatifes and laws of the wars is not kept : if you 
would take the pains but to examine the wart of 
Pompey the Great, you shall find, I warmnt you, 
tlmt there is no tiddle taddle nor pibble pubbfe in 
Pompey’s enmp; I warrant you, you shall find 
the ceremonies of idie wars, and the cares of it, 
and the forms of it, and the sobriety of It, and the 
modesty of it, to be otherwise. 

Cmv, Why, the enemy is loud : you bear him 
all night. 

Pin, If the enemy is an ass and a fool and a 
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 
should also, look you, be an am and a fbot and a 
prating coxctmib? in your own ocmadenoe, nosvf 
Gam, 1 will speidc lower. . ^ 

Piu, I pray you and beseech you 
wdl _ [SmttHi Gaam^ami PimHma 

*U»# 


K, Mm, Though k appear a Mb eut lef 
fashion, . 1 

Ihers is much care and valour in this Welaheaim. 

EniirikrM atlditrt, Jam Batba AMtAimiim 
Court, and K^ckail Wm.Ua«^^ " 

Cauri. Brother John Batei^ k M M 
morning which breaks ytmdsri . ^4 . ^ . / 

Baitt, I think k bet Mwe^hava no fveat 

yi}^ #f .K 

^y, but X Mtk waiM aam»ee& and of is* ' 
Brptng 

Af.iM o«d*aetamai^er and a mm 
klndgentMiai I pray you, what thinks he of 

'Svaa as men wracked upou 
that look to ba washed off the next tlda. nm 

Ha hath mat told his thoughH^la " 

Mm^ No ! nor it Is not meet 
tar» I speak k to you, X 
mataashsaXami thevkM 


45« 
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tf> Mm it tlot^ 
to me; ill his sensed have but human t:on4i- 
eefemonibs- laid W, in hi! nakedness 
he atmes^ but a man ; and though his aifedhons 
are Mgher mottoted than ours, yet, when they 
stoop, they stoop with the like wing. Therefore 
when he sees feason of fears, as we do, his fears, 
out bf ^oubt, be of the same relish as ours are : 
yet, in reason, no man should possess him with 
any appearance of fearj lest he, by showing it, 
$hobla dishearten his army. 

Bettes. He may show what outward courage 
he will ; hut I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he 
could wish himself in Thames up to the neck; 
amd so I would he were, and I by him, at all ad- 
ventures, so we were quit here. 

K. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my con- 
science of the king : I think he^would not wish 
himself any where but where he is. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone ; so 
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a many 
poor men’s lives saved. 

jfiT. Hen. I dare say you love him not so ill, to 
Mdsh him here alone, howsoever you speak this 
to feel other men’s minds: methinks I could not 
dUe 'any where so contented as in the king’s 
tompa^ ; his cause being just and his quarrel 
honourable. 

JV'iU. That^s more than we know. 

BaeUes. Ay, or more than we should seek after ; 
fdr'we know enough, if we Igaow we are the 
kirrgfs subjedts : if his cause be wrong, our obe- 
dience to me king wipes die crime of it out of us. 

, - ftp’'*//. But if the cause be not good, the king 
himself hath a heavy reckonmg to make, when 
all those legs andanns and heads, chopped off in 
a battle, shall join together at the latter day and 
cry all ‘ We died at such a place ; some swearing, 
some crying for a surgeon, some upon their wives 
left poor b^ind them, some upon the debts they 
owe, some upon their children rawly left. I am 
afeard there are few die well that die in a battle ; 
for how can they charitably dispose of any thing, 
when blood is their argument? Now, if these 
men. do not die well, it will be a black matter for 
the king that led them to it ; whom to disobey 
were a^nst all proportion of subjedHon. 

IC. Hen. So, if a son that is by his father sent 
about merchandise do sinfully miscarry upon the 
rsea, .die imputation of his wickedness, by your 
: rule, should be imposed upon his father that sent 
or if a servant, under his master’s com- 
n^nd transporting a sum of money, he ass^ed 
and die in many irrecondled infqui- 
niay call the business of the master the 
’ servant’s damnation : hut this is not 
bound to answer the particular 
soldiers, the father of his son, nor 
servant; for they purpose not 
Mhey purpose their services. 
" king, be his cause never so 
1 arbltrement of swords, 
ts^tted soldiers : some 
'tide .gqilt of premedit- 
of beguiling 
ir:^e, 
re .before 



law and outrun native pmrishmeat, though they 
can outstrip men, they have no wings to ny from 
God : war is his beadle, war is-his vengeance ; so 
that here men are punished for before>breach of 
the king's laws in now the king’s quarrel : where 
they feared the death, they have borne life away ; 
and where they would be safe, they perish : then 
if they die unprovided, no more is the king guilty 
of their damnation than he was before guilty of 
those impieties for the which they are now visited. 
Every subjedl’s duty is the king’s; but every 
subgedl^s soul is his own. Therefore .should every 
soldier in the wars do as every sick man in his 
bed, wash every mote out of his conscience : and 
dying so, deam is to him advantage; or no* 
dying, the time was blessedly lost wherein such 
preparation was gained ; and in him that escapes, 

It were not sin to think that, making God so free 
an offer, He let him outlive that day to see His 
greatness and to teach others how they should 
prepare. 

tVilL ’Tis certain, every man that dies ill, 
the illupon his own head, the king is not to a»* 
swer it. 199 

Bates. I do not desire he should answer for 
me ; and yet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

JC. Hen, I myself heard the king say he would 
not be ransome<L 

JVm. Ayt he said so, to make us fight cheer- 
fully: hut when our throats -are. cut, he may be 
ransomed, and we ne’er the wiser. 

K, Hm, If I Uf^e to see i^ iTwiH^eyer trust 
his word after. 

Will. You pay him then. That^S^.^, ipterilous 
shot out of an elder-gun, that a poor private 
displeasure can do against a monarch 1 '^y 

as well go about to turn the sun to ice 
ning i» his face with a peacock’s feather. 
never trust his word Mter i come, ’tis a fod^ 
saying. ^ ? 

K. Hen. Your reproof is something too round : 

I should . be angry with you, if the time were 
convenient. ’’ 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us^ if you 
live. 820 

K. Hen. I embrace it. 

Will. How shall I know thee a^n? 

K. He 7 i. Give me any,gage of thine, and I 
will wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou 
darest acknowledge it, I will make it my quarrel, 

Will. Here's my glove: give me an^er of 
thine. 

K.Hen. There. 

Will. This will I also wear in my. cap : if ever 
thou come to me Ond say, after to-morrow, ‘This 
is my glove,’ by this hand, I will take thee a box 
on the ear. 

JC. Hen. IfeVer I live to see it, I will chal- 
lenge it. ^ 

Will. ’Fhou d^est as well be. hanged. 

K. Hen. Well, 1 will do it, though I take 
thee in the king^ company. 

Will. Keep thy word : fare thee ‘well. 

Bates. Be fri^ds, you ErmUsh fools, be 
friends: we have French quarrels .ehow, if you 
could teU how to reckon. . J 241: 

K. Hen. Indeed, , the Erent^' niay ley twenty 
French oroWhs' tb one/ the^ Wifi ' 

they bean ibew' bh* t^ely shoaldta:^' “but it 




K/M ^£NJiy y. 


SCStNK'i,) 

^n«Uah treiwan to cut Kronch crown*, and to- 
morr»w the W"* him.olf will 

Upon the kbg I let m our lives, our aouls, 

Our dobu, our caroftit wives, 

Our children and tmr sins lay on the kingt 
Wc must bear all. O hard wndjition, 95 « 

Twin-bom with greatness, subjedl to the hrcnth 
Of evory fool, whose sense no wore can leej 
But hi» bwn wringing ! What infinite heart s case 
Mu^t kings neglea, that private men enjoy » 
And whmt have kings, that privates have not loo, 
Save ce^mony, save general ceremony T 
And w^tart thou, thou idol cereiwnyT 
What kind of god art thou, that saner »t more 

Of xnprtal ^wsthandothyworahippersV ^ 

am thy rents? what arc thy comings mt 
O ceremony, show me but thy worth i a«* 
t What is thy soul of adoration? 

Art thou aught else but plmje, degree and form, 

I C'rerttinsr awe and fear in other men? 

. Wherein thou art less happy being fearu 
! Than they in fearing. . 

What drink’st thou oft, instead of homage sweet, 
Hue poiswan’d flattery ? (), be sick , great greatness, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee <fure ! 

Thiuk»at thou the fiery fever will go out ayo 
With titles blown from adulation? 

) Will le give place to flexure and low bending ? 

I Cunst thou, when thou command at the « .tgg.ir s 


* sun A Jting mat nnu inee, »»« „ 

'Tis not the balm, the sceptre and the Ull, 
The aword, the mace, the crown Imperial, 
The intertiasued robe of gold and warl, 
The fatroed title runiriaf "ore the king, 

An rtilA M fuenn 


Ko, not «U tfie«, thricc-gorteous ceremony. 

Not All theae, laid In bed midwtical, 

C«« sleep so soundly as the wretched slave* 

Who with a body fin*d and vacant mind 
Oeia him to rest, cramm‘d with distrc^al bread ; 
Never sees horrid night, the dKiid of hell, 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to sot 
Sweats In the eye of Phcebui and all night 090 
Bleepa In Elysium; next day after dawn, 

Doth rise and help Hyperion to his horse, 

And f^Tows so the ever-ronnlng year, 

Wi^ vn^table labour, to hU grave ; 

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch, 

Wlmdiug up days with toll and nights with sleep, 
Bad «hS fore-hand and^vantsfo of a king. 

Tha slave, a member of Ae comitiys peace, 
E^oyalti but to gross brain little vwis 
mat watch the king keepf to midiitaln the peace, 
Whoaalecaim the peasant bea advantages. 301 

J&s/rrKanaoiiASU 

ifsaCj Nfy lord, year hoblfti Jealdus of four 

aeaaaoe. 


Ko Ifm* O God of battles I steel my soldiers’* 
hearts : 

Pos«e»» them not with fear ; take from them now 1 
"rhe sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck tkeir hearts from them. Not to-'day, O 
l.ora, 

f ), not «o*day, think not upon the fault 3x0 
My father made in compassing the crown I 
1 Kichard’s body have interred new; 

And on it have oestow’d more contrite tears 
'I'han from it issued forced drops of blood ; 

Pive haadred ptmr t have in yearly pay, 

Who twice a*day their wither’d hands hold up 
Toward Iteaven, to pardon blood; and 1 nave 
built 

Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for kkhardS soul. More will I do ! 
'fliough all that 1 can do is nothing worth, 300 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon. 

Uniter Gloucsstbr. 

Chn, My liege 1 . ^ ^ 

A', JhH. M y brother Glswcestei’a voi«? Ay ; 

I know thj' errand, 1 will go with theet 
'I'he day, my friends and ml things stay for me. 

ScBNR n# Tk* Ermeh Mmp. 

EHitrtJki Dauphin, Ori-bans, EAMauJtss, 
and oih<r 9 K 

Orf. ■ The sun doth gild otwr armour; up, my 
lords I ^ . 

Mantes k ehevall My hornet mrieti 
laqualsl hat 
OrL O brave spirit I 
PttK,* Vial los eaux ttt la terre. ^ 

OrL Rian puis? Tais et If feti. 

Ciel, cousin Orleans. m, ♦ 

CoRSTAgiug. ' 

Now, my lord cosmtablol • ' ■ 4t ‘A 

Ce«. Hark, how eur steeds fbs pressnt ssiMog 

af^Mount them, and make 
hides. i .1 

Ihat theirbot blood may spin *0 

And doul them, with superfluous 

What, wHl you cmr 

How shall we, teawt 


Mnimr ■- 

M 0 st. 


prtecesi straight 

X>o M'&Sifm'pm ia*d starved band, , 
Aad their souk, 

teavl^ m tm shales and husks of men. 
nit #tfSk tftougfe for all ottr han^s 


T 5§5Sr ^ « oM fmm 

togediir St my teat t 

’I ibidl (toll, mr lotd. {Mum 


Sisarosmood eiKnigli In all their sickly v£t 
To mkm cuttle-axe a stain, ^ 

‘ TmT bstr^resdh galtants to-day a 

Aad ASetktt flw Is^ of sport; let 

bf our valour 
Against aU 


OUT pjsasimts, 

vvrjao in unnecessaxy a< 9 aoii swarm , . 

seuaa^ of battle, w«i^ enow I 

fieM of such a hiiding foe,,. i 
we ttpc^ thas momtain’s basis by 30 
Pook stand for idle speculation ; ^ 

® Ut that our bonours must not. What’s to say? 
■A. very, little little let us do, 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
Xhe tucket sonance and the note to mount; 

F or our approach shall so much dare the field 
*irhat England shall couch down in fear and yield, 

Grandpr^. 

Orand^ Why do you stay so long, my lords of 
France? 

Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
lU-favouredly become the morning field : 40 

Their ragged curtains poorly are let-loose, 

And our air shakes them passing scornfully : 

3 ig Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar’d host 
And faintly through a rusty beaver i)eeps ; 

The horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks. 

With tig-ch-staves in their hand; and their poor 

3 Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and 
-hips, 

Th^^gV^do^y^-ropdng from their pale-dead eyes, 
Ann,lh, paJe dtdl prouths the gimmal bit 

vdth dbtevrd grass, still and 'motionless ; 
And their , executors, the knavish crows, 51 
Fly o%r dwlni ah imj^tient for their hour. 
IDescription cannot suit itself in words 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
Xn life so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Ctf«. They have said their prayers, and they 
' stay for death. • 

JDau. Shall we go send them dinners and 
fresh suits 

And give their fasting horses provender, 

And after fight with mem? 

Con. I stay but for my guidon ; to the field ! 

I will the banner from a trumpet take, fix 

A nd use it for my haste. Come, come, away ! 

, The sun is high, and we outwear die day. 

\Ejieunt 

Scene III, The English cam^* 

Gloucester, Bedford, Exeter, Er- 
PINGHAM, with all his host I SALISBURY and 
vVBSTlt«ORELAND, 


Where is the king? 

; The king himself is rode to view their 
' they have full three 
five to one ; besides, they all 
us 1 'tis a fearful ! 

C 3 kid be J '' i charge : 

If ' 

Then, ' 

My deat Ixird'i 


Eed. Farewell, good Salisbury; and good 
luck go with thee I 

Exe. Farewell, kind lord ; fight valiantly to- 
day; 

And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it, . 

For tnou art framed of the firm truth of valour. 

l^Exit Salisbury, 

Bed. He is as full of valour as of kindness ; 
Princely in both. 

Efiter ike King. 

West, O that we now had here 

But one ten thousand of those men in England 
That do no work to-day 1 
K. Hen^ What’s he that wishes 

My cousin Westmoreland? No, my fair cousin ; 
If we are mark’d to die, we arc enow ao 

To do our country loss ; and if to live. 

The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
God’s will I I pmy thee, wish not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold, 

Nor care I who .dotk feed upon my cost ; 

It yearns me not if men my garments wear : 

Such outward things dwell not in my desires ; 
But if it be a sin to covet honour, 

I am the most offending soul alive. 09 

No, faith, my coz, wish not a man from England; 
God’s peace! I would not lose so great an honour 
As one man more, m^tbinks, would share from 
me 

For the best hope I have. 0 ^ dp net wish one 
more! , 

Rather proclaim it,. Westmorelandj thr0^||g’h niy 

That he which hath no stomach to this 
Let him depart; his passport shall be made " ^ 
And crowns for convoy put into his purse ; 

We would not die in that man’s company ^ ^ 
That fears his fellowship to die with us. 

This day is call’d the feast of Crispian : 40 

He that outlives this day, and comes safe home, 
Will stand a tip-toe when this day is named. 

And rouse him at the name of Crispian. 

He that shall live this day, and see old age, 

Will yearly on the vigil feast his neighbours, 

And say ‘To-morrow is Saint Crispian:’ 

Then will he strip his sleeve and show Jiis scars, 
And say ‘These wounds I had on Crispin’s day.’ 
Old men forget; yet all shall be forgot. 

But he’ll remember with advantages 50 

What feats he did that day : then shall our Xiames, 
B'amiliar in his mouth as household words» • 
Harry the king. Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Glbucestep, 
Be in their flowing cupfe freshly remember’d. 

This story shall the good man teach his son; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne’er go by, 

From this day to the endix^ of the world. 

But we in it shall be remembered ; 

We few, we happy few, we. band <rf brothers ; fio 
For he to-day mat sheds his blood with me 
Shall be my brothers b? he ne’er so vile, 

This day shall gentle his condition ; » , 

And gentlemtsa ht England now a-^ed 
Shall think accursed they were not 

here,' 

And hold tfieir manhoods cheab'vdmtaa^S]^^ 
That foug^^Sth^mpon Saint €rj»pffih^s < 4 v.’ 


in.} KTNG HSNRY V, 

JRc^nter Salisbury. 

^Sly sov«rdg;n lord, bestow yourself with 
^ speed ; 

The F rench are bravely in their battles set, 

A.na will with all escpedience charge on ua 70 

' All things are ready, if our minds 

so. 

Perish the man whose mind is back- 
• "w-ard now! 

^ fn. Thou dost not wish more help from 
Eug^Iand, coz? 

God’s will 1 my liege, would you and 

"^outxnore help, could fight this royal battle ! 

A- Why, now thou hast unwish’d five 

■WT,* ?Housandmen; 

^ ntch likes me better than to wish us one. 

Jt ou know your places ; God be with you all ! 

Tucket. Enter Montjoy. 

Once more I come to know of thee, 

•tee 

^ t *or thy ransom thou wilt now compound, 80 
uefore thy most assured overthrow: 
hor certainly thou art so near the gulf, 

J.UOU needs must be cnglutted. Besides, in 
^i.*rcy, 

desires thee thou wilt mind 
i ny followers of rcjpentance ; that their souls 
^lay make a peaceful and a sweet retire 

Trom off these fields, where, wretches, their poor 
bodies 

Mmt lie and fester. 

ITett* “Who hath se’nt thee now? 

The Constable of France, 

^ ^ answer 

hack s ,90 

5 **^ achieve me and then sell my bones. 

Good God 1 why should they mock poor fellows 

' 3^*,*^*^*^ that once di[d sell the lion’s skin 
while the beast 'lived, was killed with hunting 
him. 

► A tp-iuiy of our bodies shall no doubt 

rtative graves: upon the which, I trust, 

; Shml witness live in brass of this day's work : 

And thc^se that leave their valiantbones in France, 

: Wke men, though buried in your dunghills, 

r Thtey sHaU be famed ; for there the sun ahallgreet 
" , them, 100 

And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Jb^Yxng. their earthly parts to OToke your clinjje^ 
Toe snneU whereof shall breed a plague in 
, Frames/ 

' thjOitt ahowuding valour in our English, 

That oeiyigr dead, hke to the bullet’s grating, 
Break outinto a second course of misohieli 
JjiWltig in relapse of mortality, 

: me 4Spe»k proudly ; tell the constable , 

' for the working-day ^ 

gay ness and cur gilt are all besmirch’d, sxo 
“ rniny marching Tn the painful field: , , 

riot a piece of feather in our host-r- ' 

; '»dll not ■ 

wo4m us mto 

tfhn miu». imr hearts are in the trim ; 

Mine, yet era night , ^ 
STS iMfebr robes, or they wlU pluck * j*. . * 

French soldiers’ 

And turn them out of service. If they do this,— 
please, they shall, — my ransom then 
Will soon TO levied. Herald, save thou thy 
labour; ,2^ 

Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald : 
iney snail have none, I swear, but these mv 
^ jomts ; 

Which if they have as I will leave ’em them, 

® ,1 yield them' little, tell the constable. 

Mo/ik I shall. King Harry, And so fare 
thee well ; 

Thou never shalt hear herald any more. {E^vtt. 

K., Hen, I fear thou ’It once more come again 
for ransom. 

Enter York. 

most humbly on my knee 

I beg 

The leading of the vaward. 130 

K.Hen, Take it, brave York. Now, soldiery 
marchaway: 

And how thou pleasest, God, dispo&e the day I 

{Exeuuk 

Scene IY. The field of batik. 

Alarum. Ejcaersione. Enter PisYOL, French 
Soldier, and Boy. 

Eisi. Yield, cur! 

Fr. Sol. Je pense que vous 8tes gentilhomme 
de bonne qualite. 

Eisi. Qualtitie calmie custure me I Art thou 
a gentleman? what is thy name? discuss. 

Fr, Sol. 0 Seigneur Dfeu ! 

Eiet. 0, SignieurDew should be a gentleman: 
PcTpend my words, 0 Signieur Dew, and mark ; 

,0 Signieur pew, thou diest on point of 

Except, 0 signieur, thou do give to me ' jfo 

Egw^ous ransom. , _ i / - 

Fr. Sol 0, prenez nusdricorde ! ayc^ pit^ * 
de moil ,;f.> 

Eist. Moy shall npt serve; I will hRVe foftjf 
moys; , / ‘ 

Or t will fetch thy rim out at thy throht - ^ ' 

Tn drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol, Est-il impossible d’dchn^^ U force 
de ton bras? ^ 

Etst. Brass, cur! . 

Fr.Sol. 0 pardonnez rioi ! 

Eist. Sa/st thou me ton of 

, raoys?- 

Como hither, holy; ask me this slave in French 

What k his ^ ' 

j|5coui^*wtfihi|ut fetes- vous appeldl 

Fr. M^i<^r1e Fer. 

F<iy, He say^.hls name is Master Fer. 

E^ MasfeeriFer P J’H fer him, and firk him, 
and ferret film i discuss the same in French tmto 

'T^'dc iot know the French for fori. aM* ^ 
ferret, and firlc. ‘ 

EuL Bid .hfm prepare; for I 

■it,., throat. ■ , JU' V * 

i Fn S^k.^ Que ditdl, 


Kmc V. 


you nxust ccflne to theltmg. 

JC.MeK SolmcF,wh.y.w.eajresttiiottthatglove 

^ 1^0^36 your majosty, "tis the gage 

of (»ie that I should fight withal, if he be ahve. 

K.Hen, An Englishman? m 9 

Will, An* t please your maj esty, a rascal that 
swaggered with me last night; who, if alive and 
ever dare to challenge this glove, I have sworn 
to'talce laitn a box o* th* ear: or if I can see my 
gflove in his cap. which he swor^ as he was a 
soldier, he would wear if alive, I will strike it 
out soundly. 

K, Hen. What think you, Captain Fluellen? 
is it fit this soldier keep his oath? 

Flu. • He is a craven and a viUam else, an t 
plea^ your majesty, in my conscience. 140 

K. Hen. It may be his enemy is a gentleman 
of great sort, quite from, the answer of his 

^ 3 lu. Though he he as good a gentleman as 
the dewl is, asXucifer and Belzebub himself, it is 
necessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow 
pTid his oath : if he be perjured, see you now, his 
reputation is as arrant a villain and a Jacksauce, 
as ever his black shoe trod upon God’s ground 
a^d his earth* in my conscience, la ! 150 

'K. Hen,.* Tfeen keep thy vbw, sirrah, when 

[ So I will* my liege, as I live. ' 

[• Wl^servest imou under? ■ 

j tinder Captain Gower, my liege. 


IS a good'captam* and is good 
knowjkdge'nud Ifeeratured in tht wars. 

Call ham hither to me, soldier. 

WilL I will, my liege. [Exit 

K, Hen. Here. Fluellen ; wear thou this favour 
for me and stick it in thy cap : when Alencon and 
myself were down together, I plucked th;s glove 
from lus ^Im t if any man challenge this, he is a 
friend to Alencon, and an enemy to our person ; 
if thou encounter any such, apprehend him, an 
thou dost me love. 

Flu. Your grace doo’s me as mreat honours as 
be desired in the h«uts of his subjecSls: I 
would fiain see the man, that has but two legs, 
that shall find himself aggriefed at this glove; 
that is all ; hut I would fain see it once, an please 
God of his grace that I might see. 

Hen. Knowest thou Gower? 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please you. 
j§r. ffm. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring 
luia to my tent ’ 

• .1 will fetch him. . [Exit 

I k My Lord of Warwidc, and my brother 

r iGl€jiaeester, 

I closely at the heels ; 

^ I have given him for a favour 

I him a box 0* th* ear ; zSi 

* ^ by bargain should 

I good cousin Warwick: 


Scene VIII. King Henry’s | 

Enter Gower and W ilu AMS. 

Will. I warrant it is to knight you, captain. 

‘ Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. God’s will and his pleasure, captam, I 
beseech you now, come apace to the king : there 
is more good toward you peradventure than is in 
your knowledge to dream of. 

Will. Sir, know you this glove? , 

Flu. Know the glove I 1 know the glove is 

^ ^w]li I know this ; and thus I challenge ifc 

[Strides Ititu. 

Flu. ’Sblood 1 an arrant traitor as any is in the 
universal world, or in France, or in England 1 ix 
Cow. How now, sir 1 you villain 1 
Will. Do you think 1 ’ll be forsworn ? 

Flu. Stand away, Captain Gower ; I will give 
treason his payment into plows, I warrant you. 
Wilt I am no traitor. 

Flu. That’s a lie in thy throat. I charge you 
in his majesty's name, apprehend hlmt he s a 
friend of the Duke Alengon’s. *9 

Warwick and Gloucester. 

War. How now, how now 1 what’s thO matter? 
Flu. My Lord bf Warwick, here Js-^praised 
be God for it !-^ most ctontaddfis treason come 
to light, look you, as you Shs^ dteb'hi e Sllxfimer s 
day. Here is his thaj esty. " 

Enter King Henry and ExetJW^ * 

JC. Hen. How now I what’s the 
Flu. My liege, here is a villain and 
that, look your grace, has struck the glove^W Seffl 
your majesty is take out of the helmet of Alengoim 
Will. My liege, this was my glove ; here ii 
the fellow of it ; and he tliat I gave it to in change 
promised to wear it in his cap: I promised to 
strike him, if he did : I met this man with my 
glove in his cap, and I have been as good as my 
word. 


^||.^ike him, a.s I judge 

■mil keep his word. 


Go 


pear me testimony and witness, and will avoudh* 
ment, that this is the glove of Alencon, that your 
majesty is give me ; in your conscience, now t 40 
IC. He/t. Give me thy glove, soldier ; look, hew 
is the fellow of it. 

’Twas I, indeed, thou promised’st to strike : ♦ 
And thou hast given me most bitter terms. ^ 
Flii. An please your majesty, let his ne^ 
answer for it, if there is any martial law in the 
world. 

JC, Hen. How canst thou make nne satisfadkbn? 
Wilt All ofienoes) my lord, come fhom the 
heart: never came firom mhb might 
offend your majesty’”. ■ ' jfl 

K. Hen. It eursblf thou dldtt ablisitr ' 

Will Yottr not like 

you a]^e^d to me but a eomiittort 

mine ; for PuC]M bebn as w W, I 


SCENB VIII.] 


ffjsmy r. 


4^3 


no offence ; therefore, I heseech your highness, 
pardon me. , ^ 

IC, Hen. Here, unde Exeter, fill this glove 
with crowns, 

And give it to this fellow. Keep it, fellow ; 

And wear it for an honour in thy cap 

Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns : ^ 

And, captain, you must needs he friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his belly. .Hold, there is twelve 
pence for you; and I pray you to serve Got, and 
keep you out of prawfs, and prahbles, and quar- 
rels, and dissensions, and, I warrant you, it is the 
better for you, 7 ^ 

Will, I will none of your money. 

Flu, It is with a good will; I can tell you, it 
will serve you to mend your shoes : come, where- 
fore should you be so pashful ? your shoes is riot so 
good; 'tis a good silling, 1 warrant you, or I will 
change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 

K. Hen. Now, herald, are the dead number’d? 
Her. Here is die number of the slaughtered 
French. 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken , 
uncle? 8o 

Bxe, Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the 

John Du^e of Bourbon, and Lord Bouciqualt! 

Of other lords and barons, knights and .squires, 
Tull ^teen hundred, besides common men. 

K, Hen, This note doth tell me of ten thou- 
sand French . . . , . 

That in the field lie slain; of princes, in this 
number, . 

And nobles bearing banners, there he dead 
One hundred twenty six ; added to these, 

Of knil^ts, esquires, and gallant gentlemen,. 89 
Eight wousand and four hundred ; of the which, 
Five hundred we?re but yesterday dubb’d knights : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost, 
There are hut sixteen hundred mcrqeiianes ; . 

The rest are princes, bsirons, lords, knights, squues. 
And gendemen of blood and quality. 

The names of those their nobles that Im dead : 
CWles Delabreth, high constable of France ; 
Jacques of Chatillon, admiral of France ; 

The master of the cross-bows. Lord Rambures; 
Great Master of France, the braye Sir Guichard 

Joha of iUenqon, Anthony Duke of Brabant, 

The brother to the Duke of Burgundy, , 

And l^'Ake of Bar ; oflusty ewls, 

Omdprtf and Roussi, Fauconbergand Foix, 
Beaunmnt and Marie, Vaudemont and Lcstrale. 
Here a royal fellowship of d^th I 
where is number of our Englmh dead? 

{HeraUehmshzm nfieiher^a^, 
3>uk« of York, the Earl of Suffolk, 
Kletly, Davy Gam, esquire ; ' 

Hone else of name ; and of all other men jto 
But five ^md^ twenty. O God, thy am was here ; 
; to but to thy am alone,, ^ 

Whw, without strata^m, , , ■ 
.iq jtain shock and even play of battle, 

■ ■ toinreat midlitj^ Iosa - ■ 

ou tlie otner? Take it, God,. 5' 
t'thiwel ^ 


Exe, Tis wonderful ! 

K. Hen. Come, go we in procession to the 
village ; 

And be it death proclaimed through our host 
To boast of this or take that praise from God aao 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, 
to tell how many is killed? 

K. Hen. Yes, captain but with this acknow- 
ledgement, 

That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great good. 
AT. Hen. Do we all holy rites ; 

Let there be sung ‘Non nobis' and ‘Te Deum 
The dead with charity enclosed in clay; 

And then to Calais ; and to England then: 130 
Where ne’er from France arrived more happy 
men. [Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

PROLOGUE, 

EnUr Chorus. 

Cher. Vouchsafe to those that have not road 
the story, 

That I may prompt them: and of such as have, 

1 humbly pray them to admit the excuse . 

Of time, of numbers and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented, N ow we bear the king 
Toward Calais: grant him there; there seen. 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the sea. Behold, the English beach 9 
Pales in the flood with men, with wives and 
boys, 

Whose ■ shouts and daps out-voice the deep- 
mouth’d sea, 

Which like a mighty whiffler ’fore the kinff ' 
Seems to prepare his way ; so let him lan% , , ' 
And solemnly see him set on to London, ^ ^ i 
So swift a pace hath thoughfthat evwinow , % . 
You may imagine him upon BlackbeatoT' ; , “** - 
Where that his lords desire him to have 
His bruised helmet and his bended sword ,v 
Before him through the city ; he forbids dt, Vi 
Being free from vainness and self-glorious.T^e ; 
Giving full trophy, signal and ostent ^ 

Quite from himself to God. But noVF > 

In the quick forge and working-ho^e tg 
How London doth pour out h^r.oime^ t « > 

The mayor and all his bre^n^iniilte^l^rt, 

Like to the senators of the apijquei^me^ 

With the plebeians 5wa«nk»|?4tme|ri heels, 

Go forth and fetdt thehfjOdntpfrin^ Cwsar in; 
As, by a lower hut loving Jikdihood, 

Were eihpress, 30 

Ireland coming, 
sword, 

How many s^ristild the peaceful city quit,, 

To w«lo6ma hkal much more, and much more 

Did a 5 Harry, Now in London place ; 
As yet la^ntatkm of the French , . ' ' . 

- Invites the King erf England’s stay at home / 
The emperoiris coming m behalf of Fraftoe,,^,:^;/ ; 
To order peace between them ; and-omth*' 

: All- file occurrences, whatever chaao^ ^ 4^18 
OTJkavry's bacVretuirn agah^to 



|, ^4 KiNO^mmy v, [Act-v. 

There, hrkig^tum; and myself have 

' ■■' * jpla^d ' ■ . 

Th<fe mterhn, by, remembering you *tis past. 

, T!^n brook a^dgement, and your eyes advance, 
ACtsw yonr thoughts* straight back again to 
France. [Exit 

ScSNS I. Frame. The English cam^. 

Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Qow. Kay, that’s right; but why wear you 
your leek to-day? Saint Davy’s day is past 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things: I will tell you, asse my 
friend, Captain Gower: the rascally, scald, beg- 
gstfly, lousy, pragging knave. Pistol, which you 
arid yourself and all the world know to be no petter 
than a fellow, look you now, of no merits, he is 
come to me and prin|;s me pread and salt yester- 
day, look you, and bid me eat my leek: it was in 
a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him ; but I will be so bold as to wear it in my 
(?ap till I see him once again, and then I will tell 
ham a'llttle piece of my desires. 

' Enter'Sx'srtQi.. 

\ 'hoim he comes, swelling like a 

matter for his swellings nor his 
; God|)lcssyou* Aunchient Pistoll 

knave*, Godrpless you! 

' thou bedlam? dost thou thirst, 

^ ’ basie Trdjan, . 20 

To have me fold up Parca’s fatal web? 

: Henee t I- am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu, I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy 
knayey at my desires, and my requests, and my 
petitioas, to eat, look you, this leek; because, 
look you, you do not love it, nor your affedhons 
and your appetites and your disgestions doo’snot 
agree with it, I would desire you to eat it 

Fist Not for Cadwallader and all his goats. 

There is one goat for you. [Strihes him.) 

1 Wm you be so good, scauld knave, as eat it? 31 
Firt Base Trojan, thou sh^t die. 

, .You say very true, scauld knave, when 

Gcjd s will is ; I will desire you to live in the 
mcqn time, and eat your vidluals : come, there is 
sauce for it [Str/hes You called me yes*^ 

terday tapuntain-squire ; but 1 will make you to- 
a squire of low degree. I pray you, fall to; 

^ if 'WtiTdan mock a leek, you can eat a leek, 

^wgh, captain; you have astonished 

I will make him eat some part of 
wll peat his pate four daya Bite, 
is^ good for your green wound and 

Fht. Much good do you, scauld knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you, throw none away ; the skin is 
good for your broken coxcomb. When you take 
occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock 
at ?em; that is all. 

Fist Good. ■ w 

Flu. Ay, leeks is good: hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

Fist Me a groat! 

Flu. Yes, verily and in truth, you shall take 
it; or I have another leek in my pocket, which 
you shall eat. 

Fist I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. 
Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you 
in cudgels : you shall be a woodmonger, and buy 
nothing of me hut cudgels, God b’ wi’ youj and 
keep you, and heal your pate. [Exit 71 

Fist. All hell shall stir for this. 

Gmv. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, 
begun upon an honourable respedt, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predeceased valour and dare 
not avouch in your deeds any of your words?- I 
have seen you gleeking and galling at this gen- 
tleman twice or thrice. You thought, because ; 
he could not speak English in the native garb, he 
could not therefore handle an English cudgel ; 
you find it otherwise ; and henceforth let a W ^h 
corredlion teach you a good English condition* 
Fare ye well [Exit 

Fist Doth Fortune play the hmswife with m« 
now? , 

News have L that my Net), is dead i’ the spital 

Of malady of France ; , 

And there my rendezvous is quite , 

Old I do wax ; and from my wearV 

Honour is cudgelled. Well, bawd » 90 

And somethmg lean to cutpurse of quick 

To England will I steal, and there I’ll stesu^t 

And patches will I get unto these cudgell’d 

And swear I got them in the Gallia ware. [ExTt 

Scene II. France. A royal palace. 

Enter ^ at one door. King Henry, Exeter, 
Bedford, Gloucester, Warwick, West- 
moreland, and other Lords ; at anedher, the 
French King, Queen Isabel, the Princess 
Katharine, Alice and other Ladies; the 
Duke of Burgundy, and his ira^ 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we 
are met I 

Unto our brother France, and to our sister. 

Health and fair time of day ; joy and gow 

To our most fair and princely cousin if athame j 
And, as a branch and member of this xnsfWtyj, 

By whmn this great assembly is contrive^ . 

We. do salute you, Duke of Burgundy ; 

And, princes French, and peers, health toyoualll 
Fr. Eight joyous are^ we to 

Most wor% ^ptherEngland t fairly met io 

So are you, pnnees EngU^, every one* . ; 

Q, Xsa. So happy be the issue, .broi|ior ,®3^ : 

Of this goodfcfea^ of .this 

M behddyp^r «ym; ^ 

Your ^ 
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no oflfericfe ; therefore, I beseech your highness, 
pandon, me- , ^ 

Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove 
'vvith crcrvv'ns, 

And give it to this fellow. ^ Keep it, fellow; 

Ai\d Wear it for an honour in thy cap 

Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns ; ^ 
And, Captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his belly. Hdd, there is twelve 
pence for you ; and I pray you to serve Got, and 
keep you out of prawls, and prabbles, and t^uar- 
fcls, and dissensions, and, I warrant you, it is the 
^or you. 7 ^ 

I will none of your money. 

It is with a good will ; I can tell you, it 
will serve you to mend your shoes : come, where- 
fore should you be so pashful ? your shoes is not .so 
good : *ti.s a good sillmg, 1 warrant you, or I will 
change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 
at. jFTen. Now, herald, are the dead number’d? 
•^€7-, Here is the dumber of the slaughter’d 
^ French. 

-ST. JFIen. What prisoners of good sort are takcn^ 

J 2 ‘^^r*Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the 

John JOu^e of Bourbon, and Lord Bouciqualt: 

Of other lords and barons, knights and .squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men. 

K, JHTen. This note doth tell me of ten thou- 
sand French . , . 

That in the field He slam: of pnnces, m this 
number, .. . j 

And nobles bearing banners, there he dead 

One hundred twenty six : added to these, 

Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen,^ 89 
Eight ^ousand and four hundred ; of the which, 
Five hundred wete but yesterday dubb’d knights : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost, 
There are but sixteen htmdred mercenaries ; ^ 
The rest are princes, barons, lords, knights, squires, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 

The names of those their nobles that lie dead : 
Chaa'Ies Oelabreth, high constable of France ; 
Jacques of Chatillon, admiral of France; 

The master of the cross-bows. Lord Kambures; 
Oreat Master of France, the brave Sir Gmchard 
X^olphin, 

John X>uke of Alengon, Anthony Duke of Brabant, 
The "hrathcr to the Buke of Burgundy, , 

And Kdwatd Duke of Bar : oflusty ewls, 
Orandi;»r€ and Koussi, Fauconberg and Foix, 
BesiUnqotit and Marie, Vaudomont and X<«strale. 
Here was a royal fellowship of death 1 

Where is the number of our English dead? 

X Herald shms him amthfr^afier, 
Edwhrd the Ihike of York, the Earl of Suffolk, 
Hichard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire; 

None else of name ; and of all other men tio 

fiv^ and twenty. 0 God, thy arm was herfr ; 
)to m but to thy ami alone, 

hil 1 V When, withwt str^agem, 

' BmtM JE»1»|’» «koek and even play of battWi 
’ knbwh so great and Htde Idas ' ■ ' * ' 

— — 

Exe- *Tis wonderful ! 

JC, Hen, Come, go we in procession to the 
village : 

And be it death proclaimed through our host 

To boast of this or take that praise from God lao 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, 
to tell how many is killed? 

K, Hen. Yes, captain but with this acknow- 
ledgement. 

That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great good. 

K. Hen. Do we all holy rites ; 

Let there he sung ‘Non nobis’ and ‘Te Deum 

The dead with charity enclosed in clay: 

And then to Calais ; and to England then; 130 
Where ne’er from France arrived more happy 
men, \Exeuni. 

ACT V. 

PROLOGUE. 

Chorus, 

C 7 ior. Vouchsafe to those that hav-e not read 
the story, 

That I may prompt them : and of such as have, 

I humbly pray them to admit the excuse 

Of time, of numbers and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 

Be here presented. Now we bear the king 

Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen. 

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the sea. Behold, the English beach o 
Pales in the flood with men, with wives and 
boy.s, 

Whose shouts and daps out-voice the deep- 
mouth’d sea, 

Which like a mighty whiffler Tore the king 

Seems to prepare his way ; so let him lan^ ' 

And solemnly see him set on to London* r ' 

So swift a pace^ hath thought'that even now . 

You may imagine him upon Blackheath;^ * ^ . 

Where that his lords desire him to have bori^^ 

His bruised helmet and his bended swoTd . 

Before him through the city: he forbids 4 ^ / ^.*^9 
Being free from vainness and self-glodousipride : 
Giving full trophy, signal and ostent ,, vf ■ 

Quite from himself to God. But now ’ 

In the quick forge and working-ho^e of niought, 
How London doth pour out heneitKoti^I * 

The mayor and all his brethwiis iWest «iOri!, 

Like to the senators 0^ the antmf 

With the plebeians swar«^g 4 M;^TOeiyieeis, 

Go forth and £et^ theiir^<|tte)( 4 bg C ; 

As, by a lower but loving likelihood, 

Were now rise genepsi^lofoiur empress, 30 

^ iagoeCtw^e.t;^ Ireland coming, 

Bringmg*«bbCl^ib*b^ed on 

How manytiWowd rim peaceful city quit, 

To wftloome hh®t l much more, and much more 

Did Harry* How in London place Irimt J 

A« yet me lamen^arioa of the French 

1 Invite* the King of England’s stay at hornet^ 

The empereaf^* coming m behalf of France^. ^ 

Te order peace between them i and^oim 

All occurrences, whatever chahpeife, 

Titt.Haipry’s badkTretum again-to PwN*' 

■ 
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There ?qtiat»i?we 'hdbir.him; and myself hav« 

Th6 mterim, by, remembering you *tis past. 

Then brook atmdgement, and your eyes advance, 
AfftmJ your thoughts, straight back agmn to 
JWce. {Mxit 

ScBNK I. Prance, The English camp. 
Enter Fi-UEttEN and Gower. 

Cenv, Nay, that's right; but why wear you 
your leek to-day? Saint Davy's day is past. 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things ; I will tell you, asse my 
friend, Captain Gower: the rascally, scald, beg- 
garly, lousy, pragging knave, Pistol, which you 
andyourselfand all the world know to be no petter 
than a fellow, look^ you now, of no rnerits, he is 
come to me and pringa me pread and salt yester- 
day, look you, and bid me eat my leek: it was in 
a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him ; but I will be so bold as to wear it in my 
(jap till I see him once a^in, and then I will tell 
him a’iitde piece of my desires. 

fcefre 'he comes, swelling like a 


* '^Tis no matter for hia swellings nor his 
God|dess you* Aunehient Pistol 1 
yOh^llwn^3^’‘loiusy knawe^ God pless yoti-l 
; t ®Tcti thou bedlam? dost thou thirst, 

ba!Se^T^ojan,. ; . , ao 

To have me fold up Parca's fatal web? 

Hence 1 T am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu, I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy 
knave* at my desires, and my r^uests, and my 
petitions, to eat, look you, this leek: because, 
look you, you do not love it, nor your affeflions 
and your appetites and your disgestions doo's not 
agree with it, I would desire you to eat it. 

Fist, Not for Cadwallader and all his goats. 
Flu, There is one goat for you. [Strihes himJ\ 
Will you he so good, scauld knave, as eat it? 31 
Fist. Base Trojan, thou shait die. 

Flu, . You say veiy true, scauld knave, when 
G^*s will is: I will desire you to live in the 
Bican time, and eat your victuals ; come, there is 
sauco for it. \,Sirihes him,'\ You csdled me yes- 
mountain-squire ; but I will make you to- 
squire of low degree. I pray you, fall to : 

1 if fjfesdift mock a leek, you can eat a leek, 
sf Enough, captain : you have astonished 

I will make him eat some part of 
* w will peat his pate four days. Bite, 

> for your green wound and 

: ^d out of doubt and out 

^ I ‘Will most horribly re- 

^ 50 

' wiU' yma haive some 

'more sauc^'*0)^Yqiw'#wl1f l&ereis not eaoui^ leek ' 
te swear ^ ^;i^ vw h,- 

Piet, Quiet 


Flu, Muphgood do you, scauld knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you, throw none away ; the skin is 
good for your broken coxcomb, when you take 
occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock 
at 'em: that is all 

. Fist, Good. i< 5 b 

Flu. Ay, leeks is good ; hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

Fist. Me a groat 1 

Flu. Yes, verily and in truth, you shall take 
it; or I have another leek in my pocket, which 
you shall eat. 

Fist, I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. 
Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you 
in cudgels : you shall be a woodmonger, and buy 
nothing of me hut cudgels. God h’ wi’ you^ and 
keep you, and heal your pate. lEJCil. 71 

Fist. All hell shall stir for this. 

Gene. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, 
begun upon an honourable respedt, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predeceased valour and dare 
not avouch in your deeds any of your words? - I 
have seen you gleeking and galling at this gen- 
tleman twice or thrice. You thought, because 
he could not speak English in the native garb, he 
could not therefore handle an English cudgel* 
you find it otherwise ; and henceforth let a Weish ’ 
corredlion teach you a good English condition* 
Fare ye well. , {ExiA 

Fist, Doth Fortune play the,hnswifh with me 
now? ,, , ; 

Nevvs have I,, that my NeU is dead * dit^ spital 
Of malady of France ; ,,, 

Arid there my rendezvous is quite „ , 

Old I do wax ; and from my weary 

Honour is cudgelled. Well, bawd > go 

And something lean to cutpurse of quick . 

To England will I steal, and there I'll stes^;'i\ 
And patches will I get unto these cudgell'd sbli^ 
And swear I got them in the Gallia wars. lEJ'^* 

Scene II. France, A royal palace, 

Enter^ at one door^ King Henry, Exetew, 
Bedford, Gloocej5ter, Warwick, West- 
moreland, and other Lords ; at another^ the 
French King, Queen Isabel, the Princess 
Katharine, Alice and other Ladies; ih* 
Duke of Burgundy, and his train. 

K, Hen, Peace to this meeting, wherefore WO 
are met! 

Unto our brother France, and to our sister. 

Health and fair time of day; joy and good 
To our most fair and princely cousin Kafthirme } 
And, as a branch and member of this pyaliy, 

By whom this great assembly is contrived, . 

We. do salute you, Duke of Burgundy ; 

And, princes French, and poors, heal tb to ygui^i 


Fr. King. Right joyous are we to 
yourface, ■ . , , , 

Most worthy brpdier England ^ fairly met ,, ro 
So are you, princes English, evdry one* . , / ’ 

Q, Isa, So happy be the issue, bromerj 

Of dn' .and 


Scene ii.] 
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Against the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks: 

The venom of such looks, we fairly hope, 
liave lost their quality, and that this day 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into love. 20 

K Hiu, To cvy amen to that, thus we appear. 

Q. Isa. You English princes all, I do salute 
you. 

S 7 *r. J£y duty to you both, on equal love, 
Oreat Kin^ of France and England I That I 
have labour'd, . 

With all jny wits, my pains and strong endea- 
vours. 

To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar and royal interview. 

Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so far prevail’d 
That, face to face and royal eye to eye, 30 
You have congreeted, let it not disgrace me, 

If I demand, before this roy^ view, 

What rub or what impediment there is, 

Why that the naked, poor and mangled Peace, 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties and joyful births. 
Should not in this best garden of the world 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage? 

Alas, she hath from. France too long been chased, 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 40 

Her vme, the merry checrer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies ; her hedges even-pleach'd, 

Like prisoners wildly overgrown with hair. 

Put forth disorder’d twigs; her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock and rank fumitory 
Doth root upon, while that the coulter rusts 
Tliat should deracinate such savagery; 

The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
ITic freckled cowslip, burnet and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorredled, rank, 50 
Coaceiv<|s ly idleness and nothing teems 
But hate&l docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs, 
Losing bdth beauty and utility. 

And as our vineyards, fallows, meads and hedges, 
Defcdlive in their natures^ grow to wildrwws. 

Even so our houses and ourselves and children 
Have lost, or do not learn for want of time, 
sciences that should become our country; 
But grow like savages,— as soldiers will 
That nothing' do but meditate on blood,— do 
To swearing and stern looks, diffused attire 
And every ming that seems unnatural 
to reduce into our former favour 
You are assembled ; and my speech entreats 
That I may know the let, why gentle Peace 
Shpuld bet ex|>«l these inconveniences 
ns Wth her former qualities, 

JHC. If, Duke of Burgundy, you would 

'■'> lihepeac®, 

‘tot gives growth to the imperfe^Ons 
you have cited, you must buy^ that peace 
aooprd to all odr just dJemahds ; '71 

t}d«toths And particulm: efffedls ' 

You hAveattAc^^duled briefly itt your himdA. 

^ hath heard them; ; to the'v<?Mch 

hiusiwer tAStde. ' . 

, Well then the |»eace; ■ • 



So 




To appoint some of your council presently 
To sit with us once more, with better heed. 

To re-survey them, we will suddenly 
Pass our accMt and peremptory answer. 

K. Hen. Brother, we shall. Go, uncle Eix 
And brother Clarence, and you, brother ( 
cester, 

Warwick and Huntingdon, go with the king* - 
And take with you free power to ratify, ^ * 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageahle for our dignity. 

Any thing in or out of our demands, 

And we'lT consign thereto. Will you, fair siste 
Go with the princes, or stay her© with us? 

Q. /jfl!. Our gracious brother, I will g-o 

Haply a woman’s voice may do sorne good,. 

When articles too nicely urged be stood on. 

K, Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine bexvi. 

’ with us; 

She is our capital demand, compnrised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles; 

Q. Isa. ' She hath good leave. 

[Exeunt all except Henryk 

K, Hen. Fair Katharine, and most: fair* 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms * 

Such as will enter at a lady’s ear xoo 

And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart? 

Kaik. Your majesty shall mock at mo ; i can- 
not speak your England. ' ~ 

K. Hen. 0 fair Katharine, if you wriU lowe 
me soundly with your French heart, I ■will 
glad to hear you confess it brokenly withL yCasur 
English tongue. Do you like me, Kate ? 

Kaik. Pardonnez-moi, ^ cannot te^ll vat 
‘like me.’ ‘ , 

K, Hen. An angel is like you, Kate, and yron 
are like an angel. a; 

Hath. Que dit-il? que je suis semblafele 
anges? • , ^ / ■ u , 

Alice. Oui, vraiment, sauf vo^ 
dit-U. ' V 4 .K“ v , 

K. Heie. 1 said so, derar Katharine i ' i 

must not blush to affism it - j , ,,, 

Kaik. 0 bon Dieu! les langues des' 
sont pleines de tromperics. 

K. Hen. What says she, fair one^rfhait'^ 
tongues of men are full of deceit? i w U , gcagt 

Al^e. Oui, dat de tongue is 

full of deceits ; dat is de lA^ess.'^? ' 

K. Hen. The 

woman. P fhitl^ 'foor 

understandinr^T ap-eedc sro 

better Eon(g^‘^'|br;,df thioti '■-wouldst: 

, uiakf-Kme mou wottldst -tb&cdk 

riny crown. . .1 iuaow 
diredtly to 
fhrtji'er- thtact .too 
I wear out my siiiti - 
F f^th, do t and so clap laiaisads 
iw Say you; lady? 

.I^U^ nte undeisstoaea^^, 

■ ' K* Marry, if you would put sue. itscfe 1 

or to dance far your sake, Kate, ’whY^::^<>yt|i 
jiw fbcp’tihe'^e*"! have nekherword-^’"^ 
l^e, aind for the other, i have. 

SjEieasure> dreasonab^tipaSA — 



ao 


If I lej^ your closet, you'll question this gentlewomatt 

my saddle with my armour on back, about me ; and I know, Kate, you will to her 
ui^r the corredtSm of' bragging be it spoken, I dispraise those parts in me that you love with 
should quickly Iqap into a >rae. Or if I might your heart: but, good Kate, mock me mercifully; 

for my love, or bound my horse for her the rather, gentle princess, because I love thee 
favours, I could lay on like a butcher and sit like cruelly. If ever thou beest mine, Kate, as I have 
a jack-an-apes, never off. But, before God, Kate, a saving faith within me tells me ihou shalt, I get 
I cannot look greenly nor gasp out my eloquence, thee with scambling, and thou must therefore 
nor I have no cunning in protestation ; only down- needs prove a good soldier-breeder : shall not thou 
right oaths, which I never use till urged, nor and I, between Saint Denis and Saint George, 
never break for urging. If thou canst love a compound a boy, half French, half English, that I 
fellow of this temper, Kate, whose face is not shall go to Constantinople and take the Turk by j 
worth stm-buming, that never looks in his glass the beard? shall we not? what sayest thou, my j 
for love of any thing he sees there, let thine eye fair flower-de-luce ? 
be thy -.cook. I speak to thee plain soldier: if I do not know dat. 

tho'n canst love me for this, take me; if not, to JC, Hen. No ; 'tis hereafter to know, but now 
say to thee that I shall die, is true; but for thy to promise: do but now promise, Kate, you wUl 
love, by the Lord, no; yet I love thee too. And endeavour for your French part of such a boy ; 
while thou livest, dear Kate, take a fellow of and for my English moiety take the word of a 
plain and uncoined constancy; for he perforce king and a bachelor. How answer you, la plus 
must do thee right, because he hath not the gift belle Katharine du monde, moa trfcs cher et de- 
to woo in other places : for these fellows of infi- vin ddesse? 

nite tongue, that can rhyme themselves into Kath, Your majestee ave fausse French 
ladies favours, they do always reason themselves enough to deceive de most sage demoiselle d»fc 
out ags^ What! a speaker is but a prater; a is en* France. 

is b^ a ballad. A good leg wll fall ; a K. Hen. Now, fie upon my false Frenchl 
st^gm pack vml stoop ; a black beard will turn By mine honour, in true English, I love the#, 
Stovrh^d; afeirface Kate: by which honour I d5e not swe»r th<SI 
glg^^k^eyeWiIl^hoHowtbutagood Ipvest me; yet my blood' begins to flatter m 
^ the «on and the moon; or rather that thou dost, notwithstanding the poor and 
the moon;, for it shmes bright untempering effea of my visage. Now, be- 
kdehs his course truly, shrew my father’s ambition ! he was thinking if 
pwtt )WQw<E I'.navte swcn a one. take me : and civil wans wTi^n Tn* r 


' °”**»*^ sot me; thcrefons wm I 

W soldier; ^e a soldier, take a created with a stubborn outside, with an aspitta: 

then to my love? of iron, that, when I come to woo ladi^I 
I fright them. But, in fiulh, KateT rte I 

rfiw- '*^1 the better I shall appear: my comfort il. 


IS icpossiDicaaii soma ioveoe enemy wax, the better I shall appear; my comfort ft. 
XT , *79 flitt old age, that ill layer up of beauty, eta <5 

possible you ^ould no more spoil upon my face; thou hast me, tf 
^ the ehei^ of Fr^ce, Kate: but, m loving thou hast me, at the worst; and thou shalt wear 
France; fori me, if thou, wear me, better and better; 

‘ T ^ ^ Aerefore tell me, most fair Katharine, will you 

y®“” ** thoughb of your heart with the loole* of m 

■■ 


'^"so'm'uA svSK' >»?««< 


toln^ so much therefore, queehof 

gfrelmniKilr, le F«no*,q„ tt 










SCEN^ XINQ HENRY K ^ 

"bais^fes cjevarxt leuy na^s, jl n’e^t pas la CQvtumo many a fair French city for one fair French maid 
de 3^* that stands in my way. 

Madam my interpreter, what says Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you see them per- 
she? ^ spedtively, the cities turned into a maid; for tney 


way to my will. 

Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of 


she ? spedtively, the cities turned into a maid ; for they 

XI>at it is not he 4e fashion pour les are all girdled with maiden walls that war hath 
ladies of* Trarawce,-^! cannot tell vat is baiseren never entered. 4.^0 

AngUsH. ’^* Hen. Shall Kate be my wife? 

AT. To hiss. , ^ ^ Fr. King. So please you. 

Your majesty entendre hettre que mot Kt Hen. I am content ; so the maiden cities 
K. It is not a fashion for the maids in you t^k of may wait on her: so the maid that 

France^ to Icis® before they are married, would stood in the way for my wish shall show me the 
she say ^ way to my will. 

OuU vraiment Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of 

K. ^ Kate, nice customs curtsy to reason, 

great Icings* I>ear Kate, you and I cannot be K. Hen. Is *t so, my lords of England ? 459 

confined, withiu the weak list of a country’s West. The king hath granted every article ; 
fashion; avcs axe the makers of manners, Kate; His daughter first, and then in sequel all, 
and the liberty that follows our places stops the According to their firm proposed natures, 
mouth of slU iind-faults ; as I will do yours, for Exe. Only he hath not yet subscribed this : 
■tipholding: tihe nice fashion of your country in Where your majesty demands, that the King of 
denying frte a- ; therefore, patiently and France, having any occasion to write for matter 
yieldinj. \^j[Cissing her.l You have witchcraft of grant, shall name your highness in thi^ form 
m your liT>s^ Kate: there is more eloquence in a and with this addition, in french, Hotre tr&s- 
sugar to\xcli of them than in the tongues of the cher fils Henri, Roi d'Angleterre, Hdritier de 
FrencK cotixicil \ and they should sooner persuade France ; and thus in Latin, Praedarissimus filius 
Harry of ^England than a general petition of noster Henricus, Rex Anglise, et Hares Francise. 
monarch.^ li ere comes your father, Fr. King. Nor this 1 have not, brother, so 

denied, 

Re^nt^ French Kmo Queen, But y^r request shall make me let it pass. 

13UROUNDV, and other Lords. '^*SlSce^ 

Bur, Ood save your majesty! my royal Let that one article rank with the rest; 
cousin, tesLcb. you our princess English? And thereupon give me your daughter. 

H. JF£etrt‘-^ I would have her learn, my fair Fr. King. Take her, fair son, and from, her 

cousin. How* perfedkly I love her; and that is blood raise up 
good Issue to me; that the contending kingdoms 

Buir. is sHe hot apt? Of France and England, whose very shores look 

AT- Our tongue is rough, coz, and my pale 


And thereupon give me your daughter. 

Fr. King. Take her, fair son, and from her 
blood raise up 

Issue to me; that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores look 

pale 


condition. i 3 aacn: smooth ; 80 that, having neither With envy of each other's happiness, 

the volco amor the heart of flattery about me, I May cease their hatred, and this dear epp- 

oannot so <30)ntjnre up the spirit of love in her, jundioix * , aSo^ 


> ooryure up tfte spirit of love m nor, junction aBc 

that ho 'will appeut in his true likeness. Plant neighbourhood and C^ristiandike .^odofd 

I?aaraon the frankness of iny mirth, if 1 In their sweet bosoms, that never war adyar^qof . 


Bfff". I?aardon the frankness of iny mirth, if 1 In their sweet bosoms, that never war adyar^qof 
answer yo\a. for that If you would conjure in His bleeding sword ’twixt England and 
her, you ixxiist make a circle ; if conjure up love France. , , 

in, her in. His true likeness, he must appear naked AR. Amen! 

and blincU Can you blame her then, being a K. Hen* Now, welcome, Kate; andl^>ear me 
maid yet arosod over with the virgin crimson of witness all, ^ v . 

modesty, if she deny the appearance of a naked That here I kiss her as my sovereiga 
blind bov ira her naked seeing self? It were, my . , iFfourieh^ . 

1 ^ ^ ^ Tbjv C^e\A 4*1n A Vaiefc haTT 


Icwrd, St .haarti oondition for a maid to con^gn to. <2. Ha. God, the bast posJeer pqajpti^tges, 

A. Yet they do wink and yield, as love Combine your hearts in pn^ your 

is blindl arKcd enforces. As man and wifg, being twcvarc o^ In love, , 


is blind. ^raforccs. Asman and ^ ^ - , 

Bur', 'X'Iney sure then excused, my lord, when So be there twfixtyom kingdoms^^UW » spotism, 
tHesjsft* TOQt-n^tlhaydo, 430 That 

JT. Jff***-. Then, mod my lord, t«a(di your WhJiChfrw^ 
cousirii to ,OT*it»ent wxiking, . Thrust in beween the |>aaapn of these kmgdonis, 

JL will ■wiriK on her to consent, lord, ^ lea^f i 

If you Will teatch her to know my meaning: for That Expgp 
i^ds, woU. .fcwpcwnered and warn kept, are like ^ me*i, 
si^; . 3^«MpthQlomew-tide, blind, though they 
have thejiir estyen : and then they will endure hand- 
liriKt Iwg^e would not abide looking on. 

This BKsral ties over m tune and ^ , LWW 

I eat<^,^ flyvyotv, . Myhoird oi 

Aw, wot 


French Knglish- 
; Ood i^ak this Amen ! 


speak this Amen ! 

Hm. ;^fpare we for our marriage : On 

h^ytioird of Bur^ndy, we^l take your ogth* ’ 
And sdl the peer?, for surety of our leagu«^j,v^' 
Tliwa shall t sWeaf to Kate, and you ■ t 

Ana, toay OW Q^ubs' well kept anef 


2 t>~« 




• 
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AV.VG HENRY Y 


CAct V. ‘ 


-EPILOGUE. 

Enter Chorus. 

Ckor. Thus far, with rough and all-unable pen. 
Our bending author hath pursued the story. 

In little room confinine mighty men, 

Mangling by starts me full course of their glory. 
Small time, but in that small most greatly lived 
This star of England : Fortune made his sword ; 
By which the world's best garden he achieved. 


And of it left lus son imperial lord. 

Henry the Sixth, in infaT^ r hand c crown'd K i n g 
Of France and England, did king suc- 
ceed; lo 

Whose state so many had the managing, 

That they lost France and made his England 
bleed : 

Which oft our stage hath shown ; and, for their 
sake, 

In your fair minds let this acceptance take. I 

iExit\ j 
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THE FIRST PART OP 

KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


DRAMATIS PERSON^®. 


K.TNO liENRY tlie Sixth. , V 

of Gloucester, uncle to the King, 
^andL Prote( 5 lor. , , , 

Ijuicb: of Bedford, uncle to the King, ana 
^ Regent of France. ^ 

Thoma-S Beaufort, Duke of Exeter, great- 
-uncle to the King. 

Khjnrv Beaufort, great-uncle to the King, 
TBish-op of Winchester, and afterwards 
Cardinal. 

Beaufort, Earl, afterwards Duke, of 
^ Somerset. , 

Richard Plant agenets son of Richard 
late Earl of CambHdge, afterwards Duke 
of York. 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Salisbury. 

Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord *Xalbot, afterwards Earl of Shrews- 
bury. 

John- Xai^bot, his son. 

Eomunp Mortimer, Earl of March. 

Sir John Fastolfs. 

Sir Wipliam Lucy. 

Sir William Glansdale. 

Sir Xkomas Gargravb* 

Mayor of XKindon. 

WocMpviLE, Lieutenant of the Tower. 
Vrr 5 <oK, of the White-Rose or York fadUon. 


Basset, of the Red-Rose or Lancaster 
fadlion, 

A Lawyer. Mortimer*s Keepers. . 

Jf it 

Charles, Dauphin, and afterwards 
of France. 

Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and titular King 
of Naples. 

Duke of Burgundy. 

Duke of ALEN90N. 

Bastard of Orleans. 

Governor of Paris. 

Master-Gunner of Orleans, and his ^on. 
General of the French forces in Bourdeaux, 
A French SergeanL A Porter. 

An old Shepherd, father to Joan la Pucelle, 

Margaret, daughter to Reignier, after- 
wards married to King Henry. 

Countess op Auvergne, 

. Joan la Pucelle, commonly called Joan 
of Ara 

Lords, Warders of the Tower, Heralds, Officers, 
Soldiers, Messengers, and Attendants. 

Fiends appearing to La Pucelb. 

Scene: Partly in En^land^ and partly in 
Prance. 


Scene I. Westminster Abbey. 

Dead JkTO'r'cbt. Enter the Funeral King 
Hbntry- the Fifth, attended an by the Duke OF 
Bedporo, Regent France; the Duke of 
Gloucrstbr, Protestor; the DtHCS OF Exe- 
ter, /A# Barl of Warwick, ihd Biskof of 
Winchester, Heralds, bg^c. 

Bad, Hung be the heavens with black, yield 
day to n%ht 1 

Comets, importing change of times and states, 
Brandisix your crystal tresseS in the sky, 

And with them scourge the bad revoltiM stars 
That, havo consented unto Henry’s deaml 
Kii^ Hemry the Fifth, too famous to live long! 
Engmaatd ao’er lost a king of so much worth. ^ 

Iffisighuid ne’er had a king until his tune. 
VirtuoAio had, deserving to command : 

bitiaitdihhM sword did blind men with his 
bMBjsi^msr ' 

azmna apfostd wider dan a dmgon’s wings i . 

, What sh^tiidrL f^t>hw deeds exceed all ipe^t 


He ne’er lift up hts hand but con^quereck ; j 
Bxe. We moum in blade : why mourn we iiot 
in bipod? , 

Henry is dead and never shall revive : i- 

Upon a wooden coffin we attend, 

And death’s dishonourable vidtp^ , , , , ao 

We with our stately presence glorifyjf . 

Like captives bound m a tadumpheat '?^* : f 
What 1 shall we curse the iMets ^.ndahap 
That plotted thus our gl^^a ipver&Ow ? 

Or shall we think the 

Conjurers aitd of Hin 

rw of 


Unto judgemen^day 

So ^ his sight. 30 

Th<? batttes^^W^ of hosts he fought : 

Iho churdfs pray^ made him so prosperous 
G 4 wb where is it? Had not 


not so soon decay’d : 

OQ do you hko but an effieminate prince, 
iom,'lifce a school-boy, you may pv^r-a'^ 
Gloucester, whate’er we hkei^ 


'Win* Gloucester, whi 
prpted:or 

And Ipokest to command 


ate’er we i||k^ i 



JriSS T PAXT OF KING HMURY Tt. 

40 1 oS®a®: 3 t«d'® .11 ■? M 

64w^^^Na»K»t«ligioii.ft*tk>ulov«tthc q jjijll „e fly r5om thl» Mi»ro««* » . , 

Anfl,;^Jh«»ib»tthey«r t„ ch«chtho.fio’« <?*“ ^0 wUl not fly. b«t tO our OXwOm 

; An a^y have I m«,,,r'<I in my .honghM, 

Since arms avail not now that Henry dead. Whire With already h ranee uv 4 rrui»« 


Instead of gold, we'll offer up our arms ; 

Since arms avail not now that Henry's dead. 
Posterity, await for wretched years, 

When at their mothers’ moist eyes babes shall 
snek, 

%r isle be made a nourish of sdt tears, 50 
.Aiid none but women left to wail the dead. 

Henry the. Fifth, thy ghost I invocate ; 

IVosper this realm, keep it from civil broils. 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens 1 
A far more glorious star thy soul will make 
Than Julius Caesar or bright 

Enter a Messenger. 


Enter mother Mesiwnifeir- 
Mess, My ffracious lords, to add to yotir 
5Q Wherewith you now bedew King Henry** newrii^ 
I must inform you of * dismal fight 
Betwixt the stout Lord Talbot and th« Fremt^ 
iVin. What 1 wherein Talbot overca m« 1 * i» *t *ol 
Mess. 0,no,* wherein I-ord TalbcM: waao*#^ 
' thrown: 

The circumstance I'll tell you more at Uum 
The tenth of August last this dreadful iofa« SMi 


Enter a Messenger. Retiring from the siege of Oricans, 

honourable lords, health to you all 1 Having full scarce six thousand i» hli 
ring I to you out of France, By three and twenty thousand of the 1 


Sad tidings bring \ to you out of France, 
Of loss, of slaughter and discomfiture : 
Gtdeiasw,: Champagne, Rheims, Orleans, 
Gny^ors, Poidders, are sdl quite lost. 


liy three and twenty thousand of the JFWBbm 
W as round encompassed and set upem* 

60 No leisure had he to enrank his mess; 

He wanted pikes to set before his archers ; 


euc «ui 4U1.LC iustu ^ ¥r«.Aj,L<svi w Kb iA3iur« iiim iiruav*** 

sa^st thou, man, before dead Instead whereof sharp stakes pludc'd omtofhsrtgi^ 


^s(»rse? 

m or the loss of those great towns 

li:: j- 


They pitched In the ground conlusedly, 

To keep the horsemen oft* from breakliag Ia. 


or the loss of those great towns X o keep the horsemen on from breakiiag Mu 
^Jl^^hun burst his lead and rise from death. More than three hour* the fight contlistHtd ; 
reS^ Is Paris lost? is Rouen yielded up? Where valiant Talbot above numan (^oujght 
l^e^jaere rccall’d to life agam, Enadted wonders with hit sword and Iftaco t 

wo«fid cause jhim once more yield Hundreds he sent to hell, and none dtarat M 


Exe, How were they lost? what treachery Here, there, and evezy where, enmged jhe Hl/swt 

^ The French exclaim’d, the devil wa» ill waiMS 

^ hreadhery; but want of m«a and All the whole army stood agasi^ on htjeoft 
^ His soldiers Mying his undaunted epirlli 

the sold^ IS muttered, 70 A Talbot 1 a Talbot 1 cried out amaSi 

fagions, And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 


t^ soldiers this is muttered, 70 

5 you maintain several fadlions, 
s^ a'fi^ should be dispatch’d and fought, 
your gtenttrals ; 

wars with little cost; 
Wanteth wings : 
©Xpeasse ^ 


^teth wings ; With purpose to relieve and follow theim. 

\a having stnwSc 

' Hence the gonendwre^imdmaiwic^ 


■' ■ ■ aSS; 

‘ Talbot with a spear into t 


I df 

eye% i 




^nciosed they with, their eoeml 

Thrust Talbot with a spear into SSI 
Whom ah France with thehr wM 
strength 

Durst not i»wme to look o»de 1* ^ 
I Ijs l^bot; slaInLithaa I hmTi 

< Whil^: spi^ a worthy mawHr, wiui^u 
^ Hntmhi*de^Murd 4 bMai 4 M’lit heMawd^ 

f Mee m iMaalini 

' Mffe fff yejf li l y 


BESJ 

m 
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SCEifZ t,} 


To 


Whose bloody deeds fihall make all Europe ouake. 

So you had need ; for OHeaas is besieged ; 
The English army Is grown and laint: 

The Earl of Saliaoury craveth supply, 

And hardly keeps his men fmm mudnv, x6o 
Since they, so few, watch such a muiutude. 

Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry 

Elther'to*queU the Dauphin utterly, 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke, ‘ 

1 do remember it; and here take my 
leave, , 

about my pmparation. ^ , {Exit 
Ohu, I *n to the Tower with all the haste I can. 
To view the artillery and munition; 

And then 1 will proclaim young Henry kin^ 

To Eltham will I, where the young kixig is, 
Retng ordain’d his special governor, 17 » 

A nd for his safety there I ’ll best devise. 

IVin. Each hath his place and fundtion to 
_ attend : 

T am left out ; for me nothing remains, 
ilut long I will not be Jack out of office: 

‘The king from Eltham I Intend to steal 

And sit at chiefest stern of public weal. {Extuni. 

ScBNS II* Franct* Btf/are Orleans^ 

Sound » JiourUh. Entir Chars.rs, Ai.knjon, 
etnd Rbigkier, marchins with, drum mid 
Soldutv, 

Chmr* Mars his true moving, even as In the 
heavens ...» 

So in the earth, to this day is not known 5 
Z.ttte did he shine upon the. English side; 

Now we are vidlors ; upon us he smiles. 

What towns of any moment but w# havet 
At pleasut^here we He near Orleans ; 
Otherwh^the fkmish'd BnglUli, Hk« pale ghosts, 
Faintly betiege vw one hour In a moodi. 

Ahn. They want tMdr pttftidgs and their fat 
bulM^eves: 

Either they must be dldted like tmxlet w 

And have their provender tied to their mouths 
Or piteous they will look, like droWntd mice, 

^ sleget why Eve w« idly 

Talbi H taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Retnaineth none but msd-brainM Sdiisbury ; 

And he may well In fretnng spend his gall, 

N<»r men nor money hath ha to make war. 

Chmr, Sound, sound alarum 1 we will rash on 
them* 

Now Ibr the honour of the forlorn Erendt I 
Him I forgive nty daadi that ktlM me to 
When hf^ieeit mago ba^ One foot or Ay. IBxwmf* 

/farv anr htmtm Jheh tho 

Engikk with gmti io**. Ro^mior Cumuli, 
ALifwgoM^'OiwslUjtuictait. ’ 

tver saw the Ekef w^ mao 

! diMditet t wmtld n«%r hihw 





r wetting 


Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

Aim, Froissart, a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred 30 
During the time Edward the Third did reign. 
More truly now may this be verified ; 

For none but Saduens and GoUases 
h sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten 1 
I.ean raw-boned rascals ! who would e’er suppose 
They had such courage and audacity! 

Char, Let’s leave this town ; for they gre hare- 
brain’d slaves. 

And hunger will «nf(»rcc them to be more eag^r : 
Of old I know them; wither with their teeth 39 
I'he walls they’ll tear down than forsake the siege. 

AV^r. I think, by some odd glmmors or device 
Their arms are set like clocks, still to strike on ; 
KIhc ne’er could they hold out so as they do. 

Ry my consent, Wfl even let them alone. 

Aim, Be it so. 

Enitr tki BasTARD of Orleans 
Basi* Where's the Prince Dauphint I have 
news for him. 

Char. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome 
to us. 

Bast, Methtnks your looks are sad, your dheer 
appall'd: 

Hath me late overthrow wrought this offence? 

Be not dismay'd, for succour is at hand : 50 

A holu maid hither with me I bring. 

Which by a vision sent to her from heaven 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege 
And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath, 

Exceeding the nine tibyis of old Rome ; 

What’s past and what's to come she can descry. 
Speak, shall 1 call her in? Believe my wordsb, 
For they are certain and unfalUble. 

Char, Go, call her in. {Exit Bmiardl But 
first, to try her skill, ^fio 

Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin In Wflace t 
Questbn her proudb^ t let thy looks be . 

By this means Ml we sound what ml ma hath, 

Ri^mitr iht BasTAaD of Orteamu 
LAPUCattrE. 

Raix. Fair maid, is thou wUt do theta won- 
drous feats? .K* 

Rue, Relgttler, is’li thou M Dsi^MlI^ba^ 
guile me ? . ^ • 4- , 5 r. 

Where It the Dauphin ? Come, ootng Mt'Wbd ; 
1 knew the# weli Mttgh iiavai^l^ . 

Be not amased, diare^s tpet 

lit private win ’1 $dk f ^ . Ug 

Stand ba^i you loedi, atid gii^ m wtwwhUe. 

of art 

n hath It plauad 
. eelate: 

on my tender lambs, 
heat display’d my dhai)|t, 
to appear to me 

, _ of majesty j 

, me deleave my base vocaUott, M 

Ai»d uoe my country from calamity i ,. 

Her aid site proodted and aisur '' ~ ^ 

In giery she mvenltdl 



Andm.1 vaiioit 
WifittM 





£Act I- 


I ymh 


90 


^ ^ 

,„ ^ i^«)fjftis|i!^¥ay5t w:feicb^ ?!»? ioili^ec 9» 

,ivWgJi you • 

Ask aiawr ^^eus^ion tiiou canst w«sible, 

Aim 4 I ■«*iS ausvilfac uajffciuedltated: 

My cotxrage try "by combat, if tbou oarest. 

And tbott-slialt find that I exceed my sex. 
iRiesolve on this, tJjou shalt be fortunate, 

If them receive me for thy warlike mate, 

CA^ar^ Thou hast astonish’d me with thy hign 
terms; 

OhIf. this proof I ’ll of thy valour niak^ 

In single combat thou shalt buckle wim me, 

Apd if vaiwjuishest, thy words are true ; 
Otherwise I renounce all confidence. 

J^uf* X am prepared : here is my keen-edged 
sword. 

Deck’d with five flower-de-luces on each side ; 
The which at Touraine, in Saint Katharines 
churchyard, _ 

Out of a great deal of old iron I chose forth. 
Ch^r. Then com^ o’ God’s name; I fear no 
woman. 

Pitc, And while I live, I’ll ne’er fly from a 
man. 

{Hfre tAey Jigki^ and yoan La Pucelle 
overco 7 fies. 

thy hands I thou art an 

sword of Deborah, a 
mo^feher 1 m^ mev .else I were 

^ thou that; must 



My heis^;^i: ^uv^lhoa at ohce.suhdued. 
llxii k »^'|mcelle» if dry nmne be so, no 

1^ aaie Ihy se*wattt and not sovereign be : 
^be^f^eo^il Daui^in sueth to thee thus. 

Pnp, 1 j$LVSt not yield to any rites of love, 

Fmr my profession’s sacred from above : 

Wheda 1 nave chased all thy foes from hence, 
Then will 1 think upon a recompense. 

CAsn Meantime look gracious on thy pros- 
txate thrall. 

My IokI, mediink^ is very long in talk. 
AUn. Doubtl^ he shrives this woman to her 
smock; 

ne’er could he so long propmdi his spepch. 
Shall we disturb him, since he, keeps 
. idte mean? lai 

' < ' He may mean more than we poor ipen 

::^;'>-;fiai^ltaow: ■ ./c, i, 

wotnen are shrewd tempters with i^ir 

e are you ? what Revise 


Char. Was Mahomet inspired with a ^ 

Thou with an eagle art inspired then. » ^ 

Helen, the mother of great Co^^stantine, 

Nor yet Saint Philip’s daughters, 

Bright star of Venus, fall n down on 
How may I reverently worship the© 

Alen. Leave off delays, and let ws raise 

i?«^*^Woman, do what thou canst to our 

Drive*^5iem from Orleans and be ^ 

Char. Presently we’ll try: come, let s away 

No propTeVwill I trust, if she prove 

Scene III. London. Boforo thi Tonver* 

Enter the DUKB OP GLOUCESTER, with hh 
Serving-men in blue coats. 

Glott. I am come to survey the Tower thU 

Since^Henry's death, I fear, there is convevance, 
'V^ere, be these warders, that they wait not 
here? , 

Open the ^tes ; ’tis Gloucester t^ cailii. 

Pirst Warder. [Witkm] WhQ»E there t|tat 
knocks so imperiously ? ‘ - 

First Serv. It is jJie rmble ipwka of OiOU" 
cester. - * 

Secottd Warder. {Within} he be* 

you may not be let in. 

Firvt Serv. Villains, an.swer you so tihe tora 
proteAor? ^ 

First Warder. {Within} The Lord prWe^ 
him! so we answer him : 

We do no otherwise than we are will’d. so 

Clou. Who willed you? or whose win StiHOdbl 
but mine? 

There’s none protedlor of the realm hut I. 

Break up the gates. I'll be your warrantlce 3 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms? 
[Gloucester's vte^i rush at the Tower CMrni 

- Woodvile the L ieufenant s^ahs Withiee* 

' Woodv. What noise is this? what tndton luave 
we here? 

Glou. Lieutenant, is !t yoUwhOSO VOldO 
Open the gates; here^s Gloucester that 
; e^'ler. ' ' , ' 

fvpjsdjf. Have patience* ftohle duk^ J isHky 

hot open ; 

THeCardiimloftVindhesteridft^fc^ , ' 

— 'im Xhav? express 

i9u nor ncme of thihh'tmidl'beldr lii# 

I’l^int-h^arted; him 
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RhUj- to t^e JRr&Ul^rMih* T&W9rGai*t Wm- 
cuscstkR ^ imffftiy ce>ais. 

fR'ipi, ;i^ovtr now*, amWtIoUB Humphry 1 what 
wiftains thialf . , - 

<rl€ru. Peei'd priest, dost thou command me to 
»hut outJP 3» 

X ^ 0 , thou most usurping prod itor, 

And not nrotedtor, of the king or realm. , 

04/j6f. 3tand back, thou manifest conspirator, 
1 htiu that cotttrivedst to murder our dead iordj 

I hou that a iveat whores indulgences to «in ; 

J H canvass th«e iu thy broad cardinal’s hat, 
if thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

iNTay? stand thou back ; 1 will not budge 

This beflSaiiiascus, be thou cursed Cain, 
lo slay thv brother Abel, if thtm wilt. ^ 40 

Ctlou., j "vvill not slay thee, but I ’U drive thee 
, bacilc * 

'i'hy scarle t robes ns a child's bearing-cloth 

I’ll use to curry thee out of this place. 

Win. x>o what thou darest; 1 beard thee to 
thy face. 

Olou^ Whnt 1 am I dared and bearded to my 
face ? 

JJraw, men, for all this privileged place : 

Blue coats to tawny coats. iViest, beware your 
beard • 

j I mean to tUiCf it and to cuff you soundly ; 

I Under my feet I stamp thy curdinars hat j 

In spite of pope or dignities t»f church, S© 

Here by the checks rll drag thee up and down. 
VKin, Olouceater, thou wilt answer this be- 

fore the pope. ‘ . , 

Winchester goose, I cry, & rope ! a rope I 
Now b^t them hence; why doyouietthem stay! 
Thee I *11 chase hence, thou wolf In sheep's array. 
Out, tawaay coitts I out, scarlet hypocrite t 

Htrt svm Me CmhflfSAsefe 

4tP$isl evs/er* in M# Me Mayor , 

of ILonUon hi$ 

Fie, lords I that you, being supreme 

magistrates. 

Tmis contumeUoualy should break the peace! 
Qtm^ Peace, mayor 1 thou know^st little of my 
wrotigpi: 

Here's B^ufort, that reg^a nor Ood nor king, 
here distrainM the Tower to his use. 6x 
W^in^ ^Here's Gloucester, a foe to oitiseni^ 
thstt stiU morions war and never pesos, 

your free purses with bugs fines, 
Tbase seeks to overthrow rrilgion, 

Becttumi he ts protedtor ol the realm, 

And wosadd listve smot^ here out of the Tower, 
To jnpwipi himself king and suppeeas the prioOc. 

1 wlH uot answer thM with wor^ but 

Mm* NoutfKt rests for me m this tMmuoul 

, Bm m pmdani^ 

>, gg%;^oP^i#r^-iMiottdai»*erth(Wc^^ 

and not to wear, handle, oruse any sword, weapon, 
or dagger, henceforward, upon pain of death. 

Ghu. Cardinal, I’ll be no breaker of the law : 
But we shall meet, and break our minds at large. 
}Vin> Gloucester, we will meet; to thy coat, 
be sure ; 

Thy heart-blood I will have for this day's work. 

ni call for club*, if you will not away. 
This cardinal’s more haughty than the devil. 

Gitm, Mayor, farewell; thou dost but what 
thou mayst. 

JVin. Abominable Gloucester, guard thy head ; 
For I Intend to have it ere long. 

lEjcfunif Gloucfsitr md win- 

cknitrwtih tk^ir Sttving-rntn^ 
May* See the coast clear’d, and then we will 
depart. 

Good (fi>d, these nobles should such stomadis 
bear 1 90 

I myself fight not once in forty year- \Ex9Unt 

ScuNB IV. Oriians* 

Mnier^ an /Aeetui//r, a Master Gunner 

M. Gun, Sirrah, thou know’st how Orteana is 
besieged, 

And how the English have the sulmrb* won. 
tiny. Father, I know; and o!t have shot at 
them, 

Howe’er unfortunate I miss'd my aim. 

M, Gun, But now thou shaft not Be thou 
ruled by me ; 

Chief mnsier-gunner am I of this town,* 

Something 1 must do to procure me grace. 

’fhe prince’s espials have informed mo 

How the Engtish, in the suburb* close intremch’d, 
Wont through a secret grate of iron tmrs so 

I n yonder tower to overpeer the city 

And thence discover how with mmtadetitttafe 
They may vex us with shot or with aasaMt ^ ' 

To intercept this inooavenienoe* 

A piece of ordnance ’gainst it llhave |lMi f 

And even ittm riired days have f' . 

If I could see them, 

Now do thou watch, for I can stay nd Ipugi^^ 

If thou •py’st any, run and bring eee vwdj ^ ’ 

And thou shalt find me at the govevpet^ 

Pay, Father, 1 warrant ym; take 

111 never trouble you, If 1 may 

Rniarton ikt 

Taubot, Sia 'VxiMm Sta 

Thomas ^ " ' ' ' 

Orfay^w^ to be r^eased! 

apSsoner 
SanMHes t 

w^d* ^ve^Ltrterid ihe^* 
and craved de^ ^ 1 
ladriM Ihed'lvMd be #0 vile-esteemed. 

megt,w4isb®bare fists I ^ 

H 1 now had hM bought 
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thou jwt.how thou wejrt «»- 

an 3 scorns and contiitotlious 
tscjiot^o > ■ ! ' ' 

H«re, said they, is the terror of the French, 

The scarecrow that aflErights our children so. 
Then hrok« I tlic officers that led me, 

And with my naHs digg’d stones out of the ground. 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame : 

My gridy countenance made others fly; 

Notm durst come hear for fear of sudden death. 
In iron walls they deem’d me not secure ; 

So great fear of my name ’mongst them was spread 
That they supposed I could rend bars of steel 51 
And ^um in pieces posts of adamant : 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had^ 

That walked about me every minute while ; 

And if I did but stir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

JEnterthe Boy •with a linstock. 

Sal I grieve to hear what torments you en- 
dtii«d. 

But we will be revenged sufficiently. * 

Nowit is stti^-tinoe in Orleans: 

r this grate, I count each one , 60 






^ Bc^chme^ how they fortify : 

^ Ihdk in ; the sight will much deligut thee. 


, lye, hud Sir ‘Wiliiam Gknsdale, 

rybw hipr^ss opinion^ 

Sliest place to hiake our battery next. 

I; dunk, at the north gate; for there 
' » ’^taisd^^oiirds. . . - ■ , 

And;"!,, , here, at the bulwark of the 

hriefees. 

TaL xW aught I' see, this dty must be 
fantish’ij^ 

(>rwithKght^skirinishcs enfeebled. 

\JFIen JSfey skeot Salisbury and Gargrave fall. 
Sul. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched 
, sinners! , 70 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woful man I 
Tal. What chance is this that suddenly hath 
. Cross’d usf 

Speak, Salisbury; at least, if thou canst speak: 
How farest thou, mirror of all martial men ? 

One of thty eyes and thy cheek’s side struck off! 
Acmirsed tower I accursed fatal hand 
'!!^t hath contrived this woful tragedy 1 
^drirteen battles Salisbury overcame; 

the Fifth he first train’d to the wars;* 

7 ^mp did sound, or drum CTnick 
r,did ne’er leave striking in the field. 8i 
r thou, Salisbury? though thy speed: 

l&t, to look to heaven for grace i ’ 
eye- vieweth all the world, 

; to none alive, 
ab thy hands ! 
lU help to bury it 

any w 

Thb#! ' 'v'^ 

Hebe 

As whi- ^ 

Remetnb^ -to a^^^ 

iXitL,' 



Plantagenet, I will ; and like thee, N<wo, 

Play on the mte, beholding the towns bum ; 
Wretched shall France be only In my name. 
r.ffcrc an alartdptt ihunfars ami Itghitns, 

What stir is this? what tumult’s m theheavena? 
Whence comoth this alarum and the noiae? 

Enitra Messenger, 

Mess, My lord, my lord, the French hiivt 
gather’d head: too 

The Dauphin, with one Joan la BuceUe join’d) 

A holy prophetess new naen up, 

Is come- with a great power to raise the siege. 
mere Satisburv Ifteth hiittsei/u/undgra^. 
Tal, Hear, hear how dying Saliabury doth 
groan ! 

It irks hi« heart he cannot be revenged. 
Frenchmen, I ’ll be a Salisbury to you: 

Pucelle or puzacl, dolphin or dognah, 

Vour hearts I ’ll stamp out with my harte’a heela, 
And make a quagmire of your mingled bnOna. 

Convey me Salisbury into his tent, 1x0 

And then we’ll try what thews daatard French* 
men dare, lAiarnm, MxeemL 

Scene V. TAs sApm, 

Here an alarum again : ami Tai-iiot jhmtmik 
ike Dauphin, and driveth himt iman mttr 
Joan, La Pucki.i.r, driving KngHihmm 
before keri and iJfii tgfier ikemi ikon ra^tmSfr 
a^ALBOT. 

Tal. Where ii my strength, my vtlour, and 
my force? 

Our English troops retire, I cannot irsy them ; 

A woman clad in armour chaieth them. 

Ee^nierhATwnuuL 

Here, here she comes. X ’ll have a bout withtlmt j 
Devil or devil’s dam, I'll conjure thee s 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou an a witch, 

And straightway give thy soul to him thou servediL 
Puc, Come, come, 'tie only X that must die* 
grace thee. Were tkeyjljfihi. 

Tal. HeavenS) can you luner h«U so to pt«> 
vail? 9 

My breast I'll hnrsl with straining of my ooumge 
And fronrf my shoulders crack my arms anuider, 
But 1 will chastise this high-minded strumpet. 


Puc. Talbot, farewell ; thy hottftittM* yet 
come; 

t must go vidual Otieins foithwith. 

^ iA sAori alarumi ikon Me 

Overtake me, If thoo eanat i I loofti ^ firisgtii. 
go, g^ up dty httttgry-ftar^ mitt; 

Wsbury to make testssnefit t 
Tl# day hours, at mmayaAoremiidih^ 

TaK^ My thouitl^ are whtded hhe « petter a 
wheel ; ■. ; 

I know not where I ale, Hor what t dhj m 
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Hftrkf cottntrymoni eitMr th« 

Or tear th« lions out Bngkacf s coat; 

Renounce your soilt give lie^ in ikons* stead : 
Shoep run not hall’ so tmao^erous tsoxs^ tbe 'tvolff 
Or horn or oxen from the leopsrd, 31 

As you fly from your oft-subdued slaves. 

iAmmm, H^rt mother skirmish. 
It wtU not be : retire into your trenches : 

You all consented umo Sallsburya death, 

For none would strike a stroke m bis revenge. 
Pucelle is entered into Orleans, 

In spite of us or aught that we could do. 

< h would I were to die with Salisbury ! 

The shame heteof will make me hide my head. 
\BMi Tmlbei. Aiarum; retreat l Jiourish, 

ScENK VI, The same, 

SntsK m the vtalls^ La PucELr.E, Chaklbs, 
Rexcnibr, Alknijon, and SohUers, 

Pile. Advance our waving colours on the 
walls ; 

Rescued is Orleans from the English : 

Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform’d her word. 

Char, Dlvinest creature, Astrsea’s daughter, 
How shall I honour thee for this success? 
iiiy promises ace like Adonis' gardens 
That one day bloom’d and fruimtl were the next. 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess I 
RecoveFd is the town of Orleans t 
More blesaed hap did ne'er befall our state. 10 
Reiz, Why ring not out the bells aloud 
throughout the town? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires 
And feast and ban(),uet in the open streets, 

To eelebmte the joy that God hath given us. 
AliH, , AU Fraaoe will be replete with mirth 

When 
n, 

Char, ^Tli Jean, not by whom the day 
is won; 

For which 1 wUl divide my crown with her, 

And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall in procession dng her endtem praise, 90 
A statelier pyramis to her DU rear 
Thau RhodojM’s or Memphis’ ever waa i 
In memory of her when die is dead, 

Herttihea, in an urn more preoiotm 
'Fhim the nchdewsl'd cofibr of Barius, 
I’Mue^jeited snail be at hi|^ festivals 
Bsdore the kimn and queens of France. 

M« buger on oakt Denis will we ctw, 

But jeia la Fueelte shall be France's saint. 

Come ha. and let us banquet royally, 30 

^fiar Sk fold«B day of vld^. 

ACTIL ■ 

Sum 1« Mitfim Orkmtn 

hemd^ wiik $eut|n«ls. 
li^ycHwpliatsipibavlgllu^ 


and joy, 

they dmii hear how we have play’d the 



When others sleep upon their quiet beds, 
Constrain’d to watch in darkness, rain and cold. 

Euter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, and 
forces^ with scaling-laaderst thsir drums 
beating a dead march. 

Tal Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 
By whose a|»roach the regions of Artois, 
wallon and Picardy are fnends to us, 10 

This happy night the Frenchmen are secure, 
Having ail day caroused and banqueted : 
Embrace \m then this opportunity 
As fitting best to quittance their deceit 
Contrived by art and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward of France 1 how much he wrongs 
his fame, 

Despairing of his own arm’s fortitude. 

To join With witches and the help of hell | 

Bur, Traitors have never other company. 

Blit what’s that Pucelle whom they tem so 
pure ? ao 

Tah A maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid 1 and be so martial I 

Bur. Pray God she prove not xnaacuUae ere 
long, 

If underneath the standard of the French 
She carw armour as she hath begun. 

Tai. Well, let thbm pradUse and converse with 
spirits : 

God is our fortress, in whose conquering name 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed, Ascend, brave Talbot; we will follow 
thee. 

Tlfi4 Not all together: better far, I guess. 
That we do make our entrance several ways; 310 
1'h'at, if it chance the one of us do fail. 

The other yet may rise against their force* 

Bed, Agreed t X *11 to yond comer, 

Mur, At. 

Tal, And here Will Talbot 

Now, Saisbury, for thee, and for iiJilt *44^ ' 

Of English Henry, shill this night apj^ ’ Vj 
How much In duty I atfl bounoTto bothf » 


IW 


r jnw jiwwTw « . , , . 


Sent. 


Arml 

assault I 


arml the enemy demu 
[Cfyt *St George f * Am 


.,v 


The French teaA bhe walk in 
Enter, severalemgs, the 
Alsn^on, 

unready, ,/ ■ 

AkH. 

POT t { K ' 

' ■ T1 ,»,rf W ’M«»d » 

; s 'I, ; , ^ 

to wake and leave 
Si mqp&ti idnce first X follow’d 


Bati* 

weit^ 

Aien^ 


T of 1 warlike enterprise 
^ dmmerate than this. 

>thts Talbot be a fiend of hftil 
hot of hell, the heavens, surb,. 


N«’ 

Ak^ Here oometh Chaiktt X.msmryell 
$asi, Joan w*Mii^ 
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' ptjus^^ Pa^T o^P' jcin'g 


CAct tu 


CHARLES and La f ucrllk. 

Chdr* ‘ 3 ^s thy qmning, thott ctecwtful 

- - - •**. T 

Didst thcfti iat Jirslt, tor flatter tis witaal, 

, Make tts partakers of a little gain. 

That ao'wr otar loss might be ten times so much 
Pue. Wherefore is Charles impatient with hiS 
fitend? 

At all titaes will you have my power alike? 
Sleeping of. waking must I still prevail, 


CJtar. Duke of AJen^bn, was your de- 
iault, ^ / 6o 

That, being capfasjj^cff ^ Tfatch to-night, 

Did look no better to th^ weighty charge. 

Alen* Had all your quarters been as safely 
kept ’ 

As that whereof I had the government, 

We had not been thus shamefully surprised. 

Bnsi. Mine was secure. 

Rtig, And So was mine, my lord 

CJMr. And, for myself, most part of aM this 

q.n 5 u?tor and, mine own precindt 

mg of t^e sentanek : 70 

wln,ch ,way should they first 

, 3^y lord^ po further of the case, 
‘^yt ^tis sure they found some 

^ipardeil, where the bresoh was made. 

Jiere rd.sts no other shift but this ; 

To|;atifc^,,onr.»;Adiere, scatter’d and dispersed, 
Apd 1^7 pk^btms to endamage them. 

Ai^fsrupt. E'nier an. English Soldier, crving *A 
Talbdti a Talbot I* They fly ^ leaving tkeir 
clothes behind. 

Sold, be so hold to take wHat they have 
left, ‘ 

The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword ; 

For I h^ve Ioad«a “with many spoils, 80 
tJsihg no other weapon but his name. {Exit. 

. ri' 


N'E II. Orleans '. 

Talbot, Bebfordv B^quwdy, a. 
Captain, oifArrr. f ' 
day begins to break, abd n%ht 

jF jnarfetle over-veifd the eanii. ' ' 

, and cease oUr hot piirsuit. 

\fletreai soundsd. 
h tho body of old Salisbury, 

Cursed to^ * . 
jhi^squl; 




Th* tteachwons m»m«r of hi. 

And what a terror he had been to France. 

iSds, in aU our bloody njamcw. 

I Sise we met not with the Dauphin % 

His new-come champion^, * 

when th. 

They did amongst the troops of am«a mea 
Leap o’er the walls for refuge Jfjf L „ 

Bur. Myself, as far as 1 could well diacem 
For smoke Ld du^ky vapouM 
Am sure I scared the Dauphin and hJ? 1-- 

Whenarm in arm they both came swiftly running. 
Like to a pair of loving ^ 

That could not live asunder day or night. 

After that things are set in order here. 

We’ll follow them with all the power w® nave* 

rtf Messenger. 

Mess. AU hail, my lords 1 Whlc 4 t of inia 
princely tmn^ 


with him? ^ 

Mess. Thevirtuouslady.CountesKtf AuWi^ 
With modesty admiring thy r^own, . 

By me entreats, great loro, thou woulont vooc^ 
safh ,, 

To visit. her poor castle where ^e «e% 

That she may boast she hath beheld tho naiwn 

Whose glory fills the world with loud rofiott . 

Bur. AS it even so? Nay, then, I •#« oiif wiwni 
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sp^ 

•When ladies crave to be en(^nt«r*d wi^ 

You may not, my lord, despise her gentto i wt 
Tal, Ne’er trust me then; for when » 
of men 

Could not prevail with all their oratory* 

Yet hath a woman’s kindness oyeiMfillw I SV* 
And therefore tell her I return grosrt th iti niriy - 
And in submission will attend ea her. 

Will not your honours bear me O Oi tt | <li » yl' 

Bed. No, truly; it is more iMIlgit wiUt 
And I have heard it said, utddiiMbifrL 
Axe often welcomest whep 
Tal. Well then, alone. 

I mean to prove this lady's " 

Come hither, ca|>tiiim 

ceive mv mind? * , t 

Cet/t. I do, my fcrd, ;aaMl 

ScB»m TIL Awttsrprn. tmMt* 

(Sutler ii 5 a Ootmirw^swsf 
C<waA ^I’orter^ M^’her I fWPi In 

hnve ip^ lt®ys 

. ^^hsldi itS il^ 

Ann 



Scbwtb; iti.} 


fimt fajut of king henry ve 


Falxi ■woui^ mine eyes be mine ears, 

To glvo their censure of these we reports. lo 

Enter Messenger mnd Talbot. 

Mess^ Madam, 

According as your ladyship desired, 

By rnesfBage craved, so is Lord Talbot come. ^ 
Couftt, And 'he is welcome. "What! is this 
the man? 

Madam, it is. 

C^wjeti?. Is this the scourge of France? 

*« tnls the Talbot, so much fear’d abroad 
Xhnt “wii^ hianame the mothers still their babes? 
I see sreport is fabulous and false : 

I thoTjLgiht I should have seen some Hercules, 

A aecond HeAor, for his grim aspedt, ^ ao 
And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 

thus is a child, a silly dwarf! 

It cannot be this weak and writhled shrimp i 
Should strike such terror to his enemies, I 

Tal^ Madam, I have been bold to trouble you ; 
But since your ladyship is not at leisure, 

1 ’U sort some other time to visit you. 

Counts Wliat means he now? Go ask him 
.^■whither he goea ^ ^ 

AfejSip. Stay, my Lord Talbot; for my lady 
craves 

To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 30 
TaZ, Marry, for that she’s in a wrong belief, 
SO to certify her Talbot’s here. 

Reenter Porter with keys. 

ComhZ. I f thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 
TaZ, Prisoner 1 to whom? 

CeuHi. To me. blood-thirsty lord ; 

And for that cai^ X train’d thee to mv house. 

tinw t^y shadow hath been thrall to me, 
For In thy phShire hangs ? ' 


ForTn lay ga%ymy p&re lungs ; ' 

But now mo substance shall endure the Uke, 
And I will dkain these legs and arms of dhine, 
That hast tyranny these many years .to 
Wasted our country, slain our cithtens 
And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

TuZ, Ha. ha, ha I 

ComhZ. Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth 
ahill turn to moan. 

TaZ. ' t laugh to see your ladyship so fond 
To tiynk that you have aught but Tubora shadow 
Whereon to pradlise your severity. 

CeemZ* why, art not thou the man? 


CMUSMf. Thea*have 1 luhttance too. 

TeU. Ko, no, 1 am but shadow of myself: 30 
Vott sure deceived, my substance is not here; 

Wm what you see Is but the smallest part 
Md IcHsat proportion of humanity : 

I #elX madam, were the whole frame here, 


Lam indeed. 


I #efX madam, wera the whole 
Jt i# pl* «*ch a spacious lofty pitch, 
¥oilr irbof Were not luihclent to cot 


These are his substance, sinews, arms anti 
strength, 

With which he yoketh your rebellious necks, 
Razeth your cities and subverts your towns 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count Vidtorious Talbot ! pardon my abuse : 
I find thou art no less than fame hath bruited 
And more than may be gather’d by thy shape. 
I.et my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 70 
For I am sorry that with reverence 
1 did not entertain thee as thou art 
Tat Be not dismay’d, fair lady; nor mis- 
construe 

The mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
The outward composition of his bady. 

What you have done hath not offended nae ; 

Nor other satisfadlion do I crave, 

But only, with your patience, that we may 
Taste of your wine and see what cates you have ; 
For soldiers’ stomachs always serve thenv well. 80 
Count With sdl my heart, and think me 
honoured 

To feast so great a warrior in my house. 

{JEZemnt 

SCBNS IV. London. The Temple-garden. 

Enter ike Earls of Somerset, Suffolk, and 
Warwick; Richard Plantacenbt, Vsr- 
KON, m%d another Lawyer. 

Flan. Great lords and gentlemen, what means 
this silence? 

Bgre no man answer in a case of truth? 

Suf. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud ; 
Thejgardeu here is more convenient. 

Futn. Then say at once if 1 maintain’d the 
truth ; 

Or else was wrangling Somerset in the errdf? 

Suf, Faith, I have been a truant in the law, 
And never yet could firamo my will to it r , 

And therefore frame the law unto my vw ' > 
Som. Judge you, my L6rd of Watwlste 
between ui. ' . 

War. i^tween two hawks, wMdh we 
hifib^r pitch ; ■ 

Between two dogs, which hath tho : 

Between two blades, which bearti 'peftter 
temper: 

Between two horses, which doth bO# 

Between two gir^ whii^ ‘Mh bye ; 

I have perhaps some shallow 
But in mese nice sharp t^the 

Good fali^ 1 mn 
Ftan. 


lollr irOof Were t|ot sufficient to cootah) 

Cmmd. Thk l« a riddling merchant , fisr dte 

be hftb, and yet im is not boret 
Mtninedes'al^^ 

show youyesentlyf * $e 



jdirffc If id wetapparclFd, 
|W|l^’#'dvident 

a blind man’s eye. 
and so |oath 

llcaatl proclaim your thoughts ; 

1 a irtitt-bom 'gentleman 
^ Ifhe hohour of his birthi 


Md OfiTW phtok a white rose ^ 

Se>0» ^ If no 


•f ' if 

dare maintaltt the p*rw;of i 
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[Act II* 


X wlijie^/^ witft, jpiaiitagenet. 

Si^. 1 pll^ck t;h|s y^d rose ^-with young Somerset 
A^say I thmK he held the right 

ver. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck 
^naoj^e, 

Tin you conclude that he upon whose side 40 

The fewest roses are poppM from the tree 
Shall yieW the other in the right opinion. 

, ^ S(?m^ Good Master Vernon, it is well objedled : 
If I haVe fewest I subscribe in silence, 

SZan. And I. 

yer. Then^^for the truth and pjainness of the 
case, 

. I pludc this pale and maiden blossom here, 
Giving my verdidt on the white rose side. 

Sfffft. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 
Lest bleeding you do paint the white rose red 50 
And fall on my side so, against your will. 

Ver. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed. 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt 
And keep me on the side where still I am. 

Well, well, come on: who else? 

Uhles? my study and my books be false, 
The argument you held was wrong in you ; 

> . • V, ' ' ITo Sfffftersaf. 

I plttck a white rose too. 

"Tow, Soamerse^ where is your , argu- 



in my scabbard, meditating that 
d^e ydvr white rose in a bloody red, 61 
Shn. |i®^iime your, dieeks do counterfeit 

Pcr.|^^th®?feo1t\rith fe^^^ a? witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

No, Pl^urtagenct, 

'Tis not for fear, but anger that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure ^ame to counterfeit our roses, 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 
SZan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset? 
Sotft. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet? 
SZan* Ay, sharp and pierdng to maintain his 
truth; 70 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 
S^. Well, I *11 find friends to wear my bleed- 
ing roses, 

That shall maintain what I have smd is true. 
Where false Plantagenet; darjs not be seen. 

^Zfm. Now, by this mmden blossom in my 
, . hand, 

i TMOni thee and thy fashion, peevish boy, 

^ Tuna not thy scorns this way, Planta- 

' PZ^^ ^ud Pole, I will, and scorn both him 

my part thereof into thy throat 
away, good William de la Pole! 
^nmn by conversing with him, 8t 
1w find's will, thou wrong’st him, 

st 3 Pi^e of Clarence, 

IC jng of Inland : 

‘ leepatoCt? 

miiraBlQimv 

'Tty- ■ ■ ■ "nr”” ' 



Or durst 
Som. 

, word^’ 


lift 

rmn- 


Con^pted, and exempt from andent g^tryl 
His trespass yet lives guilty m thy blood , 

And, tiU thou be restored, thou art a yt^n* 

p\m. My father was attached, not aliamtvM, 
Condemn’d to die for treason, but no trdtof ; 

And that I ’ll prove on better men than 
Were growing time once riiion’d to my win. 

For your partaker Pole and you youraeir. low 
I’ll note you in my book of memow, 

To scourge you for this apprehension : 

Look to it well and wy you ^e well warn <1 
Som.^ Ah, thou shalt find ut ready for IImw 

And know us by these^ colours for ihy foe^ 

For these my friends In spite of thee sHaU wear. 
Plan* And, by my soul, this pale and angry 

As cognisance of my blood»drinklnf hale. 

Will I for ever and my faAion wear, 

Until it wither with me to my gmve 
Or flourish to the height of my dtgTN^ 

Suf. Go forward and be choked with Ihy 
bitioni . 

And so farewell until J meet thee 
S0m* Have with thee, Pole* FaieweJIL am- 
bitious PdtiartU 

Plait, How f am hwtved and mtwt perftw ce 
endure Itt 

War, This blot fhal; they 
house , ^ 

Shall be wiped out In the next peilluiM 
Call’d for the truce of Winchester lUftdC ai qB ii te r ; 
And if thou bo not then created York* . 

I will not live to be accounted WarwloK, l»» 
Meantime, in signal of my love to the^ 

Against proud Somerset and William PoWi 
Will I upon thy party wear this rose t 
And here I pr(mhesy: this brawl to-day, 

Grown to this fadtion In the T«mple>gard«a| 

Shall send between the red rose and the white 
A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 

Plan, Good Master Vernoo, t am bound iw 
you, 

That you on my behalf would plucfc a flmr* 

Ffr. In your behalf stUl wui I wear UMi tame* 
Zaw. And so will I. tji 

Plan. Thanks, gentle dr. 

Come, let us four to dinner: X dare 1 
This quarrel will drink blood aaeUiit 


Stem V* Tlk Tmfrq^ ZmAe. 

Mnter MonTTMOi^lihM^ le m iMK asm# 

wssdt daeieittif awa 
esidMunirik* 

'ImA, 



Let dying 
Even like I 
So fare my 
Andrii^i 
ITeston^ 


ScitK*Y,] 
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479, 


And pUWnaa lurtnftf Uk« to a w*th«r d vmo jti 
Th«t droom Him aw.pleMi brafic^wi to th* gtrouno : 
V«e are tSe»e fb«t, whose etrengthlesa stay is 
nuxvtls « 

Unable to ^pport this lump of clay, 
Swirt;wiftajsr with daslitt to ««« a grave, 

As witting I no other oomfort have. 
lJut tell ttiejlceeper, viU my nephew comet 
Nirst Omi, Richard Plantagenet, my lord, 
'vrill come 5 _ , 

W© sent Unto the Temple, unto ln« chamber; 

And answer was return’d that he will come, ap 
AaTar, Eaongh : my soul shall then be sauafied, 
ffentieman 1 his wrong doth equal mine, 
hluce^ftiw Monmouth first began to reign, 
iiefor© whoso glory hvas great in arm«» 

This loathsome sequestration have I had : 

And fymn since then hath Richard been obscured, 
Tlttprireid of honour and iaheritnnce. 
littt now the arbitrator of despnpa, 

Just dessth, kind tiinplrc of men » tuisenes, 

NVith Hvvect milarMeineut doth disiniJis me hence : 
t Would his t roubles lihewiHc were expired, 31 
'That so he might recover what was lost. 

MttUr RiCHAXD Pt/iNTAOItNRT. 

^/r»jp Giu»l hXy Wd, your loving nephew now 
is come* , . , . , 

Mttr, Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he 

noble uncle, thus ignobly used, 
Yout iMiphew, late despised Richard, comen. 
Afsrn Blrodb mine arms I may ombrnce his 
nock, 

And in fda boeotn tpmd my latter fi«p ! 

O, toll xncwhsm my Ups do touch his cheeki, 
Tfiat I mmr W*w#Xy give one minting klM^ 40 
And now sweet stem from York’s great 


Finding his usurpation most unjust, 

Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne : 
The reason moved these warlike lords to this 70 
"Was, forthftt— young King Richard thus removed. 
Leaving po heir b^otten of his body— » 

I was the next by birth and parentage ; 

For by my mother I derived am 
From Lionel Duke of Clarence, the third son 
To King Edward the Third; whereas he 
From I ohn of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being out fourth of that heroic line. 

But mark: as in this haughty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the rightful ' 


80' 


poi 


I 


Why dtte fthoct «sy, ofUts wrt despised t 
Flam. Fls^lswmlhlBS aged hwdtsipaMt mine 

Afid» in that eam, HI tell thss my dlseass* 

I tiUi day* in argtimens upon a cw, 

Srae wordu there grew ^wixt Somemt and me; 
Asnew which terms he used his lavish tongite 
And dW tsj^id me with my father's death; 

oblocpsy *et bar* befom my tongiae, 

EImi with the like I had requite^ nl^ 
lli er e lbre, uncle, for ray fathers 
In honour ^ a true Planta^^ 

foor sdHaneo s^e* * 

ky A«li^ Bari of Cambridge, lost Ws head. 

That cause, fiOr mpmv, that imprison’d, 

Waacasriidlw^ftritiBsirtef^ . 

3»liiwwiaofe at large 


iwke, 


50 


fwt- 

Jmt^ 


'fMlrtillHlilt 


at sad essMWt gewti* . 
that 

sa^ sot om tiylile K . 



thUldt^, 
[ward's sSh*' 




rightful heir, 

I lost my liberty and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the Fifth* 
Succeeding hts father Bolingbroke, did reign, 
Thy father, Earl of Cambriogo, then derived 
From famous Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 
Marrying my sister that thy mother was. 

Again in pity of my hard distress 
Levied an army, weening to redeem 
And have install’d me in the, diadem ! 

But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title rested, were suppress’d. f 
Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the; 

last. I 

Jlfon True : and thou seest that I no issuelrave. 
And that my fainting words do^ warrant death ; 
Thou art my heir ; the rest I wish thee gather ; 
But yet be wary in thy studious care, 

Thy grave admonishments prevail withj 
me : ^ . 

But yet, methinksy my fathers execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. lot^ 

Afhn With silence, nephew, be thou politic ; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lanc^ter 
And like a mountain, not to be removed. 

But now* thy uncle is removing hence ; 

As princes do their courts, when they aye doy’d 
With long continuance in a settled pliwie. , - , 
Plofi. O, tmde, would some piurt, fist n^yy«^ 

y«»» ' - - , - 

Might but redeem the passage of youjf age Fj 't . ‘ j 
M0r, Thou dost then wrong me, 
slaugaterer doth 

Which giveth many wounds when one wju 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for 
Only give order lor my funeral; ^ ■ y 

Andf so farewell, and wur be eW tliy* , 1 

And prosperous be thyUfbinpeaoeajifcl wks\ 
PUtih And peace, no war, |>artlnii 

soull 

In prison hast thou spent, a 
And Hke a hermit pweroatl',, . 

Well, I AkJ&fc 
A«^ what 

I myself xad 

^.._Jife. 

, ^ , h00riH£&uliJk$ hdj^ 

^ diudey tt^h of Mortimer, 
anuMnon of the meaner sort: 

'^1 those bitter injuries, ‘ 

«set |m oflfer’d to my heune, 

!p but wth honour to redress ; 
irp hante I to the perliatmt^ 

(nppn- Bv mailed to piy 
r melee tny id the advantage of 




48o PART' OP KING HENRY VI. [Actiii. 

Tact ix^.' 

, l^cSNip^i. ' EoiiA&n. The Farlidifteni^hoitse. 
P^eur!^ ^PdieriimOf E'^nsR, Gloucester, 
WkEwiCK, Somerset, Suffolk; ihe 

Bishop of "Winchester, Richard Planta- 
GENET, and others. Gloucester offers to put 
V.p a bill; Winchester snatches it, and tears 
it. 

Win. Corniest thou with deep premeditated 

’ With written pamphlets studiously devised, 
Humphrey of Gloucester? If thou canst accuse. 
Or aught intend’ St to lay unto my charge, 

Do it without invention, suddenly; 

As I with sudden and extemporal speech 

Purpose to answer what thou canst objedt. 

Glou. Presumptuous priest 1 this place com- 
mands my patience, 

Or thou shouldst find thou hast dishonour’d me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferr’d lo 

The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes. i 

That therefore I have forged, or am not able 
"Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen: 

No, prelate; such is thy audacious wickedness, 
Thy lewd, pestiferous and dissentious prank% 

As very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thoh art' a in<^t pernicious usurer, 

"^*^6010, enemy to peace ; 

Whutoiv more than well beseems 
cfSiy profession and degree ; ao 

A^d ferithy taeafhery, what’s more manifest? ■ 

In tha^ dijiou laid’st a trap t® take my life, 

As well at^lfifindoot "bridge as at the Tower. 

B«side, I fern" S't®? if ^7 Noughts were afted. 
The king, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From enviofis malice of thy sweUing heart. 

Win. 'Gloucester, I do defy thee. Lords, 
vouchsafe , „ T 

To give me bearing what I shall reply. 

If I were covetous, ambitious or perverse, 

As he will We me, how am I so poor? 30 

Or how haps it I seek not to advance 

Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling? 
And for dissension, who preferreth peace 

More than I do? — except I be provoked. 

No, my good lords, it is not that offends ; 

It is not that that hath incensed the duke : 

It is, because no one should sway but he i 

No one but he should be about the king ; 

And that engenders thunder in his_ breast 
"A^makes him roar these acoKatioES forth* 40 
,^t^^all know I am as good— ^ ^ ^ 

what^e you, I pray, 

And know the office that belongs to such. 

War. Methinkshislordshipsnouldbehumbler; 

It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. ^ 

Sent. Yes, when his holy state is touch’d so . 
near. 

War, Stat;p holy or unhallow’d, what of that? ' 
Is not his grace prote< 5 lor to the king? 60 

Plan. lAside} Plantagenet, I see, must hold , , 

Lest it^be^afd ^ Speak, sirrah, when you should; 
Must your bold verdidi enter talk with lords?’ ; 

Else would I have a fling at Winchester. 

King-. Uncles of Gloucester and of Winchester, " 
The special watchmen of our English weal, ^ 

I womd prevail, if prayers might prevail. 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

0, what a scandal is it to our crown, 

That two such noble peers as ye should jar ! 70 ; 

Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell 

Civil dissension is a viperous worm 

That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. i; 

[A noise within^ ‘ Down with the tawny-egats ? ! 
What tumult’s this? J 

jVar. 'An uproar, I dare.warrant, 

Begun through malice of the bishop’s men. 

lA noise again, ‘ Stones 1 stones!* 

Mayor. 

Map. 0, my good lords, and virtuous Henry, 
Pity the city of London, pity us ! 

The bishop and the Duke of Gloucesteris niien, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, 

Have fill’d their pockets full of pebble stones 80 
And banding themselves in contrary parts 

Do pelt so fast at one another’s pate 

That many have their giddy brains knock’d out ; 
Our windows are broke down in every street 

And we for fear oompell’d to shut our shops; ' 

Enter Serving-men, in skirmish, with bloody 
pates. 

King. We charge you, on alledance to ourself, , 
To hold your slaughtering hands and keep the , 
P®a-ce. , , . 

Play, uncle Gloucester, mitigate thus strife. 

First Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden stones, 
we’ll fall to it with our teeth, . 90 

Sec. Serv. Do what ye dare, we. are as re- 
solute. [Skirmish again. 

Glou, You of my household, leave this peevish . 

And set this unaccustomed fight asi^®’ 

Third Sarv. My lord, we know your grace 
to be a man 

,.Just upright ; and, fpr your royal birth, 

inferior, to hone but to his majesty ; ’ 

And ere to, we v#ll suffer sunh, a wir^ce, , , . / 
So kind a mtber ,of ihe cornmonwo^li m 

To be disgr^i^d by ^ ' 

^d have pur bo^<^j stau^t^d by thy ^»es. 

paring pf’ out 




mJiST T oy KING B£NRy VT. 


481 


Jtny Lord of Winofeostor^ behold v , 
Jfy *tos end teats and will apt oaee telotrt? 
Who sT^ould 1»4 biiiftJl, If Isb not® 

T «>ould amdy to Were peace* no 
<fhuj:chmon take deH|^t In broils? 

Viold, xny lord protedtorj yield, Win- 
rchestor^: 1 

except you mean with ohstmsite repulse 
1 9 9 my your sovercngfn end destroy the realm, 
n what mischief and what murder too 
l^en enaded through your enmity ; 


Them «tt 

„ ^ 

Cr 4 sw« , Compassion on the Icing commands me 

t}f I would see h»s heart out, ere the priest 


- Sttjpeace, except ye thirst for blood. 
He shall snbmit, or I will never yield. 


get that priyilegi 

War^r, Behold, my 

duke 


. lao 

;e of me* 

of Winchester, the 


Hath hnnishM moody discontented fury, 
Ah by his smoothed brhws it doth appear : 
'“'hy look yc " . - . 

</ 4 >w. Hei 


pr*sach . 

^at malice was a great and iprtevous sin ; 

And will not you laaintain tlm thing you teadi, 
Ivut prove a chief offender in the same? mo 
ijweetkingl the bishop hath m. kindly 


Why look you still ao,«tem and tragical? 

' Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 

Asw^. Fie, uncle BesufortI Iluve heard y 




iame,‘ my lord of Winchester, rdent I 


ajl at child inatrudb you what to do f 
Well, iUuktt of Oloucester, 1 wnU yield 


What, ahajl 
W'ih. W 

L to thee. 

ve for thy love and hand for hand I give, 

. GUm* Ay, hw^ I fear me, witK a 

, . hollow heart-— . ^ 

See hercb frbatll mad Icmiy oountrymen, 

'I h(« tokfiia ftermh for a oT truce 

Beewixt oureelvea end^tl our ft^Idwera : 

Up help siciie Ood, ae 1 dlesentlile ahti 240 

So help mm God^ es X intend it 
aotl ' 

AY«^. 0 1 ovJiyt uncle, kind Dukeof Olouoester, 
How wful am I made hy fco n tra dbl 
Away, my masters I trouble us no motet 
Bui |«in in friendship, savour lotdi have done. 


Atirnf Swrv, Content: 


) thei 


aurfiieon’B. 

A^aowiHI. 
7%/m .S'nrtt, And X wm see what j^ysio die 
tavern affbrd^ 

' i iRxattni S^fwiru^tftf 
t Wmir, , Acrottpt this aorofi, taott gracious 
sovereign. 

Whloh in tho right of Biehard Blaatagenet 
Wwdto e^ililblt to your nii^eaty. , 

€U^ “Well urged, my Lord of Wt|rwlc&i for, 


•very drauwtande, 

to do lUchard right; 

thole 'Ogcadona 

^ jiTieoe X told your majesty. . v 

.iTAlgv AjMI these <H3otiitt>«at.b»Q!e» were 


'Mtefewrcrngt b« . 


k b^d; 

gdhiat^ 
sot that imo 


But all die whole inheritance I give 
IThat doth belong unto the house of York, 

From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Thy humble servant vows obedience 
And humble service till the point of death. 

■ . Xing, Stoop then and set your knee against 
my foot; 

And, in reguerdon of that duty done, 170 

I gird thee with the valiant sword of York : 

Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet, 

And rise created princely Duke York* 
jPlan. And so thrive Richard as thy, foes may 
fain 

And as my duty springs, so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty ! 
AR. welcome, higa prince, the mighty Duke 
of York! 

Sffjtt. [Aside] ' Ferish, base' prince, ignoble 
. . DukeofYorlcl 

dene. Now will it best avail your aiMesty 
To cross the seas and to be crowa’d in B^rance : 
The presence of a king engenders. love i8i 

Amongst his subjedbs and his loyal friends^ 

As k disanimates his enemies. 

. Xzt^, When Gloucester says the word. King 
Henry goes; 

For, friendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Your ships dready are in readiness. 
[Sensei, RlowrUhs Bxmtni <dl hut Exeter. 
Ejce, Ay, we may march in England or in 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue. 

'Phis late dissension grown betwi'xt the peers 
Bums un der fei^ed ashes of forged love 190 
And will at last break out into a flame : 

As fester’d members rot but by de^ee, 

Till hones and flesh and sinews fall away,, 

So will this base and envious discord brera* > ' 
And now 1 fear. that fatal prophecy , ^ ^ 

Which in the time of Henry named t|ie Fifth 
Was in the mouth of |very sucking bib6; . 

That Henry bdrt at hlonmottClf 
And Henry born at ’Windsor lose AHf® ,* 

Which is K> phdn thit Bsceter doth '1^ ' ^<^1^ 

His days may finish ere that hiiplelstllsim^ 

SeEKttll.' 'Eraneek if * 

Enter La'Fucsl'lb 

^ viiih saehe v"’,"''' ’ ' 

Pue. These we gates , of 

Rouen, ■ 

Through 

Take HeocL be wary kow ^>#teoe.ybur words ; 
That oeune tp gmer Miw for oielr conu 

odr friwids, 

„ie Xbauphin may encounter them. 
Our sac^ shall be a mean to sa^k 



First 

And we 
X'botfefoi 

mi- 

Puce, 


and mlers over Rouen 1 
.%kbodk. lEfnc^m 

tFmh] 

. , - , pauvres gens de Frimoe f i ,■>: , 

Foot mi^t folks that com* to sdlX-twIr 
mtem . Snteri go in ; tbi^ 





BENRY 

J)ft^l|£yfcfc Pttc^ y® s® 3 ^ PwcdU% ItoJd 

!ixi i!' I li -a * If TaSot So^bttt thunder, rain vdUfoUgw* 

^ prlg^, ITJt^ JSftglisk ^Axs^er 

God ^eed the parliament! who ^ b« 




‘ raTT^l ye come forth and meet i** U the 

.KSast HereieMe!r*dPucelle£Lndherpra(aisan4s; heldj i„j.i.{* ha ***^ foe' 

/JiEo1jir^4^'theije» how will she specify 21 JP»r. Belike your lordship takes U* tP«i i«r , 

Where is the best and safest passage in ? fools, „ 

> By thrusting out a torch from yonder To try if that our ovm 

. Tat I speak not to that railing M«c«w#r 

Whi<^,'Ouce discerned, shows that her meaning is, But unto thee, Alengon, ana the w«t, 

No way to that, for weaktess, which ^e enter’d. *^*^”'* 


torch huming. 


Puc^ ^ Behold, this is the happy wedding torch 
That joinetfa Rouen unto her countrymen, 

But burning fatal to the Talbodtes ! [Exit. 

^Mast^ See, noble Charles, the beacon of our 
fiiend; 

The burning torch in yonder tnnrefe'Stands. 30 
Char^ rttltforW/^nne it Irketa comet of revenge, 

A wopheti^^iefialilof aU ourfoesl, . _ 

-vtJSefeir^no dme^ delays have dangerous Prick'd on by pul 

' Y> Hj.iiji'kj'v* ;i . ., j Eithoj.to get the 

' ®a|j^fefe|p|%^^y^?^ihe.3>auploan 1^^^ 

dtC' watch. ' 


And dare not take up arms like 
g torch Ptic. Away, captains! let a get ua from Uwij 

lExtt. For'iSotmeansnogMdnewlvli^J^^jl 
©four God be wi* you, my lord l^we caffl^but ^ | 

That we are here. [£jf^i/rrm 
■v> Tal And there will we be too, ****Mfc 

rii" ^icik r<.nmaeh he Talbot’s flrreatest ftMiwi I 


i FittitOVi 


Either to get the town ««% or dto J 

And I, as sure as Englxsm Henry lir«$ 
And as his fethpr here im coCMitmror, 


sh4t’daiew<|s4^d?eason With 
* riiyteiam,; ' .’ ■ . ' ^ -j 

; Jf TlrilK>t bss^mijn^e thy ^ 

Pucelle,^ that witch, that damned sorceress, 

Harife N)toisghtfrins hellish nusehief unawares, • 


l^larum 'iExauni. As sure*a^tniiwi$ la^orlielimyed 


Great Cmur^de^ion!® hof^ 

So sure I swear to get the taW*i'oiE.^piw . . 

Bur, My vows are e<iu*i wy 

TOWS* ’ ’ ''f' 

Tal. But^jsre we go, regard 
The valiant I)ukc of Bedford. CtMenOj^ i[|P****®t 
We will bestow you in some better plaee^ 


That h^dly we escaped the pride of France. 40 Fitter for sickness and for crary age 


} , , I iExif- Bed, Lord Talbot, do not so dtahonoujr I 

. _ . . _ _ _ Here will I sit before the walls of Rnuem 

AiPahK^l Beotpiu?, Irwghi in ^nd will be partner ofyour weal or woe. 

sick tn a ckatr^ Enter Courageous Bedford, let US *wwe 


nek in d ehatr^ ' Enter Talbot Burgun- ^^Bur," Courageous' ^^e"dford, let US twm per- 

La PucKLLE, Charles, suadc you. 

and Reignier, on the ^gd. Not to be gone fh>m hexwej Ibr mm 
warn, I read 

Puc,, Good monrow, ga^aBts I want ye com Tha^ stout Pendragon in his Kfeter rieik 
for bread? ' Came to the held and vanctuirised hts foe* t 

think the Puke of Bnrgtmdy y^-fa^t , Me^nfcs I should revive tne sokBem^ 

bfbre he'B buy again at'sudij*,ratoi. Because I ever found them aamysMitk > 

'was fill! bf darnd ; do you like the taste? Ta^. Undaunted si^rit inn dying bsMtail 

3/CQff on, yil« hendancishaniete court* Then be it So: heavens keep?^ Mue t 

ri Andnowno.morea«k,.bnri(e ' '••i 

edemg te choke thee with, But gather we our femes out of * 

e thee curse the harvest of that com. And set upon ot^ihpiuitii^t^e^^ » ' m « ^ « 
may starve pejhaps befere [Exeunt ail imf 


for bread? ’ Came to the field and vj 

Lthinkthe PukteofBnrgim , Methinfcs I should revh 

Mifore he'P buy again at'sudij*,rate: . Because I ever found tls 

^was full of d^d ; do you like the taste? Tal Undaunted si^: 

30Qff‘ on, vile fiend andshaapoeless court- Then be it do: heavens 
ezanl k. ‘ And now no. more ado, ' 

0 demg to choke thee with-thlne Own s But gather we our feme 

e thee curse the harvest of that com. And set upon iw^ihoiuSlii 

^rTsonrigtace may starve perhaps * before lExamt aU 


m words, hut deeds, ^revei^ tld^ 
^lypiirdo,- good grey-heard ^ 

r .-M . ■ ' 5 d , 

'all 






'Wfoer 

V awh 'hwSte-I^^A 'Jh'i T 
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Sc«N»n.} ifiKST fAST.oJf Jt/Ns aemy vx. 

Ca^, Co\W^3r Icnigbt J . Ill Ibrtune .Mow 
theel lSx»i» 

^^irwdt^: fjfcitr-^nk, %A J^CBixa, Alenjon, 
^*>* 4 Ckahu?s^. 

Nowi qtubt soul* ^opsurt when lieaven 
^ l««aio> no 

1 ^ve soeu <nar enemies* overthrow. 

Wiwst is the trust or strenijrth of foolish man? 
They that of late were danng with their scoffs 
Klad sOjOjam hy flight to save themselvca 
ySgqftfni mutt^ and is (strrUd in hy iwo m 
his chain 

Ah csXartm* dis'-enier Talbot, Burgunoy, 
and the rest. 

Lost* arid recover'd in a day again 1 
^la it a double honour, Burgundy; 
heavens have glory for this vidhiryl 

Warlike and martial Talbot, Butgundy 
Kn shrines thee in ids heart mid there eredls 
liW noble deeds as valour's monuments. rao 

Thanks, gentle duke. But where is 
Pucelle now? 

I think her old familiar !• asleep; 

Now where ’» the Bastard’* braves, and Charles 
ttiifileeks? 

What, ail amort? Rouen hangs her head for 
^ apdef 

^at tuch a valiant company are flciU 

Now will we take some order in the towt^ 
Plating therein aome expert officers, 

And then depart to Paris to the king, 

For there young Henry with his nobles He. 

JFan What vrillg llord Talbot pleaseth Bur- 

ye*t beflnre we go, let^s not forget^ 
pie Ai^laa^olMi of Bedfovd late deoeasod, 

But see hleefeeqfiiles Iblfi^d In Eotieas 

A teMvwntid^ 

A gentler Sieart m nevw^iwey in oemr^ 
gut kings and mightiest petet^tee mutt d^e^ 

For duties the end of human misery< 

Sc«EiXII% ThspkdmnmtJtwm* 

MhUp^ Ckarles, ihs BA8TAEn 

AiiEwgoN, La Pucblle, smd/srm. 
Dismay not, princes, at this adoldecU^ 
Nor grieve that Houen is so recovered s 

Carela no ears, but rather oowosive, 

For dringi that sum not to be iwnedled. 

Let flmnBo Talbot trium]^ Ibr a while 

A^mte a Moodt sweep akmg We tall ; 

Weni pull hla ptases and take away Ws traia, 

If ^ twit willbe M ruled, 

Ckm^. W«hm been guided % Ihee Wtherto 
Anaoemr cnmtiaghadxmdimd^oet to 

sinddme M ehaB nevw bmeo^ 

JSkHfi, Search out thy wit lor seoret poUcke, 
A«4 am iW meke thee Amom dtroeg^ the wo^ 

% W<s «4 ■ 

(^aeiS' «iMiei»r«hioa iit sew 

dfriee^ » ■" ' 

Chan Ay, marry, sweeting, if we could do 
that, 

France were no place for Henry’s warriors ; 

Nor should that nation boast it so with, us, 

But be extlrped from our provinces 

AUn, For ever should they be expulsed from 
France 

And not have title of an earldom here, 

Buc. Your honour* shall perceive how I vriU 
work 

To bring this matter to the wished end. 

Wrum sounds afar ojf. 
Hark ! by the sound of drum you may perceive 
Their powers are inarching unto Paris-ward. 30 

Hers sound an JEngUsh march Bnisr^ and 
pass over ai a distanec, Talbot and Ms 
forces. 

There goes the TalboL wldi his colours spread, 
And all the troops of English aft^ Wm.' 

Brsnch march JEnier ihs Duiat 
and forces. 

Now in the rearward comes the duke and Wes 
Fortune in favour m^kes him lag b^nd. 

Summon a parley ; we will talk with him. 

C Trumpets sound a partef. 
Char. A parley with the Duke of Burgundy 1 
Bun Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 
Bhc. The princely Charles of France, thy 
counttyman. 

Bur. what say’st thou, Charles? for I am 
marching hence. 

Char. Speak, Pucelle, and enchant Wm with 
thy worda so 

jPuc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
France 1 

Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to tlbee^ 

Bur. Speak on; but be not overttedBUA ^ 

Buc. Look on thy country, }ook< on , ferrite 
France, " 

And see the dries airi th« IPW ^edp^; 

By wiutlagriiloofthecwm , 

As look* the mother her lowly babe 

When death doth dose his tender drin^^ e^W ; ' 
See, tee the pining malady of Frapee; f ' 40 . 
Behold the wmmds, the most 

Which thou thyself hast given 

0, turn thy ednd sword > 

Strike those that hurt, and that 

help ; 'ji.j 

One drop of blood ci^iriatrys 

bosom 

Should gri^e Ihef of .fyttign 

na wlih har 

Chr me suddenly relent 

1 /m ah French and France eEclalmn 

1 pol^^.ri 3 |r>|birth imd Uwful proger^. 

Who temit thou with but with a lordly ^ ; 

meetojfor profltf^^^^ ' 

At^ then be thrast out Im 


SI— a 



'^4 






Was npt, thfe Duke o 


AftdiliMle ©ikMd 
But wlteii‘'tttfey'?i^d ne wa]s thi: 

They set hint free without his ransppi pii< 
til ^i£e df Bhr^hay and ill his friends. 
See, then, thou fie ' 

And ^oin’st with 


msancTt , 

thine en^y, 
j ransopi piia, 


to 


See,* then, tboiTfight’st a^nst thy countrymeu 
them will be f 


.. iem will be thy slaughter-men. ■ 

C!bxne, 'cona^ return; return, thou wandering* 
lord ^ ^ 

..Charles and the rest will take thee in their arms. 

’ ' 1 am vanquished ; these haughty words 

ofhers 

'Have batter'd nle like roaring cannon-shot, 

„ And made me almost yield upon my knees. So 

M^orgive me, country, and sweet countrymen, 
AhC lords, accept diis hearty kind embrace : 

IVJy forces and my power of men are yours : 

So farewell, Talbot; I'll no longer trust thee. 
Rue. [AszWe] Done like a Frenchman : turn, 
and turn again ! 

CAar. Welcome, brave duke ! thy friendship 
makes us fresh. 

•Basi. And doth beget new courage in our 

, hafb'hra^ely play'd her part in 

k dbrdnet df gold. 

my lords, and join our 

lia^ifeBaMSj’GipflCTSTHR, BishcIp of 'Wra- 
cnKTfiK, York, Suffolk, SombrskiS War- 

WR2*J;>EXBTBfef: YbRNON, B ASSET, 

Th* iAhn mth hw Soldiers, TaLbot. . 

* My goacious prince, and honourable 

p®«rs,, , 

Hearing of ydur arrival in this realm, 

I have awhile given truce unto my wars, 

, To do my dtfty fo my sovereign : 

In*3^ thi^ arm, that hajth reclaim’d 

"To your obedience fifty fortTeSSb^ 

JlWetye dties and seven wialled tbwiis of sfrength, 
Bidside five hundred iiri^ondr^ bf elteietn, 

Uts Mhm sword before ybuT Ki|hrti^' m, 

OTbmTssTve loyalty of ‘ ^ ' lo 

Asdibes the glory of his conqiidst got • ' ' 
td'niyGdd and next unto your giniae, ' 


We here create you Fari of Shrevwbttry » 

And in our coronation take 

Ver. Now, ‘sir, to you, that were K> JwH »t 
sea, 

Disgracing of these colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble Lord of Y ork i ^ 

Darest thou maintain the fcrmer ‘WDTCie wiow 

.5^^^^Yss,^.sir : as well as you dare patmeiage 
The envious barking of your saucy ton^u^ 

Against my lord the Duke of Sameraet. 

AVr, Sirrah» thy lord I honour a* he 
BAs. Why, what is he! as good » «mw» 
York. ^ , * 

pTer, Hark ye; not so; In wltnej^tiOee w 
that. lA^/riWWiir Atm. 

Bas. ' Villain, thou know*st the mw of Arms ia 
such . - 

That whoso draws a sword, 'Hs present aentii. 

Or else this blow should broach thy «e«n 
blood, 0» 

But I'll unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong : 

Wh^ thou shalt see I '11 meet thee to thy c«wt, 
yer.^ Well, miscreant,, ni he there ma sQOft 
•as you; 

And, after, meet you sooner than you wijM, 

,ACT lY. 

ScRNSiL BaHs, a 

Rffter iJtg Kino, GtoucasTmi, Bishoi* or Wf>f* 
CHESTER, York, Suffolk, SoiiaiMwnr* wa»* 
WICK, > Talbot, ExwraR, ikt Qwmmm m 
TsmSf andeiAers. 

Glou, Lord bishop, set the nroem t ifnm Ids 
head. 

Win. God save King Henry, ol’ dbait mmm 
■ the sixth i 

Glou, Now, govemorof Paris, take yoeir SMim# ^ 
That you eletft no other kinif hut hint ; 

Esteem none friends but such as are his frfrMe, 
And hpne your foes but such at shaB praertidl 
Malitijdns prances tgalnsc h!i idi^ t 
This shall ye do, so help you rii^teotta Oeid t , 

’ Sib John pAiToirm, . - k 

Basi, ''My 1 1 




SCBWIHO 


OR RING MBmY n 




In which Muxotlt w« lQ«t twelve hUikdred nkcn : 
hlys^lf and divees gotkdem«« b«sid<> .. 

Wera thttr« stnpria^ and ^en priaonera* 

Then judge, great lords, if I Jwive done amiss; 

Or >y^ther that such cowards ought to wear 
This‘'ornamentof knightho<;| 4 » yea or no. 

CidH* . To say the truth, this fa<£t was infamous 
Aitd ill beseeming any common man, 31 

Much more a knicdit, a tsiptain and a leader. 
TW/,, When first this order was' ordain’d, my 
lords, 

Knights of the garter were of noble birth, 
valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 
Such as iJwft grown to credit by the wars ; 

Not fearing death, nor shrinking for distress, 

But always resolute in most extremes. 

He thpi Is not furnish’d in this sort 
Both out usurp the sacred name of knight, 40 
Profaoing this most honourable order, 

And should, if I were worthy to be judge, 

Be quite degraded, like a hedge*born swain 
'J'hat tloth presume to boast of gentle blood.’ 
AV«r*. Stain to thy countrymen, thou hear’st 
tliy doom I 

Be packing, therefore, thou that wast a knight: 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death. 

t/iurrV 

Aad now, my lord protedlor, view the letter 
Sent ficom our uncle Duke of Burgundy. 

G 2 &H, What means Ins grace, tlmt he hath 
changed his style! 50 

No more but, plain and bluntly, ‘To the kingr 
Hath he forgot he is his sovereign! 

Or doth this churlish superscription 
Pretend soeno alteration in good will? 

WM’s here! ‘X hav«^ upon especial 

caxmt. ) 

Moved udtii eoa ft p asil o nefiny wreck, 

1 ogetW sdth Um pitiful complaints 
Of suohflijr^ur.opimssltm upoa« 
r oiwdsea pur perakdomt fiMjUoa 
And {(lin’d with .Charles, the rlghtAil ICing of 
Vrawoe.* 60 

O monsuxt^ treachery I can thU be 10, 

That in alliance, amity and os,^ 

There should be found sudh liustt 
guile! 

RdHgi What I doth my uncle Burgundy re* 
volt! 

C/pt He doth, my lord* and is become your 
fee* 

li that the worst this letter doth con* 

^ rat 

It is the worse and all, my lord, h* 

then. Lord Talbbt there shall 

£istisiemeat for this abuse, 
my lord! am ycu;Mt;ra«(m|t yd 
myliegel yes^^hut that .l am 

begf*d X might have hisB, !|t»» 

iga^er 


dtfsomblmg 





Enitr Vbrnok and Basset, 

Vfr, Grant mo the combat, gracious sovereign, 
//ar. And me, my lord, grant me the com- 
, bat too. 

VarA. This Is my servant; hoar him* noble 
prince. 80 

Spm* And this is mine: sweet Henry, favour 
him. 

R. //tH, Be paUont, lords; and give them 
leave to speak. 

.Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim! 
And wherefore crave you (xnnbatt or with whom! 
YeK With him, my lord; few he hath Uono 
me wrong. 

Bits, And I with him ; for ho hath deme me 
wrong, 

A' /fen. What Is that wrong whereof you 
both complain! 

First let mo know, and then I T axiiiwer you., 
Sits. Crossing the sea from finfland into 
France, 

This fellow hem. with envious carpiing tongun, . 
Upbraided me about the rose t wear; 91 

Saying, the sanguine colour of the leaves 
T>ia represent my master’s blushing cheeks, 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth 
About a certain question in the law 
Argued betwixt me Duke of York and him ; 

With other vile and ignaniiuiuus terms: 

In confutation of v/hich rude reproach 
Anti iit defence of my lord's worihlness, 

1 crave the benefit of law of arms. too 

Yen And tltat is my petition, noble lord: 

For though he seem with forged quaint oonoolt 
To net a gloss upon his bold latent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was provoked by hJsaj 
And he wmt took exceptions at this b« ‘ 
Pronouncing that the pslenewi of dtit 
Bewray’d the faintness of my mostra 
Veri. WUl not this maHoo, 

Spm. YourpriiAte grudgSp g|y, " 

'WiUOUty 

Though ne'er so cunainjdy ycti 
AT, Good E«r 3 , what 
hrmnslck men, , 

When for so slight and iVivobus a'eahie 
Such iadBous emulations shall at* ' 

Good oousins both, of York atid 

And 

Sem* Hie tmarrtl ra us alone ; 

Betwhtt L * >!! 

JJwii Someriet. 

^ at ^ 
lord. , 
be your 




audacious prate I 
, ai^ you not aiham #4 
itmorous outr^e 
> the king and us! . _ , 
methlidcs you dp, 
p pqrversi ^ 

ke Qucaiiionfromtl 
dnybetwf 

ffOU# 










Jl^rnsr QF KWC? HEmy VL 


fOod and Saijat G«o*«0> Xalboit aUd^ Enj^d’a 

Jfightt ^ ‘ 

j™sp«r our colours in this daagarous %ht I 
E iSjptimi* 

ScsMB XII. Ph^ i 9 i Gascmy. 

finUr a Messenger mfr^s York. Enter 
Y ORic ^uiiik emd many Soldiers. 

, X^njr. ^ Are not the speedy scouts return’d 

; mighty army of the Dauphin t 

•^w^-Tlieyare retumM, my lord, smd give it 
^ out 

t he Is march’d to Bourdeaux with his power, 
nghs with Talbot : as he march’d along, 
your espials were discovered 
Wwo mijghtier troops than that the Dauphin led, 

, fWhlch join’d with him and made their march for 
; Bourdeaux. 

Ivrir. A plague upon that villain Somerset, 
J'hat thus delays my promised supply xo 

Of horsemem that were levied for this siege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expedt my aid, 

And I am. lowi^d by a traitor villain 
jK**T help the noble chevaliers 

' Em” comfort him in this nece«ity I 
i p tto miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

Sir Williahc Lucv. 

JCucy, Thou princely leader of our English 

te strelagth« 

sr so neediht on the earth of France, 
to the rescue of the noble Talbot, 
new Ugitdled withawaistofk^^ so 
i And hemm’d about with grim destrudUon t 
fTo Bourde«tu% wariihe duhel to Bourdeaux, 
r YetkiT- 

P£lae» fw'owell Talbot, Fnmee, and Engfand’s 

'AooeuKi 

O God, that Somnmet* who Ja proud 
heart , 

Poiis atc^ my comets, were In Talbot^s^plaQi t 
go shonld we save a valiant gendenmn 
py forfeiting a traitor and a eoward. 

ire ana wrathful fury makes me weep, 
iniat thus we die, while remiss traitors sle^ 

> Zuey* O, send some succour to the di«we«fd 

lot^l 30 

VarM, He diei, we lose ; I break my warlike 

word^ 

IWe monv% France snUesj we lose, they da^y 

^ lee^ Vthia vile ttalter SoMarset. 

I Asagr, Then Ood taka mercy on brsive Tat^ 
j b»yetodi; ^ 

Ipid on hb aon yottxig Johl^ ixdm two hoiiit since 

a met in ttwvai toward ads warBke Mer I 




Long all of Somerset and his delay. 

[Sxit^ with Aw eoHUrs. 
Thus, while the vulture of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders, 
Sleeping negledbon doth betray to loss 
The conquest of.our scarce cold conqueror, go 
That ever living man of memory, 

Henry the Fifth ; whiles they each other cross, 
Idves, honours, lands and all hurry to losa i&xU. 

ScBNS IV. Other plains in Caseany* 

Enter Somerset, with kis army; ok Captain qf* 
Talbot’s with him^ 

Som. It is too late; I cannot send them now'! ’ 
This expedition was by York and Talbot i 

Too rashly plotted ; all bur general force i 

Might with a sally of the very towa t 

Be buckled with i the over-dmring Talbot ! 

Hath sullied all his glos* of former Iw^ur^ 

By this unheedful, deiqperate, wild i^venbeirej ' 
York set him on to fight and die in sham«^< ' { 
That, Talbot dead, great York ml^ht bear ! 
name. 

Cap. Here Is Sir ‘William Lucy, who wkh me j 
Set from, our o'ermatch’d forces forth for aid. xs | 

EnUr Sir William Lucy. ! 

Sam* How now, Sir WiHiainl whither were \ 
you sent? 1 

Zwy, Whither, my lord? from bought and s 
sold Lord 'i'aibot ; 

Who, ring’d about with bold adversity, 

Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 

To beai assailing death from his weak legionttf 
And whiles the honourable captain them 
Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearled 
And, In advantage lingering, looks for rffem^, i ' 
You, his false hopes, the trust of 

honour, m 

Keep off aloof with woithlssb r^. ' 

Let not your private 'discord ^ 

tucijMii, tfcijf . 

While he, refsewneid noble 
Yields up his life unto dwmd of e% I 
Orleans the Bastard, Charles, Bummm 
Al«a^, Helgnler, qompasi Mm hfoib 

him aid. 

Zmy. And York 

olalfas; . r go 

■i of 

Tglbsf t '' 

ihiU'he>bear his i^e 1 ' ' 


ihiU'he>bear his i^e 1 ' ' i 

*pn y ' '’if^ * oispatch the hofiipipi 


h enr t vt* 


, d«a4, time Talbot, then adieu f 

i-&,frvMW6P^ivesin-t]^w<A hi&'^feame 
“ r, -h;. iEx^i. 

Scsm ft^ Bcwrdeawi. 

Talbot John x<7«. 
iS&i C^-jrou:^ Jolw Talbot ! I did send for thee 
To tutor diee in stratagems of war, 

'Tbat Talbot’s name might be in thee revived 
■When sapless age and weak unable limbs 
^otdd Iwing father to his drooping chair. 
But, O maiignant and ill-boding stars ! 
il^Cavif thou art come unto a feast of death, . 

A terrible and unavoided danger : 

Therefor** dear boy, mount on tny swiftest horse ; 
And I 'll ^eft thee how thou shalt Mcape jo 
B y sudden flight: come, dally i^t, be gone 

Is tny name Talbot? and am I your 

> son ? 

And shall I fly ? O, if you love my mother, 
PishosKitu:. not her hongurable name, 

To malce a bastard and a slave of me I 
The wqrW 'will ^ay, he is TK)t Talbot's blood, . 


stay,, we bothr are. sure 
S^y;, aad, father^. do 


hu yimts Jn.yoa aU-hopeaare logt, 

yoahaye won.; ■ 

ir^naijTOd jforvai|tag», .cv?ry<me will sveatl 
a I bow, the^ll say ft was for fear. 

There is po bc^^ mat ever I will stay, 30 

If the £rst hour I shrink and run away. 

Hera ion my knee I beg mortality. 

Rather iha?^ life prps^ed with uifamy. 

S^l^ahjthy. mother’s hopes lie in one 

I?ll,sham« Jny inothei's 


For live. I wiU not, if my ^thea* die. 

Tal Then here I take my leave a* 
fair son, , ^ 

Bom to eclipse thy lue this aftemoon. 

. Come, side by side together live wid die ; 

Aad soul with sditl from I^Vincft to ^ 

Scenb: VI. Ajfisid cf hetiiU, ^ 

Alanmli exatHivns, tahirkn TAhuoT's Sc»n ii 
hemmed aboitt, and Talbot retcteet hx. ft9* 

Tal Saint George and vitoy 1 fight, soJdi«it% 

The relent hath with' Talbot broke his word 
And left us to the rage of Trance hia swora. . 
Where is John 'Xalbat? Pause, and taUe Uey 
breath ; ; 

I gave thee life, and rescued thee from deeiue- 
yokn. 0 , twice my father, twice am I tl»y 
son ! ■ , ^ i ■ , ’ . 

The life thou gavest me 5r&t w«s lost and oime,* ' 
Till with thy vfarlikc sword, despite of fat«,' * 

To iriy determined time thou gaveat aew clsatea 

; TaL "W^hen fram the: Pauphia'a creeit W»y 

i sword gtruck frrc« 

lit warmM thy father’s heart with proatd 

, 0 f bold-f^edyiijtcpcy. Then kadea age, 

] Quicken’d with youthful spleen and warlike* irj»gp«* 
Beat down Akpeon, , OrjeaB**, Burgundy, 

And from the pndc of GaBia rescued thee. j 

The irefuLJiasWd Orlesuia, that drew Woodl v 


From tliee,' my boy, and had the rtmideahocdl 
Of thy flirst fight, I ancoiiintered, ^ 

And interchanging: blows I quickly ahed | 

Sgme of his bastard blood ; and ia disgraces M : 
Bespoke him thus ; * Contatnbated. bsua I 

And misbegotten blood I spill of I 

Mean and right poor, for that pure bkaNOcI 4M I 
raiiie , ' ' H 

Which thou didst force from Talbot ttsy brave 
l3oy':’ ■ . : ■ , ^ ■{ 

■Here, purposing the Bastard to dostroy, . 

.Carrie strong rescue, Speaks thy ceWJwii^' 

■Art thou not weary, John; bow dost thciu Hares t 
jWilt thou yet leave th/s battle, boy, aiid ' i 


No 'part of him but wiII.he^tBliame 
du never hadstrchpwn* nor c 4 i?tindt| 
ds, your renowned name; shaTIdigl^ 
^^r*^ , charge shall clear,,tliee I 


.The of OA^ shames me fifitdf stead. . 
(Qy too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To b^d ah our liy« in ooe smaH ba«t t 
If I to-day die not with Frenchmenk’c^igpi, 


SCBNtt VI.] 




Xdhh shwne’s scorn «jicU.ulig> 


«ow^uBjooteof* 4 iuswiaocot 

i*y ' S° 

Aninny,Xmti)i^^:all^tfs-soa: , 

Ihen talk no m<»rfi.of fli^t^,jt-iaBo 

4?”, a^albotlafoot 

71 m 4 Thtul mdHow' tlaoi^i tljy dcspOratc six^ ,of 

Thou Icarus ; thy life to me is sweet: 

If thou wilt fi^ fight by thy father’s side ; 

And, oonamenaable proved, let’s die in pride. 

\Exeuni. 

SCfiCMd yilt ‘J^*x.otheT‘ j^ari of the Jield. 

AiaruM: ejfcurszom. Mnter oltl Taluot 
t. , , hy a Ser\'ant. 

71 a 4 Where is my other life? mine own is 

gone ; , > 

0 , where’s young Talbot? where is valiant John? 
Triumphant death, smear’d with .captivity, 

Vpung Talbot’s valour makes me smile at thcei 
When he perceived me shrink and on my knee, 
His bloody sword he brandish’d over me, 

And,, like a hungry lion, did coralnence ’ 

Rough deeds of rage and stern iihpntience: 

Jiut when my aujifry guardant stood alone, 
Tend^mg my rum and ttssail’d of none, lo 

pitty-eyed fury and great rage of heart 
Suddenly made him from my side to start 
Into the clustering battle of the French; 

And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His ovemotmting spirit, and toere died. 

My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

S»n>* O my dear lord, lo,' where your son is 
borne 1 

Mniiy Soidimrsy saiM jSAe h&dy TAnnor. 

Tal TtoSfljtfe dttAth, ivhiai kngh’st us here 
tO'^KTOtfSh' ‘s. ' ■* ) . 

Anon, from thy iaiulting tyraumy, 
Coup^inltondiOfMtpidwSb^, " ao 

T#o Tafbots, virln^ throvwh the Hthdr^skys 


T#o Tafbots, virln^throvwb the Hthdr^skys 
In thy despite shall ’scait^e nlotiiaUty.' I 
0 thou, whose woutufe beboittO haerd-fai^uFd 
' death, ' ^ ' 1 

Speak to thy father ore thou yield 'hi^at'h t j 
39fmve death hy speakingy whether he will or no ; | 
Ittiagihe him a Frenchman and thyifi>e- ' / 

Poor boy ! he smiles, metbinks, as who ^ould say, i 
Had death been FVenclt, tf^ d^t^had died 
ta^dayv . - 

Come, pome and lay him in his father’ll arms: ’ 
tit si^t mm no longer bear akesrhatvfts. . qo 
Smdiera, adieu ! I have what I would have, 

How sayeM tmat^ ytaun^ JehilWbot^sgiwve.' 

v Zlfim 

CwARbW* AwiN9pt^, 

La^PuciUpLi?, e«W>?ipr^ ^ ; i ! 
Char, M Somerset res ^ 

i W« i&t)d have fbdnd a bloody day of this. 

I, 


I To be the pillage of a giglot wench 41 
So, rushing in the bowels of the Frencli, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy fight 
Sun Doubtless he would haye made a noble 
knight: • - - r , 

; See, where he lies inhearsed in the arms 
[ Of the most bloody mn’ser of his harms ! 

? Sast. Hew them “to pieces, hack their bones 
I asundPr," \ 

Whose life was England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. 
Chan O, no, forbear 1 -lor that which’w^ have- 
' ' ' . ■' i i . 

During the life, let us not wrong it dead, j' '50 

Enter Sir William Lucy, attended; Herald 0/ 
die French f receding'* 

Sucy, Herald, oondudt me to the D^mphin’s 
tent, , , , 

To know who hath obtain’d the gloty of thp.day. 
C/tar. On what submissive messagCi art. thou 
sent? ’ , /* ; ^2' 

d^ucy. Submission, Dauphin 1 ’Itis a met*e'Freiid^ 
word: . , • ' , ' 

We English warriors wot not what i,t mean a ' , . 
I come to know what misoners thou ha^t la’on 
And to Survey the bodies of the dead. ’ ■ • , 
Cihan For prisoners ask’st thou? heU our’ 
prison is. 

. But tell me whom thou seek’st. 

Zucy. But where’s the great Alddes of the 
field, * ^ 

ValianfLord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury, 
Created, for his rare success in arms, v 

Great Earl of Washford, Waterford and Valence ; 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and XJrchinfield, < 
Lord Strange of Blackmtfre, Lord yerdun of AkOu^ ■ 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, Lord Furmyal H' 
Sheffield, , ; . ' 

The thrice-vidiurious Lord of pdconl^d^ ;[ ! 
Knight of the noble order of ^ ? 

Worthy Saint Michael and the GoldeCweepef ‘ 
Great mamhal‘m’Heniy^th»6l«^ ‘ ' "'W 

Of all his wltars WitWn fhrresd»imf#wa^ * 

[Here is a $Hly stately ^tyle in4««4l^ 

The Turk, that two and fifty ,kingdcfflajf 
Writes not so tedious a style asitni&j ru . i . 


Writes not so tedious a style asimis^j rt ^ 1 

I Him tha^ )hou magnifiest<wltha)l 
;! Stinking and fly-blown 
I, Ztl^. IsTdlwt 

' Scourge, . ^ 

Your kingdom’s 

■' 0, were mine eyfle'ft '' ^ 

' That I In 

9 > thaa 

It wewM^iig^ 

I W«re bmi Mjdjito 

I jpi| 

,1 Ofve methw bM^ mat iniior bear ^em hence 




pommandldk^iK , 

mi haye ’em ; | 


SSte'-lkt .stufc, wtrejy 


Thwf wsopupvsmt stw ana putre 
Cll#iu|| 0 |: 4 !^, 4 ^k'^bgi^ 







CStfn 

y "l!# 4 t 4 ./ ^ .. ' ::■{ , !■ 

. A«^ -Btm v^t 
iia<r 4 ^dQ 4 :y Tall^ ^fdn. 

^ ^JSjttuftt* 

/ AXXV, 

Sas 3 CB I* ZMtdtm, TAe^alaci, 


Ur^^ Sts^i leffd y®“ 

The ^mo€ monw whi^ I 
Should he deliverd to his. 


^ ■ 7^. M jtt*l Now Winchester wiu jaw «*w" 

-< ; jsprV, iflit, I trow, 

SaaacBl. Lcf^ ^ palace, thou^twiO^ 

S€tt^ That, neitoer in birth or for auth^^ 
iTii*. H™ 7 oap«»s^.hcI.t««f«m.th« The^op^^v«bo™^^^ 


* TOpe^ 

The ^peror and the Earl of Arma^ac? ^ 

G]^ 1 ha$e, my k^: and their intent is dlls: 
They kmbly sue unto your excellence 
To have a godly peace concluded of 
Between rral^ of England and of France. 
K^. How doth yourgraceaffe< 9 : their motion ? 
Ghit, Well, my good lord; and as the only 
means 

To stop efiRjsion of our Christian blood 

And quietness on every side. lo 


The Disnop win oc ov«wv*«w 
1*11 e^wr make thee stoop and bend 
Or s ac k this couatiy with a mutiny. 

Scene II. J^rance. 

Enter Charles, Burgundy, Alen^k, Ba»- 
TARi>^ Rbignxer, La Pucell-s, tendfercMS* 

Char^ These news, my lords, may checx our 
drooping spirits : . , . 

*Tis said toe stout Parisians do revolt ^ 


i^^h^essonev^side^ to ^''SntoX warKke Freiu^^ , _ 

Ay, marry, unde; for I always thought ^ march to Paris, roysi Charle* 

ras ix>tk ingaons and unnatural France 


ll was DOEit mynoos aitu uiumlux^ 

and bloody strife 

oi : 


a anamg ptofessors of one faith. 

sooner to eSedt 

Ih^- to Charlei^ 
jQ'Pitotc^ r 

opfcdbimgi^ to win: grace i 


I are^ 


Yet eafl'^ a ilbiafe a dato'; and,'as you ftease, ’ 
So kaihi<^ have tlijdk asswem everyone: 
Z^^b&wdle<ibt^wiiihany choice > 

Tends to Go<fs glory and my country's wead. ^ 

EnierWmci^T^inCardtnars Aad£t,a. 

Ambassadors. 

: Whatl bjhy iKodofWHKhestserinstaU^^^ 

Aj^ «alFd tiikto a degree? 

Then I perceive that WSl be verified gq 

pfeary w Fffth«dMitoiHto^«pBi^besy; . < . 

^ttnde^hteooDfie i- / ’•■ 


ioon^deridaiidddiatedoiii^”'! ■ ,s: 
ijse b both good and reasona^^riv s ' Euc^ ^Tlm- J 
!@s?etoe VweerfitMy^zesoi?todr-^ 

^e^tions oi a fidendly pedce; j / ? ' 

»fSdrd'©f Whi( 5 iei^-weiBie^ - .v f* , , 

preseii%to Ptaneei ‘ s-: 4 ^o 'AndJ^Vte.fnes 
iBp|jl^<^re>'proflaff; my lor€<y®to^ YW' - 


Jj? IaUwwi ^ . .|4 o 

And keep not back your powers in dalliance t 
Puc. Peace be amongst them, if they tumtp ta*f 
Eke, ruin combat wifh theixi palaces I 

■ ' ^ Scout " 

Sarnia :’^ceesS.wttpQvr v!aUantg«ne^ . , 

And happiness to his accomplices I 

CJtftr, What tidings send oun scouts? IpritJM»e^» 
SOI^cllCk XO 

ScoutT ^ The English army, that divided WiMI , 
Into two parties, is now conjoint in one, 

And means to give y(?u battle presently.. 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, rijfS, tl^ 

ing is ; < , ; * f ^ 

But we will presently provide for thenif , , 

Bur. I tnist t^e glw?st of T^bot is nbt,tlMafe> h 
Now- he is gone, ray Jord, yph tiMd not feair, . 

(^aUbasepsssions^fear ismwt^a<totwiw. 
Command the conquest, Charlefcit shanbeltliiliao# 
Let Henry/ret and a)ll the world t^jngj **9 

Char. Thieri bn, my lordsf; ajad ^ 

fortunate I , ' / 

Atae^m. Excursi&Ht. Mtfttr hK 

; jLiii.n u. I' UI i ,i'. “> n ii.'i 4 _ *'’■* 

^ Puc. >^Th»'Te&aAt&m<jpetv$^ m 


N TTIffTi -H 


Of future adcldenta 











OF Kmc KSmy VI. 


X wftB woat toi«®d you pstybJoQd, 

* u lop a. member off and, givt it yjcm 
Jn earnest of a further , 

3roii ao condesocaai to help Hie now;'' 

, iTJuMi /Suing ^fJSuir keiuls. 

ffO nope to have redress? My ho^ shsll' 

‘•T'ay recompense, if yom will grant my suit. 

\Tkeysh(iht ifuirfuet^s. 
body nor blood-sacrifice so 

you to your woated furtherance? 

A nen take soul, my body, soul and all, 
«efbre that England give the French the foil. 

^ ITheyde^ri. 

forsake me I Now-tbe time is come 
A must vml her lofty-plumed crest 

And let her head fall into England’s lap. 

incantations are too weak, 

And hidl, too strong for me to buckle with : 
JMOW, Errance, thy glory droopeth to the dust. 

^'^cur^Ofts. Re-enter La PcrCELt^E jftshtin,^ 
kmd to keznd with York: La Pucblls jx 
take^i. The French Jly, 

Damsel of France, I think I have you 

VT 30 

V ttenam vour* spirits now with spelling charms 
Ana if they can gain your liberty. 
A^go^y prize, fit for the devil's grace I 
2^Vr wench doth bend her broivs, 

AS if witl^irce she would change my shape 1 
Kmc, Ranged to a worser shape thou camst 
not be. 

jrerk. O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man ; 
0 shape out his can please your dainty eye. 

A^plaguing mischief light on CnarWand 

And may yy both mddenfjy surprised 40 
■^l^loody hands, m sleeping on ypur beds I 
Jr »rh Fell Wnioff cnchantreisi' J»old 
thy tongue 1 

I prithee, give m^eiave to bUrse awhUe. 
^ Curse, nuscreoni;), when thou cotnest to 


T winkling another counterfeited beam, 

So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 

Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak: 

I 11 call for pen and ink, and write ray mind. 

Fie, de la Pole! disable not thyself ; 

Hast not a tongue? is she not here? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a woman’s sight? 

Ay, beauty^s princely majesty is such, yo 

Confounds the tongue and makes the senses rough, 
M fir. Say, Earl of Suflfolk— if thy name be so-^ 
What ransom must I pay before I pass? 


What ransom must I pay before I pass? 

For I perceive I am thy pdswier. 

Sii/, How const thou tell she will deny thy 
suit. 

Before thou make a trial of her love ? 

Mar. Why speak’st thou not? what ransom 
must I pay? 

beautiful and therefore to be woo’d { 
She IS a woman, therefore to be won, 

Accept of ransom? yea, mr no* 

Stef. Fond man, remember that tnon hast a 
wife ; $0 

Then how can IMlargaret be thy paramour?. ' 

Mar. I were best to leave him, for he will not 
hear. 

»S'«/C There all i$ marrM; there lies a cooling 
card. 

Mar. He talks at random; sure, the man is 
mad. 

»SV/C And yet a dispensation may be had. 

Mar. And yet I would that you would answer 

me. 

Margaret For whom? 
why, for my king: tush, that’s a wooden thing 1 

Mar, He talks of wood : it is some carpenter. 

Su/, Yet so my fancy may be smtisfted, 5^ ; 
And peace established between those realms* I 
But there remains a scruple in that top ; 


the stake. 


•A, Umcm, JS refer SurroLK, with MAECAiiET in 
his ^na. 

Sntfw 3Be what thou wilt, thou artmyprkoner. 
_ , . , lOmkcnhcr. 

O fmirwt beauty, do not fear nor fly I 
F«r I will touch thee but with reverent hands t 
t theme hagers for eternal peace, 

And lay them gently on thy tender side. 
W^ait thoutsayithatlnwyhoa^thee. go 
Margaret my aamvt^ daaghtw toa 

. ^Hifi SChijr of whosoever thot art. • 

Sw^, An earl I am, and Suflfolk am X sail'd* 
pN nsOMi^ . 

mluHi art allotted to be u’en by me: 
go dlodh tha swan her ^Nwtiy eygneti save* 

'' iis>Ms«ith hmr wisim • ^ 


^^tmis sex-\^ asngeeaoe . . 

Skimd be firuiadL < 


id jmy heart says an. I lb pert a iSdoa sceptre b .%.h4»o3rr# i 

s the ,i /| ii&s alpteeldui crowa 


Mcir. Hear ye, captain, are yoU'notit ? 
Su/. It shall be so, disdain they ne’^^ISigdh; 
Heniy is poet^bta and will'^fofeiyy!^^ ' 
Madam,. £ have a secret to reveaU > 

Mar, What though X be eadrell'd^ he 4ie«ms 
a knight, ^ 

And will not any way dlskonouir ma*' » - 

Mar. Tad^wemeia,)»aif ^ 

now. 

Set/, 

t Your |o bf bude. a queen? 

Afar. ^ bfsIiuM' m ^oeda^ u more vile 

For pg^saamsuM; be free, 

( .M V ^ And SO shall yem, ■ 

If happw®«|paaid's^al kkug be frae* - ■ . - i 


4^ 


JfSHR y 


AMrrm 


■^Wv''l^-^_j !*>'-. what?- . 

iKSiii^Xagp.^|Rw^j^ .to Henry*® wfe. 
^«/. No, .ge^ matiam ; I unvoitny «n 
To woo so a^azne to be his 
And ha-tc hn portioji in the choice myself. 

IJow say yostj madam, are ye so content ? 
M^i An if my father plej 
Then 
foritu 


please, I am content 

our captains nnd our colours 


And, mat^am^ at youT father*s castle walls 
■^'11 mrave a parley, to confer with him. 130 

ji parley somdei. Enter Reignier om. ihe walls. 

See, Reignier, see, thy daughter prisoner I 
^ Mttg. To whom? 

Su/. To me. 

Retg, Suffolk, what remedy? 

I am a soldier and unapt to weep 
Or to exclaim on fortune’s fickleness. 

Suf; -Yes, there is remedy enough, my lordi 
Consent, and for thy honour give conseht. 

Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king; 
■W^paT' with pain- have woo’d and won thereto; 
And this her easy-held imprisonment 

V>,*. .« . Pair Margaret knows 
. ^ itnoit iatheE^iaop# or feign. ; 

, Upon ^ pribocely warrant, I descend 

' i iHi4 > y < ' >t> i ihe walU^ 

wiUexpie^lidb^ ebining; < 

i‘\ i>ji 'n.,i ^ - {'► > ■>-> . . f : 

Enter delefw. 

WeiocHnoj brave earl,* ipto our .terri-' 

Anjou what your honour pleases,, 

’ Rpjgnier, biappy for so sweet a 

Pit to bq made coaq>amoa with a king : ~ 
Whatanswer makes your grace unto my suit?: xto 
. ■' ^inoe thou dost deign to woq her lit^e 

wordi 

To be the pripcely bride, t4 sl, lord ;, 
candidoa I mayl^hiedy ^ , 

MjSF,iaine,own, ^ owb^mi^and Aujew, 
rree nxmi oppression or the stroke pi vvafirr ♦ ' , ^ 
l^stagbten shall he. Hoary’s, if he* please. . 
That is her ransom ; I delivenhbtb 
tWOiPPUnties I will mkleStstke 
s djall well and wiediy eiyoy,// 1.- 
I agaiB, in Heffirys royal naxa^, 

* f^ous; : . sv 3(6t 


,lbE siga oi 
’ Francd, I ^ve thee singly 

'*1*6 t ''+■ = , '"Jl'-i' 

i 



! The ’Christian prince^ 

; Mar. I arewet * 

: Shall siteewhuw of Mwnt, ,t|P^5j£' 

Sie/, yareweli, sweet madam : but hiarK 

N 0 prince^ commendations to my k intf 
Mar. ouch commeuUautius as Iwoottwr* « 
maid, 

A virgin and his servant, wy to h»nj- . 

Suf. Words sweetly placed and jm>a«aliy «♦ 

But, madam, I must trouble you agnm % 

No loving token to his nuijdsiy ? 

Mar. Yes, my good a puar® 

heart, , , , » t ' 

Never yet taint with love, I eeMd the KittH* 

Suf ' And this withal. I A tM»em 

Mar. That for thyself: 1 will aot m g»wss««ilK| 
To send such peevish tokens to a king* 
lEjvemtt Kei^uifr aHet 

Suf 0, wert tliou for myself I Hutt, Siowaw# 

Thou m^st not wander in that lahyrifsth t ^ ’ 
There Minotaurs and ugly treaaoot lurw. ^ ^ 
Solicit Henry with her wondrous pmise : »9» 

Bethink thee on her virtuea that surmosmti ’ ^ 
And natural graces tliat extinguusli art 5 * 

Repeat thdlr semblanoe often on the \f 

That,, when fhou ccBaaet to kneel at jfeUwff^’' 

Thou inayst bereave him of hit wlfci with 

IMmS** 

Scene IV, Camp the 1><;k.e or VoiiM 

in Aftjem, » 

Enter York, Warwick, *wnf ufAwer. f . 

York. Bring ibrth that «orc«r«s« coie d i pmtl ^ 
to bum. 

EnUr La SWjiltftiMA 

Skep. Ah, Joan, thl» killa dby hmm 

^ outright 1 

Have I sought every country fer and oeur* 

And, now' it is ghapee tc find ^ 

Must I behold thy timeless cruel demm ? ' 

Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Josm, t *ll die wlili 

, 1 ,« t ' ■*' ^ .. ^ ’ 'a 

JPeorepltsilaer! base Ignoble m m u dk S 
lam descended of a geftiletWoodi - ^ 1 

Tb^ ar t;a»p father vm jwj, ^Ifud 0 # jiiliabe* ^ 

She^. Out, out! 


jae.w) _ _ 






V-1 


ScttN^ rv.] 


m Kim ■henr y vn 


493 . 


Of purpose to obscaite wiy SioWe Wrlhi 
^ *Tis true, I giusr* ai^oble to the iwiest 

The morn that I was wedded to her itiodior. 
Kned down and tjdtexny blessing, «ood my ^1. 
"Wilt thou not stoop? Now cursed he the time 
Of thy nativity ! I would the milk' 

Thy mother gave thee ‘when thou suck’dst her 
breast, 

Had been a little ratsbahe for thy sake ! 

Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a>field, 

I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee I • 31 
Host thou deny thy father, cursed drab? 

O, bum her, bum her I hanging is too good. 

^ {Exit 

Vork^ Take her away ; for she hath lived too 
long, ; 

To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Em, First, let me tell you whom you have 
‘ condemn’d: 

Not me begotten of a shepherd swain, 

But issued from the progeny of kings ; 

Virtuous and holy ; chosen from above, 

By inspiration of celestial grace, 40 

To work exceeding miracles on earth. 

I never had to do with wicked Spirits : 

But you, that are polluted with your lusts. 

Stain’d with the guiltless blood of innocents. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,- 
Because you want the grace that others have, 
"^bu judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders but by help of devils. 

No, misconceived ! Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 50 

Chaste and immaculate in very thought; 

“Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effused. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
York. Ay, ay: away with her to execution I 
War,^ And hark ye, sirs; because she is a 
. nudd^ ‘ . 

Spare for no faggots, let there be enow : 

Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake, 

That so her torture may be shortened. 

Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
hearts? , 

Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity, 60 

That warranteth by law to be thy pi^lege. 

I am with child, ye bloody homicides: 

Murder not then the fruit within my womb* 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

Fbrvf, Now heaven forfend 1 the holy maid 
with child 1 

The greatest miracle that e’er ye 
wrought: 

: Is all your stridt preciseness come to this? 

York. She and the Dauphin have hem jug- 
Eling: 

1 did im^ntewhat would be her refuge. 

^^orr.; Well* go to; wo ’ll have no bastards 
live; • > 70 

Especially since Ghsoien must father it ' 

Enc. You are deceived; my child is nlone of 
hist--' ■ ^ 

: <^vtf«e AleinoOn that enjoy’d my love, 

Altmccm I that notmious Hachiaive^ . 

Em. O, give me leave, I havd^d^Uiedyou ? 
?^wa 5 neitbes^^Wte# ■ 

YMt of J^>ie8, that prevaiFd. ; 


y trk. Why, here’s a girl 1 I think she knows 
not well, ISo 

There were so many, whom she may accuse. 

^<*r. It's sign she hath been liberal and free. 
y 9 rk:' And yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure. 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee ! 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. 

Euc, , Then lead me hence ; with whom I leave 
my curse : 

May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ; 

But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you, till mischief and despair gd 

Drive you to break your necks or hang your- 
selves I [Exi^f s^uarded. 

York. Break thou in pieces and consume to 
ashes, ! 

Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

Enter Cardinal Beaufort, Bishop of 

Winchester, aitetided. ' ’ ^ ^ 

Lord regent, I do greet your excelkhce 
mth letters of commission from me kingj 
for know, my lords, the states of Christelndom, 
Moved with remorse of these outrageous broik, , 
Have>eamestly implored a general peace , 

Betwixt our nation and the a^iring French ; 1 ' 

And here at hand the Dauphin and his train. 100 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 

York. Is all our travail turn’d to this effe6l? 
After the slaughter of so many peers, 

So many captains, gentlemen and soldiers, 

That in this quarrel have been overthrown 
And sold their bodies for their country’s benefit. 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace? 

Have we not lost, most part of all the towns* 

By treason, falsehood and by treachery, 

Our ^eat progenitors had conquered? 1x6 

O, Warwick, Warwick I I foresee with grief ' 
The utter loss of all the realm of France ^ , 

War. Be patient, York: if we- etonfoikad© a 
peace, ^ „ n 

It 8^11 be wifJi such stri6b and severe covemfcnlal 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Enter Charles, ALENgowr, Bastard, Rhugnier, 
and others. 

Char. Since, lords of Erfglandi’*it is thus 
' . agreed . ' 

That peaceful truce shall be prookumM Erance, 
We opine to be informed by 
What the 

Yar^ ^ Speak, fm? boiling choUr 

Thqhpypivmsms^*^ voice* 

By 4neniies, 

Car^ it is enabled thus: 

That, in rei^Mrd Hemy ^ves consentj 

Of of lenity, 

jEo riese of distressful war, 

And super yjou to breathe in fruitful peao©, 

You shall hecomo true liegemen to his Crown s 
And, ’Upon condition thou wilt swear * 

To pay hnn tribute, and submit thyself^ ^ 

Thou sh^he piaced as viceroy under ' 

And still enjoy thy tegjd dignity v 1 
Must he be then as slb^dotar.qf 




/- _■ 

' . fcia(jw)li>‘4t&«a^y ^ -“I a«a pdss^*d 

i J>alf Gafiian territoxicsj 

tevetMKed for tl»irla«FBVWng : 140 
f fcp laore of the rc&t mTanqpsli d, 

; X>etxaS so much from tbst prerogafave, 
i As to he yiccroy^ of the whole ? 

" No, Siassador, I nl rather keep 
•y&Xv^ I' have thjm, for more, 

hast thou hy secret ; 

TJsod^l^^cssion to phtain a league, 

And, now the matter grows to compromise, 
Stand’st thou aloof upou compan^n? 150 

Either accept the title thouusuro st, 

Of benefit proceeding from our kmg 
And not of any challenge of desert, 

! Or TO will plague thee with inces^t wars. 

My lord, you do not well >n obstinacy 

To cavil in ^ course of this contradl; 

If once St be negledted, ten to one 
' We slmttnotjfiadlike cqpportunity. 

: ^ IfM, To say tfce truth, it is your pohcy 

1 Tp. from, such ^sacre 160 

Anidl;sAmO^,$hP^hters^ ^ daily seen 

ha hostility ^ . 

.thas''ConfK»fr of a truce, 

wheu your pleasure serves. 
sa.y#- Itboo^ : Charles i ■ ^lali our 

dfeim up interest ■ > 

to his majesty, 

A&thcffl. art kn^t,. never to disobey 170 

; Nck" he rcfoeJKous to the crown of England, 
Thcu, nor thy nobles, to the crown ofEnglandi 
Soi. now dismiss your army when ye please; 
Hatng up your ensigns, let your drums be st31, 
Eom here we eatertain a solemn peace. \ExeunL 

ScEisrE V. Lmdon. Thefalace. 

MtmUr Suffolk in conference •with the King, 
Gzpuceste^ and^Ex^^iSi^ 

description, noble 

et hath astonished me : 

I graced with external ^fts 

settled passions in my heart : 

^ rigour of tempestuous gusts 
ll^m^^tiest hulk against the tide, 
breath of h«: renown 
^^i^ipwreck or arrive 

of her-love. 

thLs soperfidal tsid 
qr^praise?: ’ ih 

pSI^ljgiwy.'damei ■ ■ . 




givejonsentto 

You know, my lord, your highness is betroth d 
Untomiother lady of esteem: 

How shaU we then dimcnae wi A 

And not deface your honour^with ^ 

Suf As doth aruler with unlawful oath* „ 30 

Or one that, at a triumph haring d 
To try his Srenglh, forsaketh wt thd Uatt 
By reason of his advers^ s odds ^ . 

Ghu. Why, what, I pray, 1 * Margaret mcarc 
tihanthat? ' , 

Her father is no better than an eari. 

Although in glorious tides he excel. 

Snf Yes, my lord, her father is a xing. 

The King of Naples and J erusrfem ! 4® 

And of such great Authority m F ranee 
As Ms alliance will oonfirm our peace 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance# 

Ghtf, ^And so the Earl of Arm^^ J»*y 
Becansehe is near kinsman toto 
£xe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant a llownai 

mere^Rdgnier sooner wUl recciva _ 

Swf^ A dower, my lords 1 disgrace ncfi »o yom 

That he &ould be so abj edt base _ 

To choose for wealth and not for pertoct tom »» 
Henry is able to enrich his queen 
And not to seek a queen to make mm nctt * 

» So wortiiless peasants bargain for their wivm 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or home. 

Marriage is amatter of more worth 


must DC companion 01 me 
And therefore, lords, since heaf%^ herOACMitif 
It most of all these reasons bindem wi, w 

In our opinions she should he prefenfo* 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell, 

An age of discord and continual strife? 



Whom should we match withEenry, being a Idci^i 
.But Margaret, that is daughter to a kirwt 
Her peei^s feature, joined with her birtl^ 
Approve hetfit for none but for a king * 

Her valiant courage and undaunted spirit# 17<l 
More than in women commonly is seen# 

Win answer our hope in Issue of kfrig; 

For Henry, son unto a conqueror, 

Is likely to beget < more ooriqifterora. 

If whh a lady of so hi|h resohro ^ > 

As is fair Margaret he be Imk'd in )ov»« 
Themrieldr myl^s; arid here coedudewlfeh m 


^t^^be queen, and tieiie ta alie. 

it bo through* ^oe Of yoor 



It be through ^oe ^ 

of SufibS^ or fesfiln#; 

' .eifyoaesfehtov' 
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} c«.nnot tell ; but thUt I Sun jissared, 

* such «harp dia^lon in my breast, 
fierce alarums both of hope and tear, 

*wn «clc with worfcing of xny thoughts. 
*aice, therefore, shipping; post, my lord, to 
. France; 

to any covenants, and procure 
That l^dy Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to Shigtand and be crown'd 90 
H^enry's faithful and anointed queen : 

For your expenses and sufficient charge. 
Among; the pec^le gather up a tenth. 

««> gone, I say ; for, till you do return, 

I rest pertdexed with a thousand cares. 

And good unde, banish all offence; 


If you do censure me by what you were, 

Not what you are, I hnow it wUI excuse 1 

This sudden execution of my will. 

And so, condud me where, from company, 100 
r I may revolve and ruminate my griejE. {Exit. 
€t^. Ay, gri^, I fear me, both at first and 
last, [Exeunt Gief*(ester and Bxiier. 

Stif. Thus Suffolk hath prevaird; and thus 
he goes, 

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 

■With hope to find the like event in love. 

But prosper better than .the Trojan did. 

Mari^et shall now be queen, and rule the king; 
Butl vnll rule both her, the king and realm. 

[Exit 



"1 
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pAftt OF 

VI. 


dramatis PERSONiE. 


, :Rii»3Hekrv the Sixth. ; 

^ftW^WREY^Diike of Qlonccster, his upcie. 
Camoikal ‘BEAUFoitT, Bishop of Winches- 
ter, gre^-uncle to the King. 

Rjchajud Plantagenet, Duke of York. 
Edwaed and Riceakd, his sons. 

Bgk® of Somerset- 
Bukk of Suffolk. 

Duke op Buckingham:. 

XoRD Clifford. 

Young Clifford, his son. 

Earl o®' Salisbury. 

Earl of Warwick. 

Doro Scales. 

Ijord Say. 

^ HuicPKEBY Stafpoiu>, and Willum 
Ids hroth^. 



rGoFPB. 

1 , Mas^y Master^s-Mate, 
^ Yalter Whitmore. , 
aW CJandiKnaen, prisoners with Sufiblk. 
Jfea^^puMEE soid John Southwell, priests. 


ACT 1. 

Scene I. London^ The palace, 

Flmtridk of trumpets t then, hautboys. Fnier 
, the King, Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester, 
Salkburv, Warwick, and Cardinal Beau- 
FORTj an the one side; the Queen, Suffolk, 
York, Somerset, and Buckingham, on the 
other. 

Suf.^ As hy your high imperial majesty 
I iu^ in charge at my depart for France, 

' AsiI«tKnirator to your excellence, 

To naarry Princess Margaret for your grace, 

**T^ famous andent dty Tours, 

of the Kings of France and Sicil, 
Orleans, Calaber, Bretagne and 

barons and twenty reverend 

dpr^ task anfi was espoused; 

my bended knee, lo 
l^her lordly peers, 

that are the sub. 



Bolingeroke, a corypror. 

Thomas Horner, an armourer* FaT*n» 

Cler^of CKa^haih. Mhyor of Sahak AHMifi tto 
. SiMPCox, an impostor. i * 

Alexander Iden, a Kentish gentlemam* 

- Jack Cade, a rebel, #u^ 

Georgs Bevis, John Holland, Die »c tn# 
butcher, SMITH the weaver, Micmaei., 
&c., followers of Cade, 

Two Murderers, 

Margaret, Queen to King Ilenry, 

Eleanor, Duchess of Gloucester. 

Margaret Jourdain, a witdi* 

Wife to Simpcox, 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants Petitioijeri* 
dermen, a Herald, a Beadle, SheruT, ana 
Officers, Citizens, Tr®Rdce«» Falojn«r»* 
Guards, Soldiers, Messeiigtsrs, ^ 

A Spirit. 

Scene; Englattd. 


I can express no kinder sign of love 
Than this kind kiss. O Lord, that lend.e mn nfhf 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulneTfA I Mb 
For thou hast given me in this beauteous faCfii 
A world of earthly blessings to my soul. 

If .sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Queen. Great King of England and Day grnft* 
cious lord, 

The mutual conference that m^r mind hath had. 
By day, by night, waking and in my dreams,* 

In courtly company or at my beads. 

With you, mine alder-Uefest sovereign. 

Makes me the bolder to salute my king 

With ruder terms, such as my wit aflTorcts 30 

And over-joy of heart doth minister. 

JCing. Her sight did ravish ; but her grsuMt In 
speech, 

Her words y-clad with wisdcml^s mts^esty. 

Makes me from wondering fall to wespmgr Joyt ;c 
Such is th,e fUlness of ^ nearifs oo^otomt, 
Lords^^'vridr one Cheerful vpioe woIcoi«te my Idwi* 
a 7t Ku — 7.'- -fl T Queen 


, Gvfrw. '' We thAk 
'■ My lord' 

Hereas?^'|fe'a^d<^r 
For 




-497 


Sc«WE 


SJSCO/f‘J> JPAHT OF KING HEmv VI, 


Jh« French king Chaxlei^ and William <Je la Pole, 
Marquess of Suffolk, ambaasadar for Henry King 
«« iinglond, that the said Henry shall espouse 
iw Lady Margaret, daughter unto Jtelgnier King 
of Naples, Sialia and Jorusatem, and crown her 
Queen of England ere the thirtieth of May next 
ansuing. Item, that the duchy of Anjou and the 
county of Maine shall be released and delivered 
to the king her father'*- [Z-rfr ihe^pirJalL 
uncle, how now I 

Glou, Pardon me, gracious lord; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart 
dimm'd mine eyes, that 1 can read no 
furthen 

Hncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 

Cenri?^4Mff3 ‘Item, It is further agreed be- 
tween them, that the duchies of Anjou and Maine 
shall be released and delivered over to the king 
her father, and she sent over of the King of 
^gland’s own proper cost and charges, without 
having uny dowry/ 

They please ui well. Lord marquess, 
kneel down ; 

We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 
And gird thee with the sword. Cousin of York, 
We here discharge your grace from Iwing regent 
I* the parts of France, UU term of eighteen months 
Ite full expired. Thanks, uncle winchester, 
Gloucester, York, Buckingham, Somerset, 
SalUbury, and Warwick; 70 

We thank you all fur this ipreat favour done, 

I a enteruinment to my princely queen. 

Come, let us in, and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be perform'd. I 

AW, <?«##«, SuM. I 

Cmt, Brave peers of England, pillars of the ! 
state. 

To you Buke Humjtey must unload his grief, 
Your grle^ the common grief of all the land. 
WhatT did my brother Henry tt«»d his yg 


For France, 'tis ours; and we will keep it still, 
<?/(?«* ^^Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can. ; 
But now it IS impossible we should; 

Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules the roast, 
Hath given the duchy of Anjou and Maine 110 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of his purse. 

Sal Now, by the death of Him tliat died for 
all, 

These counties were the keys of Normandy. 

n..,. -ttjf - o 


Your grle^ the common grief of all the laud. 
WhatT din my brother Henry wend His youth, 
His valour, coin and people, In the wars? 

Did he so ol^n lodge In open field, 
la winter’s cold and suminier*t parching heat, 


la winter’s cold and suminer’t parching he 
To conquer France, his true Inheritance? 
And did my brother Bedford toil hit wits. 


jpor, were there hope to conquer them again, 

My sword should wed hot blood, mine eyes no 
tears. 

Anjou and Maine 1 myself did win them both ; 
Tbiose provinces these arms of mine did conquer : 
And are the cities, that I got with wounds, lai 
Deliver’d up again with pfcaceful words? 

Mort Dieu ! 

york. For Suffolk's duke, maybe be suffocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle I 
France should have torn' and rent my very heart, 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 

I never read but England's kings have Sad 
Imrge sums of gold and dowries with their 
wives; 


oiou, A proper jest, and never heard oeiore. 
That Suffolk shoula demand a whole fifteentli 
For costs and charges in transporting her I 
She' should have stayed in France and starved in 
France, 

Before- 

Car. My Lord of Gloucester, now yo grow too 
hot; 

It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Giott, my Lord of Winchester, I Know your 
mind; 

'Tis not my speeches diat you do mislike, T40 
But 'tis my presence that doth trouble ye. 
Rancour will out ; proud prelate, in thy face 
I see thy fury : If I longer stay, 

We shall bemn our ancient bickerings. 


isrmve York, Salmbury, and vieiortous Warwick, 
Received deep scars in France and Normandy? 
Or hath mine uncie Beaufort and myself, 

With all the learned council of the realm, 
Studied 10 long, sat in Ute council-house 90 
Early and late, debating to and fro 
How Fraooe and Frenchmen might be kept in 

And bad kit htghaeaa in his infancy 
Crowned In ia despite of foes? 

At»d shall thme labours and these hqnc^ diet 
BbaE Heary*t coaqwest, Bedford's vigiljmco, 
Your daedi of war and all our coimieT die? 

C pears ^ Englatid, shameful is this league 1 
Fatal this marriage, mmcelltng your fame, 
Blotthgryoiu* namea fbm books (ff memory, xoo 
lUadng the ^wradleni of your renown, 

De&cmg moouments of conquer'd France, 
Uadoing aaall bi^ never been 1. 

Car. Nephew, vtduu means this passlcnate 

dlacKKunM^ 


We shall he^n our ancient bickerings. 

Lordings, farewell; and say, when 1 am gone, 

1 prophesied France will be lost ere long. [AViV. 

Car, So, there goes our protedlor in a rage. 
'Tis known to you he is mine enemy, 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you all, 

And no great friend^ I fear me, to the king. 150 
Consider, lords, ho is the next of blood, 

And heir apparent to the English crown ; 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 

And all the wealthy kingdoms of tlni west, 
'rhere's reason he should be displeased at it. 
Look to it, lords ; lot not his smoothing word.s 
Bewitch your hearts; be wise and circumHpetil. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him ‘ Humphrey, the good Duke of Glou- 
cester/ i5‘J 

Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice, 
‘ Jesu maintain your royal excellence 1 * 
witn ‘ God preserve the good Duke Humphrey 1' 
I fear me,dords, for all this Hattering gloss, 

He will be found a dangerous protector. 

Euck. Why should he, then, prated our sove- 
reign. 

He being of age to govern of himself? 
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J *™«-' «.ampniray ftom Ms Weeps over them and wrings hS hapless hands 
c#r. Thil Wdkhty lm«|n««A Mutn t. And shakes his heiid and trembling stands aloof, 
^ ^ w WIU not brook While all is shared and all is borne away, 

ni to th« Duke of Kuffalk prosentlv - _ Ready to starve and dare not touch his own : 

Sm, Cousin of BucklnKham ew-u So York must sit and fret and bite his tongue, 230 

pridt * * While his own lands are bargain^ for and sold. I 

AodgrwimtiwkofhldpliMreboarieftou^ Methinks the realms of England, France and 

y«ti&u»wiitch»hefttWRhtyStduial^^^^^ « ^ \ 

HJ« tnaoloRCf mor« intoIofAlde * and blood 

^nma nil itw princtri in th« land t>cidd<s • dad the fetal brand Alth^ burn’d 

If G}ottoe«t«r bo dUplarod, ho'll be wotedbot- Calydon. 

J 9 i$ck* Or ihou or I. konat*ra(^t u Anjou and Maine both given unto the French ! 

teiflor, »»mcraet. will be pro- Cold news for me, for I had hope of France, 

BenHte I>uk« Humphrey or the cardinal w 

I A* wttttti ^^9 A day will come when York shall claim his own ; 

Pride went fff«^r*iTibitlw foUow/btm a "5 will take the Nevils’^rts 240 

White thtm dw A.r ihoir own ^ 

lUhov«a If ui to l 4 b«ir fur the realm. ^ i. , ^ 


Itehovea It ui to Nhtuir fur the realm* * 

k!!f?!r"lS '*{;.”“'"P}V<’»' or Gloucester 
Old bfUtr him tike a noble sientleman. 

Oft have t seen the heuidyty cttrdlnaL 
M^re like • noWler Uui« a man o* the church. 

A« etoaumd pro^ li im were lord of all, 

9hr^ tm« a nilUnn and demean himeelf 
Unlike fibe ftder df t etmmionWeal* 

of my a|re, xoo 

Ift bdaiiiif ^eia ^ cM diacfellne* 

\m estpWia^^ Om Start of France, 
Wimi diy wm % <mr 
Ham made thee fe^d and honour'd of l^e people ; 
Jela we ^ *he public srood, 

UaAat wt e««t to Wdle and euppross aoo 

The pride of Suffolk end the cardinal. 

With Somertofft end Huoklngham** ambition ; 
Aad.ai we may, cheriih Duke Humphrey's deeds. 
While they do tend the proSt of the land, 

^ Ood help Warwick, as he loves the 
lend, 


Ood help Warwick, as he loves the 


And oonuhoft profit of hie oountry I 
Fieil. M«/dr) And eo eaye York, for he hath 


And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown, 

Qr For that’s the TOlden mark I seek to hit 1 
Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my right, 

Nor hold the sosptre in his diildidi fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whose church-like humours fits not for a crown, 
Then, York, be still awhile, till time do serve: 
Watch riiou and wake when others be asleep, 
tgo To pry into the secrets of the state; 250 

Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love, 
h Widi his neW bride and &igland’s dear-bouglht 
queen, ’ 

, And Humphrey with the peers be falVn at j ars : 
Then will I raise aloft the tnilk-^white tbSe, 

, With whose sweet smell the aitsh^l be perfumed ; 

And in my standard bear the armSs'bfYork^ 
pie ; To grapple with the house of Lancast<Se‘} ^ 

And, force perforce, I’ll make him ‘;j^eld the 
aoo crown, 

Whose bookish rule hath puU'dfair England down. 
; ISjifii. 

eds. 

Scene II. The Duke of Gloucester’s house. 
Enter Duke Humphrey and his wife Eleanor. 

Duck. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen’d 
buith com, ’ ' 

Hanging the head at Ceres’ plenteous load f ^ ^ 


^ |Fto|!^«*t caiwn. Hanging the head at Ceres’ plenteous load? 

Sm, THtn kl** tiuUce buctc awny, and look Why doth the great Duke Humphrey knit his 


onto ih« main. hrows, 

JKm U«to lh« main ! O fnthar, Maine ia lost ; As frowning at the favours of the world? 
IbluMaina which by main force Warwick did win. Why are thine eyes fix’d to the sullen earth, 
A«d w«t^ havf kdpt ao long aa brea^ did last 1 Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight? 
llakt.^aaca, fethar, you meartt; but IE meant What seest thou there? King Henry’s diadem,^ 
“ alott Enchased with all the honotnrs of the world ? 

I wllf win finm France, or else be slain. If so, gaze on, and grOvel cm thy feoe, 


tEjrenni emnd Saiistm. 

i^oti and Maine are given, to 1 

iciito off Korttmtidy 
jMtiiti now they are gorie : 


[». If so, gaze cm, and grOvel cm thy feoe, 

•ryr, H ntil thy head be cooled with the same* ■ 
the Pttt forth ^y haM at! the gtoikms goSid. 
What, is’t too short? I ’Udacigdien it widi mkMi 


i^S2E 


was t^eaabd 

uk#fffkfrdaL^te 


fax^ghter. 
emT • -ah(4 

thehi* " 


What, is'’t too short? I ’Udeasgdien it with mine ; 
And, ' having' both mgetkts heaved it up, 

We’ll both tc^heri^jjtor heads m heoyeiv ^ 

And ndvmf' more abase^qtiJ: slight' so low 1 

As to vouchee one ^gkmdb ,ustto the ground. , 

0' N^Ih 'Swwet dostlcrim thy 

Bani^ the ^kerofmbidbnlsthoc^'t^ 

Again^ lay kfegajud nephew, so 


*^ScBN5 n.] • 
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My troublous dream this night doth make me sad. 
OucA, "^at dream'd my lord? tell me, and 
^ ^ I’ll requite it 

"’'With sweet rehearsal of my momingrs dream. 
Glou* Methought this staff, mine office-badge 
in court, ^ 

Was broke in twain ; by whom I have forgot. 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were placed the heads of Edmund Duke of 
Somerset, . . , „ „ 

And William de la Pole, first duke of Suffolk. 30 
This was my dream; what it doth bode, 'God 
knows. 

Ditch. Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloucester's grove 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 

But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke: 
Methought I sat in scat of majesty 
In the cathedral church of Westminster, 

And in that chair where kings and queens are 
crown’d; 

Where Henry and dame Margaret kneel d to me 
; And on my head did set the diadem. ^ 40 

Glou. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide out- 
right : 

Presumptuous dame, ill-nurtured Eleanor, 

Art thou not second woman in the realm, 

And the protedlor’s wife, beloved of him? 

Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command, 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought? 

And wilt thou still be hammering treachery, 

To tumble down thy husband and thyself 
Prom top of honour to disgrace’s feet? 

Away from me, and let me hear no more I 5® 
Duch, What, what J my lord 1 arc you so choleric 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream? 

Next time I’ll keep my dreams unto myself, 

And not be check'd ^ 

Glcu, Nay, be not angry ; I am pleased again. 

MnUr Messenger. 

if ess. My lord protciJlor, ’tis his highness’ 
pleasure 

You oo prepare to ride unto Si^t Alban’s, 
Where as the king and queen do mean to hawk. 
Ghu, I go. Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 
Duch, xes, my good lord, I ’ll follow presently. 

' [Exeuui md Mmenisr, 

Follow I must; I cannot |p before, > 6z 

While Gloucester bears ^ Iwwft humble 

Were I a man, »duke, and next of blood, 

I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks 
And smooth, my way upon their headless necks ; 
Andv betog a wonfiam I wlU not be slack 
To play my part la Fortune’s pagesmt ■ 

Where ace you there? Sir John I nay, fear not, 
man,' 

We are alone ; here’s none but thee and 

Bum, Tesw preserve year rt^maiestyl 70 

, Duch, What say*it dwa? majesty I I am but 
ktaoe- ' '' 

Hum, Bijt^by.iihe gntoeof Ood, and Humi’s 
, Yewj# sqndt^pJied. 


Duch. "What say’st thou, man? hast thou as ' 
yet conferr’d 

With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch. 

With Eoger BoUngbroke, the conjurer? 

And, will they^ undertake to do me good? 

Hume. This they have promised, to show your 
highness 

A ST«rit raised from depth of under-ground. 

That shall make answer to such questions , 80 


As by your grace shall be propounded him. 

Duck. It is enough ; I’ll think upon the ques- ' 
tions : 

When from Saint Alban’s we do make return. 
We’ll see these things effedted to the full. 

Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man. 
With thy confederates in this weighty tmuse. , 

\JPjeii. 

Hume, Hume must make merry with the 
duchess’ gold ; 

Marry, and shwl But, how now, Sir John Hume 1 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but nium: 
The business asketh silent secrecy, ^ 

Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch I 
Gold cannot come amiss, were she a deviL 
Yet have I gold flies from another poast 
I dare not say, from the rich cardinal 
Andfromthe great andnew-madeDuke of Suffolk:, 
Yet I do find it so ; for, to be plain. 

They, knowing Dame Eleanor’s aspiring humour. 
Have hired me to undermine the duchess 
And bu* these conjurations in her brain. 

They say * A crafty knave does need no broker 
Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal’s breker. lot 
Hume, if you take not heed, you shaWigo near 
To call them both a pair of crafty knaves. , 
Well, so it stands ; and thus, I fear, at last 
Hume’s knavery will be the duchess’ wreck. 

And her attainture will be Humphrey’s fglj; 

Sort how it will, I shall have gold for all ySjcii. 

ScBNB III. Thsjalcue * , \ ‘r, 

Bnisr three er/mr PeiiHcnertt^ PSTpat, 
ArmousePs Man, being oue, ' 

Pirsi Petit My masters, let’s stand : 
my lord protedlor will come this way by and by, 
and then we may deliver pur supplications m me 
quill. 

Sec, Peiii. Mar^, the Lord pro^dt bdni, for 
he’s a good man I Jesu bless himi , ^ 

Enter S upfolk and * 

Peter, Here a’ cornea nicthlnki an^llthp queen 
with him. I *11 be nrstj.suro, ^ , 

Sec. Petit, Come back, fool { mis is tha Duke 
of Suffolk- and pot Paf protspdbor. 10 

S*^. tLm novtr,, fe^Wl wouidst any thing 

Piret lord, pardon me; I 

took ye for my lox^cl pretedtor. 

"To my Lord Protedlor 1’ 
AreyoiiSranppliti^tiOJjs to his lordship? Let^e 
see them; what is thine? 

Piret Petft Minn is, an’t please your gra^,\ 
agate joM Goodman, my lord cardinal’ 
for keeping my house, and lands, ,ap4fWhig|d^, 


all, iromme. . . 

Suf, Thy wife too! that 
Wte’s yours ? What *s hqre I 


3a— i 
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his fsiiHon\ Against liny 
Thomas jEIoaftr, for saying that the 
puke of York was rightful heir to the crown, 30 
OtugH, What say at thou? did the I)uke of 
y wk gay lie was rightful heir to the crown ? 

p0(*r. That my master was? no, forsooth: 
my master said that he was, and that the king 
was an usurper. 

Snfl Who is there? TEnier Servant.] Take 
this fellow in, and send for his master with a pur- 
suivant presently ; we’ll hear more of your matter 
be^re the king. lEjeii Servant ’with Peter. 
Queen. And as for you, that love to be pro- 
tected 40 

Under the wings of our protector’s grace. 

Begin your suits anew, and sue to him. 

Away base cullions ! iufihSc, l^th^ go. 

Ail Com^ let’s be gone, {Exeunt. 

Queen. My llordofSuffolk, say, is this the guise, 
Is this the fashion in the court of England? 

Ip this the goveimment of Britain’s isle, 


to 1 a> title and in style, 

must be made a subject. to a duke? 
If thee, ytole, whtea in the city Tours 
Thou rttt'st a tilt in honour of my love 


\hsu all hfs mind is bent to holiness. 

To number Ave-Maries on his beads; 

Hit ohdmpionB are the prophets and apostles, 60 
Kis wesroons holy saws of sacred writ^ 

His study is his tilt-yard, and his loves 
Are brazen images of canonized saints. 

1 would the college of the cardinals 

Would choose him pope and carry him to Rome, 

Md set the triple crown upon his head : 

That were a state fit for his holiness. 

Madam^ be patient : as I was cause 
your highness came to England, so will I 
In Eng;laiid wkirk your grace’s full contenti 70 
Queen. Befllde the haughty proteCtor, havewe 
Beaufort 

The imj^erlous churchman, Sonodfset, Buckings 

'ViL 0 ' I ■' r ' ' 

d grumbHUg Votkt tmd thd least of ih^e 

i W in than thakinm ' ' 

toi fe' efiltffirfc do mbstof da 

do’^nimw in Bbiiitod than the HeVils s 
, sue no simple pe«p^ 
e deeds , do va?:me half so 

lb loi?4 pSroteij^oris wKb. 

with' spopps of 

’Per rorxtie^ opeen t 




She vaunted ’mongst her minions t'other day, 

The very train of Her worst wearing gown 
Was better worth Aan all my father’s lands, 89 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter, 
Su/. Madam, myself have limed a bush for her, 
And placed a quire of such enticing birds, 

That she will light to listen to the lays, 

And never mount to trouble you again. 

So, let her rest: and, madam,^list to me; 

For I am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal, 

Yet must we join with him and with the lords. 

Till we have brought Duke Humphrey in disgrace. 
As for the Duke of York, this late complaint zoo 
Will make but little for his benefit. 

So, one by one, we’ll weed them all at last^ 

And you yourself shall steer the happy hemi, 

Sound at sennet Enter the King, Duke Hum- 
phrey of Gloucester, CARDINAL Beaufort, 
Buckingham, York, Somerset, Salisbury, 
Warwick, and the Duchess os' Gloucester. 

King. For my part, noble brds, I care not 
which ; 

Or Somerset or York, all’s one to me. 

York. If York have ill demean’d himself in 
France, 

Then let him be denay’d the regentship, 

Som. If Somerset be unworthy of the place, 
Let York be regent; I will yield to him. tog 
^JYar. Whether your grace be worthy, yeaorno, | 
Dispute not that York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy bettersspeak. 1 
JVar. The cardinal’s not my better in the field. ! 
Puck. All in this presence are ;thy betters, I 
Warwick. | 

TYar. Warwick may live to be the best of all. j 
Sai. Peace, son I and show some reason,! 
Buckingham, r 

Why Somerset should be preferred in this. ' 

Queen. Because the kmg^ ^rsooth, will have ; 
it so. 

Giou. Madam, the king islpict entelkhii^elf I 
Togive his censure: these are no Vvjsps^ 

Queen. 1£ he be eid heeds your 

To beprpi;©(fecw qf H$''fcbe]l 4 xco ? 


Giou. MKwJmhi Ito protetaor of the realm ; 
And, at>his.pleatere, will resign m/place, 

Si^. Resj^lt then and leanre thine insolence. : 
Bincb thxwt w9«rtikmg^>-<ts who isW but thou?—; 
The common^wealth mth daily run to wreck ; 

The Dtsamhin hath prevail’d beyond the seas 5 i 
And aB the peers and nobles of the realm ' 

Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. , « 
Car. The commons hast thou na^'d; the, 
' ctergys bags- ■ ^ ■ s '1 

Are lank and lean with thy ezHortimia;, , ' 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildiags^and thy wife’s i 
attire - ^ ! 

Hare cost a mass of public treasury. i 

Buck. Thy qfueltw in execution * 

, Upon <^uderS'lsi{^^Bfcled Iw /iv'fvM i 
^ And left thee ■ 'tWlwrciy of the tim *> ^ 
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Give me my fan * what, xninioii t ye not? 14* 

{She give$ the Duchess a box an ike ear. 

X cty you mercy, tnadarh ; was it you? 

JDuch. Was^t 1 1 yea, I it was, proud French- 
woman : 

Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 

1 'Id set my ten commandments in your face. 
Kzftjir. Sweet aunt, be quiet j 'twas against her 
will, 

JOtcch. Against her will I good king, look to’t 
in time ; 

She'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby: 
'X'hough in this place most master wear no breeches, 
She shall not strike Dame Eleanor unrevenged, 

{Exit. 

Buck* Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
-And listen after Humphrey, how he proceeds : 
She’s tickled now ; her fume needs no spurs, 

She *11 gallop far enough to her destruction. {Exit. 

Re-enter Gloucester. 

GIoUk Kow, lords, my choler being over-blown 
'With walking once about the quadrangle, 

I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 

-As for your spiteful false objections, 

Prove them, and I lie open to the law : 

But God in mercy so deal with my soul, 160 

As I in duty love my king and country 1 

But, to the matter that we have in hand : 

I say, my sovereign, York is meetest man 
*Xo be your regent in the realm of France. 

Suf^ Before we make eledtion, give me leave 
To show some reason, of no little wrce. 

That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York. I’U tell thee, Suffolk, why I am 
unmeet : 

Pirst, for I cannot flatter thee in pride; 
l^exL if X bb apXiolnted for>e place, vjo 

My LK)rd of .Somerset wiU keep mo here, 
Without di^dharfi^e, thondy, or furniture, 

Till France bd won into the Dhuphin’s hands: 
X^ast time, I danced attendance on his wfU 

Till Paris ^vas besieged, famish'd, and lest. 

JYar. That can! witness ; and a fouler met 
Bid never traitor in the land commit. 

Suf. peace, headstrong Warwick 1 
tvar. Image of pride, why should I hold my 
peage? 

, Enter Hornhr, the Armourer, and his 

man Petrr, guarded. 

Se*f. Because here isa man accused of treason : 
Pray God the Duke of York excuse himself 1 x8i 
York. Doth any one accuse York for a 
traitor? 

Kinji. What mean'st thou, Suffolk; tell me, 
What are these? , . , 

Su/. Please it your majesty^ this is the man 
That doth accuse his xhastcr of high treason : 

His words were these: that Richard Duke of 
York , « . 

Was rightful heir unto the Enghah crown 

And that yeur^ms^esty was an usurper. 

Kmg. Say, man, were these thy words? 

Nor. An'l* sWl please yntwmfl^es^, I neuer 
said nor thought any* such matter: God »a ray 
wsedby the^ 

Pet. By^ thesa^itm’ bones, my lords, he did 

speak them to me in the garret one night, as 
we were scouring my Lord of York’s armour. 

York. Base dunghill villain and mechanical. 

I’ll have thy head for this thy traitor's speech. 

I do beseech, your royal majesty, 

Let him have all the rigour of the law. zm 

Her. Ala& my lord, hang me, if ever I 
the words. My accuser is my 'prentice; and 
when I did corredt him for his fault the otiier 
day, he did vow upon his knees he would be 
even with met I nave good witness of this; 
therefore I beseech your majesty, do not cast 
awsy an honest man for a villain's accusation. 

King. Uncle, what shall we say to this 
in law? 

Glou. This doom, my lord, if I may judge : 

Let Somerset be regent o’er the French, 

Because in York this breeds suspicion ; 2SO 

And let these have a day appointed them 

For single combat in convenient place. 

For he hath witness of his servant’s malice : 

This is the law, and this Duke Humphry's 
doom. 

Sam. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Hot. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; for God's 
sake, pity my case. The spite of man prevaileth 
against me. 0 Lord, have mercy upon me 1 I 
snail never be able to fight a blow. 0 Lord, my 
heart 1 aai 

Glou. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be 
hang’d. 

King. Away with them to prison; and the 
day of combat shall be the last of the next 
month. Come, Somerset, we’ll see thee sent 
away. {Flourish. Exeudt. 

ScBNE IV. Gloucester’s 

Enter Marosrv Jourdain, Hum®, 

WELL, and Bolingbrokr., - ’ , ’ ; 

Hume. Come, my masters; th6 dut^e^ 1 j 
tell you, expedts perjfaiance of yotir prond^^^' > 
Boling. Ma.ster Hume, we are therefenr^-proi* I 
vided ; will her ladyship behold and hear otm > 
exorcisms? ^ < 

Hume. Ay, what else? fear you udt' h» : 

BalLtg. I have heard her reppirf toibe^a t 
woman of an invincible spirit; blit; it' shall be ' 
convenient, Master Hume, that by her 

aloft, whfle we be busy belbwj a!BdfS0, I ^ray 
you, go, in God’s name* smd.leasve tis. 

Hume.} Motiiei? J^andain# bd' H^Sf' pwiistrate and 
grovel on the earth ; John' Sduthwdil, read you ; j 
and let us to our work 

Efit^ Yiwvm following. 

DwA Well my masters; and welcome 

■ all. To Ms gear tKO sooner the better. 

Bffting. tPatieufefe/ good lady; wizards know 
their tubes: , 

Deep night, dark night, the silent of the nighty , 
The tiinebf night when Troy was set on fire ; 

The time when screech-owls cry and ban-dogs 
> ' hoWl, 3' 

And spirits walk and ghosts break uptht^ 

That time best fits the work w«^have in 

H Madam, sit you ahd fear not: 
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yiip mafee fast withia a hiaDoV d verge- 

XM^Jh 49 ^ th€ceremmkshelongpigy 
^ j , , - ^nd mUlke ihe HrcUi Bolinglroke or 

Cotijuro te, $:c. It 
t^^ders and lightens terribly ; then 
the ^^irit riseth. 

^pir: Adsum. 

ymrd. Asmaith, 

By the eternal God, whose name and power 

Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ; 

Foi> till thou sp^k, thou shait not pass from 
hence. 30 

Spir, -Ask. what thou wilt That I had saxd 
. and done! 

Bolmg. * First of the king : what shall of him 
; become?' \Reading out ^ a paper. 

Spir, The duke yet lives that Henry shall 
depose ; 

But him outlive, and die a violent death- 

[As the Spirit speaks^ Southwell 
writes the answer. 
Boling. ‘What fates await the Duke of 
Suffolk?' ‘ 

Sppr^ By v^ter shall he die, and take his end. 
Boling. ‘What shall hefaU the Duke of 
Somerset?’ 

Spir^ Let him dnm ca$tf es ; 

^e 5 ,dha|Ih(e be upon the sandy plains 
Tb^wdie^e moimtedsta^ 40 

done, 'ior more I hardly can endtire, 

' darkness add the burning 

Festi spirit. 

York atid the Dukfc of 
lOTtBENGHAit with their Guard and break ieu 
Yorkf Jaay hands upon these traitors and 
their tra^. 

Beldam, I think we watch’d you at an inch. 

What, madam, are you there? the king and com- 
* ^ mon weal 

Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains : 

My, lord protedtor will, I doubt it not. 

See you well guerdon’d for these good deserts 
Buck. Not half so had as thine to England's 
;^,:^ing,i • ' ; 50 

Injurious duke, that threatest where’s no cause. 
fBfstk. True, npiadaui, none at all: what call 
; , J :ycm this? • . , , , 

Amy with them I let them he clapp'd tip close, 
A«ft..^i;e|)t, asunder. Y ou, madam, shall with us. 
Sfe^rd, take her to thee, 

above Duchess and Hume, girded. 
yopr trinkets here all forthcoming. 

\ Southwell^ 4 r»<r. 

What shall hetide the Duke of Somerset? 

Let him shun castles ; 70 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains 

Than where castles mounted stand.' 

Come, come, my lords ; 

These oracles are hardly attain'd, 

And hardly understood. 

The king is now in progress towards Saint 
Alban's, 

With him the husband of this lovely lady : 

Thither go these news, as fast as horse can 
carry them; 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protedbor. 

Buck. Your grace shall give me leave, my 
Lord of York, So, 

To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

York. At your.pleasure, my good lord. Who’s 
within there, hoi 

Enter a Servingihan. 

Invite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 

To sup with ihe to-morrow night, Away ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

Scene 1 . Saint Aliaiis. 

Enter the King, Queen, Gloucester, Car- 
dinal, and Suffolk, witA Falconers Aai- 
laing. ■ 

Queeft. Believe me, lords^ for flying at ihc 
brook, ' ■ 

I saw not better sport these seven years' day: 

Yet, by your leave, the wind was Very' high; 

And,_ ten to one, old Joan had not gdne out 

King. But wliat a point, my lord, your falcon 
made. 

And what a pitch she flew above the rest ,1 

To see how God^ in all his creatures works f 

Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 

Se^, No marvel, an it like your majesty, 

My lord protedtor’s hawks do tower so well ; 10 

They know their master loves to be aloft 

And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitcli. 

Glou. My lord, ”tis but a base ignoble mihd 
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Car. I thought as much ; he would be above 
the douda 

Glou. Ay, my lord cardinal? howthShk you 
by that? 

Were it not good your grace could fly to heaven? 
King. The treasury of everlasting joy. 

Car. 1 Thy heaven is on earth; thine eyes and 
thbughts 

i Beat a crown, the treasure of thy hdart ;, 20 

Pernicious protedtor, dangerous peer, ^ 

Tj^ simoothbt iifc so Fitb kdngand coiwonweal 1 

Glou. What, cardinal, is, ycRr^ , priesthood 
; Tantmneanmais S§^biv8 ,iraft? , ! 

Cburcihn^n; ,so‘.ih:d2t?t,g:^ 'TOid|je,t>hide stidinia- 
i lice; ^ . 
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C 4 ?w. Suffolk, England know* thine 

ambition, Gloucester, 

A 7 «^/ J prithee, peace, good queen, 

And whet not on these furious peers ; 

®'or blessed peacemakers an earth. 

Car IL,et me be blessed fur the peace I make, 
Against this proud “'V ^ , 1 

G^07t. [As^^ Cftr.} taiih, holy uncle, would 
'twere come to that 1 

C^r, lAs*da U OUa.} Marry, when thou 
Gl^t^^XAsid* to Make up no foftiouR 

numbers for the nmucr; 40 

In thine own person answer thy nhUHe, 

Crtn to Ghu.l Ay, where thou darest 

not peep * an if thou durest, 

This eveiung, on the cast aide of the grove. 

A 7 «jtr llew now, my lords! 

Car hclicve me, cousin Gloucester, 

Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly. 
We had hiul more sport. [Asido to Clou.\ Come 
with thy two-hand sword. 

Chm. True, uncle, , . , 

Car, lAsiit* to CtoH.^ Are ye advised? the 
east side of the mrove? ^ , 

G/ou, [AsiM to CarA Cardinal, I am with 
you* 

AV/iOfi Why, how now, ttncle Gloucester ! 

GUu, Talking of hawking; nothing else, my 
lord. , 5 ® 

lAsiiU ta eVtn] Now, by God’s mother, pneat, 

I ’ll shave your crown fur thiii, 

Or all my fence shall fail. 

Car, lAsi/t* to Ghu, J Medice, teipsum-- 
ProteAor* se® pfute*!!! yourself* 

King. The wind# grow high; so do your 
stom^h#; lord#. 

How irksome i# thi# mualc to my heart ! 

When auclt strings jar, what hope of harmonyr 
I pray, my lerds, let tae compound thi# strife* 

Entor a Townsman (if Saint XASw/i’r, 

‘ A miracle !’ 

Ctou, Wlmt means this noba? 

Fellow, what mimclc doit thou proclaim? 00 
Tinvns. A miracle ! a miracle! 

S*if, Come to the king and tell him What 
mdrsicle. 

yW/iejr. Forsooth, a bllhd itum at Saint Al- 

Within this halfSour, liieth J^pelv«| Ida eight j 
A man that n«*er law in hb.llfe »«<»». , „ , 
King. Now,.Ood he prakwd* that to believing 

Olvei light In darkneai,. eoixdhU b de^ir I 

MnUr /V Mayor ^ Set^i Alhatf^ ^nd hif 
brwihrrm, ’MrMt Spill^cbx* <VsPfdr#« iioa in 

j Can, Here ow 4 ##,the J»ocei* 

eion, . , , 

To piwnt jrour h%iM!ie#| wi W dw ;«am 
Kimg, la Ssj# qnawblt b dda earthly 

^^sassssterssa. J 


Ning, Good fellow, tell us here the circum- 
stance, , „ , 

Th.it we for thee may glorify the I.ord. 

What, hast thou been long blind and now re- 
stored? 

Simf, Horn blind, an’t please your grace* 
Wife, Ay, indeed, was he. 

Suf. What wimwu is this? 

His wife, an ’t like your worship. 80 
Ghu, Hadst thou been his mother, thOu 
cotikht have better told. 

King. Where wert thou born? 

Simp. At Berwick b the north, an’t like 
your grace. 

King., P<K>r soul, God’i goodnesi hath been 
great to thee : 

I.et never clay nor night uuhallow’d paw. 

But itill remeiubcr vdmt the Lord hath done* 
Queen, Tell me, good fellow, earnest thou 
here by chance, 

Or of devotion, to this holy shrine? 

Simp, God knows, of pure devotkm; being 
call’d 

A hundred time# and oftiiier, in my ileep, <50 

By good Saint Alban; who said, *bimpcox, 
come, 

Come, offer at niy shrine, and I will help thee.’ 
PYi/e, Most true, forsooth; and many time 
and oft 

Myself have heard a vwce to call him so. 

Car. Whttt, art thou lame? 

Sim/. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 

Si(f How earnest thou so? 

Simp. A fall off of a tree. 

tri/e. A plum-tree, master. 

G/ou, How long, hswt tliou b«ea bl iml ! 

Simp. U, l)orn so, master, 

(Uou. Wh»t, and wouldit climb a tree? 

Simp. But that in all my life, when I wn# a 
youth. 

TYlfo* Too true t and bought hli cUmbbg very 
dear. _ *00 

Mail, thou bvedet pbras <w«lV 
wouldrt venture 10. * 1 

Siit^p, Ala#, good matter, my wife imt^ 
some damsoni, . 

And made me climb, with danger of my lifa* 
GUu, A subtle knave ! but yet it ahall not 
serve. ' ' 

l,«t me tee thine eyeat wink new^ Jow open 
themi • ' f ■ ' 

In my opinion yet thou aee’et . 

Simp, Yet, maater, clear u dayi. I, thank God 

il^it^^aie iof ooWr li this 

dbak^f? 

Simp, Red, mailer; red aa blood* r*o 
CioHi sw MkL What colour la 

^mootht coal-black ai jet. 
Kiag. WHy> meiai thou know’it what colour 

Ana yet, I think, jet did he never lee, 
Ctm . <d«^a and gowns, before thbdliyi 

a many. 

jIjiYer, before thU day, In all big Bllii 
Clou, Tell me, sirrah, what ’a ms rmm Its- 
Simp, Alai, maiter, 1 bww laoV . 

Ciou. Whal’a hif name? ^ 
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CM. NorWat 
Simp* mtitor. 

thine own namet 

Saunow Slmpcox, an if it pIotM srowi 
master. 

€Uu. THen, Saundar. itt there, the lyinijast 
knave In Cnnslendom. if thou hadst been bom 
blind, thou nuKhtst as well have known all our 
names as thus to name the several colours we do 
wear. Sight may diatingulsh of colours, hut wul* 
denly to nominate them all. it is imptmsiblc. My 
lords, Saint Alban here hath doite a mira<.'le; atm 
would ye not think hia cunning to Int great, that 
could restore this cHpple to his legs againf 
Simp, 0 master, that you could ! 

OipH. My maatera of Saint Alban's, have ymt 
not bodies in yotir town, and things caffed 
whips? 

Ves, my lor<!. If it please your gprace* 
< 7 /eiA Then send Ajp one presently. 

Afetv, Sirrah, go fetch the l>eadle hither 
stmlght Ai/fmiaft/, 141 

iifyht, Now fetch mo a stool hither by and by. 
Now, slrmh, if you menn to aave yourself from 
whipping, losp me over this stool and run away, 
S^imp. AliMt nuuitor, I am not ala^e to atand 
atonet 

Vott go gbovft to torture me In vaSn« 

SMifT m Boadk vtiik 

m tmuH! have you find your 
wHp him tiii he leap over 


IK Htw '****’ 

with wiletw* 

Whom we have apfweHeo*^ ie , * 

Raiaing up wicked 

vou. Demanding of King Henry sM^ end 

geat Asmortatbu|ey«J?r«mre ^J^ 
iwm Cmf. lAMf t* Ut** \ »"« ”** •*' 

our toSor. b, *1* . . , . .— 

.ml- Thl* MW., J think, »iwh luwd >m» 

»nS 'Th l&lS my lonl. 

that e/n*. Ambiltou* nhwcfcwn*. •» •■*«« 

SoiTo7»nd?riif h*r* 

you And, vant}uish d as I am, I ywd limHi* 

"* Henphrti cenfttskm m their own hywtw » 

ther Qm*H, Ulmiceeter, see here the feewfiife or 


And I'iX'iKlolf h, fnidilMfc lk«t < ?*** — . 
tihH. Miidani. fa, » kmmnm I fa 

How***Swi'lowtl m k<«« «*< rw » wr *^i 

And, for my wife, I ktww me » •eemiiii 
Sorry I am to bear what I have h*af«i i 
Noble ahe ia, but if she have ftwfH 
Honour and virnw whI «»eiv(m#il wim mm 
* *'* 'tti, delbe noUWff, 

myoed aediKMepeey 
~ ' a prey i« lew Mid eheee«i, 


/irviwi 
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IBdwarcl tHc Black Prince died before hU father ' 
And left behind him Richard, his only son, 
wbo after Ed'ward the Third’s deatti reign’d as 

H^nry Bolingbroke, Duke of Lancaster, 

The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown’d, by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Selaed on the realm, de^sed the rightful king. 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she 

And huS^o Pomfret; where, as all you know. 
Harmless Richard was murder’d traitorously, 
W'oir-^ Fatixer, the duke hath told the truth; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown* 
'^ork:^ Whi^ now they hold by force and not 
hy" right ; 3° 

J’or Richard, the first sou’s heir, being dead, 

The issue of the next son should have reign d. 
SetL But William of Hatfield died without an 

ITor-Jk, * The third son, Duke of Clarence, from 

1 claim the crown, had issue, Philippe, a daughter, 
Who married Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March: 
Edmund had issue* Roger Earl « March ; 

Roger had issue, Edmund, Anne and Eleanor. 
SaL This Edmund, In the reign of BoUng- 
hrolce. 

As I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; 40 

And, but for Owen Glendower. had been kmg, 
Who kept him in captivity till he died. 

But to the rest 

His eldest sister, Anne, 

My mother, being heir unto the crown, 

Msurried Fuchara Evl of Cambridge ; who was 

To Edmund Eanglcy, Edward the Third's fifth 
son. 

By her I clsum the kingdom : she was heir 
To Roger Karl of Marai, who was the son 
Of Edmund Mordmer, who msurried Philippe, 
Sohe daughter unto Lionel Duke of Ckreaee s 50 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I amkitg. 

Banian What plam proceeding is more ]^n 
than this? , 

Hennr doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth son ; York claims It from the third. 
Till bloners issue fails, hk should not reign: 

It fails not yet, but flourishes in thee 
And in tlw sons* fair slips ef suoh a stock 
Then, father Salisbury, Kneel we together; 

And in thJa private be we fbe mat do 

That shall salute our rightful sovereign 
With honottr of his bhthright to the crown* | 

ILong live our tovertdgn Rldtard, Eng- 
land’s klngrl 

FbMr. < thank ym, lords. But 1 am nel 
y otxr Icing 

TW. 1 be canown’dandthatmy swotdbe stab’d 
With heart^blood of the house of Laneaater) 

And that's not suddealy to be peribmfd. 

But with. sdido<» asod sUent seoseey* 

Do yon as X A In dange^dsyst 
Wink at the Duke of Sufiblki huMistice^ 

At Beaoforrspeida, a| Someraeri amibidoe^ 
^Buo kfng hs ua iwaB% ^ - 

Till they have sasued^ ibem^ of ths 
That dm good £>tke 


’Tis that they seek, and they in seeking that 
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophesy. 

So/. My lord, break we off; we know your 
mind at full. 

fYar. My heart assures me that the Earl of 
Warwick 

Shall one day make the Duke of York a king. 

YorAt, And, Nevil, this I do assure myself : 
Richard shall live to make the Earl of Warwick , 
The greatest man in England but the king. 

‘ lEjceimt 

Scene III. A hall of Justice* 

Sound trumpets* Snicr the Kino, the Queen, 
Gloucester, York, Suffolk, and Salis- 
nuRY; the Duchess of Gloucester, Mar- 
OBRY JoURUAIN, SoUTHWELL, HUMB, and 
Bolzngorokb, under guard* 

King, Stand forth, Dame Eleanor Cobham, 
Gloucesteris wife ; 1 

In sight of God and us, your guilt is great ; I 
Receive the sentence of the law for sms i 

Such as by God’s book are adjudged to death. 1 
You four, from hence to prison back ^ain ; 

From thence unto the pl.ace of execution : 

The witch in Smithfield sliall be bum’d to ashes, 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. 
You, madam, for you are more nobly bom, 
Deftpoilcd of your honour in your life, *0 

Shall, after three days* open penance done. 

Live in your country here in banishment, 

With Sir John Stanley, in the Isle of Man. 

Dueh* Welcome is banishment; weloomeivere 
my death. 

Glou, Eleanor, the law, thou see’st, hath 
Judged thee: 

I cannot juBcify whom the law condemns. 
f Exeunt JOuehns and other prisoners^ guarded* 
Mine eye* are full of tears, my heart of griefi 
Ah, Hmnphrey, this dishonour in thinb age 
Will bring thy head with Sorrow to the gmndl 
1 beeeeohyour mi^esiy, give me leave to |p; so 
Sorrow would soUice and mine age would ease# . 
King* Stay, Hum^itey Duke of Gloucester: 
ere though 

Give up thy staff: Henry will to himself • 
Protedtor be ; and God shall bo my hope, 

My suy, my guide and lantmi to my feet ; 

And go in peace, Humphrey, no less beloved 
Than when thou wert proteicto to thy king. 

Queen* I see no reason why n kiik Of yean 
Should be to be protected like a^ehilo. 

God and King Henry governl^skuid^ifnal^ 30 


stafifs 

ASwMi^ 

Mdmwy 


yddrl resign ' 

IStBenmeis^y madelt mine ; 


And evenas wlflhzi^ thy feet 1 leave it 
As others would senfakiously receive it. 

Farewell, good king : when I am dead and srohe,. 
honomable peace attend thy throne I iSxit*, 
Qwtm* Why, now is Henry king, and Mdi^ 
Marotoueen^ ' 

And Humimy Dtrice of Gloucester loalrep 
seif, 

i Thid bears so shmwd a mtdm^ 

Hk lady banish’d, and a limb w ^ 
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This staffs *a*^h%Aere let it sta®d 

ifi ,hest lits to hei ip Bcnry^s hand, 

' Thps droops tMs loifty pine and hangs his 
sprays; 

Thus pride dies in her youngest days. 

Vcrk. Lords, lethimgo. Pleaseityourmajesty, 
This is the day appointed for the combat; 

And ready swre the appellant and defendant, 

The armourer and his man, to enter the Hst^ 50 
So please your highness to behold the fight. 

. Qmen, Ay; good my lord; for purposely there- 
fore 

Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

King. 0 * Gods name, see the lists and all 
things fit : 

Here let them end it; and God defend the right! 

York. I never saw a fellow worse bested, 

Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant, 
The servant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter at one door^ Horner, ike Armourer, and 
his Neighbours, drinkuigto him so much that 
he is drunk; and he enters with a drum before 
him and his staff with a sand-bag fastened to 
it; and at the other door Peter, his man, 
with a dritm, and sand-bag, and ’Prentices 
drinki^ to him. 

MrsiJIesgh. Here, neighbour Homer, I drink 
to you sack ; artd fear not, neighbour, 

you sljili do '(veil enough. 61 

And h«re, neighbour, here’s a cup 

of cham^iis-,;-'!**^ • .i. > 

ThirddfHgh, And .here’s a pot of good double 
beor, ; drink, and fear not your naan. 

H or. Let it come, i’ faith, and I’U idedge you 
^,;,.-andia^% fear 'peter! . 

First* Pren. Here, Peter, I drink to thee: 
and be notiafraid. 

Sec. *Pren. Be me^, Peter, and fear not thy 
master : fight for credit of the ’prentices. 71 
Peter. I thank you all;. drink, and prajt for 
me, I pray you; for I t^ink I have taken my last 
draught in this world. Here, Robin, an if I die, 
I give thee nay apron; and, Will, thou shalt have 
my hammer: and hesrej Tom, take all the money 
that I have. O Lord bless me I I pray God ! for 
I am neverLable to deal with my master, he hath 
learnt so much fence already. 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fidl ,to 
blow?., Sirrah, what’s thy name? r -81 
Peter. Peter, forsooth. , , , , . 

Seth Peter! what more? 

Peter. Thump. ; 

t Sal. Thump ! then see thou thump thy master 

i I am come hither, as it were, 

'[ u|HS!i*fc-iiny man’s instigation, to prove him a knave 
i 3 ^ jhon^t man: and touching the 

jS. -will take my death, I never 
king, nor the queen: 
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York* Take away his weapon. FelloW'# 

God, and the good wine in thy master’s 
Peter, O God, have I overcome mine 
in thisTpresence? 0 Peter, thou hast 
inrightl 

Kin^. Go, take hence that traitor fro***^ 
sight; 

For by nis death we do perceive his guilt z 
And God in justice hath reveal’d to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor felleW t 
Which he had thought to have murder’d * 

fuUy. 

Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward- ^ —y 

\Sound a flourish. 

Scene IV. A street. 

Enter Gloucester aoid his Servingrtt^^tt ^ ^ 
mourfiing cloaks. 

Glou. Thus sometimes hath the brighterw^ <J»*y 
a cloud ; 

And after summer evermore succeeds w 

Bmcn winter, with his wrathful nipping col<d • 

So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet- 
Sirs, what’s o’clock? 

Serv. ^ Ten, my lord. 

Glou. Ten is the hour that was appointed 
To watch the coining of my punish’d duchi<e*n* i 
Uneath may she endure the flinty streets. 

To tread them with her tender-feeling fee-t- 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abroalc 
The abjedt people gazing on thy face. 

With envious looks, laughing, at thy shamo. 

That erst did follow thy proud chariot- whe<»»* . - 
When thou , didst ride in , triumph tlirougfH^- I 

streets. ‘ I 

But, soft 1 think she comes ; 'and I ’ll I 

My tear-stain’d eyes to see her miseries. 

Enter the Duchess of Gloucester re eueFside \ 
sheet, and a taj^er bumif^ in her hand: veeith 
Sir John Stanley, the Sheriff; and O 
Serv. So please your grace, we’ll her 

from the sheriff'. 

Glou. No, stir not, for your lives ; lot he** 
pass W. 

Duch. Come, you, my lord, to see my* open 
. shame? 

. Now thou dost penance too. Look how they ggoJW* f 
See how the ^dy multitude do point, eif 

t And nod their heads, and throw their eyes Oix tshoe t 
Ah, Gloucbfster, hide the# from their hatefol Xool<»» 
And, in th3« closet pmt up, rue my shamo. 

And ban tbeoe enemies, both mine and thbi^ties I 
G^, Be patient, gentle N ell ; fb>®et thha jrHrf. 

Gloucester, teach noe.to ioeriiEVt 
myself! , .f 

F®ir whilst JE , think I am ithy married' iHrife 
And thou a prince, protedlor of ^is land#, - 
Methijaks L should npt thus belled along. 
Mail’d-^iashamei p^s Scmiidy' bawalc* 

And foUq!i^idwcthi.aFabble' toat;rejoa^^ 

|; The 
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And h« a prince and ruler of the land : 

Yet m he ruled end such a prince he *was 
As he stood by whilst I, his forlorn duchess. 

Was inude a wonder and a pointing-stock 
To every idle rascal ft>Uu\ver, 

Ttut he thou mild and blush not at my shame, 

Nor stir at nothing till the axe of death 
I lang over thee, as, sure, it shortly will ; 50 

Kor SulTolk, he that can do all in all 
With her that hateth thee and hates us all, 

Anri yorfc and impious Beaufort, that false priest, 
Have all limed hushes to betray thv wings, 

Attd, dy thou how thou enwst, they'll tangle thee : 
But fear not thou, until thy umt w snored, 

Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Ah, Nell, forbear! thou almeHt all awry; 

I luuKt oftend before I be attainted ; 

Aiul hud 1 twenty times so many foes, do 

And each of them had twenty times rheir power, 
All these cnnld not procure me any scathe, 

So long as Z am loyal, true and cnmelcM. 

WouUKt have me rescue thee from this reproach? 
Why, yet ihy scandal were not wiped away, 

But l m danger for the breach of law. 

'I'hy greatest help Is muet, gentle Nell : 

1 pray thee, sort thy heart to patience ; 

Tltes* few days* wonder will be <i\xicUly worn. 

Enifra Herald, 

Ntr. 1 summon your grace to his majesty’s 
parliament, 

Holden at Bury the first of this next month, 

Citm, And my consent ne’er ask’d herein bc' 
fore! 

’fhis is doe* dealing. Well, I will he there. 

[A>iV Urralil 

My Nell, 1 take my leave ; and, master sherilT, 
Let not her penance exceed the king’s commission, 
A'Arr-. An't please your grace, here my com- 
mission stays. 

And Sir John Stanley Is appointed «0W 
To take her with him it> the Isle of Man, 

Gim. Must you, Sir John, protect »y lady 

Stmu So am 1 given In charge* may’t 

her not lihe worst in that Ijpwy 
Yon ttse her well ; the wosjd may laugh again ; 
And I may live to do you kjadnem If 
You do it her ; and so, Sir John, farewell I 
Duck. What, gone, my load, and bid me not 
farewell I ^ 

GUu. Wltaesa my tears, 1 cannot stay to speak. 

lExtuni md 

Dmh. Jba thou gene too! all ownfort go wim 
theel 

none abides with me s my joy is dea& i 
Death, at wh^ aa^ 1 have bean aliar’d, 
Because I wiim’d thia worljd’i 
StaaWy. I m^ee, go, apd take me hence j 
t cart not whither Jw I ^beg no favour, ^ 

Only COO’ 

There to be 



4tou,art oomrp^ed. 
that is to dm uleol Msn 
, Jbag to your ftata. 
aiei^gh, for X am bat re- 


And shall I then be used reproachfully? 

S/eztt. Like to a duchess, and Duke Hum- 
phrey’s lady ; 

According to that state you shall be used 99 
/.htcA. Sheriff, farewell, and better than I fare, 
Although thou hast been condudl of my shame. 
SAerr. It is my office; and, madam, pardon, me. 
Duck. Ay, ay, farewell; thy office is dis- 
charged. 

Come, Stanley, shall we go? 

Sian. Madam, your penance done, throw off 
this sheet, 

And go we to attire you for our journey. ^ 

Duck. My ^me will not be shifted with my 
sheet : 

No, it will hang upon my richest robes 
And show itself, attire me how I can, 

Oo, lead the way ; 1 long to see my prison, xto 

ACT HI. 

ScBNtt I. Tke Ahhf^ at Bury Si EdmumPf. 

Sauud a sewiei. Enter the King, ike 
Cardinal Bhauvokt, Suffolic, yoRK, 
Buckingham, Salisuury and Warwick ia 
ihet Parliament. 

1 muse my Lord of Gloucester is not 
come : 

'Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whate’er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Queen. Can you not see? or will ye not ob- 
serve 

Ti\e strangeness of his alter'd countenance! 

With what u majesty ho bears himself, 

How insolent of late he is become, 
liow proud, how peremptory, ana unlike him- 
Mlf? 

We know the time since he watmUd^ltad affable, 
And if we did but glance a fiar-off look. to 

Immodlately he was upon his knee, ■ . , ^ 

That all the court admired him for submiseiionf 
Bat meet him npw, and, be it in the mom, 

When every one will give the time of day,( 

He knit* hi* brow and shows an angry eye 
And pasaeth by with stiff unbowed knee, , 
Disdaining duty that to us belong*. 

Small enrs are not regarded when theygria! 

But great men tremW* wto the to roar* ; 

And Humphrey is no little man In England, no 
First note that he is near you in descent, 

And should you fall* he a*,tU naert will mount. 
Me leemeth theft It is no poUcyf , . , 
ReepedUng whiit a rancorou* tfnftd he bear* 
Mm alvantttsusle^wlng your debase, 

That be should coihe about yotjir royal person 
Or be ftMttpd to your highness’ council. 

By Battery hath he won the common*’ heart*, 
And when he please to make commotion, 
•Tlttobefeard they aU will foUo whim. 30 
Now ’tis the iprlng, and weeds are »hallow- 

SuffeMhem now, and they’ll o’ergrow the garden 
And choke the herbs for want ofhusbandry^ 

The reverent care I bear unto my lord 
Made me coUe(5t these dangers in the auke«^ 

Irlt be fond, coll It a woman'* fear^ ^ , . v, * 
Which fear if better reason* can mxxisMk ’ 
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I will suljsiaribe say I wrong'd the duke* 
hSy .Lord of Suffolk^ Buckingh^, and York, 
Reprove my allegation, if you can; 40 

Or else conclude my words effedual. 

. St^f* Well hath your highness seen into this 
duke ; 

And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 

I think 1 should have told your grace'^s tale. * 
The duchess by his suboniation. 

Upon my life, began her devilish pradlices : 

Or, if he were not privy to those faults. 

Yet, by reputing of his high descent, 

As next the king he was successive heir, 
Andsuchhigh vaunts of his nobility, 50 

Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess 
By vidcked means to frame our soverei^'s fall. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep ; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason. 

The fox barks not when he would steal the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign; Gloucester is a man 
Unsounded yet and full of deep deceit. 

Car, Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done? 

Vork^ And did he not, in his protedlorship, 60 
Levy great sums of money through the realm 
For soldiers’ pay in France, and never sent it? 

By means whereof the tovms each day revolted. 
Mufk, Tut, these are petty faults to faults 
unknown, 

Whic^d!tnc will bring to light in smooth Duke 
at once ; the care you have 

^ u$, 

To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 
Is worday |»«ise; hut, shall I speak- my con- 
science, ^ ^ - 

Our kinsman Gloucester is as innocent 
From meaning treason to our royal person 70 
As is the sucking lamb or harmless dove 
The duke is ^drtuous, mild and too Well given 
To dream on evil or to work my downfall. 

Qtuen. Ah, what’s more dangerous than this 
fond affiance 1 

Seems he a dove? his feathers are hut borrow’d, 
For he’s disposed as the hateful raven : 

Is he a lamb ? his skin iS^^^y lent hlim 
For he’s inclined as is dwtavenous wolf. 

'VS^o cannot steal a shape that means deceit? 
T^o heed, ray lord ; the welfare of us all 80 

Hangs on the cutting short that fraudfUl jnan. 

Enter Somerset, 

An health unto my gracious sovereign I 
me. Lord &merset What news 

gll your interest in those terri- 


ttc^^Sonxersett hut Gods 
naffer I had 


Enter Gloucester. 

Glm. All happiness unto my lord th« ^ 

Fardon, my liege, that I have stay’d so 
Stt/. Nay, Gloucester, know that tintot* 
come too soon, 

Unless thou wert more loyal than thou sarH ^ 


I do arrest thee of high treason here. 
Glou. W'ell, Suffolk, thou shalt ) 


thou shalt iioti smsmbi Vfm 


Nor change my countenance for this * 

A heart unspotted is not easily daunted* 

The purest spring is not so free from ^ 

As I am clear from treason to my sover<sti£PJJ * 

Who can accuse me? wherein am I guilty " 
yorJ^. ’Tis thought, my lord, that yoiA tXHm 
bribes of France, 

And, being protedtor, stayed the soldier*»^Jfe^y j_ 

By means whereof his highness hath lostJ ** 

Glon, Is it hut thought so? what 
that think it? 

I never robb’d the soldiers of their pay. 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from 
So help me God> as I have watch’d the 
Ay, night by night, in studying good »o«* IWW* 
land, . , ^ 

That doit timt o’er I wrested from the lcixx|gf* 

Or any groat X hoarded to my use, 

Be brought against me at my trial-day I 

No; many a pound of mine own proper »tcwr^ 

Because I would not tax the needy oona.nrH»i»*» 

Have I dispurted to the garrisons, 

And never ask’d for restitution. ] 

Car, It serves you well, my lord, fto •ay ■» 
much. I 

Gleu, I say no more than truth, so risttp 
God! . 

In your protetSlorsli ip you dlc 3 i 
Strange tortures for offenders never heaardl 
That England was defamed by tyranny-^ ^ , 

Gteu. Why,/tis well known that, wnJil®* iWNfc* 
protetftof, 

Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 

For I should melt at an offender's tearas,. 

And, lowly words were ransom for th«lr libialt* 

Unless it were a bloody murderer. 

Or foul felonious thief that fleeced pooir 
gers, 

I never gave them condign punishment 2 *|0 

Murderindeed, that blo^y siny I tortiartKA 
Above the felon or what trespass else. , ^ . 

Snf, My lord, these faults are «asy» 
answered: 

But ndghtksr arimes are laid unto your clitiBur|||;«t 
[ Whereof you cannot easily purge yourwekC, 
i I do arrest you in his liignness' name ; 

AM herb oemmit you to my lord cardisMijI 
- To kese^,< tmdl your further time of trisal* 

AVjg^My brd of Gloucester, ’da nay upedw 

i That yourself foom all mxmspwSt t 

My consoienoebeBs me you are hmoeemt* 

L Gi;7rAr^iAk,fradiou6)M, these daysi mm 

Ur. a' ^ t * 

^ Aad,d||^<;toed hen^ by i«uieoui*^s» IliWUWn^ t 

^| I know empilot is to nave my 
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And if xxr^ <leath might make this island happy 
le>rox^ tHe Pf»^io<l of their iytaimy, 

X wouXti *5® 

gut riai3tx« ifi antxndo the prologue to their play : 
F.PT »uore, that yet suspHedt no peril* 

Will aot SSneliKle their plotted tragedy. 
^Aufort’s sparkling eyes blah his heart'i 

xxn QitX i c? ® ♦ 

And cloudy brow his stormy hate: 

«^*urpi JattaoicinaEbam unburthens with hia tongue 
"Xhft that lies upon his heart; 
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Wiins*^ ov^r weening wrm I have nluck'u back, 

accuse doth level at my life s jGo 

And yoxa tny sovereign lady, with the rest, 
^u^^Xessas Xasavc laid disgraces on my head 
And 'writlx your heat emlcavour have stlxx'd up 
My Xieir«ssC licfff to be mine enemy; 

«fcU oF y^u have laid your heads together— 
Myaelr lijrad notice of your conventicles— 

And «ixx xxaakc away my guiltless life. 
t shnXl xtot want false witness to condemn me, 
Nor ntorcr cf treasons to augment my guilt; 

The «tnci«stst proverb will be well ededted: *70 
^ A ata.;6r las q^uickly found to boat a dog/ 

My his railing is intolerable ; 

If tho&o tlwfc* to keep your royal person 
Fronm secret knife and traitors' rage 

Be tHtas lapbraided, chid and rated at, 

And tH^ offender granted scope of speech, 
*X\vUX roctlocc them cool in teal unto your grace. 

IdCath he not twit our sovereign lady 
""ttesro 

Witia I gtrsomlnious words, though clerkly couch’d, 
As lIT «Si«s Hssd suborned some to swear x8o 
Fal»ei mll«jFaticns to o’erthrow his state! 

But 1 can give the loser leave to chide. 
Kar truer spoke than meant: I lose, 
Ixtdboetdi * 

Beab.s-ttw th« 'Wirmert, for they pla/d me false I 
And *i3tch losere may have leave to speak. 

S^it*€rJ(k» BCtt *U wrest the tense and hold us here 

ntXl ednyt 

ILord oairdinnl, he is your prisoner. 

0 ^se,p"^ Sirs, take away the duke, and guard 
aure. 

A.h ! thus King Henry throws away 
^ _ 3 bil» crutch ^ j. 

Beforo Hia XeiKs be firm to bear Ms l^y. ^ 790 

Thun is tHc ahepherd beaten taa thy tide 
And woIv««iaregnarMng who mlfuawdtee first. 
Ah, fHsLt: my fear werelWeel ah, tSatlt werel 


That these great lords and Margaret our queen 
I>o seek subversion of thy harnuess life? 

Thou never didst them wrong nor no man wrong ; 
And as the butcher takes away the calf a 10 
And binds the wretch and beats it when it strays. 
Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house, 

Kven so remorseless have they borne him hence : 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
Looking the way her harmless young one went, 
And can do nought but wail her darfing's loss, 
Even so myself bewails good Gloucester’s case 
With sad unhelpful tears, and with dimm’d eyes 
1.00k after him and cannot do him good, 

So mighty are his vowed enemies. aao 

His fortunes I will weep and 'twixt each groan 
Say * Who's a traitor? Gloucester he is none.* 
^Exeunt alt but Queen, Cardinal Bea^fori, 
Suffolk, and Yorki Somerset remains apart. 
Queen, Free lords, cold snow melts with the 
sun's hot beams. 

Henw my lord is cold in great affairs, 

Too iuiH of foolish pity, and Gloucester’s show 
Beguiles him as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow snares relenting passengers, 

Or as the snake roll’d in a flowering bank, 

With shining checker’d slough, doth sting a 
child 

That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 030 
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I — 
And yet herein I Judge mine own wit good— 
This Gloucester should be quickly rid the world, 
To rid u» from the fear we have of him. 

Car, That he should die is worthy policy; 

But yet we want a colour for his death : 

*Xis meet he be condemn’d by course of law. 

Suf, But, in my mind, that were no polity : 
The king v/ill labour still to save his life, 

The commons haply rise, to save his life ; ^40 

And yet we have but trivial ar^ment, 

Mure than mistrust, that showshim worthy deatih* 
York, So that, by this, you wou^ not have 
him die. 

S%ff, Ah. York, no man alive so fain;as X i j 
York, ’Tis York that hath more reason for 
his death. 

But, my lord cardinal, and you* iny Xrord. of 
Suffolk, 

Say as you think, and speak it flrom your sotds. 


WXaoM eo flow wltldfl irfbue eyes, 

Msr sttMsna^nfbrt with mlae^* aoo 

Fost wHMt’si wm% smserahle than msoontent! 

vaansU^ Hijmiptoyl In thyfw I •«« 

Tbm mem ^ ’Urulh 

Arudl. momi Meimekiam is the how |o oosm 
offlhii^lhydiilh^ 
thy ■ 


ATdSiiiig^ ^ lc»ds» what to your wisde^ seem- 

Do <ssr tx»d<3s «alf<wrselfwer«h^ 

will yoof' hltlmeit Uava Ihe 

iCMudHaumtAnt T 

ir‘dS>s«r* A.^,' Margaret; my heart ’Is drown’d 
-witH geirief. 


As place Duke Humphrey Ipr ^0 wnfifa pro- 
tedtor! »5o 

Queen, So the poor ,ch|ch^ ifihuld be sure of 
death, 

Stff, Madas^ ’da true; and wcjro^t not mad- 
ness, then, 

To the ftoe smryoy^of th» Ihld ? 

Who being accused a crafty murderer, 

, His guttt ihowhe hht id^ posted over, 

Beeatue Ms JW»e is not executed. 

No ; let we. m i^t he is a fox. 

By an #emy to the flock, 

BMbre Ms chaps be stdm’d with crimson blood, 
As Humphrey, wrdved by reasons, to my li9ge. 
And do not stand on quillets how to slay him ; ndz 
Bo it by gins, by snares, by subtlety, 

S ig or waking, Tis no matter how, 
dead; for that is good deceit 
mates him first that first int^«% 
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[Act hi. 


\ Thrice-noHe Suffolk^ ’tis resolutely 
_OTokd ■ , ' - ^ 

S^f,^ '■ Not TeMlutt^ except so much were done ; 
For things are ofteh spoke and seldom meant : 
But thkt my heart accordeth with my tongue, 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 270 

And to ‘preserve my sovereign from his foe. 

Say but the word, and I will be his priest. 

Car, But I would have him dead, my Lord 
of Suffolk, 

Ere you can take due orders for a priest : 

Say you consent and censure well the deed, 

And 1*11 provide his executioner, 

I tender so the safety of my liege. 

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy 
doing. 

Otism. And so say 1 . 

York. And I : and now we three have spoke 
it, 280 

It skills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Post 

Post. Great lords, firom Ireland am 1 come 
amain, 

To signify that rebels there are up 
And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 

Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime, 
Before the wourid do ^ow uncurable ; 

For, btdng eracfh, there is great hope of help. 

Ckr. A brea<m that craves a <iuick expedient 
StoP'l* ' 

"Wh^ coluteel i^ve ybu in this weight])^ cause? 

, York. That Somerset be sent as regent thi- 
dieTi ' ago 

Tis meet that lucky ruler be einploy’d : 

"Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

Soni. If York, with all his ffir-fet policy. 

Had been the regent there instead of me. 

He neVer would nave stay'd in France so long. 

York, No, not to lose it all, as thou hast done : 
I rather would have lost my life betimes 
Than bring a burthen of dishonour home 
By staying there so long till all were lost, 

Show me one scar charafter*d on thy skin ; 300 

Men’s flesh preserved so whole do seldom win. 

Q^een, Nay, then, this spark mil prove a 
’ fire, 

If whP and fuel be brought to feed it with: 

No more, good York ; sweet Somerset, be still: 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there, 
Might happily have proved far worse than his. 
Yorki. what, worse than nought? nay, then, 
a shame take all! 

I, And, in the number, thee that wiahcst 

^ shame 1 

, My Lord of York, try what your for- 

^ of Ireland are in amus 3to I 

n blood of Englishmen : 



Suf. A charge, Lord York, tliat I will see* 
perform’d. 

But now return we to the false Duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him 
That henceforth he shall trouble us no more. 

And so break off; the day is almost spent: 

Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of tliat event* 
York. My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteen 
days 

At Bristol I expedt my soldiers ; 

For there I’ll ship them all for Ireland. 

Suf. I '11 see it truly done, my Lord of York. 

[Exeunt all but York. 
York, Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful 
thoughts, 331 

And change misdoubt to resolution ; 

Be that thou hopest to be, or what thou art 
Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying ; 

Let pale-faced fear keep with the mean-born man, 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster than spring-time showers comes thought 
on thought, 

And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 

My brain more busy than the labouring spider 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 340 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politicly done, 

To send me packing with an host of men ; 

I fear me you but warm the starved snake, 

Who, cherish'd in your breasts, wiU sting your 
hearts. 

'Twas men I lack’d and you will give them me .* 

I take it kindly ; yet be well assured 
You put sharp weapons in a madman’s hands. 
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 

I will stir up in England some black storm 
Shall blow tern thousand souls to heaven or hell ; 
And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 351 
Until the golden circuit on my head, 

Like to the glorious sun’s transparent beams, 

Do calm the futy of this mad-bred flaw. 

And, for a minister of my intent, 

I have seduced a headstrong Kenttshman, 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well hb can, 

Under the title of John Mortimer. * 

In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 360 
Oppose himself against a troop of kerns, 

And fought so long, till that hiS thighs with darts 
Were almost like a dmrp-quill'd porpentine ; 

And, in the end being rescued, I have seen 
Him caper upright like a wild Morisco, 

Shaking the oloody darts as he his bells. 

Full often, like a sha^-hair'd crafty kem,, 

Hath he conversed with the enemy. 

And undiscover’d come to me a^n 

And given me notice of their viUanies. 370 

This devil here shall be my sul^titute ; 

For John Mortimer, which now is dead, 

In face, in gait, in speech, he doth resembie : 

Ejy tSfis Lslmll neroeive the commona’ mind, , 

How they affect the house and claim of York, ' ll' 
Say'he be taken, rack’d and tortnma. 

I know nb pain they can inflldk upon aism 
Will mi^^kim say 1 moved him to thc^ arms. 

■ ^e, ns 'tis great Uko He wUl, 

. Ireland come I wkh msyabrongth 
hardest which that raaoal 3E1 
k«ing dead, m' he «Milr ‘ 

'Opart, the 
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II* Si Edmund? &, A tooth 

of siaie^ 

JEnieT* certain Murderers, hastily. 

First Mur-. to my Lord of Suffolk ; let 

"We have disptitch’d the duke, as he commanded. 
Soc. Mur. O that it were to do 1 What have 
.. we done t 

Didst ever hear a man so penitent? 

Enter Suffolk. 

First Mur. Here comes my lord. 

Euf Now, sirs, have you dispatch’d this thing? 
First Mur. Ay, my good lord, he’s dead. 

Sttf. Why, that’s well said. Go, get you to 

^ my house : , , . , , 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand.' lo 
Have you laid fair the bed? Is all tilings well, 
According as I diredtions? 

First Mur. ’Tis, my good lord. 

Evf. Away! begone. IE xeuni Murderers. 

S'owid trtemfeis. Enter the King, the Queen, 
Caroinal, Beaufort, Somerset, with Ai- 
iendanfs. 

King. Go, call our uncle to our presence 
^ straijght ; 

Say we intend to try his grace to-day, 

If he be guilty, as ’tis published. 

S%tf, 1 *11 call him presently, my noble lord. 

{Exit. 

King. Ijords, take your places ; and, I pray 
you all, ^ 

Proceed no straiter ‘gainst our uncle Gloucester 
Than from trxie evidence of good esteem at 

He be approved in pradlice culpable. 

Qttcenk. God forbid any malice should prevail, 
That faultless may condemn a nobleman ! 

Pray God he may acquit him of .suspicion! 

King. I thank thee, Meg; these words con- 
tent me muclL 

Suffolk. 

How now 1 why look’st thou pale? why tremblest 
thou? 

Where is our uncle? what’s the matter, Suffolk? 
Suf Dead in his bed, roy lord; Gloucester is 
dead. 

Queen. Marry, God forfend 1 30 

Car. God’s secret judgement; I did dream 
to-night 

'Xhe duke warn dumb and could not roeak a word. 

t The King swoons. 
Queen. How fares my lord? Help, lords! 

, the kiug is dead. 

^om. Rearuphhsbody; wriughimbythenose. 
Queen^ Run, go, help, help t 0 Henry, opc 
thine eyes! 

Suf. H e^oth revive Min : madam, bepauent 
King. ^ O^heavenly 

Owen,. Kowfkresmygmciouslord? 

^ ' Comibrt, wy sovereign 1 gracious Kcmy, 

- ocHnlbr^tl "’ ' " ^ - 

King. ^ St^lblk consfbrt 

Came he right now to sing a raven’s note, 40 

Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 

And thinks he that the chirping of a wren, 

By crying comfort from a hollow breast, 

Can chase away the first-conceived sound? 

Hide not thy poison with such sugar’d words; 

Lay not thy hands on. me ; forbear, I say ; 

Their touch affrights me as a .serpent’s sting. 

Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight 1 

Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 

Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 50 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding : 
Yet do not go away : come, basilisk, 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight; 

For in the shade of death I .shall find joy ; 

In life but double death, now Gloucester’s dead. 
Queen. Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolk 
thus? 

Although the duke was enemy to him, 

Yet he most Christian-like laments his death: 

And for myself, foe as he was to me, 

Might liquid tears or heart-offending groans 60 
Or hlood-consuming sighs recall his life, 

I would be-blind with weening, sick with groans, 
Look pale as primrose with blood-drinking sighs, 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 

What know I how the world may deem of me? 

For it is known we were but hollow friends : 

It may be judged I made the dulce away; 

So shall my name with slander’s tongue be 
wounded, 

And princes’ courts be fill’d with my reproach. 

This get I by his death ; ay me, unhappy ! 70 

To be a queen, and crown’d with infamy 1 

King. Ah, woe is me for Gloucester, wretched 
man! 

Queen. Be woe for me, more wretched than 
he is. 

What, dost thou turn away and hide thy face? 

1 am no loathsome leper; look on me. 

What 1 art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 

Be poisonous too and kill thy forlorn queen. 

Is ml thy comfort shut in Gloucester’s tomb? „ 
Why, then, dame Margaret was ne’er Ihy jqy. 
Eredt his statua and womhip it, Sc 

And make mjy image but an alehouse sign. 

Was I for this nigh wreck’d upon the sea ^ 
And twice by awkward wind from England’^! Hink 
Drove back again unto my native dime! 

What boded this, but well forewatniog wifiH 

Did seem to say ’Seek not a scoi^on^ nest. 

Nor set no footing on this nnkinn shot^e’ ? 

What did 1 then, but ctUM the getttle gusts 

And ho that loosed them forih.MieJff brazen caves : 
And bid them blow towards England’s blessed 
shore, 9« 

Or turn our sfcdjn upon /ackeadful rock? 

Yet ./Sotos would not bo a murderer, 

But leftithathateiul O'ISice unto thee : 

The prettyvvaulting sea refused to drown me, 
Knowtog^that thou wouldst have me drown’d on 
diore, 

With tea^ as salt as sea, through thy unkindness : 
The splitting rocks cower’d in the sinking sands 
And would not dash mo with their ragged steSes, 
Bocause thy fttoty hearty more hard t&ir^iey, ^ 
Might in thy pal^ perish Margaret > 

As Tar as 1 could ken thy ohaUcy cUjO^ 

When from thy shore the temp^ 
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CAcrs'i^ 


I stood tipofl the hatches in, the storm, 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 
My eamest-mxjing sight of thy land’s view, 

I took a costly jewel from my neck, 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, 

And threw it towards thy land : the sea received itj 
And so I wish’d thy body might my heart : 


And so I wish’d thy body might my heart : Being all descended to the labouring 

And even with this I lost England’s view no Who, in the conflidt that it holds with deathi 


Suf. A dreadful oath, sworn with <a 

What instance gives Lord Warwick tor 
War^ See how the blood is settled xn- Iw# 
Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost, 

Of ashy semblance, mea^e, pale and 
Being all descended to the labouring 


And bid mine eyes be packmg with nw heart 
And call’d them blind and dusky spectacles. 

For losing ken of Abion’s wished coast 
How often have I tempted Sulfolk’s tongue. 

The agent of thy foul inconstancy, 

To,sit and witch me, as Ascanius did 
When he to madding Dido would unfold 
His father’s acSls commenced in burning Troy t 
Anx I not witch’d like her? or thou not false like 
■ him? 


Attract the same for aidance 'gainst th« 

Which with the heart there cools *jad n<r«r f** 
turned 

! To blush and beautify the cheek again* 

But see, his face is black and full of biootl# 

His eye-balls further out than when h« nv«a* 
Staring full ghastly like a strangled man 5 , W 
His li^ uprear’d, his nostrUs strotcheKl wJlIi , 


Am 1 not witcU'd iUce ner? or thou not false like struggling ; * 

‘ * • j- Tvr . hands abroad display’d, as one that 

1 Ay me, I can no more I die, Margaret ! . 120 And tugg’d for life and was by strength aubdiMdt 

1 For Henry weeps that thou dost Hve so long. Look, on the sheets his hair, you see, im stlck%j 

I JS:»fer W arwick, Salisbukv, ”“*** ““ 

Commons. Lik. ty ten.«»t !od«iA 

War. It is reported, mighty sovereign, Jj, murder’d here ! 

That good Duke Humphrey traitorously is mur- ™ signs were prebableu 

del’d - ^ j' ux ^ Warwick, who should do idl»« doltl 

By Suffolk and the Cardinal Beaufort’s means. ,, ?? ^ 


The commons, like an angry hivtf of bees 
That want their leader, scatter up and down 
And cafremot who they sting in his revenge. 
Mjgelf have calm’d their sjSeenful mutiny, 

Una dtejr hear the order of his death. 

King.' Tfet he is dead, good Warwick, ’tis 
too truej 130 

But how hedied God knows, not Henry: 

Enter his chmber, view his breathless corpse, 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

War. That shall 1 do, my liege. Stay, Salis- 
bury, 

With the rade multitude till I return. [Exit 
King. O' Thou that judgest all things, stay 


OUT. Why, Warwick, who ahouia <ao wtw omm 
sans death? 

Myself and Beaufort had him in prot«dUc«i t t% 
^ And we, I hope, sir, are no murtferenu 

Wan But both of you were vow'a Tkm 
. ; Humphrey’s foes. 

And you, forsooth, had the good duke to Ummp 
ick ’tis would not feast him like a frlens) 

’ 1 90 found an enemy. 

Qugen. Then you, belike, suspedt theMr n e t ili ' 
■psc xncii 

; ’ As guilty of Duke Humphrey’s tlmele** cfeetlli, ! 
’ Sails- War. Who finds the neifer dead and blewidtag ^ 
fresh j 

[Exii ^ butcher with an a*e, | 

s. stav "“^^“suspedt’twas he that made the alatagliiliirf ; 


. , Bat wll suspedt’twas he that made the aYataglitiiirt 

my thoughts, Who finds the partridge xn the put tock’a JCWWill^ 

My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul But may imagine how the bird was deadL 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey’s life ! Although the kite soar with unbloodied amaktt 
H my suspeefb be false, forgive me, God, Even so suspicious is this tragedy. 

For judgment only doth belong to thee. 140 Are you the butcher, Suffolkf 

F^ would I go to , chafe his paly lips t ■« ^ 

^mgrwenty thousand kisses and to drain Beaufort term’d a kite ? “Where aro hts 

^poifcis face an ocean of salt tears, n'^Y' ^ knife to slaugh ter sice pick4g MMl} 

i o teU my love unto his dumb deaf trunk Si?*. P vengeful sword, rusted with mmm 

o rJ?? • “y Pagers feel his hand unfeeling : shall be , scoured in his rancorouii hcftrt tec 

Eut sOi in vam are these mean obsequies; i hat slanders me with murder’s crimson IrndjeiiL 

to survey his dead and earthy image, , , Bay, if thou darest, proud L^rd of WnrwtSmn 
w^t were It but to make my sorrow greater? I ^ faulty in l^ko Humphrey** . 

j frr . [Exeunt Cardinal. Si>m§r 9 ti^ msaf s/.ilfriiL 

Warwick and others^ hearing Glou- ^ What dares not Wjurwlck. if 
fy .. ,, qrster’s body on a bed. folk dare him ? 

• . Que(n. He dares not cnlm hii i!M9n£isxnnlianft ^ 

graqous sovereign, view spirit 

. tostt W »“ mroguit controUwv _ . Cyi 


v Lr — ® T j X — succ. 140 

would I go to, chafe his paly lips 
^mgrwenty thousand kisses and to drain 
^poMiis face an ocean of salt tears, 

To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk 
wth my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 

But sfll in vam are these mean obsequies; 
iwd to survey his dead and earthy image, , , 
what were it but to make my sorrow greater? 

Re-enter "W^ARWICK and others^ bearing Glotj- 
y ^ body on a bed. 

hither, gracious sovereign, view 


1 so suspicious is this tragedy. 
ieen. Are you the butcher, Sul! 


H deep »y p.ve .fe fmUk < 




War. Abdun, bas^; witli(ev«,,n4,« 

For ev^ word you speak in hl» 

^ H yoaf foyal dignity. 


SCENtt II.] 


SECOND PART OF KING iIPNPY FI. 


Was graft with crab-tree slip ; -whose fruit thou art 
And never of the Nevils’ noble race. 

IFar. But that the guilt of murder biicWers 
thee 

And I should rob the deathsman of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of tea thousand shames, 
And that my sovereign's presence makes nxe mild, 
I would, false murderous coward, on thy knee aao 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech 
And say it was thy mother that thou meaut'st, 
That thou thyself wast born in bastardy; 

And after all this fearful homage done, 

Give thee thy hire and send thy soul to hell, 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping men I 

Su/, Thou shall he waking while I shed thy 
blood, 

If from this presence thou darcst go with me. 

Away even now, or I will drag thee 
hence ; 

Unworthy though thou art, I ’ll cope with thee 230 
And do some service to Duke Humphrey’s 
ghost. [Ex^u/ti Suffolk (nid Wantnek. 
King. What stronger breastplate than a heart 
^ untainted! 

Thrice is he armed that hath his quarrel just, 
And he but naked, though lock’d up in steel, 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. 

lA noise zvii/tin, 

Questtn What noise is this? 

Kf -enter SuFrOLK and W'arw'ICK, 'itntk their 
weajfioHs drawn. 

King. Why, how now, lords I your wrathful 
weapons drawn 

Here in our presence! dare you be so bold? 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 
Suf. The trsutorous Warwick with the men 
‘of Bury 240 

Sot nil upon me, mighty sovereign. 

Sul. iTo the Commons, enieringl .Sirs, stand 
awrt ; the king shall know your mind. 
Uread lord, the commons send you word by me, 
Unless Lord Suffolk straight be done to death. 
Or banished fair England's territories, 

They will by violence tear him from your palace 


And torture him with grievous lingering death. 
They say, by him tho good Duke Humphrey 
died; 


They say, in him they fear your highness^ death ; 
And mere imstindt of love and loyalty, 250 
Kree from a stubborn opposite intent. 

As being thought to contradidl: your liking, 
Makes diem thus forward in his banishment. 
They say, in epe of your most royal person. 
That if your highness should intend to sleep 
And charge that no man should disturb your rest 
In pain of your dislike or pain of death. 

Yet, notwithstanding such a strait ediA, 

Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue, 
rri»* iHiy towards your majesty, ado 
p^ore buf iMioemry you were waked, 

Xest, being |st|!er*d [n that harmful skunber. 

The mortiu worn might make the eternal; 
And therefo)mip.d^y cry, though you f»bld. 
That they 


Commo?ts. \lVitkiit\ An answer from die king, 
my Lord of Salisbury ! 270 

Suf. ^ 'Tis like the commons, rtide xmpolish’d 
hinds, 

Could send such message to their sovereign ; 

But you, my lord, were glad to be empJoy’d, 

To show how quaint an orator you are ; 

But all the honour Salisbury hath won 
Is, that he was the lord ambassador 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. 

Commons. [ JViiAin] An answer from the king, 
or we will all break in ! 

King. Go, Salisbuxy, and tell them all from me, 
I thank them for their tender loving care ; a8o 
And had I not been cited so by them, 

Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 

For, sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by SuftblVs means ; 
And therefore, byHismajesi^ I swear, 

Whose far unworthy deputy I am. 

He shall not breathe infedlmn in this air 
But three days longer, on the pain of death* * 

[Exit Salisbury: 
Queen. O Henry, let me plead for gentle 
Suffolk 1 

King, Ungentle queen, to call him gentle 
Suffolk 1 ago 

No more, I say- : if thou dost plead for him, 

Thou wilt but add increase unto my -wrath. 

Had I but said, I would have kept my word, 

But when I swear, xt is irrevocable. 

If, after three days' spice, thou here bc’st found 
On any ground that I am ruler of. 

The -world shall not be ran.som for tliy life. 

Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with 
me; 

I have great matters to impart to thee. 

lE.veuui all hut Quern and Suffolk. 
Queen, Miscliance and sorrow go along -with 
you ! 300 

Heart’s discontent and sour affllidUon 
Be playfellows to keep you company I 
There’s two of you ; the devil make a third ! 

And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps I 
Su/. Cease, gentle queen, these cxecnadons 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Queen. Fie, coward woman and soft-hearted 
! wretch I 

Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemy < 
Stff. A plague upon them! wherefore IRmltSP 
I cur.se them? 

Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake’s groan, 
I would invent as bitter-searching terms, 31* 
As curat, as harsh and horrible to hear. 

Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth, 

With full as many signs of deadly hate, 

As lean-faced Knvy m her Ipathsome cave: 

My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words; 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten dint ; 
Mine hair be ffx'd on end, as one djatradt ; 

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burti»“"'d heart would break, 
Should I not curse ’wem. Poison be their 
drink! jSax 

Gall, worse iban gall, tlie daintiest that they 
tasto I 

Th^lr s^tmt shade a grove of cypress trees i . 
Their <^tafjpfiLprospe«Sl rnurdering basilh^ts t 
Their sofbbit totifch as smart as llmds’ 
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Their smisic fri^htf«l"as the ser^>ent’s hiss, 

And boding screech-owls make the concert fuUl 
Ail the fouF, terrors in dark-seated hell— 

Queen. Enough, sweet Suffolk; thou tor- 
T ment'st thyself 

And these dread curses, like the ’gainst glass, 
Or like an overcharged gun, recoil, 33 * 

And turn the force of them upon thyself. 

Sief. You bade me ban, and will you bid me 
leave? 

Now, by the ground that I am banish’d from, 
Well could I curse away a winter’s night. 
Though standing naked on a mountain top, 
Where biting cold would never let grass grow. 
And think it but a minute spent in sport. 

Qiiten. 0 , let me entreat thee cease. Give 
me thy hand, 

That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 340 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 

To wash away my woful monuments. 

Q, could this kiss be printed in thy hand, 

That thou mightst thmk upon these by the seal, 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breathed 
for thee 1 

So, get thee ^one, that I may know my grief; 

’Tis hut surmised whiles thou art standing by. 

As one that smfeils thinkinff on a want. 

I will repeal thee, or, be wml assured, 

Adventure to be Imnished myself: 350 

And,biiainilshed I am, if Init from thee. 

Go ; speak not to me : even now be gone. 

Of gp not yet 1 Even thus two friends con* 

' " d^nn’d 1 

Embrace and- kiss and take ten thousand leaves, 
LoWhcet* a hundred times to part than die. 

Ydt now farewell; and farewell life with thee ! 

S nf. Thus is poor Sufiblk ten times banished ; 
Oiwe by the king, aod three times thrice by thee, 
’Tis not the land I care for, wcrt thou thence ; 

A wilderness is populous enough, 360 

So Suffolk had tny heavenly company: 

For where thou art, there is the world itself, 

With every several pleasure in the world, 

Ahd where thou art not, desolation. 

I can no more : live thou to joy thy life ; 

Myself no joy in nought but that thou livest. 

Snier Vaux. 

Whither goes Vaux so fast? what 
^ Tows, I prithee? 

To signify unto his riiajesty 
ThatCardmal Beaufort is at point of death ; 

For suddenly a grievous sickness took him, 370 
.j^j^t^,*uakes him gasp and stare and catch 

God and cursing men on earth, 

#‘|te ^ks as if Duke Humphrey’s ghost 
whds 'Side; sometime he calls the king 
his pillow as to him 
overcharged soul ; 

y message to the king, 
f world I what news are 



Ay’merf't, 
tfi^l 
But wher«^ 
Omitting St- 
Why only. Si 


hour’s poor los^ 


And with the southern cloudm cotiumd ki 
Theirs for the earth's increwhO* 

sorrows? ^ « 

Now get thee hence : the king* thou iawMh||| Ml 
coming ; ^ 

If thou be u>und by me, ihnu art but 4ti|l 
Suf If I depart ftdiu thee, I caitiftoc iHptt 
And m thy sight to die, what were it «lie 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy Ui|>f up 
Here could I breathe iiiy Mail irtt«4 the ahv 
As mild and gentle as the rraille'lHihe 
Dying with mother’s dug U*iwc**n ita liiui 
Where, from ihy sight, jf sluntlcl t*r rngiag nai 
And cry out for thee ttu losc up mine ayea, 

To have thee with thy lips to stop my im» 

So .shouldst thou either turn my flyum mm 
O r I should breathe it so into thy body, 

And then it lived m sweet Ktysiiiin< 

To die by tlice were hut lt» die it* jetst j 
From thee to die were turturo inwro ihaait 
0, let me Ktay, befall what iii;*y betlalJ ! 

Queen* Away! though itantftM ^ A > 
corrosive, 

It isapplictl to a drathfu! womul. 

To France, sweet .Suffolk : let me? h«ir 
For wheresoe’er thoii art in t)u» warlkl*« 

I’ll have an Iris that sliall find aMft. 

Uo. 

Queen. And take my heart witli thifk ^ 
.v«/ A jewel, lock’d into the wofulTit ttM'. 
That ever did contain a thing of worth* 

Even as a splitted bark, m sunder we i 
This way fall I to death, ' 

Queen, "nu« wny fttrwm* 

iPAetmet 

ScKNR in. A hedf*hmmPei/^, 

Enier the KiNr., .Saunuuky, WAiiwicit* #l|i| 
Cakiunai. 

ICing, How farePt my lord 7 upmkf Siiiftwti 
to thy Hovereigu. 

Car. If thou 1 hPh£ denth, I II glv# thlt 
land’s treasure, : 

Enough to purchase such another inland, ‘ : 

ho thou wilt let me live, and feel »o pwbk 
„ A Ah, whnl a sign it i» of tnrH tilii, 

Where death's upproarh is seen *0 lerrrftint 
Beaufort, It in thy sovoredgm 
thee. y 

Car, Bring mo unto my trhil wb«i fWliiii?". 

Died he not in his bed? where nbottM lla * ; 
Un I make men live, whether thwy wiUmmf if 
(), torture me no niora ! 1 will 
Alive atrain? then «huw me whem tui iai 



Like iimedwigi net to i»itch my idbwBidl 
Give me some drink; and bid ** 

Bring the strong potson that I be 
T ^ ^0“ eternal Movwr , 

took widt a gentle eye upon this 
O, beat away the busy meddtitif 
That lays siege unto 
And from Jdi bptom purg* tbit 
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•Sal. Disturb him not; let him puss pej^ceably. 
ICinff. Peace to his soul, if God’s good plea- 
sure be! 

cardinal, if thou think’st on heaven’s bhss, 
up thy hand, make signal of thy hope, ^ 
arie dies, and makes no sign. 0 God, forgive 
him I 29 

’ So bad a death arg;iies a monstrous life. 

King'. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners all. 
Close up his eyes and draw the curtain close; 
-And let us all to meditation. iEjxunt 


ScenjK I. The coast of Keni^ 

2<trw7t. Fight at sea. Ordnance goes off. 
E7iter a Captain, a Master, a Masters-Mate, 
Wa.i,te:r ’WiiiTMORK, and others; with them 
S UFFOLK, and others^ prisoner's. 

Cap. The gaudy, blabbing and remorseful day 
Xs crept into the bosom of the sea; 

And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
]T'hat drag the tragic melancholy night; 

Who, with their drowsy, slow and flagging wings, 
Olip dead men’s graves and from their misty jaws 
IBreathe foul contagious darkness in the air. 
’X^herefore bring forth the soldiers of our prize; 
P'or, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Mere shall they make their ransom on the sand, 10 
Or with their blood stain this discolour’d shore. 
iMaster, this prisoner freely give I thee; 

And thou that art his mate, make boot of this; 
*X'he other, Walter Whitmore, is thy share. 

First dent,. What is my ransom, master? let 
me know. 

Mast. A thousand crowns, or else lay down 
your head. 

Mate. And so much shall you give, or olF 
goes yours. 

Cap. What, think you much to pay two thou- 
sand crowns, 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen? 

Cwt both the villains’ throats; for die you shall; 
TL'he lives of those which we have lost m fight ar 
!He counterpoised with such a petty sum I 

First Gent. I’ll give it, sir; and therefore 
, spare my life. 

*SVc. Gent. And so will I and write home for it 
straight. 

Whit, I lost mine eye in laying the prize 
aboard, 

And therefore to revenge it, shalt tliou die ; 

■ \ToSuf 

And so should these, if T might have my will, ^ 
Cap. Be not so rash; ttke ransom, let him 
live, 

S^f.. Look on my George ; I am a gentleman : 
JRate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 30 
Whit. And so am 1 ; my name is Walter 
h Whitmore, 

Mow now 1 why start’st thou? what, doth death 
affright? 

Stef. Thy name affrights mo, in whose sound 
is death. 

A cunning man did calculate my birth 
And told me tlrat by water I should die : 

Vet let not this m^e.thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name it OaUhler^ being rightly sounded 


IVhit. Gaultier or Walter, which it is, I car^ 
not: j 

Never yet did base dishonour blur our name, j 

Blit with our sword we wiped away the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge, I 

Broke be my sword, my arms torn and defaced ” 
And I proclaim’d a coward through the world t* 

Srf. Stay, Whitmore; for thy prisoner is* » 
prince, '' ^ 

The Duke of Suffolk, 'William de la Pole. 

IVhit. The Duke of Suffolk muffled up in rag’s v 

Suf Ay, but these rags are no part of the ciuKe - 
Jove sometime went disguised, and why not X? 

Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt be 
Stf. Obscure and lowly swain, King Henryks 
blood, 

The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be shed by such a jaded groom- 
Hast thou not kiss’d thy hand and held my stirrup 2 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule 
And thought thee happy when I shook my head. S 
How often hast thou waited at my enp, i 

Fed from my trencher, kneel’d down at the board 
When I have feasted with Queen Margaret? * 
Remember it and let it make thee crest-fall’n. 

Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride ; ‘ 

How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood 
And duly waited for my coming forth? 

This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 
PVhit. Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorix 
swain? 

Cap. I^irst let my words stab him, as he hatli 
me. 

Suf, Base slave, thy words are blunt and sci 
art thoix. 

Cap. Convey him hence and on our long-boat*'s 
side 

Strike off his head. 

Suf Thou darest not, for thy owni 

Cap. Yes, Pole. 

Suf. Pole 1 

Cff^. Pool ! Sir Pool ! lord 1 ycx 

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink ; whose filth and dirt" . 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks.. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth 
For swallowing the treasure of the realm ; 

Thy lips that kiss’d the queen shall sweep tbe: 

And tlou that smiledst at good Duke HuinpiJfey* 
death 

Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vmn, 
who in contempt shall hiss at thee again : 

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 

For daring to affy a mighty lord Bo 

Unto the daughter of a worthless king* 

Having neither subjedb ’Wealth, nor diadem. 

By devilish policy art thou grown great 
And, like ambitious Sylla, overgorged 
With gobbets of thy mother’s bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou- and Maine were sold to France, 

The false revolting Nonius thorough thee 
Disdain to call us lord, aWl Picardy 
Hath slain their governors, surprised our forts 
And sent the.ragged soldiers wounded home. 90 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils aU, 

Whose dreadful swords were never drawn, iavsurl^ 
As hating thee, are rising up in arms: 

And now the house of York, thrust from the crowafhft, 
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si^ameful murder of a puUtle^s king . 
lofty proud encroaching tyranny, 

"Tjrns -mth revcngir^ fire ; whose hopeful colours 
T^dvancc otlr half-faced sun, striving to shine, 
".^ij^der the which is writ *Invitis nubibus.* 

commons here in Kent are up in arms ; loo 
■^*^<1, to cpndude, reproach and beggary 
-fs crept into the palace of our kina 
-A^d. all bv thee. Away ! convey him hence. 
•Suf, O that I were a god, to shoot forth 
. thunder 

Pon these paltry, servile, abjedl drudges! 
^ina.11 things make base men proud : this villain 
^ here, 

J^ing captain of a pinnace, threatens more 

JUriA'n 'Rai'OTiTfic cH-rtnor n.M,-,. 


- impossible that jL aiiuuiu uie 
such a lowly vassal as thyself. 

Thy words move rage and not remorse in me ; 

* %c» of message from the queen to France ; 

R <^arge thee waft me safely cross the Channel. 
Cff;!. Walter,— 

'RYhit. Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thv 
death. ^ 

Suf, Gelidus timor occupat artus it is thee 
I fear. 

Thou shalt have cause to fear before 
I leave thee. 

are ye €isunte <5 now? now will ye stoop? 
N'^si GfftL My gracious lord, entreat him, 
speak him fair. X20 

Sujc Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and 
rough, 

Used to comnmd, untaught ,to plead for favour. 

be it we should honour such as these 
With humble suit: no, rather let my head 
otoop to the block than theie knees bow to any 
oave to the God of heaven and to my king; 

And sooner dance upon a bloody pole 
^nan stand uncoverid to the vulgar groom. 


:,uAnu. uncover a. to me V_. 

True nobility is exempt from feaTf 
Jvlore can I bw than you dare execute. 130 
C Hale him a^y, and let him talk no more. 

soldiers, show what cruelty ye 

That this my death may never be forgot I 
Ureat men oft die by vile bezonians : 

^ sworder and banditto slave 

T bastard hand 

gtebb d Juhus Cassar ; savage islanders 
-Pompey the Great; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 
[Exeunt Wkzimcf^e and others vnth Suffolk. 
And as for these whose ransom we have 

^^our pleasure one of them depart ; 140 

:^:h^efore come you with us and let him 20. ' 

[Exeunt all knt the First Genilentatt^ 

. Whitmore •with Suffolk’s body. 

hi^head and lifeless body 

mistress bury it {Exit. 

‘ bloody speaade! 

Kisbody, wilIJ be^i;mto the king; 

not will his fiends ; 
will the qu^, th^t iyineheWhim 4ear. 

. - the body. 


ScEN^ II. Eiackheaik, 

Enter O'B.o'B.GE. Bevis and Johk Hoixand, 

* Bevis. Come, and get thee a sword, though 
made of a lath ; they have been up these two tUys, 
Holt. They have the more need to sleep now, 
then. 

Bevis. I tell thee, Jack Cade the clothier 
means to dress the commonwealth, and turn it, 
and set a new nap upon it. 

Ho/l. So he had need, for'^tis threadbare. 
Well, 1 say it was never merry world in Kngland 
since gentlemen came up. 10 

Bezds. ,0 miserable age ! virtue is not regarded 
in handicrafts-nien. 

The nobility think scorn to go in leather 

aprons. 

Bevis. Nay, more, the king’s cotmcil arc no I 
good workmen. i 

Hvll. True ; and yet it is said, labonr in thy i 
vocation; which is as much to say as, let the | 
magistrates be labouring men; and therefore i 
should we he magistrates, 90 ‘ 

Bevis. Thou ha.st hit it; for there’s no better 
sign of a brave mind than a hard hand. , 

Holt. I see them I see them I There’s Best’s ) 
son, the tanner of Wingham,— 

Bevis. He shall have the skin of our enemies, : 
to make dog’s-leather of. < 

Holl. And Hick the Butcher,— 

Bevis. Then is sin struck down like an <w, I 
and iniquity’s throat cut like a calf. 1 

Holl. And Smith the weaver,— • 30 

Argo, their thread of life is apun. 

Holl. Come, come, let’s fall in with them, 


Enter Cade, Hick Butcher, Smith the 
Weaver, andaSaV}yer,unih infiniti numhers. 

Cade. We Jolin Cade, so termed of our sup- 
posed father, r- ^ 

Dick. [Aside] Or rather, of atealiag a cade t»f 
herrings. ' 

^ Cade. For our enemies shall fall before m, 
in^ired wuh the spirit of putting down kltuzs uua 
princes,— Command silence. 

Hick. Silence I 

Ca/^. My father was a Mortimer,— 
j , . He was an honest man. and a 

good bricklayer. 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet,— 
midwife ^ knew her well; she was a 

Cade. My wife descended of the Uciea,- 
XJsck. [Aside] She was, indeed, a pedler’a 
daughter, and sold many laces, 4n 

Smith. [Aside] But now of late, not able to 

hermit home^*^ 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honoumhlc homo. 
,J>^^^-lAside] Ay, by my faith, the fieldii 
honourabje ; and there was he bom, under a hedge. 

n6v«r a house but the bage, ** 
Cade. Valiant 1 am. 

vaHa^t^’ A’ must needs; foe beggary la 

SS*' endure much. «o 

question ofthatt for I have 
seei^m whipped three ^narko^day« together 
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Cade, I fear n«ither sword nor fire. 

Smith. lAsidf] He need not fear the sword; 
for his coat is of proof, 

JDich, [AsiWyi But methinks he should stand 
in fear of nrci being burnt T the hand for stealing 
of shcepr 

Cade, Be brave, then; for your captain »» 
brave, and vows reformation. There shall be in 
Kn^land seven halfpenny loaves sold for a penny: 
the three-hoopeU .jwt shall have ten hoops ; and 
I will make it felony to drink small beer: all the 
realm shall be In common; and in Cheapsidc 
tfhull my palfry go to grass: and when I am king, 
as king I will he, — - 

A It. God save your nmjesty 1 

Cade. I thank you, good people: there shall 
h»e no money; all shall eat and drink on iny 
score ; and I will apparel them all in one livery, 
that they may agree like brother's and wo-rship 
mctheirhird. 

Dh k, The first thing we do, let’s kill all the 
lawyers. 

Ctuie, Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a 
lamentable thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
liwivb should be made parchment? that parchment, 
being scribbled o’er, siiould undo a nmxf Soiue 
say me bee stings; but I say, ’tis the bee’s wax; 
for 1 did but seal once to a thing, and I was never 
nriue own man since. How now ! who’s therct 9* 


Enter same^ hringinff hrtmrd the Clerk of 
Chatham. 

Smith, Th« clerk of Ciuoham; he can write 
and read and cast accompt 
Cade, O monstrous! 

Smith, We took him setting of boys* copies. 
Cade, Here’s a villain I 
Smith, Has a book in his pocket with red 
letters in’t. 

Cade, Nay. then, he is a coi^urer. 

Dick, Nay, he can make obligations, and write 
court-hand. xoi 

Cade, J am sorry for’t: the man isa proMr 
man, of mine honour ; unless I find him guilty, 
he shall not die. Come hither, sirrah, 1 must 
examine thee ; what is thy iiamcf 
Cterk, Kmiuanucl. 

Dick, They use to write it on the top of letters; 
*iwiU go hard with you. 

Cade, Let meaiuno. Dost thou use to write 
thy name? or hnst thou a mark to thyseif, like an 
honest plain-dealing man f ^ xn 

Clerm, Sir, I thank Ood, I have been so well 
brought up tlmt I can write my name. 

All, He hath cemfessed : away with him! ha’s 
m villain and a traitor. , , , , 

Cade, Away with him, I say ! hang him with 
big pen and ink-horn aUnit his neck. 

\,Exit ene wiih the Clerk, 

Enter Mich h%u 
Jliidk, Where’s our general? 

Cadi, Here 1 am, thou particular fellow, ixo 
Mich, Fly, fly>flyl Sir Humphrey St^ord 
and hii brother ace hard by, with the king’s 
focces 

Caelir* Stand. yiUalB, stand, or I’ll fetl thee 
down. He shall be encountered with a mad as 
good as hiauelf : he is but a knight, is a’ T 


Mich. No. 

Cade, To equal him, I will make myself a 
knight presently. [A^pieels] Rise up Sir John 
Mortimer, [/fwr] Now have at him! 

Enter Sin Humphrey Stafford and his Bro- 
ther, with drum and soldiers, 

Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of 
Rent, 130 

Mark’d for the gallows, lay your weapons down ; 
Home to your cottages, forsake this groom ; 

The king is merciful, if you revolt. 

Arc, But angry, wrathful, and inclined to blood, 
If you go forward ; therefore yield, or die. 

Cade. As for these silken-coated slaves, I pass 
not: 

It is to you, good people, that I speak, 

Over whom, m time to come* X hope to reign; 

For I am rightful heijr unto the crown. 

Staf, Villain, thy father was a plasterer; 140 
And thou thyself a shearman, art thou not? 

Cade, And Adam was a gardener. 

Arc, And what of that? 

Catie. ’ Marry, this: Kdmund Mortimer, Earl 
of March, 

Married the Duke of Clarence’ daughter, did he 
not? 

Sic^. Ay, sir. 

Cade. By her he had two children at one 
birth. 

Mro, Tliat’s false, 

Catie. Ay, tlicre’s the question; but I say, 
’tis true : 

'file elder of them, being put to nurse, 150 
Was by a l>cggar-wom;m stolen away ; 

And, ignorant of lii.s birth and parentage, 

Became a bricklayer when he came to age : 

His sun am 1 ; deny it, if you can. 

Dick, Nay, ’tis too true ; therefore he shall be 
king. 

Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father’s 
house, and the bricks are alive at this day to 
testify it; therefore deny it not. 

Sta/, And will you credit this base drudge’s 
words. 

That speaks he knows not what? x6o 

Ali. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get ye 
gone, * 

Mro, Jack Cade, the Duke of Vork hath 


taught you this. 

Catie. lAsede} Ho lies, for I Invented it my- 
self. 

Go to, sirrah, tell the king from me, that, for his 
fither’a sake, Henry the B ifth, in whose time boys 
went to span-counter for French crowns, I am 
contest he shall reign ; but 1*12 be protedlor over 
him. 

Dick. And furthermore, we'll have the Lord 
Say’s head for selling the dukedom of Maine, xyo 

Cade, And good reason : for thereby is Eng- 
land malned, and fain togo with u smflT, but that 
my puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, X tell 
you that that Lord Say Hath gelded the common- 
wealth, and made it an eunuch ; and more thgA 
that, he con speak French; and therefore he i| 
a traitor. 

Stq/. O gross and miserable ignorance I 

Cade, Nay, answer, if you can : the Freifil^ 
men are our enemies ; go to, then, X aide bj^l imfti ' 
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can he that speaks with the tongue of an enemy 
be a good counsellor, or no? 

All. No, no; dnd therefore we'll have his 
head. 

JBro.^ Well, seeing gentle words will not pre- 
vail, 

Assail them with the army of the king. 

Siaf. Herald, away; and throughout every 
town 

1 Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That those which fly before the battle ends 
May, even in their wives’ and children’s sight, 

Be hang’d up for example at their doors : 190 

And you that be the king’s friends, follow me. 

[Ejcetmi ike two Staffords, and soldiers. 
Cade. And you that love the commons, follpw 
me. 

I Now show yourselves men ; 'tis for liberty. 

1 We will not leave one lord, one gdntleman ; 

I Spare none but such as go in clouted shoon ; 
j For they are thrifty honest men and such 
As would, but that they dare not, take our parts. 
Dick. They are all in order and march toward 
US. 

Cade. But then are we in order when we are 
■j moat out of order. Come, march forward. 200 
} \Exeu 7 ii. 


‘ ScEllB III. Another j^ari of Blackheaik. 

Alarums to the fight, wherein hath the Staf- 

FO.rdS are slam. Enter Cade and the rest. 

Cade. Where’s Dick, the butcher of Ash- 
ford? 

Dick. Here, sir. 

Cade. They fell before thee Itke sheep and 
oxen,^ and thou behavedst thyself as if thou hadst 
been in thine own slaughter-house : therefore thus 
1 win I reward thee, the Lentshall be as long again 
I as it is ; and thou slialt have a license to kill for 
' a hundred lacking one. 

Dick. I desire no more. 10 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou deservest no 
; less. ^ This monument of the vidtory will I bear 
, \ putting on Sir Humphrefs brigandineY, and 
the bodies .shall be dragged at my horse heels till 
I do come to London, where we will have the 
' mayor’s sword borne before us. 

; Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, 

I break open the gaols and let out the prisoners. 

I Cade- Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, 

I let’s march towards London. [Exeunt, ao 


Scene IV. London. The palace. 

EnUr the King with a supplication, and the 
OyEEN with Suffolk’s head, tiie Duke of 
, and the Lord Sav. 

have I heard that grief softens the 

And feaj;:fhl and degenerate ; 

'Thiflkthdpel^^^ oE revenge and cease to weep. 
But who oan cea^'to weep and look on this ? 
Here bn niy throbbing breast: 

But where’s IJwboAy #at I should einbrace? 

Buck. What aas'Vfea: innjqes your grn.ee to the 
rebels’ supplicationt , . 

King. I ’ll send sbma^ holy bi^ojp *t 5 entreat ; 
For God forbid so many simple ^soufs ' xo 


Should jperish by the sword 1 And I myself, 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short, 

Will parley with Jack Cade their general : 

But stay, I’ll read it over once again. 

Queen. Ah, barbarous villains! hath this lovely 
face 

Ruled, like a wandering planet, over me, 

And could it not enforce them to relent, 

That were unworthy to behold the .same? 

King, Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to 
have thy head. 

Say. Ay, but I hope your highness shall have 
his. ao 

King. How now, madam I 
Still lamenting and mourning for Suffolk’s death? 

I fear me, love, if that I had been dead, 

Thou wouldest not have mourn’d so much for me. i 
Queen. No, my love, I should not mourn, but i 
die for thee. • j 

Enter a Messenger. | 

King. How now! what news? why comest i 
thou in such haste? 1 

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark ; fly, my ! 
lord ! ) 

Jack Cade proclaims himself Lord Mortimer, j 

Descended from the Duke of Clarence’ house, 

And calls your grace usurper openly 30 

And vows to crown himself in Westminster, ! 
His army is a ragged multitude j 

Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless : , 

Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother’s death i 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : I 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, ' 

The;/ call false caterpillars and intend their death, i 
King. 0 graceless men ! they know not what j 
they do. • ‘ 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Killing- ■ 
worth, I 

Until a power be raised to put them down. 40 j 
Queen. Ah, were the Duke of Suffolk now i 
alive, ! 

These Kentish rebels would be soon appeased 1 J 
King. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee; I 

Therefore awajr with us to Killingworth. 

Say. So might your grace’s person be in , 
danger. 

The sight of me ife odious in their eyes ; j 

And therefore in this city will I stay 

And live alone as secret as I may. I 

E7ttera7iother Messenger. \ 

Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London bridge : I 
The citizens fly and forsake their houses; 50 i 
The rascal people, Uiirsting after prey, 

Join with the traitor, and they jointly swear 
To spoil the dty and your royal court. 

Buck. Then .linger not, my lord ; away, take 
horse. 

King. Come, Margaret ; God, our hope, will ’ 
succour us. 

Queen. My hope is gone, now Suffolk- Is de- 
ceased. 

Kif^. Farewell, my lord: trust not the 
Kentish rebels. 

Buck, Trust nobody, for fear you be betray'd. 
Say. The trust I have is in mine innocence, 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. 6e 

’ " [Ereunt. 



i 

i 


I 


ScHNEt V.] 


SSCONXi PART OF KING HENRY VE 


S19 


Scene V. London^ The Tower, 
Hftier Lord Scales upon the Towers walking. 
Then enter two or three Citizens belffw. 
Scales. How now I is Jack Cade slain? 

Hirst at. No, my lord, nor likely to be slain ; 
for they have won the bridge, killing all those 
that withstand them ; the lord mayor craves aid 
of your honour from the Tower to defend the 
CJty from the rebels. 

Scales. Such aid as I can spare you shall 
command ; 

Ilut I am troubled here with them myself; 

The rebels have assay’d to win the Tower, 
liut get you to Smithfield and gather head, jo 
And thither I will send you Matthew GofFe ; 
Tight for your king, your country and your lives ; 
And so, farewell, for 1 must hence again. 

[ExeiMt. 

Scene VI. - London, Cannon Street. 

Enter Jack Cade and the rest, and strikes 
his staff on London-stone. 

Cade, Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And 
Tere, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and 
command that, of the city’s cost, the pissing- 
conduit run nothing but claret wine this first 
year of our reign. And now henceforward it 
shall be treason for any that calls me other than 
Lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, running. 

Sold. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade ! 

Cade. Knock him down there, [They kill him. 
Smith. If this fellow be wise, he’ll never call 
ye Jack Cade more; I tliink he hath a very fair 
warning, 

Jlick. My lord, there’s an army gathered 
together in Smithfield. 

Cade. Come, then, let’s go fight with them ; 
but first, go and set London bridge on fire; and, 
if you can, bum down the Tower too. Come, 
Ittt^s away, [Exeunt. 

Scene VII. London. Smithffeld. 


Cade. And henceforward all things shall be in 
common. 21 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, a prize, a prize I here ’s the 
Lord Say, which sold the towns in France ; he 
that made us pay one and twenty fifteens, and 
one shilling to the pound, the last subsidy. 

Enter George Bevis, with the Lord Say. 

^ Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten 
times. Ah, thou say, thou ser^e, nay, thou 
buckram lord ! now art thou within point-blank 
of our jurisdidlion regal. What canst thou an- 
swer to my majesty for giving up of Normandy 
unto Mounsieur Basimecu, the dauphin of France? 
Be it known unto thee by tliese presence, even 
the presence of Lord Mortimer, that I. am the 
besom that must sweep the court clean of such 
filth as thou art. Thou hast most traitorously 
corrupted the youth of the realm in eredling a 
grammar school : and whereas, before, our fore- 
fathers had no other books but the score and the 
tally, tliou hast caused printing to be used, and, 
contrary to tire king, his crown and dignity, thou 
hast built a paper-mill. It will be proved to 
thy face that thou hast men about thee that 
usually talk of a noun . and a verb, and such 
abominable words as no Christian ear can endure 
to hear. Thou hast appointed justices of peace, 
to call poor men before them about matters they 
were not able to answer. Moreover, thou hast 
put them in prison ; and because they could not 
read, thou hast hanged them; when, indeed, 
only for that cause they have been most worthy 
to live. Thou dost ride in a foot-cloth, dost 
thou not? 

Say, Wliatofthat? 

Cade. Marry, thou oughtest not to let thy 
horse wear a cloak, when honester men than thou 
go in their hose and doublets. 

Dick. And work in their shirt too ; as myself, 
for example, that am a butcher. 

Say. You men of Kent, — 

Dick. What say you of Kent? < 5 o 

Say. Notliing but this; ’tis ‘ bona terra, mala 


A larutns. Matthew Gofek is slain, and all 
the rest. Then enter Jack Cade, with his 
company. 

Cade, So, sirs : now go some and pull down 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down 
with diem all. 

DSck, I have a suit unto your lordship. 

Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shalt have it for 
that word, 

Dick. Only that the laws of England may 
come out of your mouth. 

HaU. [Aside] Mass, ’twill be sore law, then; 
for he was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and 
Tis not whole yet. 11 

Smith. [Aside] Nay, John, it will be stinking 
law; for his breath stinks with eating toasted 
cheese. 

Cade, 1 have thought upon it, it shall be so. 
Away, bum all the records of me realm: my 
mourn shall be the parliament of England. 

HoU. lAeidc] Then we are luce to have 
biting ftUitutes, unless his teeth be putlog out. 


gens/ 

Cade, Away with him, away with him I he 
speaks Latin. ^ 

Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me where 
you will. 

Kent, in the Conunentaries Caesar writ, 

Is term’d the civil’st place of all this isle ; 

Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 

The people liberal, valiant, adlive, wealthy ; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. 

I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy, 70 
Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. - 
Justice with favour have I always done ; 

Prayers and tears have moved me, gifts could 
never. 

When have I aught exadted at your hands, 

But to maintain the king, the realm and you? 
Large gifts have I bestow’d on learned clerks, 
Because my bock preferr’d me to the king, 

And seeing ignorance is the curse of GocU 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fiy to heavea, 
Unless you be possess’d with devilish Spirits^, - 
You cannot but forbear to murder me ; ^ 
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' This toague bal^i parley’d unto foreign kings 
For your behoof, — 

Cade. Tut, when struck'st thou one blow in 
the field? 

Say. Great men have reaching hands: oft 
hhVe I struck 

Those that I never saw and struck them dead. 

Ce0. O monstrous coward 1 what, to come 
behind folks? 

Say. These cheeks are pale fot watching for 

Sfvte him a box o’ the ear and that will 
make ’em red again. 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor mens 
causes , , 

Hath inade me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade. Ye shall Have a hempen caudle then 
and the help of hatchet. 

Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man? 

Say. The palsy, and not fear, provokes me. 
Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who should say, 
I’ll be even with you: I’ll see if his head will 
stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him away, 
and behead him. 

' Say. Tell me wherein have I offended most? 
Have I affedted wealth or honour? speak. 

Are my chests fill’d up With extorted gold? 

Is thy apparel sumptuous to behold? 

Whom have I injured, that ye seek my death ? 
These hands are free from guiltless blood- 
sheddingj 

■ Thfe breast from harbouring foul deceitful 
' thoUghtSi 

Oiletftieuvet ixo 

Oiide. I foel temorse in myself with 

his wotd^ but I’ll bridle itt ho shall die, an 
it be but for pleading so well for his life. Away 
with him ! he has a familiar Under his tongue ; he 
speaks not o’ God's name. Go, take him aWay, I 
say, and strike off his head presently ; ^d then 
break into his son*-in-law’s house, Sir James 
Corner, and strike off his head, and bring them 
both upon two poles hither. 

Ail. It shall be done. 120 

Say. Ah, countrymen! if when you make 
your prayers, 

God should be so obdurate as yourselves, 

How would it fare with your departed souls ? 

And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 

Cade. Away with him 1 and do as I command 
ye. \Bxeuni some miih Lord Say. 

The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a 
head on his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute ; 
there shall not a maid be married, but she shall 
pay to me her maidenhead ere they have it : 
shall hold of me in capite; and we charge 
that their wives he as free as 
hearf:*ciin' #hLh or tongue can tell. 

®Cylord, when shall we go to Cheap- 
side ties upon our bills? 

Ji^, presently. 

Cade. Let them kiss 

one another,' when they were 

alive. Now part iegit they consult 

about the ghrib^ tip ciidrf ^wns in 

France. Soldiers, 


until night; for with these borne before us, in- 
stead of maces, will we ride through the streets ; 
and at every comer have them kiss. Away ! 

IJExeuni, 

ScBNK VIII. Souihwark. ^ 

Alarum and retreat. Enter Cade and all 
his rabhlemeni. 

Cade. Up Fish Street 1 down Saint Magnus’ 
Comer! kill and knock down! throw them into 
Thames ! \,Sound a parley . 1 What noise is this 
1 hear? Dare any be so bold to .sound retreat 
or parley, when I command them kill? 

Buckingham andold Clifford, attended. 

Buck. Ay, here they he that dare and will 
disturb thee: 

Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the 
king ^ , 

Unto the commons whom thou hast misled ; 

And here pronounce free pardon to them all 
That will forsake thee and go home in peace. 10 
Clif. What say ye, countrymen? will ye 
relent, 

And yield to mercy whilst ’tis offer’d you ; 

Or let a rebel lead you to your deaths? 

Who loves the king and will embrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and say ‘God save his ma'^ 
jestyl’ 

Who hateth him and honours not his father, 
Henry the Fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Shake he his weapon at us and pass by. 

A ll. God save the king ! God save the king ! 
Cade. What, Buckingham and Clifford, are 
ye so brave? And you, base peasants^ do ye 
believe him ? will you needs be hanged with your 
pardons about your necks? Hath my sword 
therefore broke through London gates, that you 
should leave me at the White Hart in South- 
wark ? I thought ye would never have given out 
these arms till you had recovered your ancient 
freedom : but you are all recreants and dastards, 
and delight to live in slavery to the nobility. I<ct 
them brealc your backs with burthens, t^e your 
houses over your heads, ravish your wives and 
daughters before your faces : for me, I will make 
shift for one ; and so, God’s curse light upon you 
all ! 

A ll. We’ll follow Cade, we ’ll follow Cade ! 
Clif. Ts Cade the son of Henry the Fifth, 

That thus you do exclaim you’ll go with him ? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to ; 40 

Nor knows he how to live but by the spoil. 

Unless by robbing of your friends and ua 
Were’t not a sliame, that whilst you live at jar* 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquisned, 
Should make a start o’er seas and vanquish you? 
Methinka already in this civil broil 
I see them lording it in London streets, 

Crying ‘ Villiago P unto all thw meet. 

Better ten thousand base-bom Cades miscarry 49 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman’s mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you have ioatu 
Spare England, «€or it is your narive coast i ' 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly*; 
God on Oiur side, doubt not of viifcy. 
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ail a Clifford 1 a Clifford ! wc*!! follow the 
king and Clifford. 

Cade, Was ever feather so lightly blown to 
and fro as this multitude ? The name of Henry 
the Fifth hales them to an hundred mischiefs and 
makes them leave me desolate. I see them lay 
their heads together to surprise me. My sword 
make way for me, for here is no staying. In 
despite of the devils and hell, have through the 
very middest of you I and heavens and honour be 
■\vitnes 5 that no want of resolution in me, but only 
my followers’ base and iraominious treasons, 
makes me betake me to my heels. \Exii, 

Buck. What, is he fled ? Go some, and fol- 
low him ; * 

And he that brings his head unto the king 

Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward. 70 
[Exeitni sc/ne of ihem. 
Follow me, soldiers : we'll devise a mean 

To reconcile you all unto the king. {Exeunt. 

Scene IX, Kenilworih Castle. 

Sound trumpets. Enter King, Queen, and 
Somerset, on the te^'race. 

King. Was ever king that joy’d an earthly 
throne, 

And could command no more content than I ? 

No sooner was I crept out of my cradle 

But ,I was made a king, at nine months old. 

Was never subjecSt long’d to be a king 

As I do long and wish to be a subjedt. 

Enter Buckingham and old Clipeord. 
Buck. Health and glad tidings to your ma- 
jesty ! , . , 

King. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor Cade 
surpriseu? 

Or is he but retired to make him strong? 

; Enter, beloua, vtuliitudes, with halters ahoiti 
their necks. 

CUf. He is fled, my lord, and all his powers 
do yield ; 10 

And humbly thus, with halters on their necks, 
Expedt your highness’ doom, of life or death. 
King. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting 
gates, 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praise ! 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem’d your lives 
And show’d how well you love your prince and 
country; , 

■ Continue still in this so good a mind, 

And Henry, though he be infortunate, 

Assure yourselves, will never be unkind : i 

And SO) with thanks and pardon to you all, 30 
I do dismiss you to your several countries. ^ 

AU, God save the king 1 God save the kmg ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Please it your grace to be advertised 
The Duke of York is newly come from Ireland, 
And with a puissant and a mighty power 

Of gallowgUsses and stout kerns 

3[s marching hitherward in proud array, 

\ And still proclaimeth, as he comes along, 

His arms are only to remove from thee 
^e Duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor, 

King. Thus stands my state, ’twixt Cade and 
York distress’d ; 31 

Like tea ship that, having ’scaped a tempest, 

Is straightway calm’d and boarded with a pirate; 
But now is Cade driven back, his men dispersed ; 
And now is York in arms to second him. 

I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him, 

And ask him what's the reason of these arms. 

Tell him I’ll send Duke Edmund to the Tower; 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee hither, 

Until his army be dismiss’d from him. 40 

Sont. My lord. 

I’ll yield myself to prison willingly, 

Or unto death, to do my country good. 

King. I n any case, be not too rough in terms ; 
For he is fierce and cannot brook hard language. 
Buck, 1 will, my lord ; and doubt not so to 
deal 

As all things shall redound unto your good. 

King. Come, wife, let’s in, and learn to 
govern better ; 

For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

{Flourish. Exeunt. 

Scene X. Kent. Iden^s garden. 

Enter Cade. 

Cade. Fie on ambition I fie on myself, that- 
have a sword, and yet am ready to famish! 
These five days have I hid me in these woods 
and durst not peep out, for all the country is laid 
for me ; but now am I so hungry that if I might 
have a lease of my life for a thousand years I 
could stay no longer. Wherefore, on a brick wall 
have I climbed into this garden, to see if I can 
eat grass, or pick a sallet another while, which is 
not amiss to cool a man’s stomach this hot wea- 
ther. And I think this word ’sallet’ was bom to 
do me good ; for many a time, but for a sallet, 
my brain-pan had been cleft with a brown bill ; 
and many a time, when I have been dry and 
bravely marching, it hath served me instead of a . 
quart pot to drink in ; and now the word ’saUet' 
must serve me to feed on. 

Enter Iden, 

Iden. Lord, who would live turmoiled in tlie 
court, 

And may enjoy such quiet walks as these ? 

This small inheritance my father left me' ao 

Contenteth me, and worth a monarchy. 

1 seek not to wax great by others' waning, 

Or gather wealth, 1 care not, with what envy ; 
Sufficeth that I have maintains my state 

And sends the poor well pleased from my gate. 

CeuH, Here’s the lord of the soil come to 
.seize me for a stray, for entering his fee-simple 
without leave. Ah, villain, thou ■wilt betray me, 
and get a thousand crowns of the king by carry- 
ing my head to him : but 1 ’ll make thee cat iron 
like an ostrich, and swallow my sword like a 
great pin, ere thou and I part. 

Jdsn. Why, rude companion, whatsoe’er thou 
be, 

I know thee not ; why, then, should I betray thee? 
Is’t not enough to break into my garden, 

And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds, 
■Climbing my walls in spite of me the owner,' 

But thou wilt brave me with these sauoy temeSf 
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r the best blood that 


Cade. > Brave thee I ay, by th 
ever was brpached, and beard thee too. Look on 
me well: I have eat no meat these five days; 
yet, come thou and thy five men, and if I do not 
leave you all as dead as a door-nail, I pray God 
I may never eat grass more. 

Jden:, Nay, it shall ne’er be said, while 
. England stands, 

That Alexander Iden, an esquire of Kent, 

Toole odds to combat a poor famish’d man. 
Oppose thy steadfast-gazing eyes to mine, 

See if thou canst outface me with thy looks: 

Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lesser ; so 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist, 

Thy leg a stick compared with this truncheon; 
My foot shall fight with all the strength thou hast ; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 

Thy grave is digg’d already in the earth. 

As for words, whose greatne.ss answers words. 

Let this my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade. By my valour, the most complete 
champion that ever I heard 1 Steel, if thou turn 
the edge, or cut not out the burly-boned clown in 
chines of beef ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I 
beseech God on my knees thou mayst be turned 
to hobnails, {Pfere they JighU Cade falls. 

, O, I am slain 1 famine and no other hath slain 
rntj:, let ,teri, thousand devils come against me, and 
giye me but the ten meals I have lost, and I ’Id 
di^'^iina all. "Wither, garden; and be hence- 
to all that do dwell in this 
hfli^,j ^lec^itlise tjie unconquered soul of Cade is 

, Iden, Te’t Cade that I have slain, that mon- 
s.trotis traitor? 

Sword, I. will hallow thee for this thy deed. 

And hang thee o’er my tomb when I am dead; 
Ne’er shall this blood be wiped from thy point ; 
But thou shalt wear, it as a herald’s coat, 

To emblaze the honour tliat thy master got. 

Cade. Idhn, farewell, and he proud of thy 
vidlory. Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her 
best man, and exhort all the world to be cowards; 
for I, that never feared any, am vanquished by 
famine, not by valour. l^Dies. 8i 

How much thou wrong’st me, heaven 
be my judge. 

Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare 
thee ; 

And as I thrust thy body in with my sword. 

So wish I, I might thrust tliy soul to hell. 

Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
TJnto a dunghill which shall he thy grave, 

* - '^'here cut off thy most ungracious head ; 

1 will hear in triumph to the king, 89 
trunk for crows to feed upon, \llxit. 


ACT V, 

ItU'idi Utvfeen Dariforid and Blach- 
) ' ' he^th. 

^ of Ifishi with drum 
colours. 




tdr%: „ 
And pluck fhe 


^ comes Yojrk to claim 

[f Heniys head : 


To entertain great England’s lawful king, 

Ahl sandta majestas, who would not buy thee 
dear? 

Let them obey that know not how to rule ; 

This hand was made to handle nought but gold. 

I cannot give due ad^ion to my words, 

Except a sword or sceptre balance it : 

A sceptre shall it have, have I a soul, ao 

On which I’ll toss the fiowcr-de-luce of France, 

Enter BaCKiNOHAM. 

"Whom have we here? Buckingham, to disturb 
me? 

The king hath sent him, sure : I must dissemble. 
Buck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee 
well. 

York. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept 
thy greeting. 

Art thou a messenger, or come of pleasure? 
Buck. A messenger from Henry, our dread 
liege, 

To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 

Or why thou, being a subjedl as I am, 

Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, ao 
Should raise so great a power without his leave, 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court. 

York. [Asiael Scarce can I speak, my choler 

is so great : 

O, I could hew up rocks and fight with flint, 

I am so angry at these abjedb terms ; 

And now, Uke Ajax Telamonius, 

On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury, 

I am far better born than is the king, 

More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts; 
But I must make fair weather yet a while, 3© 
Till Henry be more weak and I more strong.-— 
Buckingham, I prithee, pardon ine,^ 

That I have given no answer all this while ; 

My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I have brought this army hither 
Is to remove proud Somerset from the king, 
Seditious to his grace and to the state. 

Buck, That is too much presumption on thy 
^part: 

But if thy arms he to no other end, 

The king hath yielded unto thy demand ; 40 

The Duke of Somerset is in the Tower. 

York. Upon thine honour, is he prisoner? 
Buck* Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 
York, Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my 
powers. 

Soldiers, I thank you all ; disperse yourselves j 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George’s field, 

You shall have pay and every thing you wish. 
And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 

Command my eldest son, nay, all my sons, 

As pledges 01 ray fealty and love *. 50 

I’ll send them all aa willing os I live; 

Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have, 
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind submission : 
we twain will go into h« highness* tent. 

^ Enter Kino md Attendants. 

King, Buckingham; doth York intend no harm 
to us, 

That thus he marcheth with thee arm id arm? 

_ York, In all submission and humility 
York doth present himself unto your higbnesa 
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'rhen what intends these forces thou 
^ dost britjg? 6o 

J’hrA. To heave the traitor Somerset from 
hence, 

And f>§;ht against that monstrous rebel Cade, 
Who since Theard to be discomfited. 

Enter Iden, nvitk Cade’s head. 

I den. If one so mde and of so mean condition 
May pasA into the presence of a king, 

* I -0, I present your grace a traitor’s head, 

. The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew, 
i King. The head of Cade I Great God, how 
} just art Thou ! 

1 p, let me view his visage, being dead, 

’ living wrought me such exceeding trouble. 

: Tell me, niy friend, art thou the man that slew 

him? 71 

Iden, I was, an ’t like your majesty. 

King. How art thou call’d? and what is thy 
degree? 

Iden, Alex.ander Iden, that’s my name; 

A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king. 

‘i Buck, So please it you, niy lord, 'twcrc not 
; amiss 

* He were created knight for his good service. 

I King. Iden, kneel down. {lie kneeh.^ Rise 
j up a kniglit. 

j We give thee for reward a thousand marks, 

Aiui will that thou henceforth attend on us. So 

* /den. May Iden live to merit such a bounty, 
And never live but true unto his liege ! {Rises, 


Enter Queen and Somerset. 

King, See, Buckingham, Somerset comes 
with the queen J 

Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 
Queen. For thousand Yorks he shall not hide 
billhead, 

But boldly stand and front him to his face. 

y&rk. How now ! is Somerset at liberty? 
Then, York, unloose thy long-impri*on’d thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 

Shall I endure the sight of Somerset? qo 

False king ! why hast thou broken faith with me. 
Knowing now hardly 1 can brook abuse? 

King did I call tlic«? no, thou art not king, 

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 

Which tlarest not, no, nor const not rule a traitor. 
’I'httt head of thine doth not become a crown; 
Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer’s staff, 

And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 

’I'hat gold must round engirt these brows of mine, 
Whose smile and frown, like to Achilles' spear, loo 
Is able with the cliange to kill and cure. 

Hero is a hand to hold n sceptre up 
And with the name to adt controlling laws. 

<Bve place : by heaven, thou shalt rule no more 
O'er him whom heaven created for thy mlor. 
Sem. O monatrom traitor 1 I arrest thee, 

Of captul treason 'gainst the king and crown : 
Obey, audacious traitor; kneel for grace. 

Wouldst have me kneel? first Icf me 
ask of those, 

If they can brook I bow a knee to man. no 
Slmh. »11 in n.y «n. « b. 

t know, ore they wH! have me go to ward, 


They’ll pawn their swords for my enfranchise- 
ment. 

Queen. Call hither Clifford ; bid him come 
amain, < 

To say if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall be the surety for their traitor father. 

{Ejcii Buckingham. 
York. O blood-besotted Neapolitan, 

Outca.st of Naples, Kngland’s bloody scourge I 
The sons of York, thy oetters in their birth, 

Shall be their father’s bail ; and banc to those xao 
That for my surety will refuse the boys I 

Edward and Richard. 

See where they come : I ’ll warrant they’ll make 
it good. 

Enter old Clifford and his Son. 

Queen. And here comes ClifTord to deny their 
bail. 

Clif. Health and all happiness to my lord Ute 
king ! {Keheek. 

York. I thank thee, Clifford ; say, what news 
with thee? 

Nay, do not fright us with an angry look : 1 

Wc are thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again; 

For thy mistaking so, we p.ardon thee. 

Clij. This is my king, York, I do not mis- 
take ; 

But thou mistakest me much to think I do : 130 
To Bedlam with him! is the man grown mad? 
King, Ay, CUfTord ; a bedlam and ambitious 
humour 

Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

CUf. He 18 a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And chop away that factious pate of his. 

Queen, He is arrested, but will not obey; ^ 

His sons, he says, shall give their words for him. ; 
York. Will you not, sons? 

Edw. Ay, noble father, if our words will ; 

serve. | 

Rkh. And If words will not, then our WsailKms ; 

shall. 140 ; 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we | 
here! 

York. l/ook in a jglass, and call thy image so ; , 
T am thy king, and thou a false-heart traitor. 

Call hither to the stake my two brave bears, 

’fhat with the very shaking of their chains 
They may astonish these fell-lurking curs ; 

Bid Salisbui-y and Warwick come to me. 


Enter ike Earls of Warwick and Salisdurv. 

CUf. Are these thy heart? we’ll bait thy bears 
to death, 

And manacle thebea^ward in their chains, 

If thou darest bring them to the baiting place. 150 
Rich. Oft have I aeen a hot o’erweening cur 
Run back and bite, because he was withheld ; 
Who, being suffer’d with the bear’s fell paw. 

Hath clapp’d hht tail between his legs and cried : 
And such’ a piece of service will you do, i 

If you oppose yourselves to match Lord Warwick, 
Clif* Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested 
lump. 

As crocked In thy manners as thy shape ! 

York. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly 
anon, 1 
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CUf* Take heed; lest by your heat you hum 
yourselves. , , , 

King. Why, Warwck, hath thy knee forgot 
to how? 

Old Salisbury, shame to thy silver hair, 

Thou tuad misleader of thy brain-sick soil ! 

What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the 
niffian, « , « 

And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles? 

0, where is faith? 0, where is loyalty? 

If it be banish’d from the frosty head, 

Where shall it find a harboui in the earth? 

WUt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 

And shame thine honourable age with blood? 170 
Why art thou old, and wmit’st experience? 

Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it? 

For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me 

That bows unto the grave with mickle^ age. 

Sal My lord, I have considered with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke; 

And in ray conscience do repute his grace 

The rightful heir to England’s royal s^t. 

King. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto 
me? • „ 

Sal I have. . ^ ^ 180 

King. Canst thou dispense with heaven for 
such an oath? 

Sal It is great sin to swear unto a sm, 

But greater sin to keep a sinful oath. 

Who be bound by any solemn vow 

To do a murderous deed, to rob a man, 

To fotbe a spotless virrinjs chastity, 

To reave the orphan of his patrimony, ^ 

To wring the widow from her custom’d nght. 

And have no other reason for this wrong 

But that he was bound by a solemn oath?^ 190 
Quern, A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 
Kin^. Caill Buckingham, and bid him arm 
himself. . „ , , 

York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends 
thou hast, 

I am resolved for death or dignity. 

Clif. The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove 
true. , , , 

War. You were best to go to bed and dream 
again, 

To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Clif. 1 am resolved to bear a greater storm 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 

And that I 'll write upon thy buigonet, ^ aoo 
Might 1 but know thee by thy household badge. 
yVtir. Now, by ray fathers badge, old Nevil s 
crest, 

The rampant bear chain’d to the ragged staff, 
TjMs day I’ll wear aloft my burgonet, 
on a mountain top the cedar shows 

Thai keeps his leaves in spite of any storm, 
tytnixH affiright thee with the view thereof. 

Md front thy burgonet 1 11 rend thy 

' And te^dlti^under foot with all contempt, 
Despib^ meb^si^ward that proteiSts the bear, aio 
Y Of.. to arms, vidlorious father, 

To quell the r^eJ^ind their complices, 

R^. Fie .1 w^ty, for shame I speak not m 
spite, 

For you shall sup with Je^ Cbnst to-mgbt 

Y. Clif. Foul stigmatio, than thou 

canst tell. 

RicA. If not in heaven, you ’ll surely sup in 
hell. [Ejceunt severally. 

Scene II. Saint Albatis, 

Alarums to ike battle. Enter Warwick. 

War. Clifford of Cumberland, ’tis Warwick 
calls: 

And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear, 

Now, when the angry trumpet sounds alarum 

And dead men’s cnes do fill the empty air, 

Clifford, I say, come forth and fight with me ; 

Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter 

How now, my noble lord ! what, all afoot? 

York. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my 
steed, 

But match to match I have encounter’d him 10 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 

Even of the bonny beast he loved so well. 

Enter old Clifford. 

War. Of one or both of us the time m come, 
York. Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some 
other chase, 

For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War. Then, nobly, York; ’tis for a crown 
thou fight’st. 

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, ^ 

It grieves luy soul to leave thee unassail’d. 

lExii. 

Clif. What secst thou in me, York? why dost 
thou pause ? 

York, with thy brave bearing should I be in 
love, so 

But that thou art so fust mine enemy. 

Clif. Nor should thy prowess want praise and 
esteem, 

But that ’tis shown ignobly and in treason. 

York, So let it help me now against thy 
sword 

As I injustice and true right express it. 

Clif My soul and body on the adlion both ! 
York. A dreadful lay ! Address thee instantly. 

{TheyjAgkiy and Clijfford falls, 
Clif. Lafin couronne Tes muvres, \PUs. 

York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for 
thou art still. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will ! 30 

lExii. 

Enter young C1.IFFORD. 

Y, Clif. Shame and confusion I all is on the 
rout; 

Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 

Where it should guard. 0 war, thou son of hell, 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister, 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 

Hot coals of vengeance \ Let no soldier fly. 

He that is truly dedicate to war 

Hath no self-love, nor he that loves himself 

Hath not essentially but by circumstance 

The name of valour. [Seeing kis deadfatker] 
0, let the vile world end, 40 

And the premised flames of the last day 

Knit earth and heaven together \ 

Now let die general trumpet blow Ms blast, 
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To cease I Wast thou ordain’d, desir father, 

To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve 
The silver livery of advised age, 

And, in thy reverences and thy chair-da;srs, thus 
To die in rufhan battlq? ^ven at this sight 49 
My heart is turn’d to stone : and while ’tis mine, 
Tt shall be stony. York not our old men spares ; 
No more will I their babes: tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the' dew to fire, 

And beauty that the tyrant oft reclaims 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to do with pity : 

Meet I :^n infant of the house of York, 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it 
As wild Medea young Absyrtus did : 

In cruelty will I seek out my fame. 60 

Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford’s house : 

As did iEneas old Ahchises bear, 

So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders ; 

But then jEneas bare a living load, 

Nothing so heavy as these woes of mine. 

\ExiU bearing off his father. 

JS'wjftfr Richard and Somerset to fight. 
Somerset is killed. 

Rich. So, lie thou there ; 

For underneath an alehouse' paltry sign. 

The Castle in Saint Alban’s, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death. 69 
Sword, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful still; 
Priests pray for enemies, but prmccs kill, [fixii. 

Eight: excursions. Enter King, Queen, aftd 
others. 

Queen. Away, my lord I you are slow; for 
shame, away I 

King, Can we outrun the heavens? good Mar- 
garet, stay. 

Queen. What are you made of? you 11 aor 
fight nor fly ; 

Now is it manhood, wisdom and defence, 

To give the enemy way, and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly* 

[Alarum afar off. 

: Tf you be ta’en, we then .should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes; but if we haply scape, 

As well we may, if not through your negle<5l, 80 
We shall to I.ondon get, where you are loved 
And where this breach now in our fortunes made 
May readily be htopp'd. 
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Re-enter young Clifford. j 

Y. Clif. But that my heart’s on future mischief 
set, 

I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly t 
But fly you must ; uncurable discomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our present parts. 

Away, for your relief ! and we will live 
To see their day and them our fortune give : 

Away, my lord, away 1 [Exeunt. 

Scene III. Fields near Si A Ibatis. 

Alarum. Retreat. Enter York, Richard, 
Warwick, and Soldiers, toitk drum and colours. 

York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him, 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contusions and all brush of time. 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth. 

Repairs him with occasion? This happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot, 

If Salisbury be lost. 

Rich. My noble father. 

Three times to-day I holp him to his horse, 

Three times bestrid him ; thrice I led him off. 
Persuaded him from any further adt ; 20 

But still, where danger was, still there I met him : 
And like rich hangings in a homely house, 

So was his will in his old feeble body. 

But, noble as he i.s, look where he comes. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal. Now, by my sword, well hast thou fought 
to-day ; 

By the mass, so did we all. I thank you, Richard : 
God knows how long it is I have to live ; 

And it hath pleased him that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death. 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have : 
’Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 21 
Being opposites of such repairing naturd. 

York. I know our safety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 

To call a present court of parliament. 

Let us pursue him ere the writs go forthi 
What says Lord Warwick? shall we after them? 

JVar. After them ! nay, before them, if we, cab. 
Now, by my faith, lords, ’twa.s a glorious day ! 
Saint Alban’s battle won by famous York 30 
Shall be eternized in all age to come. 

Sound drums and trumpets, and to London all ; 
And more such days as these t6 ns bcfiaUl 

[JSxemtt. 
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OF Somerset, 
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op Oxford. 
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OF Westmoreland. 
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'*^t>'WARD, Earl of March, afterwards^ 
Kling Edward IV., 

aviUND, Earl of Rutland, L his 

!^h;orge, afterwards Duke of Clarence, { sons. 
•^ICTHARD, afterwards Duke of Glou- 
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Lord Rivers, brother to Lady Grey. 

Sir William Stanley, 

Sir John Montgomery. 

Sir JOHN Somerville. 
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A Son that has killed his father. 

A Father that has killed his sou. 

Queen Margaret. 

LADY Grey, afterwards Queen to Edward I v . 
Bona, sister to the French Queen. 

Soldiers, Attendants, Messengeis, Watchmen, &c. 

Scene : Engtmd and FfWice, 


ACT I. 

ScjaNEl. London^ The Parliameni-hottse. 

TGc.-9^m, Enter the Duke of York, Edward, ' 
R-Xchard, Norfolk, Montague, Warwick, | 
• e:)trx,cl Soldiers. 

I wonder how the king escaped our 
hands. 

While we pursued the horsemen of the 
north, 

silly stole away and left his men ; 
[^^h-ereat the great Lord of Northumberland, j 
Vy hose warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
Ohoer'd up the drooping army ; and himself, 1 
X^orxi Clifford and Lord Stafford, all abreast, 
Oharged our main battle’s front, and breaking in 
/Weire by the swords of common soldiers slain. 

Lord Stafford’s father, Duke of Buck- 
' inghaxn, lo 

Xs etither stain or wounded dangerously; 

X isTtfift his beaver with a downright blow : 

;this is true, father, behold his blood. 

Jhtemt. And, brother, here’s the Earl of WUt- 
shirks blood, 

‘ViTaom £ encounter’d as the battles join’d. 

Si^eak thou for me and tell them what 
I did. 

Jid'ark. ^^chaxd hath best Served of all my 
sons. ' - 

^Lxt is your grace.dead, m^ liOrd of Somerset? 

Such hope aH the Liac of John of 
Gaunt I 


Rich. Thus do I hope to shake King Henry 
head. 

War. And so do L Viiftorious Prince of York# 
Before I see thee seated in that throne 
Which now the house of Lancaster usurps, 

I vow by heaven these eyes shall never close. 

This is the palace of the fearful king, 

And this the regal seat: possess it, York t ^ 

For this is thine and not King Henr/s heirs , 

York. Assist me, then, sweet Warwick, smei 
I will; 

For hither we have broken in by force. 

Norf. We’ll all assist you; he that fiiea shall 
die. »<» 

York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk: stay by mm^ 
my lords ; 

And, soldiers, stay and lodge by me this night, 
[Theyffo 

War. And when the king comes, offer hiitfc 
no violence, 

Unless he seek to thrust you out perforce. 

York. The queen this day here holds htrr 
parliament, 

But little thinks we shall he of her council i 
By words or blows here let us win our right. 

Rich. Arm’d as we are, let's stay within tl»l% 
house. 

War. The bloody parliament shall thits l»as 
call'd, 

Unle^ Plantagenet, Duke pt York, be king, ,4c» 
And bashful Henry deposed, whose cowardictai 
Hath made us by-words to our enemies. 

York. Then leave me not, my lords; liMii 
resolute ; 
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1 mean to take possession of my right. 

IVar. Neither the king, nor he that loves him 
besti 

The proudest he that holds up Lancaster, 

Dares stir a wing, if Warwick shake his bells. 

I ’ll plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares : 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim the English crown. 

Flourish. Enter King Henry, Clifford, 

Northumberland, Westmoreland, Exe- 
ter, And the rest. 

K. Hen., My lords, look where the sturdy 
rebel sits, So 

Even in the chair of state ; belike he means, 
'Back’d by the power of Warwick, tliatfi^se peer, 
To aspire unto the crown and reign as king. 

Earl of Northumberland, he slew thy father. 

And thine. Lord Clifford; and you both have 
voVd revenge 

On him, his sons, his favourites and his friends. 

North. If I be not, heavens be revenged on me! 

Clif. The hope thereof makes Cliflbrd mourn 
in steel. 

West. What, shall we suffer this? let’s pluck 
him down 

My heart for anger bums ; I cannot brook it. 6o 

K. Hen. Be patient, gentle Earl of West- 
moreland. 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, such as he ; 

* He durst not sit there, had your father lived. 

My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
Let us assail the family of York. 

North. Well hist thou spoken, cousin; be 
it so. 

K. Hen. Ah, know you not the city favours 
them, 

And they have troops of soldiers at their beck? 

Exe. But when the duke is slain, they’ll 
q^uickly fly. 

K.llen. Far be the thought of this from 
Henr/s hcart> 70 

To make a shambles of the parliament-house ! 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words and threats 
Shall be the war that Henry means to use. 

Thou fadliousDuke of York, descend my throne. 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet ; 

I am thy sovereign. 

York. I am thine. 

Exe. For shame, come down; he made thee 
Duke of York. 

York. ’Twas my inheritance, as the earldom 
was. 

Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War, Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown 
tn following this usurping Henry, 81 

Clif. Whom should ho follow but his natural 
king? 

War, True, Clifford; and that*s Richard 
Duke of York. 

AT. Hen* And shall 1 stand, and thou sit in 
my throne? 

York. It must and shall be so ; content thyself. 

War, Be Duke of Lancaster ; let him be king. 

West. He is both king and Duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the Lord of Westmoreland shall main- 
tain. 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it Vou 
forget 80 

That we are those which chased you from the field 


^ief ; 

And, by his soul, thou smd thy house shall me it. 

W est. Plantagenet, of thee and these thy sons, 
Thy kinsmen and thy friends, I’ll have more lives 
Than drops of blood were in my father’s veins. 
Cl^, Urge it no more; lest that, instead of 
words, 

I send thee, Warwick, such a messenger 
As shall revenge his death before I stir. 100 
War. Poor Clifford I how I scorn his worth- 
less threats 1 

York. Will you we show our title to the 
crown? 

If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. , 

K. Hen. What title hast thou, traitor, to the 
crown? 

Thy father was, as thou art, Duke of York ; 

Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, Earl of March: 

I am the son of Henry the Fifth, 

Who made the Dauphin and the French to stoop 
And seized upon their towns and provinces. 

War. Talk not of France, sith thou hast lost 
it all. xio 

K. Heft. The lord proteffcor lost it, and not I : 
When I was crown’d I was but nine months oU. 
Rick. You are old enough now, and yet, me- 
thinks, you I6se. 

Father, tear the crown from the usurper’s head. 
Edw. Sweet father, do so ; set it on your head. 
Mont. Good brother, as thou lovest and hoii- 
ourest arms, 

I,et’s fight it out and not .stand cavilling thus. 
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the 
king will fly, 

York, Sons, peace I 

K. Heft, Peace, thou ! and give King Henry 
leave to speak. ^ xao 

War. Plantagenet shall speak first : hear him, 
lords ; 

And be you silent and attentive too, » 

For he that interrupts him shall not live. 

K, Hen, Think’st thou that I will leave my 
kingly throne, 

Wherein my grandsire and my father sat? 

No; first shall war unpeople this my realm r 
Ay, and their colours, often borne in France, 

And now in England to oiu: heart’s great sorrow. 
Shall be my winding-sheet. Why faint you, lords ? 
My title’s good, and better far than his. 130 
War. Prove it, Henry, and thou shalt be king. 
K, Hm, Henry the Fourth by conquest got 
the crown, 

York. ’Xwas by roboUion against his king. 

K. Hefe„ lAside} I know not what to say ; my 
title’s weak.-^^ 

Tell me, may amt a king adept an heir? 

Yprk. WWt then? 

K. Hen* Aa if he may, then am I lawful king ; 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, 

Resign’d the crown to Henry the Fourth, 

Whose heir my father was, and I am his. 140 
York. He rose against him, being his sove- > 

And maSeWm to resign Ws crown perforce. 

War, Suppose, my lords, he did it tmoen- 
strain’d, 
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But that the tiext Heir should ^E^eSJ-'? 

R" Hen. Art thou against us, Duke of ^xeterx 
Hist the righf, and therefore yardon me. 
York. Why whisper you, my lords, and an- 

jSjw^My°wnsdence tells me he is lawful king. 
K. ken. will revolt from me, and 

JVbS? *^°P^Stagenet, for all the daim thou 

Think^no?that Henry shall be so deposed. 

Deposed he shall be, in despite of all. 
Ho^k. Th^ou art deceived : tis not thy south- 

Of Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, 

mich m^es thee thus F®sumpmous and proud, 

iLg H«Tbe rilht or 

in thv defence ; 160 


0 Clifford, how thy words revive 

Vofk. ^H?nry of Lancaster, resign ‘Hy “own. 
What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords! 

Do unto this princely Duke of 

I Or tSfel the houM with armed men, 

And o^er the chaor of state, whe^ now he sits, 

' Write up his title with ^urping ia^ood. .. 

K. Hen. My Lord of Warwick, hear me but 

Let me for this my life-time reign as Hing. 

York. Confirm the crown to me and to nunc 

And reign in 

Kinz- I am content: Kichard Plantagenet, 
Eniov the kingdom after my decease. ^ 

huf. What wrong is this unto the pnnce your 

PYar!^ Wat good is this to England and him- 

WesP Base, fearful and despairing Heripr ! ' 

at/. How hast thou injured both thyself and 

}Vesi! I cannot stay to hear these axricles.^^^ 

Cornel^ cbusin, let us tell the queen these 

PT^r Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate 

In whose cold blood no spark 1. 

Norik, Be thou a prey unto the hou^ of York, 

, A'die in bands for this unmanly deed I 

[ In dreadful war mayst thou be overcome, 

Or live ill peace abandon’d and despised. . 

^ Norik., Cliff., and West 

War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard 

revenge and therefore wiU 
notyield-. / ^ 

1 MI. 

my son, - 


Whom I 

But be it as It may : for ever ; 

And neither by '"‘V”" ““ J -SinWe'f- 

««> 

if'^.'^Une live King Henry I Piantngenet, 
jr.*J?»rAnd'long iive thou and these thy 
KaS” York nnd Lancaster are recon- 
TV be he that seeks to make them 

York. Farewell, my gracious lord, 1 Uto ny 

Jid, Mmtagut, their .'>oUiiers. and At- 
K. I, with grief and sorrow, to Ae 

court 


JEkter Qunits Masoaret and ih* PaiNCS or 

WAtltR. 

Exe. Here comes the queen, whose looks 

-bewray her anger: j 

I’ll steal away. \ 

Imr. NargonotTrimmoilwlilfoilow j 

K. Be patient, gentle queen, and I wiU 1 

n ttar Who can be patient in fmch extremes? 

A^'wretchedman! would 

And never seen thee, never Home thee 

Seeing thou hast proved 80 uonalumU father 1 

Hathlie deserved to;o« his 


Rathe* *in have made that savage duke thin. 

And disinherited thine only son. * , 

Prince Fcdher, you cannot disinherit me » 

If vou he kingi why should not I succeed ? 

^ Pardon me, Margaret; pardon me, 

The Ewl of Warwick and the duke enfwced me. 
q. Mar. Enforced thee I art thou king, 

I shame to*hear thee speak. Ah, ' 
Thou hast undone thyself, thy son 
And given unto the house 
As tlwm Shalt reign hut by their sy^hrance. 

To entail him and his heim unto the crown. 
What is it, but to niake thy wpwohr* 

And creep into it far before thy i^T 
Warwick is chancellor and the w CaWjK ^ 
Stem Falconhridge command* SlSIET 
The duke U made proteftor of thereaiM, 
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And y«t shalt thou he safe ? such safety finds i 
The trembling lamb environed with wolves. . 

^ there, which am a silly woman, 

The soldiers should have toss*d me on their pikes 
Before I would have granted to that a6l. 

But thou preferr^st thy life before thine honour : 
And seeing thou dost, I here divorce myself 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 

Until that adt of parliament be repeal’d 
Whereby my son is disinherited. 250 

1 he northern lords that have forsworn thy colours 
Will follow mine, if once they see them spread; 
And spread they shall be, to thy foul disgrace 
And utter ruin of the house of York. 

I bus do I leave thee. Come, son, let’s away; 
Our army is ready ; come, we ’ll after them. 

IC. Heft, Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me 
speak. 

Q, Mar, Thou hast spoke too much already : 

^ get tliee gone. 

A”. Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay 
with me? 

Q, Mar, Ay, to be murder’d by his enemies. 
Prince, When I return with vidlory from the 
field 261 

I'll see your grace: till then I’ll follow her. 

Q. Mar, Come, son, away; we may not linger 
thus. I 

{Hjceuni Queen Margaret and the Prince. 
K. Hen, Poor queen I how love to me and to 1 
her son 

Hath made her break out into terms of rage ! 
Revenged may she be on tliat hateful duke. 
Whose haughty .spirit, winged with desire, 

Will cost my crown, and like an empty eagle 
Tire on the flesh of me and of my son ! 

'I'he loss of those three lords torments my heart ; 

I 1 ‘U write unto them and entreat them fair. 271 
\ Come, cousin, you shall bo the messenger. 

I Hjce, And I, I hope, shall reconcile them all. 

[Ejceufii. 

1 Scene II. Sandal Casile, 

1 Enter Richard, Edward, and Montagxie, 

! Eich, Brother, though I be youngest, give 
1 me leave, 

I Edm, No, I can better play the orator. 

Mdnt, But I have reasons strong and forcible. 

Enter the Duke of York- 
ITerk, Why, how now, sons and brother 1 at 
a strife? 

Wh.at is your quarrel? how began it first ? 

Edm, No quarrel, but a slight contention. 
yerk. About what? 

EicA, About that which concerns your grace 
and us ; 

The crown of England, father, which is yours, 9 
Veidk. Mine, boy? not till ICing Henry be dead. 
EM, Vour right depends not on his life or 
death. 

Edw, Now youare heir, therefore'enjoy it now ; 
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to breathe, 
It will outrun you, father, in the end. 

VerJ^, 1 took an oath that , he should quietly 
teign. 

Edw* But for a kingdom any oath may he 
brokeh * 


I would break a thousand oaths to reign one year. 
Ric/i. No; God forbid your grace should be 
. forsworn. 

York. I shall be, if I claim, by open war. 

Rick: I’ll prove the. contrary,; if you’ll Hear 
me speak, ^ ^ 20 

York. Thou canst ppt, soq ; it is impossible. 

Rick. An oath is o{ np mpment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magistrate, 

That hath authority over him. that swears : 

Henry had none, but didiusuip the place.; 

Then, seeing ’twas he.-thatmpde you to depose. 
Your oath, my lord, is vain, and frivolous. 

Therefore, to arms I And, father, do but think 
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown; 

Within whose circuit is, Elysium, ^ 30 

And all that poets feign of bliss and j oy. 

Why do we linger thus? I cannot rest 
Until the white rose that I wear be dyed 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry’s heart. 

York, Richard, enough; I will be king, or die. 
Brother, thou shalt to London presently, 

And whet on Warwick to this enjterprise. 

Thou, Richard, shalt to the Dpke of Norfolk, 

And tell) him privily of our intent- 1 

You, Edvsrard, shah unto my Lord, Cobham, 40 | 
With whom the Kentishm.en Will willingly rise ; 1 

In them, I trust; for they are soldiers, [ 

Witty, courteous, liberal, full of spirit 1 

While, you are flius employ’d, vvhat resteth more. 
But that I seek occasion how to rise, j 

And yet the king not privy to my drift, 1 

Nor any of the house of Lancaster? I 

Enter a Messenger. | 

But, stay : what news? Why comest thou in such 1 
post? j 

Gaor. The queen with all the northern earls | 
and lords 

Intend hero to besiege you in your castle : .50 I 

She is hard by with twenty thousand men; I 

And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. ^ [ 

York, Ay, with my sword. What I think’st 
thou that we fear them? I 

Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me; > 
My brother Montague shall post to London : 

Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rest^ \ 

Whom we have left protedbors of the king, j 

With powerful policy strengthen themselves, \ 

And trust not simple Henry nor his oaths. 1 

Mont, Brother, I go; I’ll win them, fear it i 
not: 60 ! 

And thus most humbly I. do take my leave. [Ejeit, ■ 

Enter Sir John Mortimer and Sir Hugh ' 
MoRtlMER; 

York. Sir J^hn and Sir Hugh Mortimer, 
minewncl?M, » 

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour ; 

The army the queen mean to besiege us. 

Sir yokn. She shall not need ; we ’ll meet her 
in the field. 

Ydrk, What, with five thousand men? 

Rich, Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need: 
A woman’s general ; what should we fear? ■ 1 
^ [A ffiarcha/ar^^ 

Edw, 1 hear their drums: let’s set our,i|^ 
in order, ■ , ^ ' 

And issue forth and bid them battle t 
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York, Five men to twenty I though the odds 
be great, 

I doubt not, uncle, of our vidtery. 

Many a battle have I won in France, 

When as the enemy hath been ten to one ; 

Why should I not now have the like success? 

[A larwn. Exeunt* 

Scene III, Field ofhatile betwixt Sandal 
, Cctstle and Wakefield, 

Alarums. Enter Rutland and his Tutor. 
Rut. Ah, whither shall I fly to ’scape their 
hands? 

Ah, tutor, look where bloody Clifford comes ! 
Enter Clifford and Soldiers. 

Clif. Chaplain, away! thy priesthood saves 
thy life. 

As for the brat of this accursed duke. 

Whose father slew my father, he shall die. 

Tut. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 
Clif, Soldiers, away with him ! 

Tut. Ah, Clifford, murder not tliis innocent 
child. 

Lest thou be hated both of God and man ! 

\Exit, dragged off by Soldiers. 
Clif. How nowl is he dead airway? or is it 
fear lo 

Thflit makes him close his eyes ? I’ll open them. 

A wf. So looks the pent-up lion o’er the wretch 
That, trembles under his devouring paws ; 

And so he walks, insulting o’er his pf ey. 

And so he comes, to rend bis limbs asunder. 

Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy sword, 

And not with such a cruel threatening look. 

Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die. 

I am too mean a subjedt for thy wrath : 

Be thou revenged on men, and let me live, 20 
Clif, In vain thou speak’st, poor boy; my 
father’s blood 

Hath stopp'd the passage where thy words should 
enter, 

. Rut. Then let my father’s blood open it again i 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him, 

Clif Had 1 thy brethren here, their lives and 
thine 

Were not revenge sufficient for me: 

No, if I digg’d up thy forefathers’, graves 

And hung their rotten boffins up in chains, 

It could not slake mine ire, nor ease my heart. 
The sight of any of the house of York 30 

Is as a fury to torment my soul ; 

And till 1 root out their accursed line 

And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 

^jC^todfore— - Xfi if ting his hand. 

Oj hst ine pray before I take my death I 
XdjTOevJ sweet Clifford, pity me ! 

’ , ^^h, pity as my rapier’s point affords. 

1 ntever did thee harm ; why wilt thou 

' j i \ '' ,But ’twas ere I was bom. 

Thou has6#Db sepi? |brihis s^e pity me, 40 

lest in Goa is just. 

He be as miserdpf :sl^aS'I.^ 

Ah, let me Kve 4 n 

And when I mve oc}CiM*nptffb|fencdf,' ’ 

Then let me die, for ooW mdu Sjtsf nd csbfeei, 

CUf. No cause ! 

Thy father slew my father; therefore, die. 

[Stabs hinty 

Rut, Hi fadant laudis summa sit ista turn ! 

Wiss!. 

CUf^ Plantagenet! I come, Plantagenetl 

And this thy son’s blood cleaving to my blade 50 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood, 

Congeal’d with this, do make me wipe off both. 

[Exit 

Scene IV. Another ^art of the field. 
Alarum. Richard, Duke of York. 

York. The army of the queen hath got the, 
field: 

My uncles both are slain in resaiing me ; 

And all my followers to the eager foe 

Turn back and fly, like ships before the wind 

Or lambs pursued by hunger-starved wolves. 

My sons, God knows what, hath bechanced them: 

But this I know, they have demean’d themselves 
Like men bom to renown by life or death. 

Three times did Richard make a lane to me, 

And thrice cried ‘Courage, father ! fight it out!’ 

And full as oft came Edward to my side, 3 1 

With purple falchion, painted to the hilt^ 

In blood of those that had encounter’d him : 

And when the hardiest warriors did retire, 

Richard cried * Charge I and give no foot of 
ground I* 

And cried ‘A crown, or else a glorious tomb ! 

A sceptre, or an earthly sepulchre I’ 

With this, we charged again : but, out, alas 1 

We bodged again ; as I have’ seen a swan 

With bootless labour swim against the tide 90 
And spend her strength with over-matching 
waves. [A short alarum within. 

Ah, hark ! the fatal followers do pursue ; 

And I am faint and cannot fly their fury :, 

And were I strong, I would not shun their fury ; 
The sands are number’d that make up my life ; 

Here must I stay, and here my life must end. 

E 7 tter Queen Margaret, Clifford, North- 
umberland, the young Prince, and Soldiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 

I dare your quenchless fury to .more rage ; 

I am your butt, and I abide your shot, ag 

North. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet, 
Clif, Ay^ to such mercy as his ruthless arm, 
With downright payment, show’d unto my father. 
,Now Pha€thon hath tumbled from his car, 

.And made an evening at the noontide prick. 

York. My ashes, as the phoenix, may bring 
forth 

A bird that will revenge upon you all : 

And in that hope, I throw mine eyes to heaven. 
Scorning whati’er you can afflift me with. 

Why come you not? what ! multitudes, and fear? » 
Ctif. So cowards fight when they cad fly no ! 
hirther; 40 i 

So doves do peck, the falcon’s piercing tabns j , 

So desperate thie ves, all hopeless of their lives, 
Breathe put ihve<Sl;ives ’gainst thd officers. 

York, 0 Clifford, but bethink thee emceagahs^ 
And in.tM fhotght.o’er'run my fbrm<^ time;;, 

; And, if thou c^st for blushing, view this mhb, 
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And bite thy tongue, that slanders , him with 
cowardice 

Whose frown hath made thee faint and fly ere 
this ! 

Clif. \ will not bandy with thee word for word. 
But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. 50 
Mar. Hold, valiant Clifford 1 for a thous- 
and causes 

I would prolong awhile the traitor’s life. 

Wrath makes him deaf: speak thou, Northum- 
berland, 

Mori A. Hold, Clifford 1 do not honour him so 
much 

To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart: 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 

For one to thrust his hand between his teeth, 
When he might spurn him with his foot away? 

It is 'war’s prize to take all vantages ; 

And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 60 

ITAey lay Jiands on YorA, •who struggles. 
Clif. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with 
the gin. 

North. So doth the cony struggle in the net. 
York. So triumph thieves upon their con- 
quer’d booty ; 

So true men yield, with robbers so o’ermatch’d. 
North. What would your grace have done 
unto him now? 

Q. Mar. Brave warriors, Clifford and North- 
umberland, 

Come, make him stand upon this molehill here, 
‘I’hat raught at mountains with outstretched arms. 
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand. 

What 1 was it you that would be England’s king? 
Was’t you that rcveU’d in our parliament, 71 

And made a preachment of your high descent? 
Where are your mess of sons to back you now? 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George? 

And where’s that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Hicky your boy, that with his grumbling voice 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 

Or, with the rest, where iS your darling Rutland? 
Ijook, York : I stain’d this napkin with the blood 
That valiant Clifford, with his rapier’s point, 80 
Made issue from, the bosom of the boy ; 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

Alas, poor York 1 but that I hate thee deadly, 

1 should lament thy miserable state. 

I prithee, grieve, to make me merry, York, 
what, hath thy fiery heart so parch’d thine 
entrails 

That not a tear can fall for Rutland’s death? 

Why art thou patient, man? thou shouldst be 
mad; 

And 1 , to make thee mad, do mock thee thus. 90 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and dance. 
Thou wouldst be fee’d, I sec, to make me sport; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown. ^ 

A crown for York 1 and, lords, bow low to hinij: 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it dn. 

[PuittHg a jta^r crown on his head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now looks he like a king 1 ^ 

Ay, this U he that took King Henry’s chair. 
And this is he was his adopted heir. 

But hovr 1 $ It that great Plantagenet 
li crown*d so soon, and broke ms solemn oath? 

1 M 1 bethink me, you should not be king 101; 

I TTU ottF Kitog Hcrtry had shook hands with death. 

And will you pale your head in Henry’s glory, 

And rob his temples^ of the diadem, 

Now in his life, against your holy oath? 

0, ’tis a fault too too unpardonable 1 

Off with the crown; and, with the crown, his 
head ; 

And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead. 
Clif. That is my office, for my father’s sake. 

Q. Mar. Nay, stay ; let’s hear the orisons he 
makes. 110 

York. She-wolf of Trance, but worse than 
wolves of France, ^ 

Whose tongue more poisons than the adder’s 
tooth ! 

How ill-beseeming is it in thy sex 

To triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 

"Upon their woes whom fortune captivates ! 

But that ti\y face is, visard-like, unchanging, 

Made impudent with use of evil deeds, 

I would assay, proud queen, to make bhee blush- 
To tell thee whence thou earnest, of whom derived, 
Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thou not 
shameless. 

Thy father bears the type of King of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils and Jerusalem, 

Yet not so wealthy as an English yeoman. 

Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult? 

It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen. 
Unless the adage must be verified, 

That beggars mounted run their horse to death. 

’Tis beauty that doth oft make women proud ; 

But, God he knows, thy share thereof is small : 

’Tis virtue that doth make them most admired ; 

The contrary doth make thee wonder’d at:^ 131 
’Tis government that makes them seem divine ; 

The want thereof makes thee abominable; 

Thou art as opposite to every good. 

As the Antipodes are unto us, 

Or as the south to the septentrion. 

0 tiger’s heart wrapt in a woman’s hide 1 

How couldst thou oi^inthe life-blood of thediild. 

To bid the father wipe his eyes widial. 

And yet be seen to bear a woman’s fate? r40 

Women are soft, mild, pitiful and flexible ; 

Thou stem, obdurate, mnty, rough, remorseless. 
Bid’st thou me rage ? why, now thou hast thy 
wish; 

Wouldst have me weep? why, now thou hast thy 
will; 

For raging wind blows up incessant showers, 

And when the rage allays, the rain b<^ns. ^ 

These tears are my sweet Rutland’s obsequies : 

Ajid every dbrop cries vengeance for His death, 
’Gainst thee, fell Clifford, and tbee, false French- 
woman. , , , 

North. Beshrew me, but his passion moves 
me so , ^50 

That hardjy can I Chc^ my eyes from tears. 

York, That fitce of bis the hungry cannibals 
Would not have toubh’d, would not have stain d 
with blood; 1.1 ' 

But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, 

0, ten times more, than tigers of Hyrcania. 

See, ruthless queen, a hapless father’s tears; 

This doth thou diydst in blood of my sweet boy, 
And I with tears do wash the blood away- , 

Keep thou the napkin, and go boost of thisi , 

And if thou telFst the he^vy story right, . ^ ^ 

Upon my soul, the hearers will .wed 
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Year evea my foes will shed fast-falling tears, 
Ajad say *AlaSi it was a piteous deed 
There, talce the crown, and, with the crown, my 
i curse; 

A.nd in thy need such comfort come to thee 
As now I reap at thy too cruel hand ! 

ard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world : 

soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads ! 
JNortk^ Had he been slaughter-man to all my 
kin, 

I should not for my life but weep with him, 170 
To see how inly sorrow ^-ipes his Soul. 

C* Mar. What, weeping-ripe, my Lord North- 
umberland? 

Think but upon the wrong he did us all, 

And, that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 
Ciif. Here’s for my oath, here’s for my father’s 
death. \S tabbing him. 

Q. Mar. And here’s to right our gentle-hearted 
king. tabbing him. 

york. Open Thy gate of mercy, gracious God ! 
IVly soul flies through these wounds to seek out 
Thee. ^ {Dies. 

Q. Mar. Off with his head, and set it on York 
gates ; 

So York may overlook the town of York. 180 
{Flourish. Exeunt. 

ACT II 

ScRNB I. A flain mar Moriimet^s Cross in 
Herefordshire. 

AL fftarch. Enter Epward, Kickard, and ^leir 
fewer, 

JEdw: I wonder how our princely fhther ^scaped. 
Or whether he be ’scaped away or no 
From Clifford’s and Northumberland’s pursuit: • 
Had he been ta’enj we should have heard the news ; 
Had he been slain, , we should haveheard the news ; 
Or had hc’spaped, methinks we should have heard 
The happy tidings of his good escape. 

How fares my brother? why is he so sad? 

JRich, I cannot joy, until I be resolved 
Where our right valiant father is become. jo 
I saw him in the battle range about ; 

And watch’d him how he singled Clifford forth. 
Miethought he bore him in the thickest troop 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat ; 

Or as a bear, encompass’d round with dogs, 
[Who having pinch’d a few and made them cry. 
The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

So fared our father with his enemies ; 

So filed his enemies my warlike father: 
Micthinks, ’tis prize enough to be his son. 20 
S<^c how the morning opes her golden gates, 
And takes her farewell of the glorious sun ! 
How resembles it the prime of youth, 
Ti'inim?d Hkc a younker prancing to his love I 
jEdiv,^ Dande mine eyes, or do I see three 
suns? 

Hioki " Thrtee glorious suns, each one a perfedl 
sun; 

Ho't sepamissd wiih the racking clouds, 

But severed in a’ palfe clear-shinmg sky. 

See, see ! they j6ip^ enibrace, and seem to kiss, 
As if they vowd some league inviolable ; 30 

How are they but one lamp, one light, one sun. 
In this the heaven figuriMi some event. 


Edw. ’Tis wondrous strange, the ^ 

never heard of. 

I think it cites us, brother, to the field. 

That we, the sons of brave Plantagenet, 

Each one already blazing by our meeds, 

Should notwithstanding join our lights 
And over-shine the earth as this the worldL- 
Whate’er it bodes, henceforward will I beat*' ^ 

Upon my target three fair-shining suns. 

Rich. Nay, bear three daughters: tty 
leave I speak it, 

You love the breeder better than the male- 
Enter a Messenger. 

But what art thou, whose heavy looks 

Some dreadful story hanging on thy tonjgix<* * 

Mess. Ah, one that was a woful looker-*^^^ 

When as the noble Duke of York was slai**» 

Your princely father and my loving lord 1 ^ 

Edw. O, speak no more, for I have heatreJ s-' 
much. 

Rick. Say how he died, for I will hear it SH*** 
Mess. Environed he was with many " 

And stood against them, as the hope of TroY 
Against the Greeks that would have enter'd X 
But Hercules himself must yield to odds ; 

And many strokes, though with a little axrer* 

Hew down and fell die hardest-timber’d 
By many hands your father was subdued. ; 

But only slaughter'd by the ireful arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford and the (^ueen, 

Who crown’d the gracious duke m high d<e»P** *^* 
Laugh'd in his face ; and when with grief heai '**^•*15?^ 
The ruthless queen gave him to dry Hi» 

A napkin steeped in the harmless blood wit 

Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford !«»*• * 
And after many scorns, many foul taunts. 

They took his head, and on the gates of V ox JC 
They set the same ; and there it doth 
The saddest spedlacle that e’er I view’d. 

Edw. Sweet Duke of York, our prop 
upon, 

Now thou art gone, we have no staff, no sraaY* 

O Clifford, boisterous Clifford I thou hast slja*x» 

The flower of Europe for his chivalry ; 

And treacherously hast thou vanquish’d ^ _ 

For hand to hand he would have vanquisla' d . 

Now my soul’s palace is become a pri&m * ^ 

Ah, would she break from hence, that ^!tis jmrar Y 

Might in the ground be closed up in I . 

For never henceforth shall I joy again. 

Never, O never, shall I see more joy I 
Rich. X cannot weep; for all my body*» tinMai****- 
ture 

Scarce serves to quench myfumace-buminjg licri*rd ; 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart’ » 

burthen ; JIR • 

For selfsame -wind that I should speak wltHrtl 
Is kindling coals that fires all my breast. 

And bums me up with flames that tears 
quench. 

To weep is to make less the depth of gprief s 
Tears then for babes ; blows and revenge f<>r 
Richard, I bear thy name ; I ’ll venge thy 
Or die renowned by attempting it, 

Edw. His name that valiant duke lastClat 
with thee; 

His dukedom and his chair with me is lefb. «M» 

Rick. Nay, if thou be that princely 
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Show thy descent by gazing 'gainst the sun : 
h or chaxr and, dukedom, throne and kingdona say ; 
i2<ltner that is thine, or else thou wert not his. 

Warwick, Marqu ESS OP 
MOUTACVEf and iSAeir arTfzjf, 

War. How now, fair lords ! What fare? what 
news abroad? 

Rick. Great Lord Of Warwick, if w^e should 
recount 

Our baleful news, and at each word’s deliverance 
Sub poniards in our flesh till all were told, 

The words would add -inore anguish than the 
wounds. 

0 wliant lord, the Duke of York is slain ! lOO 

0 Warwick, Warwick ! that Plantagenet, 
Which held thee dearly as his soul's redemption. 
Is by the stern Lord Clifford done to death. 

War. Ten days ago I drown'd these news in 
tears; 

And now, to add more measure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things sith then befall’n. 

After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 
where your brave father breathed his latest gasp. 
Tiding ns swiftly as the posts could run, 

Were brought me of your loss and hLs depart, tio 
I, then in London, keeper of the king, 

Muster’d my soldiers, gather’d flocks of friends, 
And very well appointed, as I thought. 

March’d toward Saint Alban’s to intercept the 

queen, 

Bearing the king in my behalf along; 

For by my scouts I was advertised 
That she was coming with a full intent 
To d^h our late decree in parliament 
Touching King Henry’s oath and your succession. 
Short tale to make, we at Saint Alban's met, xso 
Our battles join’d, and both sides fiercely fought ; 
But whether ’twas the coldness of the king, 

Who look’d fiill gently on hlo warlike queen, 
That robb’d my soldiers of their heated spleen; 
Or whether ’twas report of her success; 

Or more than common fear of Clifford’s rigour. 
Who thunders to his captives blood and death, 

1 cannot judge; but, to conclude with truth, 
l*heit weapons like to lightning came and went ; 
Our soldiers’, like the night-owT’s lazy flight, 130 
Or like an idle thresher with a flail, 

Felt gently down, as if they struck their friends. 

I cheer’d them up with justice of our cause, 

With promise of high pay and great rewards : 

But alt in vain : they had no heart to fight, 

And we in them no hope to win the day; 

So that we fled ; the king unto the queen ; 

Lord George your brother, Norfolk and myself. 
In haste, post-haste, are come to ioin with you; 
For in the marches here we heard you were, 140 
Making another head to fight again. 

Rdw. Where is tihe Duke of Norfolk, gentle 
Warwick? 

And when came George from Burgundy to Eng- 
land? 

War, Some six miles off the duke is with the 
soldiers ; 

And for yotor brother, he was lately sent 
From your kind aunt, .Duchess of Burgundy, 
With aid of soldier* to this needful war. 

*TNm odds, belflce, when valiant War- 
wick fled: 


Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit, 

But ne’er till now his scandal of retire. 150 

War. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost 
thou hear; 

For thou shalt know this strong right hand of 
mine 

Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry’s head, 
And wring the awful sceptre from his fist. 

Were he as famous and as bold in war 
As he is famed for mildness, peace, and prayer. ^ 
Rich. I know it well, Lord Warwick ; blame 
me not : 

’Tis love I bear thy glories makes me speak. 

But in this troublous time what’s to be done? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of steel, 160 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns. 
Numbering our Ave-Maries with our beads? 

Or shall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 

If for the last, say ay, and to it, lords. 

War. Why, merefore Warwick came to seek 
you out ; , 

And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, lords. The proud insulting queen, 
With Clifford and the haught Northumberland, 
And of their feather many moe proud bird.s, 170 
Have wrought the easy-melting king like wax. 

He swore consent to your succession, 

His oath enrolled in the parliament ; 

And now to London all the crew are gone, 

To frustrate both his oath and what beside 
May make against the house of Lancaster. 

Their power, I think, is thirty thousand strongs 
Now, if the help of Norfolk and myself, 

With all the friends that thou, orave Earl of 
March, 

Amongst the loving Welshmen canst procure, 180 
Will but amount to five and twenty thousand. 
Why, Via I to London will we march amain, 

And once again bestride our foaming steeds, . ■ 

I And once again cry * Charge upon oUr foes 1’ 

I But never once again turn back and fly. , . 
Rick. Ay, now methinks I hear great War- 
wick speak : 

Ne’er may he live to see a sunshine day, 

That cries ‘Retire,’ if Warwick bid him stay. 
Edw, Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will T 
lean; 189 

And when thou fail’ st— as God forbid the hour !-— 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forfend ! 
War. No longer Earl of March* but Duke of 
York: 

The next degree is England’s royal throne ; 

For King of England ^alt thou be proclaim’d 
In every borough as we pass along ; 

And ho that throws not up his cap for joy 
Shall for the foult make forfeit of his head. 

King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 

Stay we no longer, dreaming of renown. 

But sound the trumpets, and about our task. 200 
Rick. Then, Clifford,, were thy heart as hard 
as steel, 

As thou hast shown it flinty by thy deeds, 

1 come to pierce it, or to give thee mine. 

Edw, Then strike up drums : God and Stdfit 
George for us I . 

Enter a Messenger, 

War. How now I what news? 


y third fart o f king henry vr. TAci 

The Duke of Norfolk seads you word As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep 
'•T- . . Than in possession any jot of pleasure.^ 


i , S coming with a puissant host; 

•^^.ua crav^ your company for speedy counsel. 
n>^ar. Why then it sortsi, brave warriors, let*i 


Ah, cousin York! would thy best friends did 
know 


sorts, brave warriors, let*s How it doth grieve me that thy head is here ! 


Scene If. Before York. 

T^Iourish. Enter King Henry, Queen Mar- 
garet, the Prince of Wales, Clifford, 
and Northumberland, with drum and 
trumpets. 

Q. Mar. Welcome, my lord, to this brave 
town of York. 

bonder’s the head of that arch-enemy 
Ahat sought to be encompass’d with your crown : 
the objecft cheer your heart, my lord? 
AC. Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer them fear ' 
their wreck : 

f®,® 'Very soul. 

Withhold revenge, dear God ! ’tis not my fault, 
JH or wittingly have I infrinffed mv vow. 


Q. Mar. My lord, cheer up your spirits : our 
foes are nigh, 

And this soft courage makes your followers faint. 
You promised knighthood to our forward son : 
Unsheathe your sword, and dub him presently, 
Edward, kneel down. Co 

K. Heft. Edward Plantagenet, arise a knight ; 
And learn this lesson, draw thy sword in right. 
Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly 
leav^ 

I'll draw it as apparent to the crown,i 
And in that quarrel use it to the death* 

Clif. ^ Why, that is spoken like a toward 
prince. 

Enter, a Messenger. 

Mess. Royal commanders, be in readiness: | 
For with a band of thirty thousand men 


^ ^ iqlringed my vow. For with a band of thirty thousand men 

A .S L r X SraciQus liege, this too much lenity Comes Warwick, backing of the Duke of York ; 
Ana harmful pity must ^ laid aside, lo And in the towns, as they do march along, 70 

their gentle looks? Proclaims him king, and many fly to him ; 

to we beast that would usurp their den. Darraign your battle, for they are at hand* 

Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick? Clif. I would your highness would depart the 

his that snoi s her young before her face. field: 

sting? The queen hath best success when you are 
^ot he t^t sets his foot upon her back. ^sent. 

being trodden on, < 2 - Mar. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to 
And doves wiU peck in s^eguard of their brood., our fortune. 

level at thy crown, K. Hen. Why, that’s my fortune too; there- 

A hou smiling while he kmt his angry brows: ao fore I '11 stay. 

A iSi ^ would have his son a king, North. Be it with resolution then to %ht 

® ^ ®'*’* ’ ’ Prince, My royal father, dieer these noble 

rhou, a king, blest with a goodly son, lords 

consent to disinherit him, And hearten those that fight in your defence : 

^ r®* unloving father. Unsheathe your sword, good father; cry ’Saint 

Unreasonable creatures feed their young; George T 8a 

And though man’s face be fearful to thew eyes, r « 

la protection of their tender ones, March. Edward, OttORGB, RiCHATtn, 

Who hath not seen them, even with those, wings Norfolk,. Montagus, a?td 

Which sometime they have used with fearful Soldiers. 

him tW climb'd u-to their =4“ '^tr 

W^enng theirown lives in theiryouug’s defence? And set thy diadem upon my head; 
tJ or .shame, my liege, make them your prece- Or bide the mortal fortune of the field t 

* . , , . Q, Mar. Go, rate thy minions* Droud 

Were It not pity that this goodly boy ing boy ! ^ proua 

ft Becorrjes it thee to be thus bold in terms 
his child, ^ Before thy sovereign and thy lawful king? 

grantee got Edw. I am his king, and he shoidd bow hii 
i’5®joatelcss father fondly gave away’? knee; wt* «« 

were this I I^ook on the boy; I was adopted heir by Hs consent: 

proraiseth 40 Since when, his oath is broke ; for, as T hear* 
melting heart You, that are king, though he do wear the crown* 

; ^ Clifford play d the To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

qratoi^r.t - . , Cltf. And reason too : 

^ succeed the father but the son? 


se- Or bide the mortal fortune of the field? 

Q. Mar. Go, rate thy minions, proud 
ing boy I 

Becorrjes it thee to be thus bold in terms 
Before thy sovereign and thy lawful king? 

: Edw. 1 am his king, and he should bow hit 

knee ; 

Y> I was adopted heir by his consent: 

40 Since when, his oath is broke ; for, as T hear, 
You, that are king, though he do wear the crown* 
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Cli/- iW, and old York, and yet not satisfied. 

Rtck. For God’s sake, lords, give signal to 
the fight, ICO 

W<tr. What say’s! thou, Henry, wilt thou 
yield the crown? 

Q. M<tr^ Why, how now, long-tongued War- 
wick 1 dare you speak? 

%Vlien you and I met at Saint Alban’s last, , 

Your legs did better service than your hands. 

Wan Then ’twas my turn to fly, and now *tis 
thine. 

CU/. You said so much before, and yet you 
lied. 

War. Twas not your valour, Clifford, drove 
me thence, 

^ North. No, nor your manhood that durst 
make you stay. 

Rick, Northumberland, I hold thee reverently. 

Break off the parley ; for scarce I can refrain no 

'i'he execution of my big-swoln heart ^ 

Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Clif. I slew thy father, call’st thou him a 
child? 

Rich. Ay, like a dastard and a treacherous 
cowara, 

As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutland; 

lltit ere sunset I ’ll make thee curse the deed. 

K* Hen. Have done with words, my lords, 
and hear me speak. 

Q, Mar. Defy them then, or else hold close 
thy lips, . . 

A". Hen. I prithee, give no limits to my 
tongue ; 

1 am a king, and privileged to speak. 120 

■' the wound that bred this 


Cii/, My liege, 

meeting here , , . I 

Cannot be cured by words; therefore be still. 

Rich* Then, executioner, unsheathe thy sword: 
By him thnt made us all, I am resolved | 

That Qlfford’a mauhood lies upon his tongue. 
Edw, Say, Henry, shall I have my right, 
or no? , . - j 

A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day, 
That ne’er shall dine unless thou yield , the wpwn. 

War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head ; 
For York in justice puts his armour on. 130 
Prince, If that be right which Warwick says 
is right, . , , 

Inhere is no wrong, but every thing is right 
Rick, Whoever got thee, there thy mother 
stands; , , , 

For, well I wot, thou hast thy mother’s tongue. 

Q, Mar* But thou art neidier like thy sire 
nor dam; 

But like a foul mis-shapen stigmatic, 

Mark’d by the destinies to be avoided, 

As venom toads, or lizards’ dreadfidstin^ 

Rieh, Iron of Naples hid with English gilt, 
Whose father bears the title of a king,— 140 
As if a channel should be call’d the sea,— 
Shamost thou not, knowbg whence thou art 
eictraught, 

To kt thy tongue detedi thy base-bom heart? - 
Edm, A wisp of straw were worth a thousand 

To mSw^tbds ihameless callet know herself. 
Helen of Greece wns fairer ^ th^ thou, . 
Althouih thy >tt8^nd m^ ^ Mtoelaus ; 
Attd^er wan AiK«momndn*fe brother wrong* d 


By that false woman, as this king by thee. 

His father revell’d in the heart of France, 150 
And tamed the king, and made the dauphin 
stoop ; 

And had he match’d according to his state, 

He might have kept that glory to this day ; 

But when he took a beggar to his bed, 

And graced thy poor sire with his bridal-day, 

Even then that sunshine brew’d a shower fcfr 
him. 

That wash’d his father’s fortunes forth of France, 
And heap’d sedition on his crown at home. 

For what hath broach’d this tumult but thy pride? 
Hadst thou been meek, our title still had slept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had slipp’d our claim until another age 
Geo. But when we saw our sunshine made 
thy spiing, 

And that day summer bred us no increase, 

We set the axe to thy usurping root ; 

And though the edge hath something hit our- 
selves, 

Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike, 
We’ll never leave till we have hewn thee down. 
Or bathed thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Edav, And, in this resolution, I defy thee; 170 
Not willing any longer conference. 

Since thou deniest the gentle king to speak. 
Sound trumpets ! let our bloody colours wave I 
And either victory, or else a grave. 

Q. Mar. ' Stay, Edward. 

Edvo. No, wrangling woman, we’U no longer 
.stay: 

These words will cost ten thousand lives this 
day. {Exeunt 

Scene III. A field ofhattle heinueett Towton 
and Saxton, in Yorhekire. 


Alarum. Excursions. Enter Warwick. 

War. Forspent with toil, as runnw^s widx 
a race, 

I lay me down a little while to breathe ; 

For strokes received, and many blows repaid. 

Have robb’d my strong-knit sinews of their 
strength, 

And spite of spite needs must I rest awhile., 
Edwabo, running. 

Edw. Smile, gentle heaven I or strike, un- I 
gentle death I 

For mis world frowns, and Edward’s sun is 
clouded. 

War. How now, my lord! wha-t bap? wbat 
hope of gopd? 

Enter George 

Geo. Out b«p is our hope but sad despair ; 
Our ranks are Wblce, and ruin follows us : 10 

What cotmsd rivte ycu? whither shall we fly? 

Eduo. Boouiss is flight, they follow us with 

And wea^we are and cannot shun pursuit. 

Enter Richard. 

Rich. Ah, Warwick, why hast thouwithdtavm ' 

Thy Other’s blood the thirsty earth hath diWi^ | 
Broach’d with the steely point of Clifford’s 



TMIRJ 3 ^ART OR KINO HENRY YI. 


And in, the very pan^ of death he cried# 

Like to a dismal clangor heard from far» 

‘ Warwick, revenge I brother, revenge ,my death 1’ 
So, underneath, the belly of their steeds, 20 
That stain'd their fetlodcs in his smoking blood. 
The' hbble gentleman ^ve up the ghost. 

War. Then let the earth be drunken with 
, our blood; 

ITl'kill my horse, because I will not fly. 

Why stand we like soft-hearted women here, 
Wailing our losse,s, whiles tlie foe doth rage ; 

And look upon, as if the tragedy 

Were play’d in jest by counterfeiting aftors? 

Here on my knee I vow to God above, 

I’ll never pause again, never stand still, 30 
Till either death hath closed these eyes of mine 
Or fortune given me measure of revenge. 

Edw. 0 Warwick, I do bend my knee with 
thine; 

And in this vow do chain my soul to thine I 
And, ere my knee rise from the earth’s cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee. 
Thou setter up and plucker down of kings, 
Beseeching thee, if with thy will it stands 
Thai to my foes this body must be prey. 

Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 40 
And give sweet passage to my innful soul ! 

How, lords, take leave until we meet again, 
Where'er it be, in heaven or in earth. 

Ric/t. Brother# give me thy hand; and, gentle 
Warwick, 

Loit^ine embrace thee in my weary arms ; 

I, that did. never weep, now melt with woe 
That winter, should cut off our spring-time so. 
War. Away, away I Once more, sweet lords, 
farewell 

Cio. Yet let us all together to our troops, 

And give them leave to fly that will not stay; 50 
And call them pillars that will stand to us ; 

And,^ if we thrive, promise them such rewards 
As vidlors wear at the Olympian games : 

This may plant courage in their quailing breasts ; 
For yet is hope of life and vidlory. 

Fordow no longer, make we hence amain. 

lExeimt. 

Scene IV. Another part <yf ike field. 

Excursions. Enter Richard and Clifford. 

Rich. Now, Clifford, I have singled Uiee 
I . alone ; 

Suppose this arm i.s for the Duke of York, 
this for Rutland; both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou environ’d with a brazen wall 
^ Now, Richard, I am with Uiee here 

I that stabb’d thy father York; 


tnat stabb'd thy lather York; 
hsmd that slew thy brother Rutland ; 
A^w|i^a^^^ heart that triumphs in their death 
hands that ^ew thy sire and 

thyself; 10 


Scene V. Another pari of the field. 

I Alarum. A'wftfr King Henry nifowr. 
Kitt^. This battle fares like to the morning’# 
war, 

When dying clouds contend with growing light. 
What time the shepherd, blowing of his nail*. 

Can neither call it pcrfedl day nor night. 

Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea 
Forced by the tide to combat with the wind; 

Now sways it that way, like the selfsame sea 
Forced to retire by fury of the wind ; 

Sometime the flood prevails, and then the wind - 
Now one the better, then another best ; 

Both tugging to be vidlors, brea.st to breast, 

Yet neither conqueror nor conquered: 

So i.s the ctjual poise of this fell war. 

Here on this molehill will I sit me down. 

To whom God will, there be the vidlory ! 

For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too. 

Have chid me from the battle ; swearing both 
They prosper best of all when I am thence. 
Would I were dead! if God’s good will were *»».. 
For what is in this world but grief and wool’ m 
0 God 1 methinks it were a happy life, 

To be no better than a homely swain; 

To sit upon a hill, as I do now. 

To carve out dials quaintly, point by point. 
Thereby to see tlie minutes now they run, 

How many make the hour full complete; 

How many hours bring about the day; 

How many days will finish up the year; 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When this is known, then to divide the time*; m 
So many hows must I tend my flock; 

So many hours must I take my rest ; 

So many hours must I contemplate ; 

So many hours must I sport myself ; 

So many days my ewes have been with young ; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will can ; 

So many years ere I shall shear the fleece: 

So minutes, hours, days, months, and years, 
Pass’d over to the end they were created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave, gp 
All, what a life were this ! how sweet 1 how lovely ? 
Gives not the hawthorn-bush a sweeter shade 
To sh^herds looking on their silly sheep, 

Than doth a rich eniDroiderid canopy 
To kings that fear their subjcdls’ treachery t 
0, yes, it doth; a thousand-fold it doth. 

And to conclude, the shepherd’s homely curdni, 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 

His wonted sleep under a fresh tree’s shade, 

AU which secure and sweetly he enjoys, jpp 
Is far beyond a prince’s delicates, . 

His viands sparkling in a golden cup, 

His body couched in a curious bed, 

When care, mistrust, and treason waits on bin* 

AlaruTff. Enter a Son that has kilted his/atkm 
dragging in the dead body. 


And' so, have af® e l ' 

IThep fight. comes; Clifford files. 

Rich but itome other 

chase; ' 

For I myself, wUl < 


Son. Ill blows the wind that jprofits nobody, 
This man, whom hand to hand I slew in fight, 
May be .possessed with some store of crown* 1 
And that haply take them from him now. 
May yet ere night yield Uth my life and thaw 
To some paa mse^as this dead man doth mw, i 
Who’s tms? O- God 1 Jt is my lathee’s facoji 
Wh(pii intlus oo&flidl X unwareslMt.ve kiu4 
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O heavy times, begetting such events I 
From London by the king was I press’d forth; . 
My father, being the Earl of Warwick’s man, 
Came on the part of York, press’d by his master; 
And I, who at his hands received my life, 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did 1 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee 1 70 

My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks ; 
And no more words till they have flow’d their fill. 

K, Hen. O piteous spedlacle ! 0 bloody times! 
Whiles lions war and battle for their dens, 

Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity. 

Weep, wretched man, I’ll aid thee tear for tear ; 
And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war, 

Be blind with tears, and break o’ercharged with 
grief. 

Enter it Father that has hilled his son>, bringing 
in the body. 

Path. Thou that so stoutly hast resisted me, 
Giv^ me thy gold, if thou hast any gold ; 80 

For I have bought it with an hundred blows. 

But let me see : is this our foeman’s face ? 

Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only son I 
I Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, 

Throw up thine eye ! see, see what showers arise, 
Blown with the windy tempest of my heart, 

Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart ! 
O, pity, God, this miserable age 1 
What stratagems, how fell, how butcherly, 
Erroneous, mutinous and unnatural, 90 

This deadly qiuarrel daily doth beget ! 

O boy, thy father gave thee life too soon, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late ! 

K, Hen. Woe above woe ! grief more than 
common grief! 

O that my death would stay these ruthful deeds ! 

O. pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity I 

The red rose and the white are on his face, 

The fatal colours of our striving houses ; 

The one his purple blood right well resembles ; 
1’he other his pale cheeks, methinks, presenteth : 
Wither one rose, and let the other flourish ; lox 
If you contend, a thousand lives must wither, 
Son. How will my mother for a fadier’a death 
Take on with me ana ne’er be satisfled I 
Path. How will my wife for slaughter of my 
son 

Shed seas of tears and ne’er be satisfied ! 

K. Hen. How will the country for these woful 
chances 

Misthink the king and not be satisfled 1 
Son, Was ever son so rued a father’s death? 
Path, Wan ever father so bemoan'd his son? 
K. Hen, *Wa» ever king so grieved for sub- 
jedts' woe?* Ill 

Much is your sorrow ; mine ten times so much, 
Son, I’ll bear thee hence, where I may weep 
my fill. \,Exii with the body. 

Path. These arms of mine shall be thy winding- 
sheet; 

My heart, sweet boy, shall bo thy sepulchre, 

For from my heart thine image ne'er shall go ; 
My sighing breast shall be thy funeral bell ; 

,^And so obsequious will thy father be, 
tEven for the loes of thee, having no more. 

As Prifvnss was for all his valiant sons. lao 

Ull bear thee hence; and let them fight that will; 


For I have murdered where I should not kill. 

[Exit with the body. 

K. Hen, Sad-hearted men, much overgone 
with care, 

Here sits a king more woful than you are. 

Alarums: excursions. Enter Queen Marga- 
ret, the Prince, and Exeter. 

Prince. Fly, father, fly 1 for all your friends 
are fled. 

And Warwick rages like a chafed bull ; 

Away I for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

Q. Mar. Mount you, my lord; towards Ber- 
wick post amain : 

Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds 
Having the fearful flying hare in sight, *30 
With fiery eyes .sparkling for very wrath. 

And bloody steel grasp’d in their ireful hands, 

Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amain^ 

Exe. Away I for vengeance comes along with 
them: 

Nay, stay not to expostulate, make .speed ; 

Or else come after : I ’ll away^ before. 

K. Hen. Nay, take me withjihee, good sweet 
Exeter : 

Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forward ; away I 

'lExeunt. 

Scene VI. Another pari of the field, 

A loud alamin. Enter Clifford, wounded. 
CUf. Here burns my candle out ; ay, here it 
dies» 

Which, whiles it lasted, gave King Henry light. 

0 Lancaster, I fear thy overthrow 

More than my body’s parting with my soul I 

My love and fear glued many friends to thee; 

And, now I fall, thy tough commixture melts. 
Impairing Henry, strengthening misproud^ York, 
The common people swarm like summer flics; 

And whither fly the gnats but to the ijuin? ' 

And who shines now but Henry’s enemiest 10 

0 Phoebus, hadst thou never given consent 
That PhaSthon should check thy fiery steeds, 

Thy butnlng car never had scorch’d the eaf ch ! 
And, Htnxy, hadst thou sway’d as kings should do, 
Or as thy father and his father did, 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 

They never then had sprung like sumn^er flies; 

1 and ten thousand ui this luckless realm 
Had left no mourning widows for our death ; 

And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cherish weeds bpt gentle air ? ai 
And what makes robbers bold but too much 

lenity? 

Bootless are plaints, and cureless are my wounds; 
No way to 'fly, nor strength to hold out flight: 

The foe is merciless, ana will not pity ; 

For at their hands 1 have deserved no pity. 

The air bath got into my deadly wounds. 

And much efmse' of blood doth make me faint. 
Come, York and Richard, Warwick and the rest; 

I stabb’d your fathers’ bosoms, split m^^roast. j 

A\%rum ank retreat. Enter Edward, George, 
Richard, Montague, Warwick, and Spldfe’fs. 
Edw. Now breathe we, lords; good fbrtuhe 
bidsuspause, - ' 
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And smooth tho frowns of war with peaceful looks, 
home troops pumue the bloody-minded queen, 
Xna^ led calm Henry^ though he were 
As doth a sail, fill'd with a trotting gust, 
Command an argosy to stem the waves. 

think you, lords, that Clifford fled with them? 
War, No, 'tis impossible he should escape ; 
For, though before his face I speak the words, 
Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave : 
And wheresoe’er he is, he’s surely dead. 41 
iCJtjff'ord groafiSy and dies, 
Edw, whose soul is that which takes her 
heavy leave? 

Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's 
departing, 

Ed 7 v. See who it is; and, now the battle's 
ended, 

If friend or foe, let him be gently used. 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis 
Clifford ; 

Who not contented that he lopp’d tlie branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth, 

IJut set his murdering knife unto the root 
B rom whence that tender spray did sweetly spring, 
1 mean our princely fatlier, Duke of York. 51 
War. From off the gates of York fetch down 
the head, 

Your father’s head, which Clifford placed there ; 
instead whereof let this supply the room ; 
Measure for mewure must he answered. 

JSdw, Brlng forth that fatal screech-owl to our 
house, 

That nothing sUng hut death to us and ours : 
Now death shall stop his dismal threatening 
sound. 

AndhUUI-Wing tongue no more shall speak. 

^ I thlnklii.s understanding is bereft. 60 

Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to 
thee? 

park cloudy death o'ershadcs his beams of life, 
And he nor sees nor hears us what we say. 

Rich, O, would- he did! and so perhaps he 
doth; 

Tis but his policy to counterfeit. 

Because he would avoid such bitter taunts 
Which in the time of death he gave our father. 
Gto. If so thou think'st, vex him with eager 
wordsj , 

Rich. Clifford, ask mercy and obtain no grace. 
Mdw. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence. 
T devise excuses for thy faults. 
While we devise fell tortures for thy 
faults. 

Rich. Thou didst love York, and I am son 
to York. 

Thou pitjed’st Rutland ; I will pity thee. 
Captain Margaret, to fence you 

They mock thee, Clifford; swear os 

an oath? nay, then the world 

When i^^ot apnre his friends an oath. 

and, by my soul, 

if this right hand 80 

ThSf hand*^Sdh^^^^\riiSf*the issuing 
blood „ , .fi,.'. >5.' . , 

Stifle the villain whose 


York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 
War. Ay, but he’s dead: off with the tn 


head, 

And rear it in the place your father’s stands. 

And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to be crowned England’s roy.al king: 

From whence shall Warwick cut the sea to France, 
And ask the Lady Bona for thy queen : ^ 

So shalt thou .sinew both these lands together ; 
And, having F'rance thy friend, thou shalt not 
dread 

The scatter’d foe that hopes to ri.se again ; 

For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them biuz to offend thine ears. 
First will I see the coronation ; 

And then to Brittany I ’ll cross the sea, 

To effedb this marriage, so it plea.se my lord. 
Edw. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let 
it be; 

For in thy shoulder do I build my seat, joo 
And never will 1 undertake the thing 
Wherein thy counsel and consent is wanting, , 
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Gloucester, 
And George, of Clarence : Warwick, as ourself, 
Shall do and undo as him pleaseth best. 

Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence, George 
of Gloucester; 

For Glouce-stcris dukedom is too ominous. 

W ar. Tut, that's a foolish observation; 
Richard, be Duke of Gloucester. Now to London, 
lo see these honours in possession, no 

lExtUftt. 

ACT in. 

Scene I. A forest in ihc north of England* 

Enter Uoo Keepens, w/VA cross-iows in their 
hands. 

First Keep. Under this thick-grown brake 
we'll shroud ourselves ; 

For through this laund anon the deer will come; 
And m this covert will wo make oiir stand, 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

Sec. Keep. I’ll stay above the hill, so both 
may shoot. 

First Keep. That cannot be ; the noise of thy 
cross-bow 

Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost 
Hero stand we both, and aim we at the best: 

tedious, 

1 11 tell thee what befel me on a day lO 

In this self-place where now we mean to stand. 
Sec. Keep, Here comes a man ; let’s stay till 
he be past. s 

Enter Kin<5 Henry, apr^p^r^ 

K. Hen. From Scotland am I stol’n, even of 
pure love, 

To greet mine own Iwd with my wishful sight. 
No, Harry, Harry, Ms no land of thine ; 

Thy is dll ’4 thy sceptre wrung from the*, 
Thy Wstt wash d off wherewith thou west an- 
ointed; . _ - 

No bending will call thee Caesar now,* 

No hxmablo$uieQs« press to apeak fiwrkhL . ^ 

No, not a man comes for redtess of co 


traitor’s 
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For how can I help them, and not myself? 

First KeeA Ay, hcce’s a deer whose skin's a 
keepers fee : 

This is the quondam king; let's seize upon him. 
A". Hen. Let me embrace thee, sour adversity. 


A". Hen. Let me embrace thee, sour adversity. 
For wise men say it is the wisest course. 

Sec. Keep. Why linger we? let us lay hands 
upon him, 

• Fif-si Keep. Forbear awhile; we’ll hear a 
little more. 

K, Hen. My queen and son are gone to France 
for aid ; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king’s sister 
To wife for Edward : if this news be true, 31 
Poor queen and son, your labour is but lost ; 

For Warwidc is a subtle orator. 

And Lewis a prince soon won with moving words. 

. Py this account then Margaret may win him ; 
For she’s a woman to be pitied much: 

Her sighs will make a battery in his breast ; 

Her tears will 'pierce into a marble heart; 

The tiger will be mild whiles she doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse, 40 
To hear and see her plaints, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she’s come to beg, Warwick, to give; 


To hear and see her plaints, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she’s come to be^, Warwick, to give; 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Heniy, 

He, on his right, asking a wife for Edward. 

She weeps, and says her Henry is deposed ; 

He smiley and says his Edward is install’d ; 

That ^e, poor wretch, for grief can speak no 
more ; 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the wrong, 
Inferreth armiments of mighty strength. 

And in conclusion wins the king from her, 50 
With promise of his sister, and what else, 

To .strengthen and support King Edward's place, 
0 Margaret, thus 'twill be ; and thou, poor soul, 
Art then for^cn, as thou went’st forlorn 1 
Sec. Keep. Say, what art thou that talk’st of 
kings and queens? 

AT. Hen, More than I seem, and less than I 
was bom to : 

A man at least, for less I should not he ; 

And men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

Keep. Ay, but thou talk’st as if thou wert 
a king. 

K, Hen. Why, so 1 am, in mind ; and that’s 
enough. fio 

Sec. Keep. But, if thou be a king, where is 
thy crown? 

AT, Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my 
* head ; 

Not deck'd with diamonds and Indian stones, 
Nor to be seen : my crown is called content: 

A crown it is that seldom kings enjoy. 

Sec, Keep. Well, if you be a king crown'd 
I with content. 

Your crown content and you must be contented 
To go along with us ; for, as we think. 

You are the king King Edward hath deposed ; 
And we hifi subjedts sworn in all allegiance 70 
Will apjprehend you as his enemy, 
t K. Men, But did you never swear, and break 
an eath? 

I See. Keep. No, never such an oath ; nor will 
I tm ncm 

\ K. Hen* Where did you dwell when I was 
King of England? 


Sec. Keep. Here in this country, where we 
now remain. 

K. Hen, 1 was anointed king at nine months 
old; 

My father and my grandfather were kings, 

And you were sworn true subjedts unto me : 

And tell me, then, have you not broke your 
oaths? 

First Keep. No : 80 

For we were subjedis but while you were king. 

AT. Hen. Why, am I dead? do I not breathe 
a man? 

Ah, simple men, you know not what you swear I 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

And as the air blows it to me again. 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 

And yimding to another when it blows, 

I Commanded always by the greater gust; 

Such is the lightness of you common men. 

But do not break your oaths ; for of that sin 90 
My mild entreaw shall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the king shall he commanded ; 
And be you kings, command, and I ’ll obey. 

First Keep. We are true subjedts to the king;, 
King Edward. 

K. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

If he were seated as King Edward is. 

First Keep. We charge you, in God’s name, 
and the king’s, 


To go with us unto the officers. 

K. Hen. In God’s name, lead ; your king’s 
name be obey’d : 

And what God will, that let your king perform ; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. lox 

\^Ej(euftt. 

Scene II. London. The palace. 

.ffw/rr King Edward, Gloucester, Claeenck, 
and Lady Grey. 

A". Edvj. Brotlicr of Gloucester, at Sainb 
Alban’s field 

This lady’s husband, Sir Richard Grey, was slain. 
His lands then seized on by the conqueror; 

Her suit is now to repossess those lands ; 

Which wo in justice cannot well deny, 

Because in quarrel of the house of York 


The worthy gentleman did lose his life. 
Ghu. Your highness shall do well 


well to grant 


It were dishonour to deny it her, 

AT. Edw. It were no less; but yet lUl makes 
a pause. zo 

• GPoit. [Aside to Clefr.‘\ Yea, is it so? 

I see the lady hath a thbg to fiTnnt, 

Before the kmg will grstotner humble suit. 

Ctar. [Aside id Glon.'] He knows the game : 

how true he keeps the wind I 
Clou. [A side to .Char, j Silence J ' 

K. Edto. Widow, we will consider of your suit ; 
And come some other time to know our mind, 

L. Grey. Right gracious lord, 1 cannot brook 
delay: 

May it please your highness to resolve me now t 
And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. aa , 
Clou. lAside to Clar.] Ay, widow? then I’U 
warrant you all your lands, 

An if what pleases him shall pleasure you. 

Fight closer,, or, good faith, you’ll cat^ 
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Clar. \AH 4 e to Glm,\ I feat her not, unless 
she chance to fall. 

Ghu, [Aside to Ciar.] God forbid that! for 
he’ll t^e vantages. 

K, Edvf, How many children hast thou, 
widow? tell me. 

Clar, [Aside to Glou.'i I think he means to 
beg a child of her. 

Glou, [Aside to Clar.'\ Nay, whip me then: 
he’ll rather give her two, 

Z- Grey. Three, my most gracious lord. 

Ghu. [Aside to Clar.\ You sliall have four, if 
you’ll he ruled by him. 30 

K. Edia. ’Twere pity they should lose their 

fathers lands. . , j , 

L. Grey. Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it 
then. 

K. Edvj. Lords, give us leave: I’ll try this 
widow’s wit. 

Glou. [Aside to Clar.l Ay, good leave have 
you ; for you will have leave, 

Till youth take leave and leave you to the crutch. 

[Glou. and Clar. retire. 

K Edw. Now tell me, madam, do you love 
your children? 

L. Grey, Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 

K. eSlo. And would you not do much to do 
them good? 

L. Grey. To do them good, I would sustain 

some barm. 

K> Edna. Then get your husband’s lands, to 
do them good. 40 

t. Grey. Therefore I came unto your majesty. 

K. Edte, I’ll tell you how these lands are to 
be got. 

L. Grey. So shall you bind me to your high- 
ness’ service, 

K. Edw. What service wilt thou do me, if I 
give them? 

L. Grey. What you command, that rests in 
me to do- 

K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my 
boon. 

L. Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot 
do It. 

K. Edw. Ay, but thou const do what I mean 
to ask. 

L. Grey. Why, then I will do what your 
grace commands. 

G^. [Aside to Clar.'] He plies her hard; 
and much rain wears the marble. 50 

Clar. [Aside to Glou.] As red as fire I nay, 
then her wax must melt. 

L. Grey. Why stops my lord? shall I not hear 
my ta^? 

' K. Edw. An easy task; ’tis hut to love 
, !< ■' 4 king. 

Ef.^Grey. That’s soon perform’d, because I 
am > subjedL 

why, then, thy husband’s lands I 
thee. 

i ihy leave with many tliousand 

Gleu. The match is made; 

, she seat?! it y^-a ^rtsy . 

K, Edw. But, :^aiy,^ee, the fruits of -love 

I mean. ^ ^ 

L. Grey. ThefruitSidfic^l mcgn, my loving 

liege. ' i 

K. Edw. Ay, but, I fear me, in another 

sense. Co 

Wliat love, think’st thou, I sue so much to get? 

L. Grey. My love till death, my humble 
thanks, my prayers; 

That love which virtue begs and virtue grants. 

K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean 
such love. 

Z., Grey. Why, then you mean not as I 
thought you did. 

K. Edw. But now you partly may perceive 
my mind. 

Z. Grey. My mind will never grant what I 
perceive 

Your highness aims at, if t aim aright. 

K. Edw. To tell thee plain, I aim to lie 
with thee. 

Z. Grey. To tell you plain, I had rather lie 
in prison. 70 

K. Edw. Why, then thou shalt not have thy 
husband’s lands. 

Z. Grey. Why, then mine honesty shall be 
my dower; 

For by that loss I will not purchase them. 

K. Edw. Therein tliou wrong’ st thy children 
mightily. 

Z. Grey. Herein your highness wrongs both 
them and me. 

But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 

Accords not with the sadness of my suit; 

Please you dismiss me, cither with ‘ ay’ or *no.’ 

K. Edw. Ay, if thou wilt say ‘ay’ to iny 
request ; 

No, if thou dost say * no ’ to my demand. 80 

Z. Grey. Then, no, my lord. My suit is at 
an end. 

Clou. [Aside to Clar.] The widow likes him 
not, she knits her brows. 

Clar. [Aside to Glou.] He is the bluntest 
wooer ill Christendom. 

K. Edw. [Aside] Her looks do argue her 
replete with modesty; 

Her words do show her wit incomparable ; 

All her perfedlions challenge sovereigmy ; 

One way or other, she is for a king ; 

And she shall be my love, or else my C[ueen. — 

Say that King Edward take thee for his queen? 

Z. Grey. ^Tis better said than done, my 
gracious lord : yo 

I am a subjetft fit to jest withal, 

But far unfit to be a sovereign. 

K. Edw, Sweet widow, by my state I swear 
to thee ‘ 

I speak no more than what my soul intends; 

And that is, to enjoy thee for my love, 

Z. Griy. And that is more than I will yield 
unto ; j 

I know 1 am too mean to be your oueen, 

And yet too good to be your concuoine, ] 

K. Edw. You cavfl, widow; I did mean, 1 
my queen. 1 

Z. Grey. ’Twill grieve your grace my sons 
should call you father, lOio 

K. Edw, No more than when my daughters 
call thee mother. 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God’s mother, I. being but a bachelor, 

. Have other soine ; v^hy, ’tis a thing 

To be the father unto many sons. ’ ' 
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j Ans'wcr no more, for thou shalt be my queen, 
t Clou. iAsido to Clar,‘\ The ghostly father 
now hath done his shrift. 

I Clar. ^ {Asido to Glou,'\ When he was made a 
I shrivcr, ^twas for shift. 

I JsT. Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat we 
I two have had. 

i Clou. The widow likes it not, for she looks 
I very sad. ' no 

I A*”, Ediv. You 'Id think it strange if I should 
( mar]^ her. 

I Chxr. To whom, my lord? 

AT. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

I Clou.. That would be ten days’ wonder at the 
! least. 

i Clar. That’s a day longer than a wonder 
' lasts. 

* Cltm. By so much is the wonder in extremes. 

K. Edw. Well, jest on, brothers: I can tell 
I you both 

i lier suit is granted for her husband’s lands. 
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i Enter a Nobleman. 

I Nol. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is 
taken, 

And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 

1 K. Edw. See that he be convey’d unto the 
j Tower : . 120 ] 

] And go we, brothers, to the man that took him, 

- T'o question of his apprehension. 

Widow, go you along. Lords, use her honour- 
ably. \Exetint all hut Gloucester. 

Clou. Ay, Edward will use women honour- 
ably. 

Would he were wasted, marrow, bones and all, 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may spring, 
To cross me from the golden time I look fori 
And yet, between my, soul's desire and me — 

The lustful Edward’s title buried— 129 

Jh Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward, 
And all the unlook’d for issue of their bodies. 

To take their rooms, ere I can place myself: 

A cold premeditation for my purpose !_ 

Why, then, I do but dream on sovereignty; 

Like one that stands upon a promontory, 

And RpiCB a far-off shore where he would tread, 
Wishing his foot were equal with his eye, 

And chides the sea that sunders him from thence. 
Saying, he Ml lade it dry to have his w^ : 

So do I wish the crown, being so far oft ; 140 

And 80 I chide the means that keeps me from it ; 
And 80 I say, I ’ll cut the causes off, 
t Flattering me with impossibilities. 

1 My eye’s too quick, my heart o’erweens too 

Unless my^hand and strength could eqiml them. 
Well, say there is no kingdom then for Bi^ard ; 
What other pleasure can the world afford? 

rU make my heaven in a lady’s lap, 
i And deck my body in gay om^ents, 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and 
looks. , *5® 

O miserable thought ! and more unlikely 
Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns! 
Why, love forswore me jn my mother s womb:. 
Anti, for I should not deal in her soft laws, 

, She did corrupt frail nature with wme bnbe. 

To ^rink mine arm up like a witheri d shrub; 
To mske ah envkmS mountain on my back, 


Where, sits deformity to mock my body ; 

To shape my legs of an unequal size ; 

To disproportion me in every part, 

Like to a chaos, or an unlick’d bear-whelp 
That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am I then a man to be beloved? 

O monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought! 
Then, since this earth affords no joy to me, 

But to command, to check, to o’erhear such 
As are of better person than myself, 

I’ll make my heaven to dream upon the crown, 
And, whiles I live, to account this world but hell. 
Until my mis-shaped trunk that bears this bead 
Be round impaled with a glorious crown. 17^ 
And yet I know not how to get the crown, 

For many lives stand between me and home : 

And I, — ^like one lost in a thorny wood. 

That rends the thorns and is rent with the 
thorns, 

Seeking a way and straying from the way ; 

Not knowing how to find the open air, 

But toiling desperately to find it out, — 


Torment myself to catch the English crown : 
And from that 
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torment I will free myself. 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I can smile, and murder whiles I smile. 

And cry ‘Content’ to that which grieves my 
heart, 

And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 

And frame my face to all occasions. 

I ’ll drown more sailors than the inermaid sliall ; 

I Ml slay more gazers than the basilisk; 

I Ml play the orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceive more slily than Ulysses could. 

And, like a Sinon, take another Troy. 

I can add colours to the chameleon, 

Change shapes with Proteus for advantages, 

And set the murderous Machiavel to schooL 
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown? 

Tut, were it farther off. I’ll pluck it down. 

lExlt. 

Scene ill. Franco. The palace. 

Flourish. Enter Lewis the French his 

sister Bona, his Admiral^ called Bourbqn:, 
Prince Edward, Queen Margaret, and 
the Earl of Oxford. Lewis sits, cmd riseth 
again. 

K. Zew. Fair Queen of England, worthy Mar- 
garet, 

Sit down with us : it ill befits thy state 
And birth, that thou shouldst stand while Lewis 
doth sit, 

Q. Mar. No, mighty King of France; now 
Margaret , ' 

Must strike her sail and learn awhile to serve 
Where kings command. I was, I must confess. 
Great Albion’s queen in former golden days : 

But now mischance hath trod my title down. 

And with dishonour laid me on the ground ; 

Where I must ,tske like seat unto my fortune, 10 
And to my humble seat conform myself. 

K. Zev). Why, say, fair queen, whence 
springs this deep despair? 

Q. Mar. From such a cause as fuls mine eyes 
with tears , ^ • j » j 

And stops my tongue, while heart is ^ 

in cares. 
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JC. Zeiw, "WJiatc’cr it be, be thou still like 
thyself, , - . , 

And sit thee by our ade : \Seats her by him\ 
yield not thy neck 

Xq fortune’s yoke, but let thy dauntless mind 
Still ride in triumph over all mischance. ^ 

He plain, Queen Margaret, and tell thy ^ef; 

1 1 shall be eased, if France can yield relief. 20 
Q. Mi^r. Those gracious words revive my 
drooping thoughts 

And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak, 
iSTow, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis, 
That Henry, sole possessor of my love, 

Is of a king become a banish’d man. 

And forced to live in Scotland f forlorn ; 

While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York 
^Usurps the regal title and the seat 
Of England’s true-anointed lawful king. , 

This is the cause that I, poor Margaret, 50 
With this ray son, Prince Edward, Henry’s heir, 
Aon come to crave thy just and lawful aid; 

And if thou fail us, all our hope is done : 
Scotl^d hath will to help, hut oannot help; 

Our people and our peers are both misled. 

Our treasure seized, our soldiers put to flight, 
An^ as thou seest, ourselves in heavy plight. 

• JC. Lew. Renowned queen, with patience 
calm the storm, ^ 

While we bethink a means to break it on. 

Q. M(tr* The m,ore we stay, the stronger 
oujr foe. 40 

1 C. Lew. .'The more I stay, the more I’ll suc- 
cour tli’c^e, , 

Q. Mar. 0 , ,hut impatience waiteth on, true 
sorrow. 

And see wHere comes the breeder of my sorrow I 
Warwick. 


K. Lew. What’s he approacheth boldly to 
. our presence? 

Q. Mar. Our Earl of Warwick, Edward’s 
greatest friend, 

K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick! What 
brings thee to France? • 

\JHe descends. She ariseih, 

Q. Mar. Ay, now begins a second storm to 
rise ; 

For this is he that moves .both wind and tide. 


War. From worthy Edward, King of Albion, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 50 
I come, in kindness and unfei^ed love, 

Fir&t, to do greetings to thy royal person; 

Amd then to crave a league of amity; 

t nd Ikstlyj to confirm that amity 

'ith nuptial knot, if thou vouchsafe to grant 
hat virtuous Lady Bona, thy fair sister, 
c^pn^pd’s king in lawful marriage. 

’ If that go forward, Henry’s 

gracious madam, in 

' whi your leave and favour, 60 

hand and with my tongue 
soVereifflft’s heart ; 

Where at his heedful i^ars, 

HTath and thy virtue. 

Q. Mar. Lady, Bpna, hear 

Before you*^wer"*'^a)lfa& ^ "ISis derail 



Sprinp not from Edward’s well-meant houest ^ 

But from deceit bred by necessity ; | 

For how can tyrants safely govern home, ! 

Unless abroad they purchase great alliance ? 70 j 

To prove him tyrant this reason may suffice, 1 

That Hennr liveth still; but were he dead, , I 
Yet here Prince Edward stands. King Henry's i 
son. I 

Look, therefore, Lewis, that by this league and j 
marriage ^ ! 

Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour ; I 

For though usurpers sway the rule awldle, 1 

Yet heavens are just, and time suppresseth ; 
wrongs. < 

War. Injurious Margaret ! ! 

Prince. And why not queen? 

War. Because thy father Henry did usurp ; 
And thou no more art prince than she is queen. 80 
Oxf. Then Warwick disannuls great John of 
Gaunt, 

Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain; 

And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 

And, after that wise prince, Henry the Fifth, 

Who by his prowess conjiucred all P'rance : 

From these our Henry lineally descends. 

War. Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth, 
discourse, 

You told not how Henry the Sixth hath lost ; 
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten ? 90 ' 

Methinks these peers of France should smile uc , 
that. , , 

But for the rest, you tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and twoyears ; a silly time 
To make prescription for a kingdom’s worth. 

Oxf. Why, Warwick, canst thou speak against 
thy liege, 

Whom thou obeyed’st thirty and six: years, 

And not bewray thy treason with a blush ? 

War. Can Oidord, that did ever fence the ' 
right, 

Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree ? 99 

For shame ! leave Henry, and call Edward king. , 
Oxf. Call him my king by whose irgurious ; 
doom 

My elder brother, the Lord Aubrey Vere, ! 

Was done to death? and more than so> my father, ■ 
Even in the downfall of his mellow’d years. 

When nature brought him to the door of death ? 

No^ Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm. 

This arm upholds the house of Lancaster. 

War. And I the house of York. 

K. Lew. Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, 
and Oxford, 

Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside, ^ xxo ' 
While I use further conference with Warwick. 

' [ They stand aUnif. 

Q. Mar, Heavens grant that Warwidc’s words 1 
bewitch him not ! 

JC. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even, upon 
thy conscience, 

Is Edward your true king? for I were loath 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 

War. , Thereon I pawn my credit and xnhvs* 
honour. “ ^ 

K. Lieiw.^.,'BatU he gracious in the peoxde^E 
, eye? , , , . , ; 

War. The more fhat Henry was malortunato. 
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K*Lnu. Then further, all dissembling set 
aside, ■ 

Tell me for truth the measure of his love 120 

Unto our sister Bona, 

'(Var, Such it seems 

As may beseem a monarch like himself. 

Myself have often heard him say and swear 

That this his love was an etenial plant, 

Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's CTOund, 

The leaves and fruit maintain’d with beauty's 
sun, 

Exempt from envy, but not from disdain, 

Unless the Lady Bona quit his pain. 

K, Lew. Now, sister, let us hear your firm 
resolve. 

Bona. Your grant, or your denial, shall be 
mine : 130 

[To War,"] Yet I confess that often ere this day. 
When I have heard your king’s desert recounted. 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to desire. 

K, Lew. Then, Warwick, thus: our sister 
shall be Edward’s; 

And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your king must make. 
Which with her dowry shall be counterpoised. 
Draw near, Queen Margaret, and be a witness 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 
Prince. To Edward, but not to the English 
king. 140 

Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy de- 
vice 

By this alliance to make void my suit ; 

Before thy coming Lewis was Henry’s friend. 

K. Lew. And still is friend to him and Mar** 
garet : 

But if your title to the crown be weak, 

As may appear by Edward’s good success, 

Then 'tis hut reason that I be released 

From giving aid which late I promised. 

Yet shall you have all kindness at my hand 

That your estate requires and mine can yield. 150 
War. Henry now lives in Scotland at ms 
case. 

Where having nothing, nothing can he lose. 

And as for you yourself, our quondam queen. 

You have a father able to maintain you; 

And better 'twere you troubled him than France. 
Q. Mar. Peace, impudent and shameless War- 
wick, peace. 

Proud setter up and puller down of kings ! > 

I will not hence, tih, with my talk and tears. 

Both full of truth, 1 make King Lewis behold 

Thy sly conveyance and thy lord’s false love ; 160 
For both of you are birds of selfsame feather. 

\Poei blows a Itom tvllAin. 
K. Ltttf. Warwick, this is some post to us or 
thee. 

Enter a Post, 

Post. [To War.} My lord ambassador, these 
, lettetB are for you, 

Sent from your brother, Marquess Montague j 
[To Lewis] These from our king unto your 
majeaty; 

ITa Margarefi And, madam, these for yqu; 
from whom I know not 

\Tke^ all road their letters. 
Ostf* X lillce it well that our fair queen and 
iidstv«ss>> ' ' 

Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 
Prince. Nay, mark how Lewis stamps, as he 
were nettled : 

I hwe all’s for the best 170 

K\ Lew, Warwick, what are thy news? and 
yours, fair queen? 

Q. Mar. Mine, such as fill my heart with 
unhoped joys. 

War. Mine, full of sorrow and heart’s discon- 
tent 

K. Lew. What I has your king married the 
Lady Grey? 

And now, to soothe your forgery and his, 

Sends me a paper to persuade me patience? 

Is this the alliance that he seeks with France? 

Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner ? 

Q. Mar. 1 told your majesty as much before : 
Tins prove th Edward’s love and Warwick’.s 
honesty. iBa 

War. King Lewis, I here protest, in sight of 
heaven, 

And ly the hope I have of heavenly bliss, 

That I am clear from this misdeed of Edward’s, 

No more my king, for he dishonours me, 

But most himself, if he could see his shame. 

Did I forget that by the house of York 

My father came untimely to his death? 

Did I let pass the abuse done to my niece? 

Did I impale him with the regal crown ? 

Did I put Henry from his native right? 190 

And am I guerdon’d at the last with shame? 

Shame on himself! for ray desert is honour ; 

And to repair my honour lost for him, 

I here renounce him and return to Henry. 

My noble queen, let former grudges pass, 

And henceforth I am thy true servitor; 

I will revenge his wrong to Lady Bona 

And replant Hem*y in his former state. 

Q. mar. Warwick, these words have turn’d 
my hate to love ; , . 

And I forgive and quite forget old faults, apo 

And joy that thou becomest King Henry's friend* 
War. So much hib friend, ay, his uiiJ«Igno<jl 
friend, 

That, if King Leyis vouchsafe to furnish us 

With some few bands of chosen soldiers, 

I ’ll undertake to land them on our coast 

And force the tyrant from his seat by war. 

’Tis not his new-made bride shall spcchur him : 

And as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 

He’s very likely now to fail from him^ 209 

For matching more for wanton lust than honour, 

Or than for strength and safety of our country. 
Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bona be re- 
venged 

But by thy to this distressed queen ? 

Q. Mar. Renowned prince, how shall poor 
Henry live, 

Unless thou rescue him frpm foul despair? 

Bom. My quarrel and this English queen’s 
are ime. 

War. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with 
yours. 

K. Low. And mine with hers, and thine, and 
Majgaret’a 

Therefore at last I firmly ath. resolved 

You ifoall have aid. «iao 

Q. Mar. Let me give humble thanks for all 
at once, 
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Zrar, Then, Bngland^s messenger, return 
jnpost, 

tell f;Use Edward,^ thy supposed king, 

That Lems of France is sending oyer masquers 
fi? **"^<51 it with him and his new bride : 

Tl^ seest what ’s jj^t, go fear thy king withal. 
Bona, Tell him, in hope he ’ll prove a widower 
shortly, . 

wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q. Mar. Tell him, my mourning weeds are 
laid aside. 

And I am ready to put armour on. 230 

War. Tell him from me that he hath done 
me wrong. 

And therefore I’ll uncrown him ere’t be long. 
There ’s thy reward : be gone. \Ejcit Post, 

K. Low, But, Warwick, 

Thou and Oxford, with five thousand men. 

Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward battle; 
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply. 

Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt. 

What ple^e have we of thy firm loyalty? 239 
T'u -r assure ray constant loyalty, 

r^t our queen and this young prince agree, 

1 11 join mine elde^ daughter and my joy 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Q. Mar. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your 
motion- 

Edward, she is fair and virtuous, 

Therdi^ delay not, give thy hand to Warwick; 
^d, with thy hand, thy faim irrevocable, 

Xlut only Wm-ftdck’s daughter shall be thine. 
Prmce, Yes, J acc^t her, for she well de- 
serves it; 

And here, to jj^edge my vow, I ipve my hand. 250 
IHe gives his hand to Wanuick. 
A- These soldiers 

shall be levied, 

thou, Lord Bom-bon, our high admiral, 
w^t them over with our royal fleet 
I long nil Edward fall by war’s mischance. 

For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 
nr T if \Mxrunt all hut Wanuich. 1 
yrar. I came from Edward as ambassador, 
mt 1 return his sworn and mortal foe : 

Matter of ravage was the charge he gave me, 1 

but di^dful war shall answer hS demand. 

he none else to make a stale but me ? 260 

i hen r^e but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. > 

raised him to the crown. 

And 1 II chief to bring him. down again ; ’( 

Not that I jnty Henryks misery. 

But seek revenge on Edward’s modcety. {Rjoit. 


I, London. The palace. 


' Clarence, Somerset, 

f M.OKTAGUE. 

\ brmher Clarence, what 

'■ ^9K?e to 


iim Sam, My lords, forbear tliis talk ; here come* 
the king. 

Glou, And his well-chosen bride, 
s Ctar, I mind to tell him plainly what I thinJc. 

d- Flourish. Enter King Edward, a.iiendeed; 
Ladv Grev, as Queen; Pembroke, 

FORD, Hastings, and others, 

ire H, Edw. Now, brother of Clarence, hoyv like 
you our clioice, 

130 That you stand pensive, as half malcontent? to 
ne Clar. As well as Lewis of France, or the Earl 
of Warwick, 

Which are so weak of courage and in judgement 
d. That they’ll take no offence at our abuse. 

K, Edw. Suppose they take offence without 
a cause, 

e ; They are but Lewis and Warwick ; I ana Edward, 
Your king and Warwick’s, and must have my 
will. 

Glou. And shall have your will, because our 
}9 king; 

, Yet hasty marriage seldom proveth well. 

K, Edw. Yea, brother Eidiard, are you or- 
fended too? 

Gloei. Not 1 : 5K> 

ir No, God forbid that I should wish them severed 
Whom God hath join’d together; ay, and *t were 
pity 

;; To ^nder them that yoke so well together. 

K, Edw. Setting your scorns and your misIUce 
aside, 

Tell me some reason why the Lady Grey 
Should not become my wife and Englanci’s queeix 

0 ^dyou too, Somerset and Montague, 

-. Speak freely what you think. 

s Clar. Then this is mine opinion : that 
Lewis 

Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 30 

Atout the marriage of the Lady Bona. 

Glou. And Warwick, doing what you gave in. 
charge, 

. Is now dishonoured by this new marriage. 

K. Edw. What if both Lewis and vi^arwJcle 
be appeased 

By such invention as I can devise? 

Mont. Yet, to have join’d with France in BttcLt, 

‘ alliance 

wSfth this our common-^ ’ 

Gainst foreign storms than any home-bred znmr*-' 
nage. 

England is safe, if truof within itself? 

safer when ’bis back’d wltS. 

trustinig:, 

WK vl w seas ^ 

purs^ves ; 

in them in ourselves our safety Ues, 

<Lii?es ast^g» waU ; 

1 And for this Puc e my wfll starid ^ 
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’ And Tet tnetMnks yoxif grace hath not 
^done wcU* 

Xo give the heir and daughter of Lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride ; 
fcihe^tter would have fitted me or Clarence: 
*’^iE}** your bride you bury brotherhood. 

C/ian, Or «Ue you would not have bestow’d 
the heir 

A BonvIUe on your new wife’s «on, 

-Anid leave your brothers to go speed else>vhere. 

A". Pdw* Alas, poor Clarence 1 is It for a wife 
That thou art malcontent? 1 will provide thcc. 6o 
C<San In choosing for yourself, you show’d 
your Judgment, 

which being; fallow, you shall give me leave 
1 Cl play the broker in mine own behalf ; 

And to that end I shortly luiiid to leave you. 

A* Bdw, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will 
be king, 

And not Ije tied unto his brother’s will. 

<?• Pit*. My lords, before it pleased his majesty 
ru raise my state to title ofatiuecit, 

Ho me but right^, and you must all confess 
That I was not ignoble of descent; 70 

And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
lUit as this title honours me and mine, 

So your dislike, to whom I would be pleasing, 
X>oth cloud my Joys vyrith danger and with sorrow. 
JIT, My love, forbear to fawn upon their 

frowns t 

What danger or what sorrow can befall tbee, 

So long as Edward is thy constant friend, 

And their true aovereign, whom they must obey? 
Nay, whom they shall obey, and love thee too, 
u niesa they aeek % hatred at my hands j 80 

Which if they do, yet will I keep thee safe* 

And they ihalt fem the vengeance of my wrath. 
Clm. I hear, yet say not much* but think the 
onere* lAddi, 

Znitrtt Post, 

AT. Now, messenger, what letters or 

what news 
From France? 

Pt*t My sovereign liege, no lette« ; and fbw 
words, 

But such as t, without your special ■pardon, 

Uare not relate. 

AT, Bdttt* Oo to, we pardon thee t therefore, 
In bidef. 

Teh me their words as near as thou esmst guess 
them. 90 

What answer makes King Lewis unto our letters t 
P 9 *U At inydepart, these vwre Ws very words ; 
*Oo tell false Edward, thy supposed king, 

That Lewis of France la sending over masquers 
To revel It with him and his new bride.’ 

Ak. itsAe, is lewis so brave t bel&« he thinks 

Bttt vJSt siSntady Bona to my niairia|;et 
P»tU Theta were her words* utter'd mth mild 

'TaiwSft'fcMM he ‘U prove a widower shortly, 
1*11 wear the willow garland for hU sake.* joc 

AT- I blame not her, she could say Istde 

Btttwhat said Henry's fueeat 
fthat she was there In ph^- 


Pffst, 'Tell him,’ quoth she, ^ my mourning 
weeds arc done, 

And 1 am ready to put armour on.' 

JC. Ediv. Belike she minds to play the Amazon. 
But what said Warwick to these injuries? 

Post. He, more incensed against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharged me with these words ; 

' Tell him from me that ]\e hath done me wrong. 
And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long.’ 

IC, Mdw. Ha! durst the traitor breathe out | 
so proud words? 

Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarn'd ; 

They shall have wars and pay for their pre* ( 
sumption. 

But say, is Warwick friends with MEar^rct? 

Pmt. Ay, naclous sovereign; they are so 
link'd in triendship, 

That young Prince Edward marries Warwick’s 
daughter. 

Chr. Belike the elder; Claxencs will have the 
younger. 

Now, brother king, farewell, and sit you fast, 119 
For 1 will hence to Warwick’s other daughter; 
That, though 1 want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
I may not prove inferior to yourself. 

You that love me and Warwick, follow me, 

{Exit Clarence, and Senierseifollcws . : 
Ghtt. fAjr«4r] Not I; 

My thoughts aim at a further matter : I 
Stay not for the love of Edward, but the crown* 

K, Ed%tf, Clarence and Somerset both gone 
to Warwick I 

Yet am I arm’d against the worst can happen; 
And haste is needful in this desperate case. 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf X30 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war : 

They arc already, or quickly will be landed : 
Myself in person will straight follow you. 

iBxami Pembroke atid 
But, ere I go. Hastirms and Montague, 

Resolve my doubt. You twain, of all ^ rest. 
Are near to Warwick by blood and by alliance; ; 
Tell me if you love Warwick more than aae ? j 
If it be so* then bo^ depart to him ; 

1 rather wish you foes than holkw friends ; 

But if you mind to hold your true obedience, x4d 
Give mo assmsmoe with some friendly vow, | 
That I may never have you in suape^ 

Moni* , 5 o God help 'Montague as he proves 
true ! 

Pasi, And Hasrings m he iWvpuvs Edward'l 
cause 1 

X*£dw> Now, brother Richard, will you stan<i 
by us? 

C/pt0n Ay, in despite of alt that shall withstand 
you. 

JT, Why, ■ sol then am I sure of vidtory 

Now thfflrefore let us hence; and lose no hour, ' 
Till we i»e«t WjuWkJt with his foreign power. , 

$C«NE It A pkin in VParwicAshire, 

Enter Warwick and Oxforo, with Prench 
eetdiers. 

War, Trust me, my lord, all httherbOf |PS 
well; 

The common people by numbers swaata to as* 
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To free king Henry from imprisowment 
And see him seated in the regal throne. 

Scene IV. loivlctt. The palace. 
Enter Queen Elizabeth and Kivers. 

Rfv, Madam, ‘what makes you in this sudden 
change ? 

Q. Bliz. "Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to 
learn 

What late misfortune is befall’n King Edward? 

Riv. What! loss of some pitch’d fettle against 
Warwick f 

Q. Blitz. No, but the loss of his o'wn royal 
person. 

R ttf. Then is my sovereign slain ? 

Q, Mliz, Ay, almost slain, for he is taken 
prisoner, 

Either betray’d by falsehood of his guard 
Or by his foe surprised at unawares : 

^d, as I further h.ave to understand, xo 

Is new committed to the Ilishop of York, 

Fell Warwick’s brother and by that our foe. 

Riv. These news I must confess are full of 
grief ; 

!^ct, gracious madam, bear it as you may: 
Warwick may lose, that now hath won the day. 

Q. Eltz. Till then fair hope must hinder life’s 
dccay- 

•:^d 1 the rather wean me from despair 
For love of Edward's offspring in my wontb: 
This is it that makes me bridle pusHton 
And bear with mildness my misfortune’s cross ; ao 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear 
And stop the rising of blood'sucking sighs, 

Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown 
King Edward's fruit, true heir to tho English 
crownu 

Riv* , But. madam, where is Warwick then 
become? 

Q. BUm, I am infomi’d that he oom«s towards 
LrOndon, 

To set the crown once more on Henry's head ; 
Guess thou the rest; King Edward’s friends 
must down. 

But, to prevent the tyrant’s violence,-^ 

F or trust not him that hath once broken faith,— 30 
I "II hence forth wth unto the sandhiary, 

To wave jat least the heir of Edward’s right ! 
There shall I rest secure from force and fraud. 
Come, therefore, let us fly while we may fly; 

If Warwick take us we are sure to die. IRjzfMnl 


Scene Y, 


A j^rhf near MidiUk&m Casitm in 
Varmire, 


^Hiar Glouckste*, I,ojid Hastjnos, ani StK 
William Stanley. 

OUh. Now, my l-erd Hastings and Sir ‘Wil- 
liam, Stanley» 

Leave off to wonder why X drew you hither, 

Into this chiefest thicket of the park, 
u. hua statUlU the case i you know our king, my 
brother, 

X« to the Wshop here, at whose hand* 

He hath good usage and great liberty) 


I here resign my ^vemment to thse. 
For thou art fortauate in nil thy 


ig stars, 
thearowii, 


That if about this hour he make this way xo 
Under the colour of hia usual K.*un«, 

He shall here find his friends with horse aiid men 
To set him free from hia captivity. 

iS«frrKiNcEDWAKCrfi;wfr» Huntsman mnih him. 

Hunt. This way, my lord; fur this way lie* 
the game, 

K. Edw. Nay, this way, man : see where the 
huntsmen stand 

Now, brother of Gloucester, Lord Hastings, and 
the rest, 

Stand you thus close, to steal the bishops deer? 
Ghu. Brother, the time and case rertjuireth 
haste : 

Yoiir horse stands ready at the park-comen 
A*“. Edw. But whither shall wo then f 
Hast. To l.yna, my lord, ao 

And .ship from thence to Flanders, 

Gloh. 'Well gnesh’d, believe mo ; for that was 
iny meaning. 

K. Edw, Stanley, I will requite thy forward- 
ness. 

Clou, Hut wherefore stay we ? 'tio no time to 
talk. 

K, Edw. Huntsman, what anyVt thou? wilt 
thou go along? 

Nunf. Better do so than tarry and he bang’d. 
Ghu. Come then, away ; let's ha’ no more ado. 
K, Edw. Hishup, farewell; shield thee front 
Warwick's frown ; 

And pray that I may rcpmtiesMi the crown. 

{Exeutti. [ 

Scene VI, Zantfan. TJke Tanvrm | 

Bhurish. Enter Kino Henry, CbAHKWca, » 
Warwick:, Somerhet, ^teng Kjchmoni*, ’ 
OxNOEb, Montacue, am( Ueutnuuot of the \ 
Tower. | 

AT. Hen. Master Ueutemntf tso# tSwi Qod I 
and friends 

Have shaken Edward from the regal Aeat, ' 

And turn’d nty captive state to liberty, 

My fear to hope, my sorrowii unto Jom 
At our enlargement lyhat are thy due feeaif 
Lien, Subjedls may dbaJmg* nothing »t 
their eovereigna; , 

But if an humble prayer may prMM» 

I then crave pardon of your mwiy- 
H, Hen. Eor what, fbv.HYell ualng 

me? 1) 9 

Nay, be then sure ](*|I well to Kindnoa, 

For that ft ihad« my Wimpetinjit^' a ^ensure ; 

Ay, such a pleaauro mi ln«»ged 
Concern ate vem mo^oy thoughta 

At lost by notes of houMold hamony 
They of liberty. 

He w»i the author, tlioti the Inatrametu, 

Thwforei that I may conquer fortune’s spite 
By low, where fortune cannot hurt me, ee 
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1 . War. Your grace hath still been iamed for 

1 virtuous : 

And now may seem as wise as virtuous, 

; spying and avoiding fortune's malice, 

; For few men rightly temper with the stars : 

Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, 30 
For choosing me when Clarence is in place. 

Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the 
sway, 

To whom the heavens in thy nativity 

Adjudged an olive branch and laurel crown. 

As likdy to he blest in peace and war ; 

And therefore 7 yield thee my free consent. 

War> And I choose Clarence only forprote< 5 lor. 
K. Hen. Warwick and Clarence, give me 
both your hands : 

Now ioin your hands, and with your hands your 
hearts, 

That no dissension hinder government : 40 

1 make you both prote^ors of this land. 

While I myself will lead a private life 

And in devotion spend latter days, 

To sin’s rebuke and my Creator's praise. 

War. What answers Clarence to his sove- 
reign’s will? . 

Clar. That he consents, if Warwick yield 
consent ; 

For on thy fortune I repose myself. 

War. Why, then, though loath, yet must I 
be content : 

1 We’ll yoke together, like a double shadow 

To Henry’s body, and supply his place : 50 

: 1 mean, in bearing weight of government, 

. "WTiilehe enjoys the honour and his ease. 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounced a traitor, 
And all his lands and goods be confiscate, 
j Clar. What else ? and that succession be de- 
termined. 

War. Ay, therein Clarence- shall not want* 
his part. 

Jtr. Hen. But, with the first of all your chief 
affairs, 

Let me entreat, for T command no more, 50 

That Margaret your queen and my son Edward 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed ; 
For. till I see them here, by doubtful fear 

My joy oHiberty is half eclipsed. 

Clar. It shall be done, my sovereign, with all 
speed. 

K. Hen. My Lord of Somerset, what youth 
is that, 

Of whom you seem to have so lender care ? 

Som. My liege, it is young Henry, earl of 
Richmond. 

K. Hen. Come hither, England’s hope. {Lays 
his hand on his head\ If secret powers 
Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, 

This pretty lad will prove our country’s bliss. 70 
His looks are full of peaceful majesty, 

His head by nature framed to wear a crown. 

His hand to wield a sceptre, and himself 

Likely in time to bless a regal throne. 

Make much of him, my lords, for this is he 
j Must help you more than you are hurt by me, 

1 Enter a Post 

1 War. What news, my friend T 

Post. That Edward is escaped from your 
brother, 

And 6ed, as^he hears since, to Burgundy. 

War. Unsavoury news! but how made he* 
esca% ? 80 

Post. He was convey’d by Richard Duke of 
Gloucester 

And the Lord Hastings, who attended him ) 

In secret ambush on the forest side ^ 

And from the bishop’s huntsmen rescued him ; y 
For hunting was his daily exercise. \, 

War. My brother was - too careless of his \ 
charge. 

But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 

A salve for any sore that may betide. 

[Exeunt all but Somerset, Richmond, 
and Oxford, s 

Som. My lord, I like not of this fiight of 
Edward’s ; 

For doubtless Burgundy will yield him help, 90 . 
And we shall have more wars before ’t be long. 

As Henry’s late presaging prophecy 

Did glad my heart with hope of this young Rich- • 
mond, 

So doth my heart misgive me, hi these confli< 5 ls , 
What may befall him, to his harm and ours : 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 
Forthwith we’ll send him hence to Brittany, 

Till storms be past of civil enmity. 

Oxf. Ay, for if Edward repossess the crown, 

’Tis fike that Richmond with the rest shall down, 
Som. It shall be so; he shall to Brictaw. xox 
Come, therefure, let’s about it speedily. [Exeunt. 

Scene VH. Before York. 

Flourish. Enter KtsG EowAtiD, Gloucester, 
Hastings, and Soldiers, 

K. Edur. Now, brother Richard, I^ird 
Hastings, and the rest. 

Vet thus far fortune maketh us amends, ‘ 

And says that once more I shall interchange 

My waned state for Henry’s regal crown. ^ 

Well have we pass’d and now repass'd the seas-^ 
And brought desired help from Burgundy : 

What then remains, we being thus arrived 

From Ravenspurgh haven before the gates of York, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom t 

Clou. Tlie gates made fast 1 Brother, I like 
not this : xo 

For many men that stumble at the threshold 

Are well foretold that danger lurks within. 

K. Edw. Tush, man, abodenients must not ' 
now affright us : 

By fair or foul means we must enter in. 

For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Hast. My liege, I’ll knock once more to 
summon them. 

Enter, on the walls, the Mayor of York, and 
his Brethren. 

May. My lords, we were forewarned of your 
coming, ' 

And shut the gates for safety of ourselves; 

For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K. Edw. But, master mayor, if Henry be 
w>nr king, ao 

Vet Ecwxni at the least is Duke ofVorlc. 
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May. True, my good lord; I know you for no iT. Edw. Then be it as you will; for 'tU my 
lem. right, 

K Edw, Why, and I challenge nothing but And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

my dukedom, Moni. Ay, now my sovereign speakelh like 

As being well content with that alone. himself; 

[AHde} But when the fox hath once got And now will I be Edward's champion, 
m his nose, Hast. Sound trumpet; Edward shall be here 

He ni soon find means to make the body follow. ^ proclaim’d ; , 

Hast. Why, master mayor, why stand you in Come, fcUow-soIdier, make thou proclamation. 70 
a doubtt \Fl0urish. 

Open the ^tes : we are King Henryks friends. SoU. Edward the Fourth, by the grace of 
May. Ay, say you so? the gates shall then be God, king of England and France, and lord of 
open’d. {They descend. Ireland, 


open’d. ^ {They descend. 

GteUn A wise stout captain, and soon per* 
suaded ! 30 


Mont. And whosoe’er gainsays King Edward’s 



Hast. The good old man would fain that all By this I challenge him to single fight 


were well, 

So *twere not 'long of him; but being enter’d, 

I doubt not, I, but wo shall soon persuade 
Both him. and all his brothers unto reason. 

Enter the Mayor and ttuo Aldermen, helov). 


{Throws down his gauntlet. 
A ll. Long live Edward the F ourth I 
K. Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery; and 
thanks unto you all ; ^ 

If fortune serve me, I’ll requite this kindness. 
Now, for this nightj let’s harbour here in York ; 
And when the morning sun shall raise his car 80 


„ „ . _ , And when the morning sun shall « 

K. Eaw. So, master mayor : these gates must Above the border of this horizon, 


^ not be ,^ut ^ ^ We’ll forward towards Warwick and his mates ; 

Bnt m the night or in the time of war. For well I wot tliat Henry is no soldier. 

What I fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; Ah, froward Clarence ! how evil it beseems thee, 

^ , {Takes his keys. To flatter Henry and forsake thy brother I 

For Edward will defend the town and thee, Yet, as we may, we’ll meet both thee and War- 

And ail those friends that deign to follow me. wick. 

, Come on, brave soldiers : doubt not of the day, 
March. Enter Montgomery, with drum and And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. 

soldiers. {Exeunt, 

* Cion. Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, vttt r 'rt.s 

Our trusty friend, unless I be deceived. 41 Scene VIII. London, Theyalace. 

K.Edw. Welcome, Sir John! But why come Eionrish. King Henry, Warwick, 

you inarms? Montague, Cia-rence, Exeter, «««? Oxford. 


What I fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

{Takes his keys. 

For Edward will defend the town and thee, 

And all those friends that deign to follow me. 


{Exeunt 

Scene VIII. London, The palace. 
Flourish. Enter King Henry, Warwick, 


Mont, To help Kmg Edward in liis time of 
stonm 


Montague, Cia.rence, Exeter, and Oxford. 
War. What counsel, lords? Edward from 


As every loyal subjedl: ought to do. Belgia, , 

K, Edw. Tlianks, good Montgomery ; hut we With hasty Germans and blunt Hollartd^;^^ 


' now torget Hath pas^d in safety through the uaiTQiyw ^eas. 

Our title to the crown and only claim And with his troops doth march amain tp London ; 

Our dukedom till God please to send the rest. And many giddy people nock to hhn. , , 

MonU Then fare you well, for I will hence K, Hen, Let’s levy men, and beat him back 

again : again. 

I came to serve a king and not a duke. C^r. A little fire is quickly troddOn out; 

Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 50 Which, being suffer’d, nvers cmui«Jt quench. 

{The drum begins to march. War. In Warwickshire I haYe trUe-h^ 

IC, Echo. Nay, stay. Sir John, awhile, and friends, i , , I " 

[ we ’U debate Not mutinous in peace, yet bold id war ; 


again. 

Clar. A little fire is quickly troddOn out ; 


\The drum begins to march. War. In Warwiclbhire I have trUe-h^ted 
IC, Echo. Nay, stay. Sir John, awhile, and friends, i , , I " 1 

we ’U debate Not mutinous in peace, yet bold id war ; 10 

By wlut safe means the crown may be recover’d* Those wll I muster up : ^d thc^ wn Qarence, 
Mont What tsdk you of debating? in few Shalt stir up in SuffolS;, Noljf^^^add la. Kent, 
words, The knights and gentlemen to come with thee : 

T f you’ll not here proclaim yourself our king, Thou, brother Montague, inBuckingham, 

1 ’ll leave you to your fortune and be gone Northampton add i^XeniKMiferehirc, shalt nnd 

To keep them back that come to succour you; Men thou command st ; 

Vlhy shill we fight, if you pretendmo title? 

Clem. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on' la toltaster up thy fnends. 

nice points ? My sovereign; -Wiih the loving dtizens, 

AT. Edw. When we grow stronger, then we’ll UU to Haisla^d pxt in with the ocean, 20 
Biake our plaim ; Or modesrDIan <^ed with her nynrnhs, 

HU then,%s wisdom to conceal our meaning. 60 Shall re^ in L^mdpn till we come to him. 

Jiast, , Awdy with scrupulous wit 1 now-arms Fair lords, tak^ leave and stand pot to reply, 
rulftw Farewell, mV sovereign. 

minds climb soopest unto AT, Hen.^l^d^c\\, my Hete, and my Hoy s 
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K.- Hen. Well-minded Clarence, be thou for- 
tunate ! . , T t 

Mont. Comfort, my lord; and so I take my 
• leave. , , , . , 


Enter Sir John Somerville. 

War. Say, Somerville, what says my loving 


And thus I seal my truth, and bid adiea And, by thy guess how nigh is Clarence now ? . 
K. Hen. Sweet Oxford and my loving Sent. At Southam I did leave him with his 


Montague, r n ^ 

And all at once, once more a happy farewell. 
War. Farewell, sweet lords : let s meet at 
Coventry. ^ 

lExenni all hut King Henry and Exeter. 
K. Hen. Here at the palace will I rest awhile. 
Cousin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship? 
Methinks the power that Edward hath in neld 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe. The doubt is that he will seduce the rest. 
K, Hen. That’s not ray fear ; my meed hath 
got me fame : . . j j 

I have not stopp’d mine ears to their demands. 
Nor posted off their suits with slow delays ; 40 

My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildness hath allay'd their swelling griefs. 
My mercy dried their water-flowing tears ; 

I have not been desirous of their wealth, _ ^ 

Nor much oppress'd them with great subsidies. 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much err’d : 
Then why should theylove Edward more than me ? 
No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace; 

And when the lion fawns upon the lamb. 

The lamb will never cease to follow him. 50 
[_Shoui within^ * A Lancaster ! A Lancaster ! 
Exe. Hark, hark, my lord I what shouts are 
these ? 

Enter King Edward, Gloucester, and 
soldiers. 

K. Edw. Seize on the shame-faced Henry, 
bear him hence 

And once again proclaim us king of England. 


forces, 

And do expedl him here some two hours hence. 

[Dr inn heard. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand; I hear his 
drum. s * 

So?n. It is not his, my lord; here Southam 
lies : 

The drum your honour hears marcheth from ■ 
Warwick. 

War. Who should that be? belike, uulook’d- 
for friends. 

Som. They are at hand, and you shall 
quickly know. 

March: flourish. Enter King Edward, 
Gloucester, and soldiers. 

K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and 
sound a parle. 

Glon. See how the surly Warwick mans the 
wall ! 

War. 0 unhid spite! is sportful Edward 
come ? 

Where slept our scouts, or how are they 
■ seduced. 

That we could hear no news of his repair ? 20 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 
city gates. 

Speak gentle words and humbly bend thy knee, . 

Call Edward king and at his hands beg mercy? 

And he shall pardon thee these outrages. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou dr»aw thy forces 
hence, 

Confess who set thee up and pluck’d thee down, 


tlm fount that makes small brooks to Call Warwick patron and be penitent? 


Now stops thy spring; my sea shall suck 
them dry, 

And swell so much the higher by their ebb. 
Hence with him to the Tower ; let hini not speak. 

[Exeimt some with King Henry. 
And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our course, 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains : 

The sun shines hot ; and, if we use delay, 60 

Cold biting winter mars our hoped-for hay. 

Glou. Away betimes, before his forces join. 
And take the great-grown traitor unawares ; 
Brave warriors, march amain to>V’ards Coventry. 

[Exeunt. 


And thou shalt still remain the Duke of York. 

Clou. I thought, at least, he would have said I 
the king; ^ ! 

Or did he make the jest against his will ? ^ 30 

War. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift? 

Glou. Ay, by my faith, for a poor carl to give; 

I ’ll do thee service for so good .a gift. 

War, ’Twas I that gave the kingdom to tby 
brother. ^ . 

K. Edw. Why then ’ds mine, if but by 
Warwick’s gift. 

War. Thou art no Atlas for so great a 
weight : 

And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift ajjaia; 

And Henry is my king, Warwick his sulnedt, 


ACT V. Edw. But WaxwieVs king is EUward^s 

Coventry. And, gaiSt*Warwick, do but answer this : 4 «> 

Enter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, two whatis the body when the head is off? 

Messengers* and others upon the walls. Glou. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore- 

War. Where is the post that came from cast, , , . , 

valiant Oxford? But, whiles he thought to steal the single ten. 

How far herice is thy lord, mine honest fellow? 'flie king was sUly finger’d from the deck I 
First Mess^ By this at Duusmore, inarching You left poor Henry at the Bishop s palace, 
hitherward. And, ten to one, you ’ll meet him in the 1 ower. 

War. How far off is our brother Montague? A”. Edw. ’Tis even so ; yet you are Warwick 
Where is the post that came from Montague? stiU. « . . , , , . , * 

Second Mess, By this at paintiry, with a Glou. Come, Warwick, take the time ; kneci 
puissant troop. down, kneel down : 
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Nay, when? strike now, or else the iron cools. 
War. I had rather chop this hand otl at a 

blow, fl. • V r 

And with the other fling it at thy face. 

Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. _ 

K. Edw. Sail how thou canst, have wind and 

This hand^^J^s^wouad about thy coal-black hwr, 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm and new cut off. 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood, 

‘ Wind-changing Warwick now can change no 
more.* 

Enter Oxford, tvith drum and colours. 

War. O cheerful colours ! see where O.\ford 
comes ! . . , . , 

Oscf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster 1 

[Ho and his forces enter the city. 
Clou. TJie gates are open, let us enter too. 6o 
K. Edfiv. So other foes may set upon our 

Stand we in good array ; for they no doubt 
Will issue out again and bid us battle : 

If not, the city being but of small defence. 

We ’ll quickly rouse the traitors in the same. 

Wc^, O, welcome, O.xford! for we want 
thy help. 

Enter Montague, ^vith dmm and colours. 
Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaster ! 

[He and /tis forces enter the city. 
Glou. Thou and thy brother both shall buy 
this treason , , 

Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K. Edw. The harder matcli’d, the greater 
vidlory : . , 

My mind presageth happy gam and conquest. 

Enter Somerset, with drum and colours^ 
Som» Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster ! ^ 

[He and his forces enter the city. 
Glou. Two of thy name, both Dukes of 
Somerset, r-.r , 

Have sold their lives unto the house of York ; 
And thou shall be the third, if this sword hold. 

Enter Clarence, with drum and colours. 
War. And lo, where George of Clarence 
sweeps along, 

Offeree enough to bid lus brother battle; 

With whom an upright zeal to right prevails 
More than the nature of a brother’s love ! 

Come, Clarence, come; thou wilt, if Warwick 
call, 

Clar. Father of Wanvick, know you what 
this means? . 

[ Taking his red rose out of ms hat. 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee ; 

I will not ruinate my father’s house, 

Who gave his blood to lime the stones together, 

. And set up Lancaster. Why, trow'st thou, War- 
wide, 

That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, unnatural, 
To bend the fatal instruments of war 
Against his brother and his lawful king? 

Perhaps thou wilt objedt my holy oath : 

To keep that oath were more impiety * go 

Than Jephthah*s, when he sacrificed his daughter. 
1 I am so sorry for my trespass made 


That, to deserve well at my brother’s hands, 

I here proclaim myself thy mortal foe, 

With resolution, wheresoe’er I meet thee — 

As I will meet thee, if thou stir abroad — 

To plague thee for thy foul misleading me. 

And so, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy thee. 

And to my brother turn my blushing cheeks. 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends : too 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults, 

For 1 will henceforth be no more unconstant. 

JC. Edw. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more beloved, 

Than if thou never hadst deserved our hate. 

Glo. Welcome, good Clarence; this is brother- 
like. 

War. 0 passing traitor, perjured and unjust ! 
K, Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
town and fight? 

Or shall we beat the stones about thine cars? 
War. Alas, I am not coop’d hei-e for de- 
fence I 

I will away towards Barnet presently, no 

And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou darest. 

A'. Edw. Yes, Wai'wick, Edward dares, and 
leads the way. 

Lords, to the field ; Saint George and vidlory ! 
[Exeunt King Edxoani and his^ company. 
March. W anukk and his company 
follow. 

Scen e 1 1. A field of battle Jicar Barnet. 

Alarum and cxcursio?is. King Edward, 

bringing forth Warwick wounded. 

K, Edw. So, lie thou there ; die thou, and 
die our fear ; 

P'or Warwick was a bug that fear'd us alL 
Now, Montague, sit fast ; I seek for tliee, 

That Warwick’s bones may keep thine compan;^. 

War. Ah, who is nigh? come to me, friend 
or foe, . 

And tell me who is vidlor, York or Warwick ? 
Why ask ,1 that? my mangled body shows, 

My blood, my want of strength, my sick heart 
show.s, 

That I must yield my body to the earth 
And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe. lo 
Thus yields the cedar to the axe’s edge, 

Whose arnus gave shelter to the pnneely eagle. 
Under whose shade die ramping lion slept, 
Whose top-branchoverpeer’d Jove’s.spreading tree 
And kept low shrubs from winter’.s powerful wind. 
These eyes, that now are dimm’d with death’s 
black veil, 

Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun, 

To search the secret treasons of the world : 

The wrinkles in my brows, now fill’d witli blood, 
Were liken’d oft to kingly sepulchres ; 20 


For who lived king, but I could dig his grave? ^ 
And who durst smile when Warwick bent his 
brow? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood 1 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Even now forsake me, and of all my lands 
Ls nothing left me but my body’s length. 

Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and' 
dust? 

And, live we how we can, yet die we must. 
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[Act V. 


SSa 


E 7 iitr Oxford Somerset. 

Som, Ah, Warwick, Warwick I wert thou as 
we are, 

We recover all our loss again : 30 

The queen from France hath thought a puissant 
^wer: 

Even now we heard the news: ah, couldst thou 
fly I 

War. Why, then I would not fly. Ah, Mon- 
tage, 

If thou DC there, sweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile ! 

Thou lovest me not ; lor, brother, if thou didst. 
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood 
That glues my lips and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or 1 am dead. 

Som. Ah, Warwick ! Montague hath breathed 
his last ; 40 

And to the latest gasp cried out for Warwick 
And said * Commend me to my valiant brother.* 
And more he would have said, and more he spoke, 
\Vhich sounded like a clamour in a vault. 

That mought not be distinj^ish’d ; but at last 
1 well mi^t hear, deliver’d with a groan, 

‘0, farewel^ Warwick 1* 

War. Sweet rest his soull Fly, lords, and 
save yourselves ; 

For Warwick bids you all farewell, to meet in 
heaven. \,Dies. 

Ox/. Away, away, to meet the queen’s great 
power I [//rrr thoy Ix 'ar away his body. 
Exeunt. 

Scene III. Atioiker part of the field. 

Flourish. Enter King Edward triutftph; 
with Gloucester, Clarence, aftd the rest. 

JC, Bt,hv. Thus far our fortune keeps an up- 
ward course, 

And we are graced with wreaths of vidlory. 

But, in the midst of this bright-shining day, 

I spy a black, suspicious, threatening cloud. 

That will encounter with our glorious sun. 

Ere he attain his easeful western bed ; 

1 mean, my lords, those powers that the queen 
Hath raised in Gallia have arrived our coast 
And. as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clar. A Httle gale will soon- disperse that 
cloud 20 

And blow it to the source from whence it came : 
The very beams will dry those vapours up, 

For every cloud engenders not a storm. 

Glo. The queen is valued thirty thousand 
strong. 

And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her : 

If she have time to breathe, be well assured 
Her fadlion will be full as strong as ours. 

AT. Edw, We are advertised by our loving ! 
friends ! 

That they do hold their course toward Tewks- 
bury; 

We, having now the best at Barnet field, ao 
Will thither straight, for willingness rids way ; 
And, as we march, our strength will be aug- 
mented 

In every county as we go along. 

Strike up the drum ; cry ‘Courage !* and away. 

[Exeunt, 


Scene IV. Plains near Tewksbury. 
March. Enter Queen Margaret, Prince 
Edward, Somerset, Oxford, and soldiers. 

Q, Mar. Great lords, wise men ne’er sit and 
wail their loss, 

But cheerly seek how to redress their harms. 
What though the mast be now blown overboard, 
The cable broke, the holding-anchor lost. 

And half our sailors swallow’d in the flood t 
Yet lives our pilot still. Is’t meet that he 
Should leave the helm and like a fearful lad 
With tearful eye.s add water to the .sea 
And give more strength to that which hath too 
much, 9 

Whiles, in his moan, the ship splits on the rock, 
Which industry and courage might have saved! 
Ah, what a shame 1 ah, what a fault were this ! 
Say Warwick was our anchor; what of that? 

And Montague our topmast; what of him? 

Our slaughter’d friends the tackles; what of 
these ? 

Why, is not Oxford here another anchor? 

And Somerset another goodly mast? 

The friends of France our shrouds and tack- 
lings? 

And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow’d the skilful pilot’c charge ? 20 

We will not from the helm’ to sit and weep, 

But keep our course, though the rough wind say 
no, 

From shelves and rocks that threaten us with 
wreck. 

As good to chide the waves as speak them fair. 
And what is Edward but a ruthless sea? 

What Clarence bat a quicksand of dectit? 

And Richard but a ragged fatal rock? 

All these the enemies to our poor bark. 

Say you can swim ; alas, 'tis out a while ! 

Tread on the sand; why, there you quickly sink : 
Bestride the rock ; the tide will wash you off, 31 
Or else you famish; that’s a threefold death. 
This speak I, lord& to let you understand, 

If case some one of you would fly from us. 

That there's no hoped-for mercy with the brothers 
More than with ruthless waves, with sands and 
rocks. 

Why, courage then I what cannot be avoided 
’Twere childish weakness to lament or fear. 
Prince. Methinks a woman of this valiant 
.spirit 

Should, if a coward heard her speak these words, 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity 4X 

And make him, naked, fou a man at arms. 

I speak not this as doubting any here ; 

For did 1 but suspeifl a fearful man, 

He should have leave to go away betimes. 

Lest in our need he might infedb another 
And make him of like spirit to himself. 

If any such be here— as God forbid ! — 

Let Him depart before we need his help. 

Oxf. Women and children of so high a cou- 
'rage^ 50 

And warriors faint ! why, 'twere perpetual shame. 
O brave young prince ! thy famous grandfather 
Doth live again in thee : long mayst thou live 
To bear his image and renew his glories I 
Som. ,And he that will not nght for such a 
'hope. 
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C^hottw to bed, and like the owl by day. 

If he ^tse, be mock'd and wonder'd at, 

Q* if gentle ^mewet; sweet 

Oxford, thanks. 

Prince, And take his thanks that yet hath 
nothing else, 

Enitra Messenger. 

Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at 
hand. 6o 

Ke^y to nght ; therefore be resolute. 

^Ox/. I thought no Iws : it is his policy 
To wte wiius fast, to find us unprovided. 

But he/s deceived ; we arc in readiness. 
Q. PfaK This cheers my heart, to see your 
forwardness 

Oj(/, Here pitch our battle ; hence we will 
not budge, 

P/ourisIi. ami march. Enter Km<i Euward, 
Guoucustek, Clarence, and soldiers. 

IC, Edw, Brave followers, yonder stands the 
thorny wood. 

Which, by the heavens' assistance and your 
strength, 

Must by tlie roots be hewn up yet ere night. 

X need not add more fuel to your fire, 70 

For well I wet ye blase to burn tlieui out: 

Give sipal to the fight, and to it, lords I 
Q. Mar* I^rds, knights, and gentlemen, what 
X should say 

My tears gainsay j for every word 1 speak, 
y« see. 1 dnnk the water of mine cyes- 
Auerefore, no more last this: Henry, your sove- 
reign, 

Is prisoner to the foe: hit state usurp'd, 

His reahn a slaughter-house, his subje^ slain, 
Hla statutes canoeUM and his treasure spent { 
And yonder li the wolf that makes this spoil 80 
You fight in jnetioe : ^en, In God's name, lords, 
Be valiant and give signal to the %ht, 

iAiarttmt Retreat: Exaert^* Exeunt* 


Scene V. AstoiherAuri ^ the field* 

P&mrfth. Enter Krwo EowAgn, Gloucester, 
Clarence, vutih Queen Mar- 

caret, OxEoRiD, Aisd Somerset, >rilwerm. 

JR* Edttf, Now here a period of tunuiltuous 
hroiia 

Away i^ih Oxford to Hames Castle straight: 
For Somerset, oflT with his guilty head. 
Go.bw^«m hence; I will not hesrtbem speak. 
Ujcf. For my part, 1 'li not trouUe thee with 
words. 

Sem, Nor I, hut stoop with paSenoe to my 
fortune. 

Ifijeemt md SemereeU jruarded* 

Q* Mar* So part we sadly in this troublous 
world, 

To meek with Joy In sweet Jerusalem. 

/C*Renm UprcKsIanmtionnuule, that who finds 
Sdw^ 

SMI havo a high niwaid, and ho He Uiht to 

Glm It l«i and lOi where youthihl fidward 
eemest 



Enter soldiers^ tozVA Prince Edward, 


K. Edw. Bring forth tlie gallant, let us hear 
him speak. 

What I can so young a thorn begin to prick t 
Edward, what satistadUoii canst thou make 
B’or bearing arms, for stirring up my subJedU, 
And all the trouble thou hast turn'd me tui 
Prince* Speak like a subject, proud ambitious 
Yorkl 

Suppose that I am now my father's mouth ; 
Kesign thy chair, and where 1 stand kneel thou. 
Whilst I propose the selfsame words to thee, ao 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer t<u 
Q. Mar. An, that thy father had been so re- 
solved I 

Clou* That you might still have worn the 
petticoat, 

And ne'er have stol’n the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince, Let riEsop faWe in a winter's night ; 
His currish riddles sort not with this jdaoe. 

Cion, By heaven, brat, I '11 plague ye for that 
word. * 

Q. Mar, Ay, thou wast bom to be a plague 
to men. 

Ct&u. For God's sake, take away this captive 
scold. 

Prince* Nay, take away this scolding crook- 
back rather. 30 

K, Edw. I'eace, wilful boy, or I will charm 


your tongue. 

Clar. Unintorid lad, thou art too malapert. ' 
Prince. I know my duty; you are all un- 
dutiful : 

lUscivious Edward, and thou perjured Geotge, 

And thou mis-shapen Dick, I tell ye all 

I am your better, traitors as ye are : 

And thou usurp’st my father's right and mine. 

AT, Edw. Take that;, thou likeness of this 
miler here. bS'Aidr him * , 

CUu* Sprawrst ihouf take tXtat, to e&d thy ; 

agony. ]Etdh Aim* , 

Cla* And there's for twitting me With per- ‘ 
Jury. IStaMkim* 40! 

O, Mar, O, kill me too 1 
CUu. Marty, and sbalU tOMrs to MU her* 

K, Edw, Hold, Richurd, hola; for we have ^ 
done too much. ! 

C/on* Why should she live, to fill the world 
with words? 

E. Edw, What, she twdoaf use moans 
for her recovery* 

Clou* Clarenoe, excuse me to the king my 
brother: 

rU hence to X*ondoa on a serious matter : 

Ere ye come fiieae, be suiw to hear acme news. > 
C 6 m Whatf whatt 

g lo^ The Tower, the Tower. [Exit, so, 
. Afen Q Ned, tweet Ned I speak to thy 
mother, boy 1 I 

Canst not sp««kt 0 traitors I murderers 1 
They that stabb’d Csesar shed no blood at ail, 

Did not ofiend, nor wire not worthy blame, 

If dfis lottl deed were by to equal it : 

He was a man ; this, in respect, a child: 

And men ne'er ^nd their fury on a chMA 
What's wot« than murderer, that 1 may i^m» B ♦ 
No. my heart will burst, ^ if I ipbihi 
And I* wlir speak, that 10 my heart iwtSpshi 



Of' Xiao hbxsy vk 


IAct ¥1 


wotUd huve stlrr'd up re- 


to Imve a child, 
ith to htivtt him so cut off 
you hftve rid this sweet yo«n|5 

Away with her ; go, bear her hence 
perforce, 

(>. mtLt, Nay, never bear me hence, dispatch 
me here; 

Here sheathe thy iword, I’U pardon thee my 
death t 70 

What, wilt thou nott then, Clarence, do it thou. 
Clan By heaven, 1 will not do thee so much 
ease, 

Mur. Good Clarence, do; sweet Clarence, 
do thou do it. 

Clan Didst thou not hear me tfwear X would 
not 

<?. Man Ay, but thou uaest to forswear thy- 
self' 

I'wai ila before, but now ‘tis charity, 

t&od nott Where Is that devifs but- 

mohaind 1 1R.!chard, tsdiere art thou t 
‘ iWt not here t murder Is thy alms-deed;. 

&r blood thou ne^er wt’st back. So 
Away, I aay ; I charge ye^ bear her 

o:^so come to srou and yonn, at to this 
^ IBjfltt ltd puifanibly. 

Whfea*t Itichwd gone? 

Clltn ToXondon, stU in post; and, as t guess, 
To make a Moody aunner in the Tower. 

Xn He^s sudoen, if a thing comes in his 

Now inarch we hence : discharge the common sort 

With pay and thanks, and let't away to l*ond«n 

And see our genilo <meett how well she fares ; 

By this, X hope, she hath a son for me. 90 

tSxtuni, 

SewNS VI, Londan. THt Tmatn 

EuUr KiNti Hkknv 4 siu;f Glouckstxx, milk iht 
LSeulenant, an if At toalls, 

Gi 5 w. Good day, tny lord, What, lit your 
book so haidr 

Ay, my good lordMiy lord, I 
should any rather ; 

‘Tli sin to flatter ; ^gtxid* was little better* 

* Good Gloucester^ aud * good devil* were alike, 
And< both preposteruua ; therefore, not *good 
lord,* 

dm* Sirrah, leave ua to ourselves* we must 
dobfbf, /JtulifHUNl, 

X, reckless shepherd from 

So Brit tkl hartMeoa aheap doth yield his fleece 
And nmctms thte uetm the butcheris knife. 
What mm of ha^ Eoeeiui now to adtf to 
6*/pw. St»^ea«l«m^ haunts the guilty mind; 
The thief d(%.fbi)r eaei&’biiri) m effiotr. 

X, Hm. The iMmm hi ' ‘ 
bush, ^ 

With trembling wlt^ tiMoi^teth every tfuah * 


wvmu ewg wMevwei 

ig luah btjea Steed in a 


And I, the hapless male to one sweet htfd, 

Have now the fatal objeei in my * ye 
Where my poor young was limed, was caught 
and kllrd. , , . . . 

Clmf. Why, what a peevish fool waa that of ! 

That taught his son the ofTo r of a h^wl * ua 
And yet, for ail his wing*, the f»«»l hu* ilr*»wtHh 
A". //re. hmdalii*; my |[»*wo l+‘'V* lurus; 
Thy father, that deuird tmr cmim; 

The sttn that sear'd the wiuu* of mv *weet Uy 
'rhy brother Kdward, ami thyself the sea 
Wimse euvUms gulf did swalhrw up his life. 

Ah, kilt me with thy weapui, tt*n with words! 

My breast can belter brook ihy ilaggtr s pwui 
'fhan can my ears that tragic hi*i«yy 
But wharefure dost ilmu c«m« f is t fur my life r 
CUu. Thlnk'sl thou I am an eseniimtisrt ju 
A", //rw. A perserumr, I am sure* itiou art ; | 

If murdering Innocents be est^ufing, 

Why, then iTkhi art an esenuiwuer. 

6 ^, Thy sou I kill’d for hi* iiwsumptbiift, 
X.Jltft. Iltidst ihmi been kill'd when hrrt S 
thou didst presume, ^ , j 

lliou hadst not llvtil to kill a son of mine. 

And thus I prophesy, that many a ihmtsand, | 
Which now mistrust mi pared *»f my fear, » 

And many an dd man's sigh and amny a wklow*s, 
And many an or^^an't waten-seandiiii eye-'* so 
Men far ^r son*, wives ter riwdr bwslaMid^ 

And orphimt ter ihelr fiaretita' dmelesa death— 
Shall rut the hour tha« mw ihoiawaig hem. 

'XTke owl shriek'd at thy birth, evil dgn ; 

'fhe nkhi-erow erhd, aboding luddew i 
Dogs howl’d, and htdeoua lampeat alMiek ihiwu 
trees; . , , , 

The raven naik'd heron ihr rlowiiev • t«i», 

And chsltering pie* in dismal dimoiol* **01#, 

Thy mother felt mr»re than « mnihei’s pain. 

And yet bomght furih l«*s llian a tmaher's nope, 
'I’o wtt, an ImTitesied ami dehsrnwfd lump, |i 
Not like the frmt of *«rh a giwsUy urn 
Teeth Imdst thou in thy head wtum iheu want 
bom, 

'1*0 signify thoti fames* to bite the world ; 

And, If the rest be true whkh I have b««rd, 

Thou cameit-”- 

CluMn i 'H hear no more * die, fironl^ In ihy 
speech* (AtegiAtee. 

For IhiiL amimgat Ibt rest, wa« I ordaiit’d. 

AT. XtH* Ay, and ter much more ataughier 
after thia. 

O, God forgive my stna, and panteti Ihne f t f^lt* 
Cimt, What, will the aapif^ hbod m 
oaatwr At 

Sink in dm fronadf t thengltt ti wnnid have 
mmmiea. 

See how nw ivrord weepe ter the peer ldni*s 
steadi I 

O, may such puipte teem be alway abed 
rroai moan that whdt the dewnlhilaf emr honae ! 


I* 


Ifanyipc^eflltebtyat..^ 

Dows, dowa to hell! and lay I leiit t|Mm Mlior ; 

Fori ' 
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, And seek their min that uwnrpM our right? 

. i’ho midwife wonder'd and the women cried 
; ‘ O, Jo»u» bleas us, he is bom with teeth I* 

! And so I was : which plwnly signified 
; rrmt I should snarl and Ute and play the dog. 
j X hen, since the heavens have shaped my body so, 

I let hell moke crook’d my mind to answer it. 

! I have no brother, I am like no brother; 8o 
And this word * love/ which greybeards call divine, 
i lie resident in men like one another 
And not in me : I am myself alone, 

' Clarence, beware; thou keep’stmefrom the light: 

mit J will sort a pitchy dny for thee ; 

' ^ abwjad such prophecies 

1 bat Edward shall be fearful «f his life. 

And then, to purge hi#fear, I’ll be thy death. 
King Henry and the prince his son are gone : 

, Clarence, thy turn is next, and then the rest, 50 
Counting myself but bad till I be best 
* I ’U throw thy l>ody in another room 1 

, And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. 1 

j [Ejcttf wUk ihe hody» 

ScENit Vn. tondoH. ThiA<^leict* 

Phurith* Enitr King Euwarw, Quekn Eu2a- 
ItKTH, CLAKKNCK, HaSTINOS, 

! « Nurse with thi young and At- 

j tendants. 

j A”. Edw, Once more we sit in England’s royal 
I throne, 

Ho'purchased with the blootl of enemies* 

' What valiant foomen, like to autumn’s com, 

Have w« mow’d down in tops of all their pride I 
Three X>uk«s of Sotnenet, threefold ranown’d 
Knr hardy and undoubted champions ; 

'I'wo Clinbrdi, aa the father and the son. 

And two Korthumberlanda ; two braver men 
Ne'er •purr'd their coumeri at the trumpet’s 
sound: 

With them, the two brave bears, Warwick and 
Montague, xo 

That in their chains fetter’d the kingly lion 
Aitd made the forest tremble when they roar’d 


Thus have we swept suspicion from our seat 
And made our footstool of security. 

Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy. 
Voung Ned, for thee, thine uncles and myself 
Have in our armours watch’d the winter’s night, 
Went all afopt in summer’s scalding heat, 

That thou mightst repossess the crown in peace ; 
And of our lawurs thou shalt reap the gain, 20 
Glou. [^jrzhSr] 1 *11 blast his harvest, if your 
head were laid ; 

For yet I am not look’d on in the world. 

This shoulder was ordain’d so thick to heav<S ; 
And heave it shall some weight, or break my 
back : 

Work thou the way, — and thou shalt execute. 

AT. Edw, Clarence and Gloucester, love my 
lovely queen ; 

And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both. 

Clar. The duty that I owe unto your majesty 
t seal upon the Ups of this sweet babe. 

<?. Eliz. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy 
brother, thanks, ’ 30 

Glou. And, that I love the tree from whence 
thou sprang’ St, 

Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit. 

To say the truth, so Judas kiss’d his 
master, 

And cried ‘all hail I* when as he meant all harm. 
A”. Bdv), Now am 1 seated as my soul de- 
lights, 

Having my country’s peace and brothers’ loves. 
Ctar. what will your grace have done with 
Margaret? 

Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hatii pawn’d the Sicils and Jenisalom, 

And hither have they sent it for her ransom. 

A”. Edvi. Away with her, and waft her hence 
to France. 

And now what rests but that we spend the time 
With stately triumphs, mirthful comic shows. 
Such as l»fits the pleasure of the court? 

Sound druma and trumpets I farewell sour annoy I 
For here, I hope, begins our lasting joy. 
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wards King Edward V., Jincr 

Richard, Duke of York, ) 

George, Duke of Clarence, ^ 

Richard, Duke of Gloucester, I ^ ■ 

«ft«waids King Richard lU.; ) ^‘"8- 

A young son of Clarence. 

Hbnrv, Earl of Richmond, afterwards King 
Henry VH. 

• Cardinal Bourchier, Archbishop of Canter- 
bury-, 

Thomas Rotherham, Archbishop of York. 
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)UKB OF Buckingham. 

Duke of Norfolk. 

Earl of SuErey, his son. 

Earl Rivers, brother to Elizabeth. 
l^ARQuis OF Dorset and Lord Grey, sons 
to Elizabeth. 

Earl of Oxford. 

Lord Hastings. 

Lord Stanley, called also Earl op Derby. 
Lk>rd Lovbl. 

Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

Sir Richard Ratcliff. , 

Sir William Catesby, 


Sir Iames Tyrrel. 

Sir James Blount. 

Sir Walter Herbert. ^ thm 

Sir Robert BrakbnBhry, Lieuten^*'* 

Tower. 

Christopher Urswick, a priest 
Priest. 

Tressel and Berkeley, gentlemeti s*^^**^ 
on the Lady Anne. 

Lord Mayor of London. Sheriff of Vw »* 

Elizabeth, queen to King Edward ty- 
Margaret, widow of King Henry | V, 

D ucHESS OF York, mother to King 
Lady Anne, widow of Edward 
Wales, son to King Henry VI. ; 
married to Richard. 

A young Daughter of Clarence 
Plantagenbt). 

Ghosts of those murdered by Rich^***^ _ i J Jiw* 
-Lords and other Attendants; a 
Scrivener, Citizens, Murderers, M[« 

Soldiers, &C. 

Scene: England , 


Scene I, Londofi. A street. 

Enter Rickard, Duke op Gloucester, soltts. 

Glou. Now is the winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of York ; 

And all the clouds that lour’d upon pur house 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 

Now are our brows bound with vi<5lorious wreaths ; 
Our bruised arms hung up for monuments ; 

Our st<iiTni alarums changed to merry meetings, 
Our dreadful marches to delightful measures. 

. war hath smooth’d his wrinkled 

m^ead of mounting barbed steeds lo 
souls of fearful adversaries, 

. Hb in a lady’s chamber 

To pleasing of a lute. 

But I, Ipilwajdul ftoapud for sportive tricks, 
Nor made' to h|Man amorous looking-glass ; 

L arid want love^ noaje^ty 


. He iu a ' 

To'tb^SMdua pif^i 
But I, 

N or m ade' to 

dheated^of ^^^ ^B 

Into this treathW -vyo 
And that so lamely an< 




jpbg^i^turc, 


.^^adeup. 


That dogs bark at me as I halt by therrt * 

V^y, I, in this weak piping time of peaass^^ 

Have no delight to pass away the. time. 

Unless to spy my shadow in the sun 

And descant on mine own deformity : _ _ 

And therefore, since I cannot prove a Ir*v«rer* 

To entertain these fair well-spoken day*a# 

I am determined to prove a villain 1* 

And hate the idle pleasures of these day** 

Plots have I laid, mdudrions dangerous*# 

By drunken prophecies, libels and dre«Lm«# 

To set my brother Clarence and the kirkjg 
In deadly hate the one against the otheit* t # 

And if King Edward be as true and ju»1S 
As I am subtle, false and treacherous, 

This day should Clarence closely be nafitw « 

About a prophecy, which says that G 

Of Edward’s heirs the murderer shall IxBt. # 

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul; heireSt OtoaWMMU 


Entfr Clkkbvc^ guarded^ BBA.9cmiNrMr»V. 

Brother, good da^ t ’what meaUR this arm«Mdl Ip w wj . 
That waits upon your g»Rde t 
Clar. Hi* nia50»*» 

Tendering jn;^ pertma’s safety, harii a$y M p rjliii wid ^ 
This conduct to convey me to the Tow^Mr* 
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Clou, Upon what cause? 

Clar, Because my name is George. 


Brak, I beseech your grace to pardon, me, 
and withal 


Clou. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of Forbear wur conference with the noble duke. 

yours; Clar. We know thy diarge, Bxakenbury, and 

!e should, for that, commit your godfathers ; 


yours; 

Ho should, for that, commit your godfathers ; 

O, belike his majesty hath some intent 

That you shall be new-christen'd in the Tower. 50 

But what*s the matter, Clarence? may I know? 


Clou. We are the queen *s abjedbs, and mtist 

obey* , , . 

Brother, farewell : I will unto the king ; 


Clnr. Yea, Richard, when I know; for I And whatsoever^you will 


protest 

As yot { do not: but, as I can learn. 

He hearkens after prophecies and dreams; 
And from the cross-row plucks the letter G, 
And Says a wizard told him that by G 
His issue disinherited should be ; 

And, for my name of George begins with G, 
It follows in his thought that 1 am he. 


Were it to call King Edward’s widow sister, 

I will perform it to enfranchise you. , 

Meantime, this deep disgrace in brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Clar. I know it pleaseth neither of us well ; 
Glou. Well, your imprisonment shall not be , 

T will defiver you, or else lie for you: 


These, as I learn, and such like toys as these 60 Mmntime, have patience, TTari^well 

Hax'C moved his fiighness to commit me -now. C lar. I 


lax-e moved his highness to commit me -now. 
Glou^ Why, this it is, when men are ruled by 
women : , _ 


*Tis not the king that sends you to the Tower; 
My Lady Grey nU wife, Clarence, ’tisshe 
'fhat tempers him to this extremity. 


Was it not <^e and that good man of worship, 
Anthony Woodville. her orother there, 

That made him sena Lord Hastings to the Tower, 
From whence this present day he is deliver d? 
Wo are not safe, Clarence ; we are not safe. 70 
Clar. By heaven, I think there’s no man is 
... « . . 


[Exeuni Clarence, Brakenhury, and Guard. 
Glou. Go, tread the path that thou shalt ne er 
return, 

Simple, plain Clarence I I do love thee so. 

That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven. 

If heaven will take the present at our hands., lao ; 
IBut who comes here? thenew-deliver d Hastings? 

Enter Lord Hastings. 

Hast. Good time of day unto my gracious lo^ I ; 
Glou. As much unto my good lord chamberlam ! | 
Well are you welcome to the open air. , ' 




\ Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery ? 
HumWy ccwiflkdnmg 
Gut my lord chamberlam his liberty. 

I ’ll tell y««tt what; 1 tok it is our way, 

If we w(U keep i& ftnmur adth the 

To be her awn and wear her hveiy ; 

The jealtous Verwwn widow and herself, 

Since that our brother dubb*d them gentlewomen, 
Are mighty gossips in this mamx<hy» 

Smf. I oeseech your graces both to pardon 

Hit majesty hath strsltly given in charge 
That no man shall have pri vwe confmnee, 

Of what degree soev'or, with his brother. 

Clou* Sven so; anit please your worship, 


your worship, 

You my pwrtaS of tny thing we sav! iri? S' ttrlevouTto' 

We spe& no treason, mw :w 9® 

Is wlSSand virtuous, and hiinoblo queen is J^in his bee 

Well Mrtadt la yeara fair, sind not jealous ; 

‘lay that Sho^s wife hath a pretty fo<rt, Glou. Go ydu befi 

A * bon., «r., a pa-la* P>a«ia* h, «nnoUivj, I ha, 

Aad *»F*i klndma «» nuUlo psntlo- TiU I” 

fbikat ... . ■ ' T m fft itrtytf Mb 


But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks 
That were the cause of my imprisonment 
' Glou. No doubt, no doubt; and so shall 
Clarence too; . 

For they that were your enemies are his, xgc 
80 And have prevail’d as much on him as you. 

iiasU More pity that the eagle Shoukr be 
sn, mew ’4 . 

While kiie.s and buzzards prey at liberty, 
on GIoh. What news abroad? , ‘ 

Hast. No news so bad abroad as this at home ^ 
The king is sickly, weak mid rnelancholyi 

And his physicians fear him migl^ly. ... 

GUm. Now, by Saint Paul, this news is bad 


GUm. Now, by Saint Paul, this news is bad 
indeed. , 

0, he hath kept an Cvil diet long, 

And overmuch consumed hiS royal perron t 


CO ’Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 

What, is he in his bed? 

Hast. He is. , j. ,1 

Clou. Go ydu belOre, and t i^l follow yon. 

> lExit Hastin^^ 

He cannot live, I hope : and must not die ^ . 

Till Georae be d'd wEth post-horse up t| 


ne cannot nve, * 

TiU George be pat&M wEth post-horse up b 

beaten, / ' 


Saigh iSm her hu»lMuid and hCT)%« 
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The which. ^11 1 ; not all so much for love' 

^ for another secret close intent, 

, oy marrying her which I must reach unto. 

J^t yet I run before my horse to market : i6o 

t-iarence still breathes ; Edward still lives and 
rcign$ : 

When they are gone, then must I count my gains. 

Scene II, The same. Another streets 

■B^^er the corpse of King Henry the Sixth, 
Gentlemen with, halberds to guard it; Lady 
Anne being the 7noumer. 

Anne. Set down, set down your honourable 
i _• load, , 

I If honour may be shrouded in a hearse, 

Whilst I awhile obsequiously lament 
The untimely fall of virtuous Lancaster; 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king ! 

Pale ashes of the house of Lancaster I 
Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood I 
Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghost, 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughter’d son, lo 
Stabb’d by the selfsame hand that made these 
1 ^wounds-! , 

in these windows that let forth thy life, 

1 pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes. 

Cursed be the hand that made these fatal holes 1 
Cursed the heart that had the heart to do i.t I 
Cito»e<hthie blood that let this blood from hence ! 
More dire&il hap hetide that hated wretch, , 

That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 
Than,l can wish to adders, spiders, toads, 

Or any venom'd thing that lives I oo 

If eyer he have child, abortive be it, 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to light. 

Whose ugly and unpatural aspedt 
May fright the hopeful mother at the view 
And that be heir to his unhappiness ! 

If ever he have wife, let her be made 
As miserable by the death of him 
As I am made by mypoor lord and thee ! 

Come, now towards Chertsey with your holy load, 
Taken from Paul’s to be interred there ; 30 

And still, as you are weary of the weight, 

Rest you, whiles I lament King Heniys corse. 

Enter Gloucester. 

Ghu, Stay, you that hear the corscj and set 
< it down. 

Anne. What black magician conjures up this 
fiend, 

To stop devoted charitable deeds? 

Villains, set down the corse; or, by 
* . ' .Samt Paul, 

‘Corse of .him that disobeys. 

My, lord, stand back, and let the cofiSn 

, dog 1 stand thou, when I 

Adswmce^S^^^Mirf^igher dian my breast, 40 
Qtv ^ dwie to my foot, , . 

And fc^ihy boldness, 

' . Anm^ ■ sere '.you all 

j i M- 4 ^ . 

> Alas, I blame 

; And mortal eyes 


Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell I 
Thou hadst but power over his mortal 
His soul thou canst not have ; therefore, ^ I 

Glou. Sweet saint, for chanty, be noc ^ 

Amte. FouIdevilWor God’s sake, heO««* 
trouble us not ; 

For thou hast made the happy earth ( 

Fill’d it with cursing cries and deep exc jwu 
If thou delight to view thy heinous dcccl^v 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries. 

O, gentlemen, see, see 1 dead Henry 1 

I Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed 
Bbsh, blush, thou lump of foul deformity 
For ’tis thy presence that exhales this i>**^**\a^ . 
From cola and empty veins, where ^ 

dwells; ^ ' 

Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural, 

Provokes this deluge most unnatural, ItU 

O Go 4 which this blood madest, * 

death 1 , I.U 

0 earth, which this blood drink’st, 

Either heaven with lightning strike the 

dead, . 

Or earth, gape open wide and eat him 

As thou dost swallow up this good kinjff » ***V **« * 

Which his hell-govem’d arm hath butd^g** **^ ^ 

Glou, Lady, you know no rules of cxamjrtg yf _ 
Which renders good for bad, blessings tot 
Anne, Viliam, thou know’st no 1»W Cm vkhI ^ 

nor man: 

No beast so fierce but knows some toucia ; 

Glou, But I know none, and therefiewp** -•t*# i 
beasL ^ k. I 

Anne. O wonderful, when devils tell ItniUi I 
Glou. More wonderful, when angles* 1* »MP« •*> 

I angry. • 

Vouchsafe, divine perfeftion of a womm«» 

Of these supposed evUs, to give me leave# 

By circumstance, but to acquit myself- 
Anfie. Vouchsafe, defused infedlio<n Ol mmn* 
For these known evils, but to give mo 
By circumstance, to curse thy cursed sell - 
Ghu. Fairer than tongue can namo lit 

me have 

Some patient leisure to excuse myself. ^ 

Anne. Fouler than heart can thindc then 

canst make 

No excuse current, but |o hang thyselfl 
Glou. By such despair, I should acctxSNS srrjrsoW* 
AnTte* And, by desp^fhsg, shouldst lUhuDStiiiiAaMl 
excused; 

For doing, worthy vengeance on thyselfl. 

Which didst unworthy slaughter upon cMtlbMrik 
Glou, Say that I slew tjfiem nott 
Anne, Why, then they am iWNid I 

But dead they are, and, devilish iJMM. 

Glou. I did not kill your husbemd. ih* 

Anne. "Why, wen iiUlve. 

Glou. ^Nay, .he is dead; and slam by* BEldNinMrdre 
* h and 1, • 'i , • 

Anne. In Ihy foul throat thou lia»t t 
Margaret saw 

Thy murderous falchion Emoktng.ut Wm ; 

hmm hmimt 

But that thy " 
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Which never dreamt on aught but butcheries ; loo 
Didst thou not kill this king? 

Gl&u* I grant ye. 

Anm^ Dost grant me, hedgehog? then, God 
grant me too 

Thou mayst be damned for that wicked deedl 
O, he was gentle, mild, And virtuous I 
Chu, The fitter for the King of heaven, that 
hath him. ^ 

Anjtr. He is in heaven, where thou shalt 
never come. 

Let hitn thank me, that holp to send 
him thither; 

For he was fitter for that place than earth. 

Ahm* And thou unfit for any place but hell. 
GUu, Yes, one place else, if you will hear me 
name it 

Antte* Some dungeon. 

GUu. Your hed-chamher. 

A me. Ill rest betide the chamber where thou 
best t 

Clou. So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 
Amut* 1 hope so. 

Ghu. I know no. But, gentle Lady Anne, 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 

And fall somewhat into a riower method, 
la not the causer of the timeless de.T,ths 
Of these Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blameful as uie executioner? 

Anne. Thou art the cause, and most accursed 
effe<a, ^130 

GUn, Your beauty was the cause of that efiect ; 
Your beauty, which did haunt me in my sleep 
To undwtake the death of all the world, 

So I might live one hour in your sweet bosom. 

Anne, If I thought that, 1 tell thee, homicide, 
These nails should rend that beauty from my 
cheeks.^ 

G^n, These eyes oould never endure sweet 
beautyawrecki 

Vou shoula Bot blemish it, if I stood by J 
As all the world is cheered, by theaun# 

So 1 by that ; it is my day, my life. . , 

Annf, Black night o^ershade thy day, and 
death thy life I ^ , 

G/^. Curse not thyself, fair creature; thou 
art both. 

Anne, I would I were, to be revengiedon thee, 
It is a quarrel most unnatural. 

To be revenged on him that loveth you. 

Amte* . It is a quarrel just and reasonable, . 

To be revenged on him that slew my hiaband. 

Gl^ Hethatber«ftthoe,lady,ofthyhu8band, 

Did it to hebp thee to a better husband* 

Amte, His better ddlh riot bmthe upon the 
earth. ^40 

Gku» He lives that lovea thee batter than he 

oould. ' 

Amne, - Haaae hiim ^ 

Gimi Kantagenet ^ 

AhZ. Why, that was he. 

GUh* The 4 felfiwwne name, but one of better 

Why doit thou w^at me? 


Anne. Never hung poison on a fouler toad. 

Out of my sight 1 thou dost infeA my eyes, 

Glon. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infedted 
mine. 

Anne. Would they were basilisks, to stnke 
thee dead ! 

Clou . . I would they were, that I might die at 
once ; 

For now they kill me with a living death. 

Those eyes of thme from mine have drawn salt 
tears, 

Shamed their aspedt with store of childish drops : 

These eyes, which never shed remorseful tear, 

No, when my father York and Edward wept. 


To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made 
When black-faced Clifford shook his sword at him ; 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, lOO 
Told the sad story of my father’s death, 

And twenty times made pause to sob and weep, 
That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks, 

Like trees bedash’d with rain : in that sad time 
My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear i • 

And what these sorrows could not lienee exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weep- 
ing. 

* never sued to friend nor enemy; 

My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing 
words ; 

But, now thy beauty is proposed my fee, 170 
My proud heart sues and prompts my tongue to 
speak. U(^ks scornfully ott him. 

Teach not thy Ups such scorn, for they were made 
For kissing, lady, not for such contempt. 

If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 

Lo, here I lend thee this sharp-pointed sword } 
■V^ich if thou please to hide in this true bosom. 
And let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly stroke, 

And humbly beg the death upon my knee. ‘ , 
\fie lays his breast ofen: she <0srs at tt 
vdihhietswm. 
Nay, do not pause; for I did kill King HeUiry, 
But ’twas thy beauty that provoked meJ, . 

Nay, now dispatch; *tWas 1 that stabb’d young 
Edward, - 

But ’tww thy heavenly face that set me on# 

[Here she lets fall the sword. 
Take up the sword again, or take up me,. ^ 

Anne. Arise, dissembler: though I wiwi thy 
death, 

I will not be the^eoutioner, , 

Clou. Then hiome kill myself and I wiUdoit. 
Anne, I have already. ^ 

Clou. Tush, that was mdiy rage: 

Speak it again, even wo^, 

Inat haadi whfeh^ fer ’thy»l 6 ve, dd kill thy love, 
Shall, for thy love, kin a feff truer loVe ; 19 X 

To both thwld^hsushou'shalt bo accessary. 
Anm * i kiiew thy heart. 

Clou, Tis f«urod in my ton^e. 

Anf$e, I ked me both are false. 

Clou, Then never man was true. 

A nne. Well, well, put up your sword- 
Glou. Say,^ then, my peace is made. 

Anne. That shall w>u know hereafter. > ^ 

G^. *But shaUr I live in hope ? ' new 

Anne. All men, I hope, live so. . ^ 

Clou. Vouchsafe to .wear this nng(‘ . 

Atme. To take is not to give 


KING KICHAKD III, 


[Act I. 


. Look, how this riiig ,en(X)mpasseth 

Evcik so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted suppli^t may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious haind, 

Thou do^ confirm his happiness for ever. 


Anm. What is it? 


Scene III. The palace, | 

Enter Queen Elizabeth, Lord Rivers, and 
Lord Grey, 

Riv. Have patience, madam: there’s no 
doubt his majesty 


Glou. That it would please thee leave these 
sad designs 

To him that hath more cause to be a mourner, 
And presently repair to Crosby Pl^e ; 

Where, after I have solemnly intend 
At Chertsey monastery this noble king. 

And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 

I will with all expedient duty see you : 

For divers unknown reasons, I beseech you, 

I Grant me this boon. v •,. » 

Anm. With all my heart; and much it joys 


210 Will soon recover his accustom’d healtli. 


Grey. In that you brook it ill, it makes him 
worse : 

Therefore, for God's sake, entertain good comfort. 
And cheer his grace with quick and meriy words. 

Q. Mliz. If he were dead, what would betide 
of me? 

Riv. No other harm but loss of such a lord. 

Q. Eliz. The loss of such a lord includes all 
harm. 

Grey. The heavens have bless’d you with a 
goodly son, 


me too, . 

To see you are become so pemtent. 

Tressel and Berkeley, go along with me. 

Glm. Bid me farewell. 

A nne. ’Tis more than you deserve ; 

1 But since you teach me how to flatter you, 

Imagine 1 have said farewell already. 

\Exeunt Lady Awu, Treseel, and Berkeley. 

1 \GUu. Sirs, take up the corse. 

Gent. .Towards Chertsey, noble lord? 

GiM. No, to WHte-Friars ; there attend my 
' ^ming. {Bjeetmt all but Gloucester. 

Was ever woman in this humour woo’d? 

Was evecj womaaan this humour wdn? 

I’ll have her; but 1 will not keep her long. 230 
What 1 I, that loll’d her husband and his father. 
To take her in her heart’s extremest hate, 

With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 

The bleeding witness Of her hatred by ; 


220 To be your comforter when he is gone. 


* Q. Eliz. Oh, he is young, and his minority 
Is put unto the trust of Richard Gloucester, 

A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 

R£v. Is it concluded he shall be prote<fior? 

Q. Eliz, It is determined, not concluded yet; 
But so it must be, if the king miscarry. 

Enter Buckingham and Derby. 

Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham 
and Derby. > 

Buck. Good time of day unto your royal grace 1 
Der. God make your majesty joyful as you 
have been! 1 

Q. Eliz. The Countess Kchmond, good my 
Lcrd of Derby, 20 

To your good prayers will scarcely say amen. 

Yet, Derby, notwithstanding she’s your wife. 

And loves not me, be you, good lord> assured 


Having God, her conscience, and these bars I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

aeninst me, I do beseech you, either not believe 


against me, . „ 

And I nothing to back my suit at all, 

But the plain devil and dissembling lool^ 

And yet to win her, aU the world to nothing ! 

Ha! , , . ‘ 

Hath she forgot already that brave pnnee, ^ 240 

Edward, herlord, whom I, some three months since, 
Stabb’d in my angry mood at Tewksbury? 

A sweeter and a lovelier gentleniM, 

Framed in the prodigality of nature, ' 

Young, valiant, wise, and, no doul^ right royal, 
The spacious world cannot aga|| afford : 

And will she yet debase her eyes on me. 

That cropp’d the^olden prime of this sweet prmce. 
And n^e her widow to a woful bed ? 

On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiety? 
On me, that halt and am unshapen thus? 251 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

I do .rmstake my person all tms while i 
Upon my life* she finds, although I cannot. 
Myself to be a matvellous proper man. 

I’ll be at charges for a looking-glass. 

And entertain some score or two of tailors. 

To stud? my body ; 

Since I asd bse^immvour with myself, 

I will mamwMf' ^ Wim,^oBae little^ cost 260 

But first I ’ll lisyofW ih his grave ; 

And then return, lanieatwg .te toye. , ^ • 

Shine out, fair sun, titt^^h^tyfebpugheg gl^, 


That I may see my shadtw^'s^ I pass,) ^jcit. [ By holy I 


The envious slanders of her false accusos ; 

Or, if she be accused in true report,^ 

Bear with her weakness, which, I think, proceeds 
From wayward sickness, and no gprounded malice. 
Riv. Saw you the king to-day, my I-ord of 
Derby? 30 

Der. But now the Duke of Buckmgham and I 
Are come from visiting his majesty. 

Q. Eliz. What likelihood g£ his amendment, 
lords? , 

Buck. Madam, good hope ; his grace speaks 
cheerfully. ^ , , . . , 

Q. Eliz. God prant him health 1 Did you 
confer with him ? 

BtfcM Madam, we did: he desires to make 
atonement 

Betwixt of Gloucester ftTid. youTDrotJierSi 

And betwixt them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And sent to warn them to his royal presence, 

Q. Eliz. Would all were well I but that will 
nevearber ^ 40 

I fear our happiness is at the highest. 

Gloucester, Hastings, Dorset.^ 
Gloit^> 'l^hcy do me wro^ig, and I will nor e®* 
dure It: , . , 

Who are they tM COTipMp ihe king, 

That I, am^stern andleve them notf 


Ibve hist grace bv^ ' 


nt.] 
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That fill his ears with such diessntious rumours. 
Because I cannot flatter and sj»ak fair, 

^itule in men s faces, smooth, deceive and cog, 
Duck with French nods and apish courtesy, 
i must be held a rancorous enemy, 50 

Cannot a plam man live and thintc no harm, 

But thus his simple truth must be abused 
By wlken, sly, Insinuating Jacks ? 

Ktv. To whom in all this presence ^eaks 
your grace f 

To thee, that hast nor honesty nor grace. 
When have I injured theef when done thee 
, wrong? 

Or thee? or thee? or any of your faction? 

A plague upon you all I His royal person,—* 
Whom God preserve better than you would 
Wiahl— 

Cannot bo quiet scarce a breathing-while, 60 
But you must trouble him with lewd complaints. 
Q. Eliz. Brother of Gloucester, you mistake 
the matter. 

The king, of his own royal disposition, 

And not provoked by any suitor else ; 

Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred, 

Wliich m your outward actions shows itself 
Against my kindred, brothers, and myself, 

Makes him to send : that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it, 

Ghu. I cannot tell: the world is grown so 
had, 70 

That wrens make prey where eagles dare not 
perch: 

Since every Jack became a gentleman, 

There’* many a gentle person made a Jack. 

Q. EHm. Come, come, we know your meaning, 
brother CHoucetier ; 

You envy my advancement and my friends' ; 

God grant we never imy have need of you 1 
CHau, Meanthae, Ood grante that we have 
needofyout 

Our brether it by your means, 

Myself disgraced, and the nooUity 
Held in eoatempt; whihit many »ir prmmotlons | 
Are daily given to ennoble those 8* 

That scarce, some two days since, were wiMth a ! 
noble. < 

EUm, By Him that raised me to this tmre- 
I ful height I 

I From thru contented hap which I enjoy'd, ' 
i 1 never did Incense hU majesty 
; Agahwt the Duke of Oarenctu but have bees 
An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me shameful injury, 

Falsely to draw me in these vile soaped. 

You may deny that you were not the 
cause $0 

Of my Lord Hastingt' late ImprlsonmsaA 
iPM Blis may, wy lord, for— ' 

Gh*t, She may, Lord Rivers I why, who 
Inicwtnotfol " ' 

She may do more, sir, than denying that i > 

She aiay help you to many fafer preftwneats; 

And thee deny her aiding hand therein. 

And lay wia honouri on your high deserts. 
Whag.i*#S?m? She fioay, yea, marry, may 

p,^^^i»ayihof ; 

mmff may ^ \ marry a 
* ' .tab 


A bachelor, a handsome stripling too : : 

1 wis your grandam had a worser match. 

Q. Eliz, My Lord of Gloucester, I have too 
long borne 

Your blunt imbraidings and your bitter scoffs : 

By heaven, 1 will acquaint his majesty 
with those gross taunts I often have endured. 

I had rather be a country servant-maid 
Than a great queen, with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, scorn’d, and baited at : 

Enter Queen Margaret, hehbid. 

Small joy have I in being Englamd’s queen, iro 
Q. Mar. And lessen'd be that small, God, 1 
beseech thee I 

Thy honour, stale and seat is due to me. 

Gbu, What! threat you me with telling of 
the king? 

Tell hini, and spare not; look, what I have said 
I will avouch in presence of the kir^ : 

I dare adventure to’ be sent to the Tower. 

'Tis time to speak ; my pains are quite forgot. 

Q. Mar. Out, devil ! I remember them too 
well: 

Thou slewest my husband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor son, at Tewksbury. lao 
Glcu. Ere you were queen, yea, or your hus- , 
band king, 

I was a pack-horse in his great affairs: 

A weeder-out of his proud adversaries, 

A liberal rewarder of his friends ; 

To royalise his blood I spilt mine own. 

.Q, mar. Vea, and much better blood than his 
or thine. 

Citm. In all which time you and your husband 
Grey 

Were fadiious for the house of Lancaster j 
And, Rivers, so were you. Was not your husband 
In Margaret's battle at Saint Alban's slain? 130 
Let me put in your minds, if you fewet, ■ 

What you have been ere new, awi wwit you are ; 
Withal, what I have been, and whgt^Iam ,' 

Q, Mar, A murderous villaAn^ and so sttB 
thou art. 

Glou. Poor Oarenoe did forsake kis father, 
Watwidc: .» 

Yea, and forswore himself,— which Jeau par- 
don 1— 

g . Mar. Which God revenge I 
Im. To fight on Edwacd's party for the 
crown ; 

And for his meed, poor brd, be la.mow'd up. 

I would to Ood my heart were Bint^ like Ed- 
ward’s; . - ■ . . 140 , 

Or Edward's soft M bike mine; 

I am too childlsh^coliim fior this world. 

Q. Mar. Hie thee to hell for shame, and leave 
the f f'-' ' 

Thou ea^stmea'l Iherdtdiy kingdom is. 

Rm My Lotd ef^ Gloucester, in those busy 
days 

Which het^you urge to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then our lord, our lawful king : 

So should we you. if you should be our king, 

Glou. If I Should be I I had rather be apedlar; 
Far be it from my heart, the thought of it I - 
Q, Eliz. As little joy, my lord, as you 
You ehmdd enjoy, were you this ^ 

As little joy may you suppose In mper 


tact I. 

KING niCHARJ> JIT. _ 

fliereof- . Die neither mother, wife, nor 

the queen thereof; Rivers and Dorset, you were stauders ^ 

oyless. And so wast thou, Lord Hastings, jf pr«y 

it lAdvancing. Was stebb’d with bloody daggers : 
es- that fall out him, - 


That I Ajoy, hehig the queen thereof- , Die neither mother, wife, nor Englauci 

^ < 2 . jWi»n A li^e joy enjoys the queen thereof ; Rivps and Dorset, you ^re standei^ 

For I am she, and altoi^^er joyless. And so w^t thou. Lord H^tings, wh ^ 

I can no longer hold me patient {Advancing. Was stebb’d with bloody daggers: 

Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out him, 

In sharing that which you have pill'd from me 1 That -none of you may live your natu^^ 

Wliich ofyou trembles not that looks on me? 160 But by some unlook d accident cut on ^ 

K not, that, I being queen, you bow like subjedls, Clou. Have done thy charm, txx 
Yet tliat, by you deposed, you qusdce dike rebels? *. 4.1. * 


Gicu. Have done thy charm, tHoti 


Yet tliat, by you deposed, you quake dike rebels? 
0 gentle villain, do not turn away I 

Giau, Foul wrinkled witch, what makest thou 


wither'd hag 1 

Q. Mar. And leave out thee? stix-yr 
thou shalt hear me. , . 




in my sight? ’ If heaven have any grievous i>lague in " 

Mm*. W repetition of what thou hast Exceeding those mat I can wish upon 


” marr’d • ‘ O, let them keep it till thy sins be rip«* 

That will I make before I let thee go. And then hurl down their indignation -^encw I 

Giou. Wert thou not banished on pain of On thee, the trouble of the poor worlds j 

death? - . The worm of consmence still begnaj^ Uvm^u 

Q. Mar. I was; but I do find more pain in Thy fnencte suspeft for traitors while ^ j 

banishment And take deepitraitors for thy dearest 

Than death .can yield me here by my abode. No sleep close up that deadly-eye of 

A husbanidiaud a son thou owest to me; 170 Unl^ it be whilst some tomentmg 
And thou a kingdom; all of you allegiance : ofugly 1 

The sorrow that I have, by right is yours, elvish-mark d, abortive, rooting 

And all the pleasures you usurp are mine. Thou that wast seal d m thy nativity 

Glou. The curse my' noble father laid on Theslaveofna^iieandAe sonofhela * - * 

thtee Thou slander of thy mother's heavy ^vv^oj****^ * 

When thou didst •crown his warlike broivs with Thou loathed issue of thy fatherls loin^ I 
paper Thouragofhonourlthoudetested—* 

And v«fhnl 3 iyistj 6 W» dreVsb rivers from his eyes, Margaret *. 

And ^etuto to^emyigavest the duke a clout Q. Man Richard ! 

Stnnjfd Id tlm fauMesa- blood of pretty Rut- I call tlno* 

;79 cry thee mercy then, X 

Denoimccd agtdnst thee, are all fell'n upon thee ; thought -u: i. 

And God* not wn, ptoued diy bloody deed. T^t thou hadstcaH d nie ®11 these |h» 

Q. JSliXi . So just is to right the inno- Q* Mar. Why, so I did; but looon 
cent- ) vi, ) . reply. 

.©,#twas the foulest -deed to slay.that O, let me r^ke the period-to my cuij«* I 
•ibabe, GIcu. Tis done by me,, and cnaJS a** 

And the most merciless that e^er was heard ofl _ j istttmm 

Kiv. Tyrants themselves wept when it was Q.Kltz. Thus h^ y<m breathed yoctr 

reported. ^ against yourself. 

Don No man but prophe^d.Tevenge for It. Q. Mar. Poor pamted queen, vaMX ojocwrw** 


paper 

And v«fhh^?hysi 3 bW» dreVstt his eyes, 

Ahd feetuto dty^exs, «aveat the duke a clout 
Sfoptfd Id tho fouldess- blood of pretty Rut- 

■/ \ ' 

S^oursies, dmnfrom b|tt of soul ryg 
Denotmeed agtdnst thee, are all &ll'n upon thee ; 
And Godi not hath plagued ihy bloody deed. 


Ana cne most mereness Hiac cxr was ncaro 01 1 — ^ 

Kiv. Tyrants themselves wept when it was Q.£itz. Thus h^ y<m breathed yoctr 

reported. ^ against yourself. 

Don No man but prophe^d.Tevenge for It. Q. Mar. Poor pamted queen, vaMX ojocwrw** 

Buck. Northumberland, then present, wept my fortune I , « ^ 

to see it. Why strew st thou sugar on that bottloo *!»«•»♦ 

Q, Mar. What were you snarling all before I Whose deadly web cusnaretb Jhee aboast^ y 

came, Fool, fool! thou whet'sta knife to kill 

Ready to catch each other by the throat, The time will come when thou shalt 

And turn you all your hatred nowon me? 190 To help thee curse that poisonous biAtarCWi* HifcCit w 

Bid York's dread curse prevail -so much with .... 4 ^ * -■ 

heaven Hast False-bodmg .woman, end 

That Henr/s death, my lovely , Edward’s death, curse, 

Their ■kingdom'^ loss, my wofiil banishment, Lest to thy harm thou move our pauttracsea- > 

Could all but answer for that peevish brat? Q. Mar. Foul^ shame upon you I ^rott iMfewm 

Cau curses piered the- clouds and enter heaven ? all moved mine. ■ .. _ 

■Vi^yi then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick Riv, Were you well served, yout ’W^cwnlw »a» 

' Wfeal taught your duty. , 

If ijifdl by wat, by surfeit die your king, Q* Man To serve me well, you jmw m lic im M iwa 

As 0^ I# mWer, to make him a king! me -duty, 

son,, uwohmow is Prince-of Wales, Teach me to be your queen, and 'yrout 
was Prince of Wal^ jedts: « 

Ike unt^noely violence 1 201 O, serve me weU^ -assd teach y<>ux!*p«ii^if^ UsAC. 


Bid York's dread curse prevail -so much with 
heaven 

That Henry's death, my lovely -Edward’sdeath, 
Their ■kingdom's loss, my wofiil banishment, 
Could aH but answer for that peevish brat? 

Can curses piered the- clouds and enter heaven ? 
then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
'OurfesI 

If by war, by surfeit die your king. 


Beik’d in 
Long' die thy na| 
And, after many 


that was a queen, 
dp^.|ny wretched self I 
|Mt:f children’s loss ; 




dutyt 

Don Bi^te .she im 

Q.Man Peaw ysawt M 

, ^^lapert: ^ . 


' by tlmtyour 

: / What 'twere to Jose Jt, and be mi 
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They that stand high have many blasts to shake 
them; , , . ®59 

And if they fall, they dash themselves to pieces. 
Chu. Good counsel, marry : learn it, learn it, 
marquess. , , 

Dor. It toucheth you, my lord, as much as 
me. 

Clou, Yea, and much more : but I was bom 

Our aery fuildeth in the cedar’s top. 

And dallies with the wind and scorns the sun. 

Q. Mar. And turns the sun to shade ; alas ! 
alasi 

■Witness my son, now in the shade of death ; 
Whose bright out-shining beams thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 

Your aery buildeth in our aery’s nest. 270 

O Goi that seest it, do not suffer it ; 

As it was won with blood, lost be it so ! 

Buck. Have done! for shame, if not for 
charity. ... . . 

Q. Mar, Urge neither chamty nor shame to 
me: 

'Uncharitably with me have you dealt, 

And shamefully by you my hopes are butcher'd. 
My charily is outrage, life my shame ; 

And in that shame still live my sorrow’s rage! 
Buck. Have done, have done. . 

Q, Mar, O princely Buckingham, 1 11 kiss 
thy hand, 

In sign of league and amity with thee ; 

Now fair befal thee and thy noble house I 
Thy garments are not spotted with our blood, 

Nor diou within the compass of my curse. 

Bwk, Nor no one here ; for curses never pass 
The lh>a of those that breathe them m the air. 

Q, Mar, I *11 not believe but they ascend the 

aky, 

And there a^ti Go^i gentle-stewing p^ce, 

O Buck&i^am, take heed of yonder dog ! 
took, when he lawns* he Wtes; and when he 
hites^ ^ 

His venom tooth will rankle to the 4^ths 
Have not to do with him* bewajre of him J , 

Sin, death, and hell have sot their m^urks on him, 
And aU their ministers attend on hun. 

Clou. What doth she say, my tord of Buck- 
ingham? , ^ , 

Buck, Nothing that I respeift^ my gracious 
lord, , , . 

Q, Mar, What, dost thou scorn ;ne for my 
gende counsel? ^ . 

And soothe the devil that I warn thee from? 

O, but remember this another day* 

When he shah split thy very heart with sc^ow, 
And say poor Miugaret was a proi^hetess 1 305: 

Live each of you die suWedbi to hta hate. 

And he to yours, and idl of you to God*sJ 
Hast My h^ doth stand on end to hear her 

Add *0 doth adne ; t muse why she’s at 

blame h^i by God’s holy 

mother. 

She Imth had too 


Hy part ^ej*oof iiat 

never, 


I repjOht 



I was too hot to do somebody good, 

That is too cold in thinking of it now. 

Marry, as for ClarencCj he is well repaid ; 

He is frank’d up to fatting for his pains : 

God pardon them that are the cause of it ! 

R w. A virtuous and a Christlan-like cpnclusion, 
To pray for them that have done scathe to us. 
Clou, So do 1 ever : [Aside] being well advised. 
For had 1 cursed how, 1 had cursed myself. 

Ruler Catesby. 

Cales. Madam, his majesty doth call for you ; 
And for your grace ; and you, my noble lords. ^ 3 ? t 
RUz. Catesby, we come. Lords, will you 
go with us? 

Rlv, Madam, we Will attend your grace. 

[Exeunt all but Oloucesier. 
Clou. I do the wrong, and first begin to brawls- : 
The secret mischiefs that I set abroach 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom I, indeed, have laid in darkncBs, 

I do beweep to many simple gulls; 

Namely, to Hastings, Derby, Buckingham ; 

And say it is the queen and her allies , 330 ^ 

That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now, they believe it ; and withal whet me 
To be revenged on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : 

But then I sigh ; and, with a piece of scripture, 
Tell them that God bids us do good for evil : 

And thus I clothe my naked viUany 
With old odd ends stolem out of holy writ ; 

And seem a saint, when most I play the devil. 

Enter two Murderers, 

But, soft ! here come my executioners. 

How now, my hardy, stout resolved mates 1 34ci 
Are you now going to dispatch this deed ? i 
Ftrsi Mura. 'We are, my lord'; and come tej 
have the warrant, ' ' 

That we may be admitted where he i^. ’ t j 
Clou, Well thought upon ; I hayefe hef ^ about 
me. [Giles' imm^rranti 

When you have done, repair m Crosby I 

But, sirs, be sudden in the execudobv^ ' ‘ j 
Witnal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; ‘ 1 

For Ciar6nce is well-spoken, and ^rhaps " . i 
May move your hearts to pity, if you jaiude bnm.j 
First Murd. Tush! 35*! 

Fear nOt, my lord, we will not stand to prate ; ' t 
Talkers are no good doors; be assdiad j 

■We come to use our hands and not tw'iiongues. 
Gl^, Your byes drop ^hmistoitei^ . when fool^ 
eyes drop tears; ' . ' , . . 

I like you, Iw; about ybUr bijB^^ i 

■^Epttdon. The Tower, 

, Brakenbury. 

BraJt, toolw ybur grace so heavily todai 

Clwr. ^ 0, J have pass’d a miserable night, 

" ” ... .. . 


So- _ ^ . 

Tha?^ as l am a^JSmstian faithful man, 
I would not spend another such a night, 
’twere to buy a world ef hap^ 
of dismal terror the timo 1 
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rAcT I, 


JBmk, What was yotr dreamJ I Un$ to hear 
you tell it 

CiaK MetJkiug'hts that I haa hrokea from the 
Tower, 

Ajid wa» ombwkM to cross to Burgundy ; 

And, in my com]^y, my brother Gloucester; 
who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches; thence we look’d toward 


And cited up a thousand fearful times, 

During the wars of York and I^ancaster 
'I’hat had befall’n us, As we paced along 
l^on the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought that Gloucester stumbled; and, in 
falUhg, 

Struck me, that thought to stay him, overboaal. 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. ao 

Lord, Lordl xnethought, what pain it was to 
drown I 

What dreadful noise of waters in mine ears 1 
What ugly sights of death within mine eyes I 
Methought I saw a thousand fearful wrecks ; 

Ten thousand men that Ashes gnaw'd upon ; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
TnesUmable stones, unvalued jewels, 

All scatter'd ba the bottom of the lea: 

Some lay in dead men’askulls ; and, in those holes 
Where eyes did on^e inhabit, there were crept, 30 
As 'tw^ b scorn » 4 y««i refiedwng gems, 
Which wbo*d the slimy bottom of the deep, 

Aj 4 Wik^tba dead honw that lay scatter’d by. 
ySHil. Had you such leisure m the time of 

Tojratse upon lewpia of the deep? 

CmK , Metitoughtl had ; and often did I strive 
To yield btit still ^e envious flood 

Kept in iny souL and would not let It forth 
To seek the empty, vast and wandering air; 

Kifr Smother’d it within my panting bulk, 40 
Which almost burst to belch it In the sea, 

Smk. Awaked you not with this sore agony? 
Ciar, 0, no, my dream was lengthen'd after 
life ; 

O, then began the tempest to my soul, 

Who pass’d, methought, the mefanchaly flood, 
With that grim ferryman which poets write of. 
Unto the kingdom of perpetusl night. 

The first that there did greet my stranger soul, 
Was my great father-in-law, renownedWwwIck; 
Who cned aloud, ‘What scouwfe for Mtjpty §0 
Can this dark monarchy afforafklse Cmmnce!^ 
And so he vanished ; then came wandering by 
A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood ; and he squealed out aloud. 
Clarence is come; false, fleeting, perjured^* 
rence, 

Itat stabbed me in the field by Tewksbury; 

" him. Furies, take him to your torments!’ 
tpethoughu, a legion of foul flendt 
me tTOut, and howled in mine mu's 

that with the very noise 60 
and for a season after 
I was In hell, 
made the dtmm, 

ydtt tell It. 


, 

irdh 
irentl 
ould 
Itch 
Si 

you, 
promise 

Chr. \ 

hich now bear ( 



For Edward’s sske ; and see how he requites me I 

0 God ! if my deep prayers cannot tinpcaae thee, 
But thou wilt he avenged on my misueeda, 70 
Yet execute thy wrath in me alone, 

(>, spare my guiltless wife and my prmr children I 

1 pmy thee, gentle keeper, stay by me ; 

My anul is heavy, and 1 fain Wiutiti sleep. 

Jffrak. I will, my lord; Gud ){iv« yunr gmee 
good rest 1 ( t Yu frnir j/er/r, ' 

Sorrow breaks sensons nnd reposing hours, 

Makes the night muruittg, ami the notitMide ' 
night. j 

Brinces nave but their titles f<»r tlieir glories, 1 
An outward honour for an inward toil; 1 

And, for unfelt imagination, 

'i’hey often feel a world of restless cares; 

80 that, betwixt their titles and low mimes, 
There’s nothing diflTers but the outward fame. i 

fwfi Murderers. j 

/■VVr/Afwnt/, Ho! who ’shore? 

/fruA In God’s name what are you, and how ' 
CAino you hither? , 

Mhrd, I would sjicak with Clarence, 
ttud I come hither on my legs, 

Yea, are yrm so brief? 

Sfc. Murd, O sir, It is Instier tn he brief than 
tedious. Shew him uur commlssitm; talk no 
more. iyhwffrwAiery mid* 1/. 

Bmk, I am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your h«tn 4 i; 

I will not reason whst is meant hereby. 

Because I will be guiltless of the meaning. 

Here are the keys, there «iu the duke aJetp? 

I ’ll to the king: and signify to him 
That thus I have resign’d my charge tn yew, 

AVw/ Afnrd Do so. it is a point of wiadom • 
fare you well. \R>vi( 

.SVf, A/arrf, What, shall we slab him as he ! 
sleejM? 

AiVrf Af$/rd. No; then he will ssy ’twat done 1 
cowardly, when he wakes. 

.SVtr. Mnnt When he wakes t why, fool, he 


will any we 


shall never w^e till the judgemtnt-day. 

fcV— J 

Sfi.MHrf llieTirglng of that word Mudgs- 
ment’ hath bred a kind of remorse In me. 1 10 

^yni ffn*^ What, art thou afraid f 

.S*ic, Mitfd Not to kill him. naving a war* 
rairt % it; but to he dawned for kllung ym, 
from which no warrant can defend us. 

Fini Mmird, 1 thought Uiou hadst been rs- 
fohits. 

Sfc, Mjraf. % lam, to M him live. 

RirU 10 the l^ka of Otmtoastor, 

tell him aa 

Stc, AM, t|m^t«,stoyaeHtliitThcipa 
my holy humour will ; *i was wmt to 

me bill whRe mt would udl twimey. 

iclewM are yet withbi laut. 


KING RICHARD HI. 


See. Mttrd. In the Duk« of Gloucester’s purse. The bitter sentence of poor Clarence' death? 
R'irsi Murd. So when he opens his purse Before I be conviA by course of law, 
to Stve us our reward, thy conscience flies out. To threaten me with death is most unlawful. 

Sec. Mtird. Let it 50 ; Acre's few or none I charge you, as you hope to have redemption 
will entertain it. By Christ’s dear blood shed for our grievous sins, 


will entertain it. 

Kirei Murd. How if it come to thee again? 


By Cnnst's aear mood snea lor our grievous sms, 
Kirei Murd. How if it come to thee again? That you depart and lay no hands on me : 

Sec. Mftrd. I’ll not meddle with it; it is a The deed you undertake is damnable, 
dangerous thing: it makes a man a coward: a First Murd, What we will do, we do upon 
tnan cannot steal, but it accuseth him ; he cannot command. 

swear, but it checks him ; he cannot lie with his Sec. M urd. And he that hath commanded is 
neighbour’s wife, hvit it detedls him: ’tis a blush- the king. 

»ng shamefast spirit that mutinies in a man’s Clar. Erroneous vassal I the great King of 
bosom; it ^Is one full of obstacles; it made me kings ^ aoo 


once restore a purse of gold that I found; it Hath in the tables of his law commanded 


beggars any man that keeps it: it is turned out That thou shalt do no murder : and wilt thou, then, 
of all towns and cities for a dangerous thing; Spurn at his edidl and fulfil a man’s? 
and every man that means to live well endea- Take heed; for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
vouw to tnist to himself and to live without it. To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 


vouw to tnist to himself and to live without it. To Uiirl upon their heads that oreaic his iaw, 
First Murd. ’Zounds, it is even now at my Sec. M urd. And that same vengeance doth 
ell>ow, persuading me not to kill the duke. 150 he hurl on thee, 

Sec. Murd Take ihe devil in thy mind, and For false forswearing and for murder too ; 


l^elicve hini not : he would insinuate with thee Thou didst receive the holy sacrament. 


but to make thee ^h. 

First Murd. Tut, I am strong-framed, he 
cannot prevail with me, I warrant thee. 


To fight in quarrel of the house of Lancaster, 
First Murd. And, like a traitor to the name 
of God, aio 


Sec. Murd. Spoke like a tall fellow that Didst break, tliat vow ; and with thy treacherous 
rcapedls his reputation. Come, shall we to this blade 

gear t Unrip’ dst the bowels of thy sovereign’s son. 

First Murd. Take him over the costard with Sec. Murd. Whom thou wert sworn to cheri.sh 
th^c hilts of thy sword, and then we will chop and defend. 

him in the malmfMsy-butt in the next room. a6i First Murd. How canst thou urge God’s 
See. Murd. O excellent device 1 make a sop dreadful law to us, 
of him. When thou hast broke it in so dear degree ? 

First Murd. Hark 1 he stirs; shall I strike? Clar. Alas I for whose sake did I that ill deed? 
See. Murd. No, first let’s reason with him. For Edward, for my brother, for his sake : 

Ciar. Where art thou, keeper? give me a cup Why, sirs, 

of wine. He sends ye oot to murder me for this ; 

Sec. You shall have wine enough, my For in this sin he is as deep as I. aao 

lord, anon. If God will be revenged for this deed, 

Clar. I» God’s name, what art thou? O, know you yet, he doth it publicly 1 

See. Murd. A man, as you are. 170 Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm; 

Clar. But not as I am, roytd. He needs no indlredt nor lawless course 

Sec. Murd. Nor you, as we are* loyal- To cut off those that have offended him. . ^ . 

CitK Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are First Murd, Who made thee, then, a bloody 
humble. minister, 

Sec. Murd. My voice is now the king’s, my When gallant^pringing brave Plantagenet, 
looks mine own. That princely novice, was struck dead by thee ? 

Clar. How darkly and how deadly dost thou Clar. My brother's love, the devil, andmy rage. 

! First Murd Thy brothers love, our duty, 

Votjuf eyes do menace me ; why look you pale? and thy fault, , . 030 

sent you hither? Werefore do you come? Provoke us hither now to slaugb^ thees 
BctA. 'To, to, to— Clar. Oh,ifyou love n>y^ther,hatenotme; 

Clar. To murder me? I am his brother, and I love him >yeU- 

DetJk. Ay, ay. If you be hired tor mM* go bac^ aaab, 

Clan You scarcely have the hearts to tell And I will send yoii to my brother Gloucester, 

me so, 180 Who shall for my life 

And therefore cannot have the hearts to do It. Than Edward yjjllbr bdinss of my death. 
Wherein, my friends, have 1 offended you? Sec. MuM r Yodiare deceived* yoUr brother 

First Murd Offended us you have not, but Olou^erJgiesyou. , 


Unrip’dat the bowels of thy sovereign’s son. 

Sec. Murd Whom thou wert sworn to cheri.sh 
and defend. 

First Murd. How canst thou urge God’s 
dreadful law to us, 

When thou hast broke it in so dear degree ? 

CUir. Alas 1 for whose sake did I that ill deed? 
For Edward, for my brother, for his sake : 


thefclfijf. , 

Clar. I shall be reconciled to him agsdu. 

.5^ Murd Never, my lord; dier^e pre- 
pare to die. 

Clan .to you caH’d forth firom out a world 

Tosky-theitw^t^? What ismynffwace? 

evMenoe tlmt do aocuse^me ? 
iavM attest ^vo given their verdict Up 
tlnto die #k^vw>Ngjedg^cP''^hopwmou 


Than Edward wUlor bdings of my death. 

Sec. MuM f Yottiare deceived* yoUr brother 
Oiou^eri^You. ^ ^ ^ , 

Clan 0 , no, he loves me, and he holds me 
dear; 

Go you to him firom rde. 

Seik. Ay, so we will. 940 

Clan tell Him, when that our princely fathef 

Bless’d his t^ree sons with his victorious arm. 
And charged us from his soul to love eaCh^bther* 


lawfW attest Imvo jrtven their verdidt up lUtle thought of this dMded ff^di 

Se#kbVTOi^ 3 Ud|^ ppoaouticedt^ Bid Gloucester think of thi s* and he wll 
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f ACT II* 


Hirst Muf’d. Ay, millstones ; as be lesson’d us 
to weep. 

Cldr, O, do not slander him, for he is kind. 
First Murd, Rigl^ 

As snow in harvest. Thou deceivest thyself: 
'Tis he tliat sent us hither how to slangier thee. 

Ciiir, It cannot he ; for wheni parted JSkh him, 
He hug^d me in his arms, and swore, with sobs. 
That he would labour my delivery. 

Sac, Murd. Why, so he doth, now he delivers 
thee 

From this'world’s thraldom to the joys of heaven. 
First Murd. Make peace with God, for you 
must die, my lord. 

Clar, Hast thou that holy feelinj^ in thy soul, 
To counsel me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy own soul so blind, 

Th^t thou wilt war with God by murdering me? 
Ah, sirs, consider, he that set you on 361 

To do this deed will hate you for the deed. 

Sec. Murd. What shall we do ? 

Clar. Relent, and save ydur souls. 

First Murd. Relent! 'tis cowardly and wo- 
manish. 

Clar. Not to relent is beastly, savage, devilish. 
Which of you, if you^Werft aprince’s son, 

Being pent from liberty, as lam now. 

If two such mnnderers as yourselves came to you, 
ehttfeatfor life? 

friend, I spy some pity in thy looks ; 370 

O, Tf eye t\e net a flatterer, 

Come on mv ade, and'enfcreat for me, 

As yoti*iV''huld were yon imhy distress ; 

A begging jptince what beggar pities not ? ' 

Sect liOdk’beihiatwi you, my lord. ’ 

Firsi Murd. Take that, and that : if alt this 
will not idoj \Stdbshim. 

ITl drown you in the malms^-butt within. 

[Exiif ncith the body. 
Sec. Murd. A bloody deed, and desperately 
di^tch’d J 

How fain, like Pilate, would I wash my hands 
Of this most grievous guilty murder done 1 380 

Re-enUt First Murders. 

, First Murd. How mow I what meanest thou, 
that thou help’st me not? 

By heavens, the dtfleeish^ know how slack thou 
art t 

Sec, Murd. I would he knew thaft I; had. saved 
his brother! 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I say ; 

Poir I r^nt m« that the duke is shdni \Exit. 
Fir^t Murd, So do not 1 : go, coward as dion 

must I hide his body in some hole 
telko order for his burial 
^’my'meed, I must away, 
hhd hOre 1 must not stay. 


You peers, continue this united league • j 

I every day expeeft an embassage • i 

From my Redeemer to redeem me , 

And now in peace my soul shall part to rs 
Since I have set my friends at «ft j 

Rivers and Hastings, take each other^« 

Dissemble not your hatred, swear 
Rtv. By heaven, my heart is purjt ^ 

And ^thS?^andVs.al my true heart'* 

Hast. So thrive I, as I truly swear 
R, Edvj. Take heed you d^ly 
your king; 

Lest he that is the supreme Kiug of 
Confound your hidden falsehood, and aa.w»*^ 



n.w. Anai.asiiovenasrmgs ^ * 

K, Edvi. Madam, yourself are not itt 

this, ^ . 

Nor your son Dorset, Buckingham, nor 

You have been fadtious one against the 

Wife, love Lord Hasti^s, let him kiss yo«r ! 

And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

Q. Eliz. Here, Hastings; I will neveer ifwra 

remember . ^ 

Our former hatred, so thrive X and mm« 1 
K. Edu). Dorset, embrace him; 

love lord marquess. „ ^ 

Dor. This interchange of love, I hort* prwcssii 
Upon my part shall be unviolable. 

Ha,t. And so swear I. my , 

K. Ed/w. ' Now, princely Bucking?^^**** ***** 
thou this league , 

With thy embracements to my wife » allt^ww* jo 
And make me happy in your unity. ^ 

Buck, Whenever Buckmghani dotnk ttWfH wi 
hate . ,, 

On you or yours \,io the Quee/i}, but: wttH «i 
duteous love 

Doth cherish you and yours, God punfmt^ i»Wi 
With hate in ^ose where 1 expedt mo»f: I 

When I have most need to employ a frrlewnw# 

And most assured that he is a friend, 

Deep, hollow, treacherous, and fbU of 
Be he unto me I this do I bog of God* 

When I am cold in seal to you or youna. * 4 ® 

R. Edw. A pleasing cordial, pi^OaitSf' 

. ingham, 

Is this tny vow unto my mckly heart* 

There wanteth now our brother GloucM»artt<flir 
To make the perfedt period of this peiwwp- 

’ Aura, in good rime, hera iocwawaai iImi 
noble duke. 

&o$e^ Good morrow’to my sov ei ' ttl ggl» * ' tcl im 4Mdl 
<lUeenj 

And, prinoely jpeert, a happy time of dtatjr t 
Ri, Happy, indeeid, as w«i lymt 

thedmy. * 

deeds ef.‘C^^ 
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intelligence, on wrong sumiise, 

Hold me a foe; 

If 1 unwittingly, or in my rage, 

Have aught committed that is hardly home' 
liy any in^this presence, I desire 
reconcile me to his friendly peace: 

1 IS death to rne to be at enmity; 6o 

I hate it, and desire all good men’s love, 

I entreat true peace of you, 

Which I will purchase with my duteous service ; 

< )f-you, my noble cousin Buckingham, 
ever any grudge were lodged between us ; 
,'Hyou, Lora Rivers, and, Lord Grey, of you; 
rhat all without desert have frown’d on me; 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of all. 

I do not know that Englishman alive 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds 70 

More than the infant that is bom to-night: 

* thank my God for my humility. 

C?. JSIIe. A holy day shall this he kept here- 
after : 

I would to^God^ all strifes were well compounded. 
My sovereign liege, I do beseech your majesty 
1 o take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Giffui Why, madams h&sve I offer’d live for 
this, 

To he so flouted in this royal'presence?' 

Who knows not that the noble duke is dead? 

1 ^ [They ail siartt 

I Von do him injury to scorn his corse. 80 

l Kira Who knows not he is dead I who knows 
he ist 

C?. JSIis. AU-seeing heaven, what a world is 
this I 

B>uck, ILmok I so pale, Lord Dorset, as the 
rest? 

Ay» my good lord; and no one in this 
presence 

But hts red colour hath forsook his cheeks. 

A". Is Clarence dnnd? the order was 

reversedi 

Clou, But* he, poer soul, by youf*first order 
died, 

And that a winged Mercury did bear; 

Some tardy cripple bore the countermand^ 

'rhat came too lag to see him buried, 90 

< lod grant that some, less noble and less loyal, 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood, ^ 
Deserve not worse than wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go current from suspldon 1 

EnUr Derby. 

X>er, A boon, my sovereign, for my service 
done) 

K, Edftm, 1 pray thee, peace : my sold is full 
of sorrow. 

D*r, I will not rise, unless your highness grant 
AT, Eeha* 'Xlien ^eak at once what* is it thou 
demsnd'st 

The forfeit^ sovereign, of my servant’s 
Ihh; I 

Who slew to-day a riotoos gentleman too 
lately attendant on the Duke of Norifelk. 

AT. MdtiK Have I a tongue to doom my bw- 
thb!Ka desah, 

Andahjil the same give pardon to a skvdt 
My Weiw slew w 6 man i his fault was thoi^t, 
And yet his punlimment was omeT death, 

Who sued to'rae'fmf hhnt who, in my rago> 


ICneel’d at my feet, mid 'bade me be advised ? 
Who spake of brotherhood? who spake of love? 
Who told me how the poor soul did formke 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me? xro 
Who told me, in the fieW by Tewksbury, 


Frozen almost to death, how he did lap me 
Even in his own garments, and gave himself. 

All thin and naked, to the numb cold night? 

All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 
Sinfully pluck’d, and not a man of you 
Had so much grace to put it in my mind. 120 
But when your carters or your waiting-vassals 
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defaced 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You straight are on yoUr knees for pardon, pardon ; 
And I, unjustly too, must grant it you: 

But for my brother not a man would speak, 

Nor ungracious, speak unto myself 
For him,*poor soul. The proudest of you all 
Have been beholding to him in hi.s life ; 

Yet none of you womd once plead for his life. 130 
O God, I fear thy justice will take hold' 

On me, and you, and mincv and yours for this ! 
Come, Hastings; help- mo to my doset Oh, 
poor Clarence 1 

[Exeunt sentte'wiik King and Queen. 
Cioi*. This is the fruit of rashness 1 Mark’d 
you not 

How that the gmlty kindred' of the- queen 
Look’d pale when they did hear, of Clarence* 
death? 

0 , they did urge it still unto the king I 
God will revenge it. But come, let us in, 

To comfort Edward with our company. 

Buck, We wait upon your grace. [Exeunt. 

SCENttll, TJu^dUci. , . 

Enter the DocHiSs ov Ydak, nu^k^ike M 
children T 

Soy. Tell mey* good grandam, Is cuor father 
dead? 

Duck No,*b6y. 

Soy. Why do youiwring your blinds, amd beat 
your breast, 

And cry ' 0 Clarenoei my unhappy Ipn 1 * 

Girl. Why do you Idok on US/ 1^ d^e your 
head, 

And call us wretches, oTt^iis**'ca«tawiiys, 

If that (mr noble JEkthpr be 
Duck. My pretty cousms, you mistake me 
much} ' „ J 

r do lament bx th^ king. 

As loathtokiselw hot youaifath^s death; xo 
It wereltub sorxuw^td that^s lost 

Soy. Then; gmndam, you condude that he is 

The my uncle is to blame for this ;• 

God wUlrevenge it; whom I wilHmportune 
With daily prayers all to that ejOfedt 
C^l AndsowiHI. ■ ^ 

JGuehi ' Peace; children^ peace I the king doth 
love you well: • ' ■ ' • 

Incapable and shallow innocent^' - ■ j, . 
You cannot guess who caused yoia;nM«ie^«#satlt 
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JBo^^ Or 5 »i» 4 aiiv we can;, for my good unde 
^ Gloucester ao 

Told me,, the king, provoked "by die queen, 
Devised impeachments to irnpnson him: 

And when my uncle told me so, he weptj 
And hugg’d me in his arm, and kindly kiss’d my 
cheek: 

Bade me rely on him as on my father, 

And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dtich. Oh, that deceit should steal such gentle 
shapes, 

And with a virtuous vizard hide foul guile I 
He is my son ; yea, and therein my shame ; 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 30 
Son. Think you my uncle did dissemble, 
grandam? 

Dtich, Ay, boy. . 

Son- 1 cannot tmuk it Hark! what noise is this? 

Enter Quesn Elizabeth, vtiih her hair aho 74 i 
her ears; Rivers Dorset after her. 

Q. Rliz- Oh, who shall hinder me to wail and 
weep, 

To chide my fortune, and torment myself? 

I’ll join with black despair against my soul, 

Ancf to myself become an enemy. 
fiuch- What means this scene of rude impa- 
tience? 

, Q. Elist. To make an adt of tragic violence : 
Edward, my? lord, your son,, our king, is dead. 40 
Why grow the branches now the root is wither’d? 

^ Why wibhwr not the leaves the sap being gone? 

If you will live, kment, ; if die, be brief, 

, That our swift-winged souls may catch, the king’s ; 

? r, like obedient suVje<^S, follow him 
0 his new kingdom of perpetual rest 
Dnck. Ah, so much interest have I in thy 
sorrow 

As I had title in thy noble husband 1 
. I have bewept a worthy husband's death, 

And lived by looking on' his images : 50 

But now two mirrors of his princely semblance 
Are crack’d in pieces by malignant death, 

And I for comfort have but one false glass, 
Which grieves me when I see my shame in him. 
•Thou art a widow ; yet thou art a mother, 

And hast the comfort of thy children left thee : 
But death hath snatch’d .my husband fVom mine 
arms, 

And plu<dt’d two crutches from my feeble limbs, 
liad Clarence. O, what causehave I, 
Thine being but a moiety of my grief, , 

, To overgo tW plaints and drown thy cries !. 

Good aunt, you wept not for our fethear’s 

j 

- — we aid you with our kindred tears? 

js. .1. riess distress was left immoan’d ; 
likewise be .unwept I 
no help in lamentation; 
forth complaints: , i 
iurrents to mine eyes, 
the watery moon* 

drown the 
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Q. Elis, What stay had I but Ed'v^^ 

CMl *l^at stay had we but Clar«***^®^ ^ ^ j 

^at stays had I but they? i 

are gone. ji, {,m«i ! ’ 

Q. Eliz, Was never widow had so ^ liw* ■ 

Chit. Were never orphans had so * 

Duch. Was never mother had so 
Alas, I am the mother of these moans 1 1 

Their woes are parcell’d, mine are geiKS**^** 

She for an Edward weeps, and so do I ? 

I for a Clarence weep, so doth not she * f • 

These babes for Cl&rence weep, and so * 

I for an Edward weep, so do not they • 

Alas, you three, on me, threefold di.strO»^ 

Pour all your tears I I am your sorrow 
And I will pamper it with lamentation^- 
Dor, Comfort, dear mother: Goo ^ 
displeased — 1 ** i* ' 

That you take with unthankfulness his ^ 

In common worldly things, ’tis call'd * 

With dull unwillingness to repay a - 

Which with a bounteous hand was kincliy ***’ * 

Much more to be thus opposite with 
For it requires the royal debt it lent yoti* 

Riv. Madam, bethink you, like 

Of the youiig prince your son: semci 

Let him be crown’d; in him your comrojrt 
Drown desperate sorrow m dead Edwa w * 

And plant y our j oy s in living Edward’s t: w 

Enter GloucesteSi, Buckinghamt, 

Hastinus, and RATCHPr- 

Glou. Madam, have comfort: all of* iJt* hii're 
cause 

To wail the dimming of our shining stj^r * 

But none can cure their harms by 

Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy S 

,I did not see your grace; humbly on my 
I crave your blessing. . , 

Duch. God bless thee ; and put !« 

thy mind, 

Love, charity, obedience, and true duty * .. 

Clou.. [Aeidel Amen; and make »*t«i «*• * 
good old man I , 

That Is the butt-end of a mother’s bIeJ(isi.*fc|K * * 

I marvel why her grace did leave it out- 
JSuch. You cloudy princes and h««ax*t “laMotrfMW^ 
ing peers, 

That bear thiarautual heavy load of nfacMfca»<, 

Nqw chcet each other in each other’s Itayii « 

Though we nave spent our harvest of tiBsi O ^ 

We are to reap the harvest of his son^ 

The broken rancour of your bis^-swolra ^ , 
.But lately splmter’d, knit, and joined ftogMyf i iMW ** 
’Mustgendy he preserved, cherish’d, maw t 

Me seemem good, that, wldt some little* 

♦Xudlovir. the yoweg 1 

my iorf. lost, by 
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■Which would be so much the laore dwjgerous, 

Hy how much the estate is green and yet un- 
govern’’<i * , 

■Where every horse hears his commanding rem. 
And may diredt his course as please himself. 

An well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 130 
[ In my opinion, ought m be prevented. . 

Giou. I hope the king made peace with all 
of us: . ^ , 

And the compa<ft is firm and true m me. ^ 

Riv. And so in me ; and so, I think, m all ; 
Vet, since it is but green, it should be put 
no apparent likmihood of breach, 

Which haply by much company might be urged : 
*'i'herefore 1 say with noble Buckingham, 

*Jf*hat it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 

I lets t. And so say 1 . *40 

I’heu Ixs soj 

Who *th^y” shall be that straight shall post to 

X.udW. , 

Madam, and you, my mother, will you go 
Xo give your censures m this weighty business? 

I With all our hearts* 

iK.rruHiaN l»ui RucMngham and Clmicesfer. 
Bu€k. My Lord, whoever journeys to the 

Po» clods sake, let not us two be behind; 
For.^the way. I’ll sort occasion. 

A* ittdeic to the story we late talk’d of. 

To part ^e queen's proud kindred from the 

king. .* . 

Cl&u. My other self, mj counsel's consistory, 
My oracle, my P*«phet I My dear <»UMn, 

I. like a child* wiU go bv thy . 

'I Wards Ludlow then, for we'll not stay behind. 

Segiia IIX* Dmd$^ A sirtti* 

RmUr iwa Citlsens, mniing* 

RirrtCii* Neighbour, well sseti whither away 
t prondse you, I ecaroely know 

myself * 

Hear you the news abroadt . 

AVwf Cii. Ay, tlmt d» kteg U dead, 

Sm, at Bad news, by 'r lady } seldom comes 

X fear, I fear 'twill prove a troublous world. 
S»i*r a» 0 ihir Cltlren. 

ThMCiu * 

Kini a** Olve you go<^ morrow, wr. 

TJkM Cii» Xk>th this news hold of good King 

it Is too true; God help 

Thea, masberii lock to see a 

JWwTJSa** XK *uo; by Gods good grace his 

TJI^ cS? so that huod that’s govern'd 

hkn there is a hope of iovem^ 


Tte ie^semitave cottgeU 

SliSd tipWd years Mmselfy 


No doubt, shall then and till then govern well. 

Rtrsi Cit. So stood the state when Henry the 
Sixth 

Was crown’d in Paris but at nine months old. 

Third Cit. Stood the state so? No, no, good 
friends, God wot;; 

For then this land was famously enrich’ d 
With politic grave counsel; then the king ao 
Had virtuous uncles to protedl his grace. 

First at. Why, so hath this, both by the 
fkther and mother. , 

Third Cit. Better it were they all came by 
the father, 

Or by the father there were none at all ; 

For emulation now, who shall be nearest, 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

O, full of danger is the Duke of Gloucester ! 

And the queen’s sons and brothers haught and 
proud : 

And were they to be ruled, and not to rule. 

This sickly land might solace as before. 30 

First Cit. Come, come, we fear the worst; 
all shall he well. 

Third Cit* When clouds appear, wise men 
put on their cloaks; 

When great leaves fall, the winter is at hand ; 

When me sun sets, who doth not look for night? 
Untimely storms make men expedt a dearth. 

All may be well ; but, if God sort it s(% 

’Tis more than we deserve, or I cTOedt. 

Sec* at. Truly, the souls of men are full 
of dread : 

Ye cannot reason almost with a man 
That looks not heavily and full of fear. 40 

Third at. Before the times of change, sull 
is it so: , . , 

By a divine instindl men’s minds mistrust 
Ensuing dangers ; as, by proof, we ?ee 
The waters swell before a boisterous storm. 

But leave it all to God. Whither away ? 

Sec. Cit, Marry, we were sent for to the 
justices. ^ 

TJurd Cit. And so was I : I ’ll bear ymi com- 
pany. 

ScENK IV. London. The ^Ictce. 

Enter the Archbishop op York, the yo^g 
Duke op York, Quben Elizabeth, cmd the 
Duchess op York. 

Arch. Last night, I, hear, they lay at North- 

At Ston;^Stratford will they be to-night: 
To-morrow, or next day, they will he here. 

Ditch, i long with all my heart to see the 

I hop?li^s*miHih grown ^ince to I saw him. 

f 

Hath almost overta’en him in his , 

Yofik Ay» modier; but I would not nave, 

DwV^wiy,' my yovmg cousin, it is good 

one night, as we did ^ 

My how I did pw ^ 

More thnn my Wother; Ay, quoth Ipy 
Gloucester, 



sr> 


icjm RlCJffARJ> //-r- 




* Snutll hoi-bs Juivft grate, gteat -weeds do grow 
apace;* 

And since, methinks, I would not grow so fast, 
Because sweet flowers are slow and weeds 
make haste. 

Duch , ; Good faith, good faith, the saying did 
not hold 

Xn him that did ohjedi: the same fo thee: 

lie was the wretched'st thing when he was young, 

So tong a-growing and so leisurely, 

That, if this rule were true, he should he gracious. 
A rch. Why, madam, so, no doubt, he is, 21 
Duch, I hope he is ; but yet let mothers doubt. 
York. Now, by my troth, if I had been re- 
member’d, 

T could have given my uncle’s grace a flout, 

To touch his growth nearer than he touch’d mine. 
J>uch. How, my pretty York? I pray thee, 
let me hear it, 

York, Marry, they say myuncle grew so fast 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old : 
'Twas full two years ere 1 could get a tooth, 
Crandam, this would have Been a biting jest. 30 
Duck. I pray thee, pretty York, who told 
thee this? 

York* Grandam, his nurse. 

Duck. HU nurse 1 why, she was dead ere thou 
Wert bonj. 

aif ^ cannot tell who 

' §. A jEWkfliWnj boy : < go to, you are too 

shrewd. 

Afxk. be not angry with the 

c^iid*' * 

Q, MMii Pftchteri haifye ears.*^ ■ < 

Mnitr a Messenger. 

Arck. Here comes a messenger. What news? 
Aftfrr, Such news, my lord, as grieves me to 
unfold. 

" Q. Blix. How fares the prince? 

Mess, Well, madam, and in health. 40 

Duck. What is thy news then? ■ 

Mns. Lord Rivers and Lord Grey are sent to 
Pomfret, 

With theni Sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoners. 
Duck. Who hath committed them? 

The mighty dtflees 

Gloucester and Buckingham. 

Q, JSUx, 'F(Mr'*whatbnbhcet 

Mns. The sum of all X can, Lbawe dUdowd; 
Why or for what these nobles were commiWied 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady.^ 

^ ^ Ay me, I see the downmll of our 

now hath seized the gentle hind ; 50 

^^ns to jet 
and avirelisss throne: 
d0n> death, and massacre I 
of all. 



And frantic outrage, end thy damned 
Or let me die, to look on death no mor« * 

Q.Bliz. Come, come, my boy; 

, sandtuary. 

Madam, farewell. 

Duck I ’ll go along with youu 

G. Elix, You have no cause, w. Co J 

Arch. My gracious * 

And thither bear your treasure and yoti** ** m 
F or my part, I ’ll resign unto your gratso ^ 

The seal I keep : and so betide to mo 
As well I tender you and all of yours ! 

Come, I'll condudl you to the sandbuairsr* 

ACT III. 

Scene I. Londo»^ A strwxf^* 

The irumpeis sound. Enier iheymetijgT 

/j/Gloitcester andl^v^tzlfi * 

Cardinal Boorchier, Catkehv, 

Buck. Welcome, sweet prince, to t>c»*w*®**« **• 
your chamber, r 

Clou. Welcome, dear cousin, my 
sovereign ; 

The weary way hath made you melanc»<"jjl 
Prince, No, uncle; but our crosses ^vjJ***^ 
Have made it tedious, wearisome, andl * 

1 want more uncles here to welcome mss'* , , ^ 

Clou. Sweet prince, die untaiiatod ’iwwo 
your years • 

Hath not yet dived into the world’a t 

Nor more can you distinguish of a mmira .. 

Than of his outward show ; which, Ood 

Seldom or never iumpeth with the 1 ho».ir fc» „ .** 

Those uncles which you want were damjg COJr y*** * 
Your grace attended to their sugj^ d wcw*'’*®** 

But look’d not on the poison of their 
God keep you from them, and fronoi 
friends! ^ 

Prime,: God keep me from false ftdeesww* f vm 

they were ncme, ^ 

Chti, My lord, the mayor of La^xsoCMSS mxmm 
to greet you. , 

Enter the Lord Mayorv and Bit 
May. God bless your grace witb. la- ssssHflt Midi 
happy days I ^ . ... 

Prince. I thank you, good my lostl ; mmm 

you adl. * 

I thought my mother, and my brothesr 
Would long ere thu have met Us cwt tlh« wmir i 
Fie, what a slug is Hastings, that he 
To ^ u$. whether they wili come <nr satca i 

Enter UjiJBmittm 
Bu^: And}, ip good dme, h#ro 
sweathigiord. 

Pr!f^y..wel(^s6e|,my lord; wh«t|» 
mc^er come? . 

Ood 

H ave^^tfS^^bi^ ! "dis 
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Persuade the queen to send the Duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently? 

If she deny, Lord Hastings, go with him, 

And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
Card^ My Lord of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from hts mother win the Duke of York, 

Anon expcdl him here; but if she be obdurate 
'I'a mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 40 
We should infringe the holy privilege 
Of blessed sandluary ! not for all this land 
Would I be guilty of so deep a sin. 

Jtiuck* You are too senseless-obstinate, my loro, 
Too’ceretttonious and traditional ; I 

Weigh it but with the grossness of this age, 

You break not ^ndbiary in seizing liim. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 
To those whose dealings have deserved theplace, 
And those who have the wit to claim the place : 
This prince hath neither claim'd it nor deserved it ; 
And therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it: 
Tticn, mking nim from thence that is not there, 
You break no privilege nor charter there. 

Oft have I heard of sandtuary men ; 

But sandluary children ne’er till now. , 

Card. My lord, you shall o’er-rule my mind 
for once, « 

Come on, Lord Hastings, will you go with me? 


<foodlord 8 , make all the speedy has^ 
you may. , 

[KxiUHi Cardinal and Hashnss> 
Bny, uncle Gloucester, if our brother come. 

Where shall we sojourn till our coronation ? 

Gim. Where u seems best unto your royal 
self- . , ^ 

If I may ccmadi ymf, some day orj^o 
Ynur hten-M ihiJl «!»« 

Then were you please, and shall be thought 
moot fit . . , , . 

For your b^ health and WM^non, 

I do not like the Tower, of My place. 
Did Julius Cassar build that place, my lord? 

He did, my grtdooi lord, bcfidn that 
place; 

■Wbicii, since, succeeding ages have re-edified. 

Pr^. Is it upon record, or else reported 
Succesdvety ftom age to age, he built tU 

Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Mucw.* bS sty, my lord, it were not re- 

ttafli ihouW llrt ftom ag« to «g«, 
A, >tw«M rottlTd to «n i»«Wty, 

Even to the general all*«ndlftg day. 

So wise 10 young, they say, do 

ttstyer Ihm lott** , . a« 

iJSpfims, like the Ifarmal v!ce,TnMty, 

9 meanings in one word. 
m!t JoUui Csftsar w a tootti man , 
I vidour did ei^ch His ^ 
wn to make his Ih^ s 
no oonmmst of this 


I ’ll win our ancient right in France again, 1 

Or die a soldier, as I lived a king. 

> Giau. iAside\ Short summers lightly have a 
forward spring. 

Entar young'^ofx., Hastings, and the 
Cardinal. 

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the 
Duke of York. , . 

PHnee. Richard of York ! how fares our loving 
brother? ^ t -..n 

York. Well, my dread lord ; so must I call 
you now. . . • . 

Prince. Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is 

Too late he died that might have kept that title, 1 
Which by his death hath lost much majesty. 100 
Clou. How fares our cousin, noble Lord 01 
York? _ , , j 

York. I thank you, gentle uncle. , O, my lord, 
You said that idle weeds are fast in growth ; 

I'he prince my brother hath outgrown me far* 

Clou. He hath, my lord. ' ^ 

York. And therefore IS he Idle? 

Clou. O, my fair cousin, I must not say so. 

[ York. Then is he more beholding to you 
« than I. 

Clou. He may command me as my sovereign , 
But you have power in me as in a kinsman. 

\ York. I pray yon, uncle, give me this dagger. 1 

5 Glou. My dagger, little cousin? with all my 

heart *** 

PHnee. A beggar, brother? .11 

3 ^ork. Of my land uncle, that I know will give ; 
il And being but a toy, winch is "o 8 "?^ „ 

Glou. A greater gift than that 1 11 give my 
cousin. ^ j 

York.^ A greater gift I O, that’s tihe sword 

Clou. ^ Ay, gentle Cousin, were U 
York. Of tiien, 1 see, you wifi part but vdth 
5 , light gifts; 

In weightier things you’ll say a beggar" 


Glou. It is too heavy for your grace t 6 Wear. 
York. I weigh it lightly, were It heavier, tai 
Glou. What, would you have my weapon, 
little lord? - , 

York. I would, that I might thank you as you 
call me. 

Glou. How? 

York. Little _ . 

jPrifUt. My Lorf of Tmk wffl be cross m 

I Uncle, your grace knows bow to bear with him, 
York. You ndean, to bear me, not to bear 
with MWt'* . 

Uncle, my btother ntbeka both you and me ; 

Because lam lltldft,hke an ape, 130 

He il^e.that you should bear me on your 

. what a sharp-provided wit he 

rdasonsi ' 

To mitigate the scorn he gives his uncle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts himself f 
So cmindttg dad so young is wonderful. ^ y 
Glou. Rf y lord, will ’t please you oass : 
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go unto die Tower, my 

Prif^f. MyJOKi prot^aor seeds will have it 

wlv <iwwt at the Tower. 

you fear? 

VorJtr* Marry, my uncle Clarence* angry ghost : 
My grandam told me he ^as murder’d there, 
loaf no uncles dead. 

Gfau. Nor none that . Hve, I hope 
Pri>7tc«» An if they live, I hope I need not fear. 
But come, my lord : and with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on thcni, g-o I unto the Tower. 150 
lA <^eftnec, JS xewti all b74t Gloucester^ 
- i-rrt.* » -^uckinrhetiH and Caiesby. 

Buck, Think you, my lord, this little prating 
York 

Was not incensed by his subtle mother 
To taunt ^d ^orn you. thus opprobriously ? 

Glou, No doubt, no doubt: O, ’tis a parlous 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ; 

He is all the mother’s, from the top to toe. 

Buck, Well, let thom rest. Come hither. 
Catesby. 

Thou art sworn as deeply to effeA what we in- 
tend 

As closely to conceal what we impart: 

Thou know St ow re^otis urged upon the way* ; 
What is, it not an easy matter x6i 

To pwfee WllUatm X-t^d Hastings of our mind. 
Fop m ipoitslmimfc of this noble duke 
InJ.eseat/oyalof this famous isle? 

CtfiSf. He for ais Other’s sake so loves the 


■thSit W W'iU Won to augltt against him. 
Bu^f thou, then, of Stanley? 

what will he? ^ 

Cede, N®. all in all as Hastings doth* 
Buck* Well, then, no more but this : go, gentle 
! Catwsby, 

And, as it were far ojff; sound thou Lord Hastings, 
How he doth stand affe< 5 ted to our purpose : 171 
And summon him to-morrow to the Tower, 

To sit about the coronation. 

, If thou dost find him trsuStable to us. 

Encourage him, and show him all our reasons : 

If he be leaden, icy-cold, unwilling, 

Bo thou so too; uid so break olFyour talk. 

And give us notice of his inclination : 

For wo to-morrow hold divided councils, 

Wherein thyself shalt highly be emp]by*d. ,180 
Commend me to Lord Viliam: tell 
him, Catesby, 

His aacient kriot of dangerous adversaries 
T|}!^0|5 isow are let blood at Pomfret-castle ; 

tny fiiwd, for Joy of this good news, 

I one gentle kiss the more. 

» , Qateeby, go, ejSed this business 

6 * lordts both, with all the heed' 

I ' fiom you, Catesby, ere 




Clou. Chop off his head, man ; sotra«»*'<wh«t 
will do ; ' ^ jf* 

And, look, when I am king, claim thou of 
The earldom of Hereibrd, and the nxove»t 
Whereof the king my brother stood 
Buck, I’ll claim that promise at yowr 

Glcu And look to have it yielded wl<k 
willingness. * 

Come, let us sup betimes, that afterward^ 

We may digest our complots in some V<rw«/* 

ScENB II. Before tord Hasiini^ 

Enter a. Messenger. 

Mess, What, ho 1 my lord I * 

/M, imthinl Who knocks at the 
Mess, A messenger from the Lord 

Enter Loan Hastings*. 

Hast. What is’t o’clock ? 

Mess. Upon the stroke of four. j.. 

Mast. Cannot thy master sleep the»<» 
nights? 

Mess, So it should seem by that T havo 
First, he commends him to your noble 
Mctsl. And then ? 

Mess,' And then he sends you word . »<> 

He dreamt to-night the boar had rared nl* twltw 3 
Besides, he says there are two councils licrlel * 

And that may oe determined at the one . 

Which may make you and him to rue at **r**T‘ 
Therefore he sends to know your JcwnoeWfit 
pleasure, 

If presently you will take horse with him# 

And with all speed post with him towfaWl *«• 
north, 

To shun the danger that his soul divlnent- 
Mast, Go. fellow, go, return unto tby lord : 
Bid him not fear the separated councila ^ ee 

His honour and myself are at the one^ 

And at the other is my servant Catesby sr 
Where nothing can proceed that touche fcfjs «MI 
Whereof I sh^l not nave intelligence. 

Tell him his fears are shallow, wanting ffaJit*ilo» i 
And for his dreams, I wonder he it to fotiKl 
To trust the mockery of unquiet sltimbe m $ 

To fly the boar before the boar purtueih, 

Were to incense the boar to follow u» 

^d make pursuit where he did mean no ctfiatf. 
Go, bid thy master rise and cqtne to m« $ j i 

And we wUl both together to the Tower^ ^ ^ 
Where, he ^all see, the boar will use M lclts 4 l|r. 
gracious lord, I*U teH HUam 

you say. 

Enter CATSKev. 

Cate, Manygoodmormwstomy ncsfii^lee^ 
TOorirow, Cetesby; yw ourty 

Whit iJJVhat news, in tlda <w totteftoi|g IrtttNit 
i, ,-/lis 3 r^tnyiqo^lprd.' 
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HasL I’U have this crown of mine cut from. 1 Than some that have accused them wear their 


my shoulders 

Ere I will see the crown so foul misplaced. 

But canst thou guess that he doth aim at it? 

Caie. Ay» on my life ; and hopes to find you 
forward 

Upon his party for the gain thereof: 

And thereupon he sends you this good news, 
That this same very day your enemies, 49 

The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret. 

Hast, Indeed, I am no mourner for that news. 
Because they have been still mine enemies : 

But, that ITl give my voice on Richard’s side. 
To bar my master’s heirs in true descent, 

God knows I will not do it, to the death. 


hats. 

But come, my lord, let us away. 

£nter a Pursuivant 

Hast. Go on before; I’ll talk with this good 
fellow. \Exeunt Statiley and Catesby. 
How now, sirrah 1 how goes the world with thee? 
Purs, The better that your lordship please 
to ask. 99 

Hast. I tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now 
Than when I met thee last where now we meet : 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tower, 

By the suggestion of the queen’s allies; 

But now, I tell thee — ^keep it to thyself — 


Cate. God keep your lordship in that gracious This day those enemies are put to death, 
Tolnri t And I in better state than e’er I was. 


mind ! , ... 

Hast, But I shall laugh at this a twelve-month 
hence, . , 1. 

That they who brought me in my master s hate, 

I live to look upon their tragedy. 

1 tell Aee, Catesby,— oo 

Caie. What, my lord? 

Hast. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

ITl send some packing that yet think not on it 
Caie. 'Tis a vile thing to die, my graciouslord, 
When men are unprepared and look not for it. 
Hast. O monstrous, monstrous I and so falls 

, . .11 j 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: ^d so ’twill do 
With some men else, who think themselves as | 
safe ' j ' 

As thou and I ; who, as thou know’st, are dear 
To princely Richard and to Buckn^^m, 70 
Cate. The princes both make high account of 


Purs, God hold it, to your honour’s good 
content ! 

Hast, Gramercy, fellow ; there, drink that for 
me. \Thrfytus hiw hU tarse. 

Purs, God save your lordship I \Bxii. 

Enter a Priest 

Priest. Well met, my lord ; I am glad to see 
your honour. . ■. * 

Hast. I thank thee, good Sir John, with all 
my heart. ^ | 

I am in your debt for your last exercise ; 

Come the next Sabbath, and I will content you. 

\He whisjters in his ear. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Buck. What, talking with a priest, lord diam- 
berlain? , • . , 

Your friends at Pomfret, they do need the pnest ; 




served it. 


Enter Lord Stanley. 


Those men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go you toward the Tower? 

Buck. I do, my lord ; bpt long I sha],l not 1 


- Buck. I do, my loro ; opt long i snaii nut stay , 

• where is vour boar-spear, I shall return before your lordship thence, jmr 
, wnere is ymn v 'Tis like enough, for I stay dinner th^. 


Come on, come on; where is your Doar-spcar, 
man? .j j* 

Fear you the boar, and go so unprovided? 

Sian. My lord, good moi'row ; good morrow, 
Catesby: , . , j 

You may jest on, but, by the holy rcwd, 

I do not like these several councils, I- 
Hast. My lord, 

I I hold my life as dear as you do yours , 80 

And never iu my life, I do protest, ^ 

Was it more precious to me thau tis now : 

Think you, but that I know our state secure, 

I would be so triumphant as I am? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret, when they rode 
firom London, 


Were jocund, and supposed their state was sure, 
And they indeed had no diuse to mistrust; 

But yet, you see, how soon the dav 0 ercast 
This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt : 

Pray God, I say, 1 prove a needless coward! 90 
What, shall m toward the Towtar? the day is 

Como* come, have with you, Wbt you 


Buck. [As^e] And supper too, although thou 
w, know’st it not, 

Come, will you go? , , ^ 1 . .. 

Hast, I ’U wait upon, your lordship. lExeunt. 

Scene III. Pomfret Castle. 

Enter Sir Richard Ratcliff, with ha ^ erds , 
carrying Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan to 
death. ^ 

Rat. Come, bring fbrthjtbe prisoners, 
ide R iv. Sir Ri$barii RatchffV let me tell thee this . , I 
To-«^y ^halfe thCfi a subjea die . 

■e, Foi* truth, jfor Mg, and fpr loyalty. , ' 

Grey. God keep the pnnce from all the pack 
. pf youl 

A knot you are of damned blood-suckers. 

90 ® 

r is ' hereafter. ... - ,. • * 

Rat. Dispatch ; the limit of your lives w out. 
^ou Rtv- 0 Pomfret, Pomfret! O thou bloo^4y 
^ _ piisom -io. 


Fatal and ominous to noble peers ! • 
Vminthe guUty closure ofThy wdls 


their heads ^ , • — „ , , r . a- .i ^-TTT*«nTr'^w a 
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And) for more slander to thy dismal seat. 

We give thee up our guiltless blood to drinlc. 
Grey. Now Margaret's curs^ is fall’n upon our 
heads, 

For standing by when Richard stabb'd her son. 
Rtv. Then cursed she Hastings, then cursed 
she Buckingham, 

Then cursed she Richard. 0, remember, God, 
To hear her prayers for them^ as now for us ! 

And for my sister and her princely sons, 20 

Be ssAsfied, dear God, with our true blood, 
Whicn, as thou know’.st, unjustly must be spilt. 
Rat. Make haste ; the hour of death is expiate. 
Riv. fitome, Grey, come, Vaughan, let us all 
embrace : 

And take our leave, imtil we meet in heaven. 

lEjeeuni. 

Scene IV. The Tauter oj London, 

Enter Buckingham, Derby, Hastings, iJte 
Bishop of Ely, Ratcliff, Lovbl, uiitkothers, 
and take their seats at a table. 

Hast. My lords, at once : the cause why we 
are met 

Is, to determine of the coronation. 

In God*s name, speak : when is the royal day? 
Back. Are all things fitting for that royal time ? 
Der, It is, and wants but nomination. 

Ely. To-morrow, then, I judge a happy day. 
Buck. Who knows the lord protedtors mind 
herein? 

Who is most inward with the royal duke? 

Ely. Your grace, we think, should soonest 
know his mind. 

Buck. Who, X, my lord 1 we know each other^s 
fades, xo 

But for our hearts, he knows no more of mine. 
Than Ipf yours; 

Nor I no more of his, than you of mine. 

Lord Ha^tinn, you and he are near in love. 

Hast, I thank his grace, 1 know he loves me 
well; 

But, for his purpose in the coronation, 

I have not sounded him, nor he deliver’d 

His gracious pleasure any way therein : 

But you, my noble lords, may name the time; 

And in the duke’s behalf I ’ll g[ive xny voice, 20 
Which, I presume, he'll take m gentle part. 

Enter Gloucester. 

Ely, Now in good time, here comes the duke 
himself. 

Glou. My noble lords and cousins all, good 
morrow. 

1 have been long a sleeper; but, I hope. 

My absence doth neglect no great designs. 

Which by my presence might have been concluded. 
Buck. Had not you come upon your cue, my 
lord, 

Wmiam Lord Hastings had pronounced your 
part, — 

I mean, your voice, — for crowning of the kin^. 
Glou. Than my Lord Hastings no man might 
be bolder; 30 

His lordship knows me well, and loves me well 
Hast. 1 thank your grace. 

Clou. My lord of Ely 1 

Ely. My lord? 

Glou. When I was last in Holbom, 

1 saw good strawberries in your garden there : 

I do beseech you send for some of them. 

Ely. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my 
heart ^ ^ {ExiU^ 

Glou. Cousin of Buckingham, a word with you.\ 
\prau)ing him aside. 
Catesby hath sounded Hastings in our business 
And finds the testy gentleman so hot, 

As he will lose his head ere give consent * 40 

His master’s son, as worshipful he terms it. 

Shall lose the royalty of England’s throne. 

Buck. Withdraw you hence, my lord, I’ll 
follow you. 

lExit Gloucester, Buckingham following. 
Der. We have not yet set down this day of 
triumph. 

To-morrow, in mine opinion, is too sudden ; 

For I myself am not so well provided 

As else 1 would be, were the day prolong’d. ^ 

Re-enter Bishop of Ely. 

Efy. Where is my lord protedlor? I have sent 
for these strawbeiries. 

Hast. His grace looks cheerfully and smooth 
to-day ; ^ 30 . 

There’s sopoe conceit or other likes him well, 

When he doth bid good morrbw with such a spirit . 

I think there’s never a man in Christendom 

That can less hide his love or hate than he ; 

For by his face strai^t shall you know his heart 
Ber. What of his heart perceive you in his face 

By any likeHbood he showd m-day ? 

Hast. Marry, that with no man here he is 
offended; 

For, were he, he had shown it in his looks. 

Der. I pray God he he not, I say. 60 

Re-enter Gloucester and Buckingham. 

Glou. I pray you all, tell me what they deserve 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 

Of damned witchcraft, and that have prevail’d 

Upon my body with their hellish charms? 

Hast. The tender love I bear your grace, my 
lord, 

Makes me most forward in this noble presence 

To doom the offenders, whatsoever they be ; 

I say, mWord, they have deserved death. 

Glou. Then be your eyes the witness of this ill : 
See how I am bewitch’d ; behold mine arm 70 

Is, like a blasted sapling, wither’d up : 

And this is Edwardn wife, that monstrous witch, ' 
Consorted with that harlot strumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Hast. If they have done this thing, my gracious 
lord,— 

Glott, If! thou protedor of this damned 
strumpet, 

Tellest thou me of *ifs’? Thou art a traitor; , 

Off with his bead! Now, by Saint Paul 1 swear, 

I will not dine tmzB I see the same. 

Level and. look that it be done : 80 

The rest, that loee me, rise and follow me. ' 
lExeunt all but Hastin^^ Ratcliffs and Level. 
Hast. Woe, woe for England 1 not a whit for 
me; 

For I, too fond, might have prevented this. 

Stanley did dream the boar did rate his helm; 

But 1 disdain’d it, and did scorn to fly: 
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Throe times to-day my foot-eloth horse didstumble, 
JVnd startlech when he look’d upon the Tower, 

As loath to be»' me to the slaughter-house, 

O, now I want the priest that spake to me : 

1 now repent I told the pursuivant, 90 

As/twere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcher’d. 
And I myself secure in grace and favour. 

0 Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curse 
Is lighted on poor Hastings’ wretched headl 

Dispatch, my lord; the duke would he at 
dinner : 

Make.a short shrift; he longs to see your head. 

Hast O momentary grace of mortal men, 
'Which we more hunt for than the grace of God I 
Who builds his, hopes in air of your good looks, 
Lives like a drunken sailor on a mast, 101 

Ready, with every nod, to .tumble down 
Into me fatal bowels of the deep. 

Lov* Come, come, dispatch; ’tis bootless to 
exclaim. 

Hast 0 bloody Richard! miserable England 1 

1 prophesy the fearfull’st time to thee 
That ever wretched agp hath look’d upon. 

Come, lead me to the clock ; bear him my head: 
They smile, at me that shortly shall be dead. 

\Exetint 

Scene V, The Xatuer-walls. 

Gloucester Buckingham, ittrroiien 
armouTf marvellous ill-favoured* 

Clou. Come, cousin, caust thou quake, and 
change thy colour. 

Murder thy breath in the middle of a word. 

And then begin again, imd stop againj 
As if thou .wert distraught and mad with terror? 
Suck Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian ; 
and 1^ back, and pry on.every side, 
Kemble and stsufe at wagfipng of a straw, 
Inten^ng deep su^cions ghasdy looks 
Are at my service, like enforced smiles; 

And bom are ready in thw offices, 10 

At any time, to grace my stratagems. 

But what, is Catesby gone? ^ 

Clou. He is; and, see, he briai^ .the mayor 
.along. 

£refer the Mayor and Catessy. 

Buck Iiord mayor,-" 

Clou. Look to the drawbridge there 1 
Buck Harkl a drum. 

Clou* Catesby, o’erlook the walls. 

Buck* Lord mayor, the reason we have seat- 
ed. 1,00k back, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Buck* God and our inaocency defend and 
guard usl 

Clou. Be patient, they are friends, Ratcliff and 
LoyeU 

Bnter tovtL aud Ratclaw, with Hastings' • 
head* 

lev. Here is the head of that ignioble traitor,. 
The dangerous and unsuspodted Hasdngs. 

Giou* ^ dear I loved the man, that X must 

I toolTffi iWrite plainest harmlem fwature 
That breaikhei.ii^ thiiewth a Chrisw 
Made him thy boofe'^hemn my soul recoroed^ 


The history of all her secret thoughts ; ^ 

So Smooth he daub’d his vice with show of virtue. 
That, his apparent open guilt omitted, 30 

I mean, his conversation with Shore’s wife, 

He lived from all attainder of suspedh 
Buck, Well, well, he was the covert’st, shel- 
ter’d traitor 
That ever lived. 

Would you imagine, or .almost believe, 

Were’t not that, by great preservation. 

We live to tell it you, the subtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-house 
To murder me and my good Lord of Gloucester? 
Mayi. What, had he so? ^ 4*^ 

Clou. What, think you we are Turks or infidels ? 
Or that we would; against the form of law. 

Proceed thus rashly to the villain’s death, 

But .that the extreme peril of the case. 

The peace of England and our persons’ safety, 
Enforced us to mis execution? 

Majy. Now, fair befall you 1 he .deserved his 
death; 

And you my good lords, both have well proceeded, 
To warn false traitors from the like .attempts. 

I never look’d for better at his hands, S® 

After he once .fell in with Mistress Shore. 

Clou, Yet had not we determined he should die, 
Until your lordship came to see his death ; 

Which now the loving haste of these- our friends, 
Somewhat against our meaning, have prevented : 
Because, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor speak, and timorously confess 
The manner and the purpose of his treason ; 

That you might well have signified the same 
Unto the dtizens, who hapLy may 60 

Misconstrue us in him and wail his death. 

May. But, my good lord, your grace's word 
shall serve, 

As well as 1 had seen and heard him speak : 

And doubt you not, •right noble'princes both, 

But I’ll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your just ©roCeedisgsm thfe causes 
Clou. And to that end wc wish’d your lord- 
ship here, 

Tozkvoid thefcau^ng censures of the world. ■ 
Buck. But since you come too late of our 
intents, . 

Yet witness what you hear we did intend : 70 

And so, my good lord mayor, we bid farewells 

[jBxH Mayor* 

Clou* Go, after, after, cousin Buckingham. 
The mayor towards GuUdhalJ hies* him in all post : 
There, at your meef st advantage of the time. 
Infer the bastardy of Edward’?, ohildrpn : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a citizen. 
Only for saying hft woul^j^tai^e his son 
Heir to the .po^vja ;; menmhg in 4 ««d his house. 
Which, by.th« was termed so. 

Moreover,f^ehisbnwulhwuy, So 

And bestial appetite in change of lust ; 

■yi^hich Str>eh^4 ;to their servants, daughters, 
wives. 

Even where hiS lustful eye or mvage heart, 
Without control, lUted to make his prey. 

Nay, for a nee 4 , mus far com? near my person : 
Tell them, when that my mother went with qshild 
Of fhat Unsatiate Edward, noble York 
’ My princely fiither then had wars in Franqq; . 
And, by just computation of the time, . 
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I* ound that the issue was not his begot ; 90 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, * 
being nothing like the noble'duke niy father: 
but touch this sparingly, as ’twcre far off; 
bemuse you know, my lord, my mother lives. 

-"Wf- Fear not, my lord, I ’ll play the orator 
As if the golden fee for which I plead 
Were for myself: and so, my lord, adieu. 

Glou, It you thrive well, bring them to Bay- 
nard’s Castle ; 

^Vh^ you shall find me well accompanied 99 
Wij^reverend fathers and welMearned bishops. 

; and towards three or four o’clock 


wA I go ; a _ _ 

t lor the news that the Guildhall alTords. 


JsrueJi 

Look 

G/ou, Go, Lovel, with all speed to Bodlor 
Shaw : 

[ TfiCaf*.] Go thou to Friar Penker ; bid them both 
Meet me within this hour at Baynord’s Castle. 

\Hxeunt all but Gloucester, 
Now will I in, to take some pri\*y order, 

To draw the brats of Clarence out of sight ; 

And to give notice, that no manner of person 
At any ume have recourse unto the princes. \,Exit, 

Scene VI. The same. A street 
Enter a Scrivener, ‘u/itA a paper in his hand, 
Scriv. This is the indi Ament of the good 
Lord Hastings : 

Which in a set hand fairly is engross'd, ■ 

'I’h^t it may be this day read over in Paul'a 
And mark how well the seouel hangs together: 
Eleven hours I spent to write it over. 

For yesternight by Catesby was it brought me ; 
The precedent was full as long a^doing : 

And yet within these five Tiours fivod Lord 
Hastings, 

Untainted, unexamined, free, at liberty. 

Here ’s a good world the while 1 Why who*s so 
gross, 10 

That seeth not this palpable device ? 

Yet who’s so blind, hut says he sees it not? 

Bad is the world ; and all will come to nought. 
When such bad dealing must be seen in thought. 

iEjcit 

Scene VI L Baynard^s Castle. 

Enter Gloucbstkr aW Buckingham, ai 
several doors. 

Clou, How now, my lord, what say the citizens ? 
Buck. Now, by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citiaens are mum and speak not a word. 

Clou. Touch’d you the bastardy of Edward’s 
children! 

Buck. 1 did; with his contraAwith l4idy Lucy, 
And his contraA by deputy in France ; 

The Insatiate greediness of his desires, 

I, yotir fttther dben in France, 

mmanoe, being ai>t like the duke : 

ifithid I did in^ your lineaments, 

Behtf the right idea of your father. 

Bom in your form and nobleness of mind ; 
liSid <^n all your vidlorics in Scotland, 

Your discipline in wan wisdom in peace, 

Vour bounty, virtue, adr humility; 

Indeed, tefb nothbg fittii^ Ibr the purpose 


Untouch’d, or slightly handled, in discourse: 
And when mine oratory grew to an end, 

T *1 * 



But, like dumb statuas or breathing stones, 
Gnzini each on other, and look’d deadly pale. 
Which when I saw, I reprehended them ; 

And ask’d the mayor what meant this wilful 
silence : 

His answer was, the people were not wont 
To be spoke to but by the recorder, 30 

1 hen he was urged to tell my tale again, 

Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferr’d ;V 
But nothing spake in warrant from himself. 

When he had done, .some followers of mine own. 
At the lower end of the hall, hurl’d up their caps, 
And some ten voices cried ‘God save King 
Richard.” 

And thus I took the vantage of those few, 
‘Thanks, gentle citizens and friends,' quoth I ; 

* This general applause and Joving shout 30 
.\rgues your wisdoms and your love to Richard 
.•Vnd even here brake off, an^ came away. 

Glou, What tonguelessl blocks were they I 
would they not speak?' 

Buck. No, by my troth, my lord. 

Clau. Will not the mayor then and his 
brethren come ? 

Buck. The mayor is here at hand: intend 
some fear ; 

Be not you spoke with, but by mighty suit: 

And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, 
And stand betwixt two churchmen, good my lord ; 
For on that ground I ’ll build a holy descant : 

And be not easily won to our request ; 50 

Play the maid’s part, still answer nay, and take ft. 

Olou. I go ; and if you plead as well for them 
As I can say nay to thee for myself, 

No doubt we’ll bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck, Go, go, up to the leads ; the lord mayor 
knocks. [Exit Gloucester, 

Enter the Mayor and Citizens. 

Welcome, my lord; I dance attendance here; 

I think the duke will not be spoke withal 

Enter Catesby. 

Here comes his servant: how now, Catesby, 

What says he ? 

Cate, My lord, he doth entreat your grace 
To visit him to-morrow or next day : 60 

He is within, with two right reverend fathers, 
Divinely bent to meditation ; 

And in no worldly suit would he be moved, 

To draw him from his holy exercise. 

B uck. Re rum . xJ Catesby, to thy lord again ; 

Tell him, mysei:, the mayor and citizens, , 
m deep designs and matters of great moment, 


Buck. An, ha, my lord, this prince is not an 
Edward 1 

He is net lolling on a lewd day-bed, 

But on his knees at mediution ; 
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5? dallying with a brac« of courtoaans, 

;«ut: meditating with two deep divines j 
^ ot sleeping) to engross his idle body, 
c*iut praying, to ennch his watchful soul: 
S*\ppy England, would this gracious prince 

^a.He on himself the sovereignty thereof: 

J»ut, sure, I fear, we shall ne'er win him to it. 8o 
Afay, Marry, God forbid his grace should say 
us nay 1 

J 3 uck. i fear he wilU 

Re-enier Catesby, 

^ low now, Cateaby, what says your lord ? 

CaU, My lord, 

wonders to what cud you have assembled I 
^uch troops of citizens to speak with him, 

IS grace not being warn’d thereof before ; 
vtly lord, he fears you mean no good to him. ' 

Muck, Sorry I am my noble cousin should 
^usnedl me, that I mean no good to him : 

A ^ fteuven, I come in perfedi: love to him ; 90 I 

-A.nd so once 'more return and tell his grace. 

{Exit Caieshy. \ 

vv hen holy and devout religious men 

Are at their beads, *tis hard to draw them thence, 
too sweet is zealous contemplation, 

GtOUCitSTiiR aloft heitveen two Bishops. 
CATiiSUY returns. 

f. May, See, where he stands between two 
* cterjwmen ! 

Buck, Two props of virtue for a Christian 
prince, * 

1*0 stay him from the fall of vanity: 

And, see, a book of prayer in his hand, 

^'rue ornaments to know a holy man. 

^^amous Plantagenet, moat gracious prince, 100 
I^end favourable ears to our request; 

And pardon ui the interruption 

Of thy devotion and right Christian seal 

Glou, My lord, there needs no such apology : 
I rather do beseech you pardon me, 

"Who, earnest in the service of my God, 

!Negleft the visitation of my friends. 

13 ut, leaving this, what is your grace's pleasure? 
Buck, Even that, 1 hope, which pleaseth God 
above, 

And all good men of this ungovem’d isle. no 

G/ou. I do stispedl I have done some offence 
That seems disgracious in the city's eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck. You have, my lord: would it might 
please your grace, 

At our entreaties, to amend that fault 1 

Gtcu. Else wherefore breathe 1 in a Christian 
land? 

Buck, , Then know, it is your fault that you 
reslipi 

The supreme seat, the throne mnjestical. 

The scepterid office of your ancestom, 

Your state of fbrtune and your due of birth, rao 
The lineal glory of your royal house, 

To fhe oonruptfon of a blemish'd stock : 

JVhilst, in rile milttoets of your sleepy thoughts, 
whidt here we waken to our country's gow, 

This noble iste doth want her pr^er limbs ; 

^ Her face deiaoed with aoars of infamy, 

stock graft with ignoble plants. 

And almost shoulder’d in the swallowing gulf 

Of blind forgetfulness and dark oblivion, 
which to recure, we heartily solicit tr>o 

Your gracious self to take on you the charge • ^ 
And kingly government of this your laud “ 

Not as protedtor, steward, substitute, 

Or lowly fadtor for another’s gain ; 

But as successively from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth, your empery, your own. 

For this, consorted with the citizens, 

Your very worshipful and loving friends, 

And by their vehement instigation, 

In this just suit come I to move your grace. 140 

Cla 7 ^. I know not whetJier to depart in silence, 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof, 

^st fitteth my degree or your condition : 

If not to answer, you might haply think 
Tonguc'tied ambition, not replying, yielded 

To bear the golden yoke of soverei^ty, 

Which fondly you would here impose on me; 

If to reprove you for this suit of yours, 

So season’d with your faithful love to me, 

on the other side, I check’d my friends. 
Iherefore, to speak, and to avoid the first, 151 
And then, in speaking, not to incur the last, 
Definitively thus 1 answer you. 

Your love deserves my thanks; but my desert 
Unmeritable shuns your high request. * 

First, if all obstacles were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the crown. 

As my ripe revenue and due by birth ; 

Yet so much is my poverty of spirit, 

So mighty and so many my defcdls, 160 

As 1 had rather hide me from my greatness, 

Being a bark to brook no mighty sea. 

Than in my greatness covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory smother'd. 

But, God be thanked, there's no need of me. 

And much I need to help you, if need Were j 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

Which, mellow’d by the stealing of ’time. 

Will well become the seat of majesty, ' ' • 

And make, nO doubt, us happy by his reign.' avo 
On him I lay whkt yoU would lay on me, ' 

The right and fortune of his happy stars; 

Which God defend that I should wring from him ! 

Buck. My lord, this argues coiiscieude in youv 
grace ; . , , 

But the respcdls thereof are nice and trivial. 

All circumstances well considered. , 

You say that Edward is your brother's son : 

So say we too, but not by Edward’s wife ; - 
For first he was contract to l4idy Lucy — 

Your mother lives a witness to that vow — i8o 

And afterward by substitute betroth'd 

To Bona, sister to the Kmg of France. 

These bdth put by, ar'pobr petitioner, 

A care-craz^ mother of a many children, 

A beauty-wauing add distressed widow, 

Even in the afternoon of her best days. 

Made prfee and purchase' of his lustful eye. 

Seduced the pitch and height of all his thoughts 

To base declension and loathed bigamy : 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got ’ 190 

This Edward> whom our manners term the prJncA 
More bitterly could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some suirve, 

I give a sparing limit to my tongue. j 
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Then, good my lord, take to your royal self | 
This proffer’d berent^of dignity ; 

If not to bless us and the land withal, 

Yet to draw forth your noble ancestry 
From the corruption of abusing times, 

Unto a lineal true-derived course. ^ 200 

May, Do, good my lord, your atizens entreat 
you. 

Buck. Refuse not, mighty lord, this proffer'd 

Caie. 'O, make them joyful, grant their lawful 

} ^ 

' Chit, Alas, why would you heap these cares 

i -i on me 9 

i IFam unfit for state and majesty : 

I I beseech you, take it not amiss ; 

I cannot nor I will not yield to you. 

Buck. If you refuse it,— -as, in love and zeal. 
Loath to depose the child, your brother’s son; 

As well we know your tenderness of heart 2 to 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse, ^ 

Which we have noted in you to your kin. 

And egally indeed to all estates,— 

Yet whether you accept our suit or no, ^ 

Your brother’s son shall never reign our king; 

But we will plant some other in the throne, 

•To the disgrace and downfall of your house : 

And in this resolution here we leave you. — 

Oome, citizens: ’zounds 1 I’ll entreat no more. 
Gl^ 0 , do not swear, my lord of Buckin^^hara. 

” ’ [Exit Buckinskam ^vith the Citizens. 

Cate. Call them agmn, my lord, and accept 
their suit , ^ 

Another. Do, good my lord, lest all the land 1 
do rue it ■ , j r ' 

Clou. Would you enforce me to a world 01 

Well,^U them again. I am not made of stone, 
But penetrable to your kind entreats, 

Aibeit against my conscience and my soul. 

^ Re-enter Buckingham and the rest. 

Cousin of Buckingham, and you sage, grave men. 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 

I must have patience to endure the load : *30 

But if black scandal or foul-faced reproach 
Attend the sequel of your imposition, 

Your mere enforcement shall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and stains thereof; 

For God he knows, and you may partly see. 

How far I am from the desire thereof. 

May, God bless your grace 1 we see it, and 
will say it. 

Ghu, In saying so, you shall but say the t^th. 
Buck. Then 1 salute you with this kingly 

Long live Richard, England's royal king I 240 
may. and Cit. Amen. 

Btik. To-morrow wUl it please you to be 
crown’d? . . ... 

Ghu. Even when you please, smee you will 
have it so. . , 

Buck. To-morrow, then, we wiU attend your 
grace: 

And so most joyfully we take oim leave. 

GUm. Come, let us to our holy task again- 
Farewell, good cousin; farewell, gentle mends. 

yExcunt. 


ACT IV. 

- :» 

Scene I. Before ike Tower. * 

Enter, on one side y Queen Elizabeth, Duchess 
OF YORK, Marquess op Dorset ; on the 
othcTy Anne, Duchess of Gloucester, 
ing Lady Margaret Plantagenet, Clar-^^ 
ence’s^^^wm^ Daughter, 

Dixh. Who meets us here? my niece Planta- 
genet \ 

Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloucester ? 1 
Now, for my life, she’s wandering to the Tower, ^ p 
On pure heart’s love to greet the lender princes. , 
Daughter, well met. 

Anne. God give your graces botn'o 

A happy and a joyful time of day ! ^ 

Q. Eliz, As much to you, good sister 1 Whi- 
ther away? 

Anne. No farther than the Towor; and, as I 
guess. 

Upon the like devotion as yourselves, 

To gratulate the gentle princes there. 10 

Q. Eliz, Kind sister, thanks : we’ll enter all 
together. 

Enter Brakenbl'RY. 

And, in good time, here the lieutenant comes.“ 
Master lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, : 
How doth the prince, and my young son of Y<^k? 
Brak. Right well, dear madam. By your 
patience, 

I may not suffer you to visit them ; 

The king hath straitly charged the contrary. 

Q, Eliz. The king! why, who's that? 

Brak. I cry you mercy : I mean the 

J rotedlor. 

liz. The Lord protcdl him from that kingly 
title ! ao 

Hath he ^t bounds betwLxt their love and me? 

I am their mother; who should keep me from 
them? 

Duck. I am their father’s mother; I will see 
them. 

Anne. Their aunt I am in law, in love their 
mother : , 

Then bring me to their sights; I’ll bear thy 
blame 

And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

Braki No, madam, no; I may not leave it so: 

I am bound by oath, and tlierefore pardon me. 

lExit. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour 

And I'll salute your grace of York as mother, 30 
And reverend looker on, of two fair queens. 

[TV Anne] Come, madam, you must straight to 
Westminster, 

There to be crowned Richard's royal queen. 

Q. Eiis. 0 , cut my lace in simder* that my 
pent heart 

May have some scope to beat, oo: else I swoon 
With this dead-killing news . , 

Anne. Despiteful udmgs! Ounpleasingncwsl- 
Dor. Be of good cheer: mother, how fares 
your grace? 


lord 
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Q. Rliss, O Borwt, spi^k not to me, get 
thee hence 1 

Death and destruftion dog thee at the heels; 40 
Thy mother^s name is ominous to children. 

If Aou wilt outstrip death, go cross tljeseas. 

And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell : 
Go, hie thee, hie thee from this slaughter-house. 
Lest thou increase the number of the dead ; 

And make me die the thrall of Margaret’s curse. 
Nor mother, wife, nor England’s counted queen. 
Stan, Full of wise care is this your counsel, 
madam. 

Take all the swift advantage of the hours^ 

You shall have letters from me to my son 50 

To meet you on the way, and welcome you. 

Be not ta’en tardy by unwise delay. 

Dwh, 0 ill-dispersing wind of misery 1 

0 my accursed womb, the bed of death ! 

A cockatrice hast thou hatch’d to the world, 
Whose unnvoided eye is murderous. 

Stan. Come, madam, come; I in all haste 
was sent. 

Anne. And I in all unwillingness will go. 

1 would to God that the inclusive verge 

Of golden metal that must round my brow 60 

Were red-hot steel, to sear me to the brain 1 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom, 

And die, ere men can say, God save the queen ! 

Q. Eliz. Go, go, poor soul, I envy not thy glory ; 
To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne. No 1 why ^ When he that is my husband 
now 

Came to me, as I follow’d Henry’s corse, 

'VNnien scarce the, blood was well wash'd from his 
hands 

Which issued from my other angel husband 

And that dead saint which then I weeping: follow'd ; 
0 , when, I say, I look’d on Richard's 71 

This was my wish: ‘Be thou,’ q^uothl, ‘accursed, 
For making, me, so young, so old a widow 1 

And, when thou wed’st, let storrow haunt thy bed; 
And be tJhy wife— if any be so mad— 

As miserable by the life of thee 

As thou hast made me by my doar lord’s death 1 ’ 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curse again. 

Even in so short a space, my woman’s heart 
Grossly grew captive to his honey words 80 

Aid proved the suhjedt of my ovra soul's curse, 
Whioi ever since hath kept my eyes from rest; 
For never yet one hour in his bed 

Have I enjoy’d the golden dew of sleep, 
liut have been waked by his timorous dreams. 
Besides he hates me for my father Warwick ; 
And will, no doubt, shortly be rid of me. 

(^. MHz. Door heart, adieu 1 1 pity thy com- 
plaining. 

Anne. No more than from my soul I mourn 
for yours, 

Q. MHz. Bjiirewell, thou wofiil welcomer of 
glory 1 90 

Anne. Adieu, poor soul, that takest thy leave 
of it I 

Duck, [ D erects Go thou to Richmond, and 

good f^une guide thee 1 
[ 7 b Qb thou to Richard, and good aogbls 

guard theel • 

'Go thou to sstndhiarjr, and good 
thc«igb^po$«es8 thee 1 . 

I to nhy gtrav^ , white peace and rest lie with mel 

Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen, 

And each hour’s joy wreck’d with a week of teen. 
MHz. Stay, yet look back with me unto the 
Tower* 

Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes 

Whom envy hath immured within your walls T too 
Rough cradle for such little pretty ones ! 

Rude ragged nurse, old sullen playfellow 

For tender princes, use my babies welll 

So foolish sorrow bids your stones farewell. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene II. Londotu The j>^hce. 

Sennet Enter Richard, in pomp, ermoned; 

Buckingham, Catesby, a Page, aetd others. 

JC. Mick. Stand all apart. Cousin of Buck- 
ingham 1 

Buck, My gracious sovereign? 

AT. Mick. Give me thy hand. [Here he ascend' 
etJt kis throne, "X Thus high, hy thy advic* 

And thy assistance, is King Richard seated: 

But shall we wear these honours for a day? 

Or shall they last, and we rejoice in them? 

Buck. Still live they and for ever may they 
last! 

K, Mich. 0 Buckingham, now do 1 play the 
touch. 

To try if thou be current gold indeed ; 

Young Edward lives : think now what I would say. 

Buck. Say on, my loving lord. rt 

AT. Rich. Why, Buckingham, 1 say, I would 
be king. 

Buck, why, so you are, my tlirice renowned 
liege. 

K. Rich. Ha 1 am I king? 'tis so : hut Edward 
lives. 

Buck, True, noble prince. , 

AT. Rich. 0 bitter consequence. 

That Edward still should live! ‘True, ndbbh 
prince!’ 

Coiisin, thou wert not wont to be so duRf 

Shall 1 be plain? I wish the bastards.dead; 

And I would have it sudden! v perform’d; 

Wlmt sayest thou ? speak suddenly ; be brief, ao 

Buck. Your grace may do your pleasure*. 

K, Rich, Tut, tut, thou art all ice,^ thy Ud-* 
ness freezoth: 

Say, have I thy consent that they shall die? , 

Buck. Give me some breath, some little pause, , 
mylord, 

Before 1 positively sq)eak herein ! , . l 

I will resolve your grace immediately. [BoFit. 

Cate. [Aside io a sianderhy} Xteekingiis angry : 
see, he bites the lip. 

K. Rich. X will converse with iron-witted fools 
And unrespedtive bovs: none are for me 

That lock mto with qoiasidewte eyes : 30 

High-reac^ng Buckingham grows circumspedh 
Boy t . . 

jra£e.^ Mylord? 

AT. Rwh. Knourist thou not any whom cor- 
rupting gold 

Would tempt unto a close exploit of death? 

JPage. My lord, 1 know a discontented. gen- 
tleman, 4 

Whose humble means match not his haughty 
mind: 

Ck>ld were as good as twenty oratxms. 
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And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thin^. 30 
■ K. Rick. What is his name ? 

Pag:e. His name, my lord, is Tyrrel. 

K. Rich. I partly know the man : call him 

hither. [Exit Page. 

The deep-revolving witty Buckingham 

No more shall be the neighbour to my counsel : 
Hath he so long held out with me untired. 

And stops he now for breath? 

Enter Staklky. 

How now ! what news with you? 
lord,^ 1 hear the Marquis Dorset’s 

To Ridiirifend, in those parts beyond the sea 
Where he abides. [Stands a^ari. 

K. Rich. Catesby ! 

Cate. My lord ? 50 

K. Rich, Rumour it abroad 

That Anne, my wife, is sick and like to die: 

I will take order for her keeping close. 

Inquire me out some mean-born gentleman. 

Whom I will marry straight to Clarence' daugh- 
ter; 

The boy is foolish, and I fear not him, 

Look, how thou dream'st ! I say again, give out 
That .^ne my wife is sick and like to die ; 

About it : for it stands me much upon, 59 

To sto]^ sdl hopes whose growth may damage me. 

[Exit Catesby. 

I must be married to my brother’s daughter, 

Or else my kingdom stands on brittle glass. 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her 1 
Uncertain way of gain ! But 1 am in 

So far in blood that sin will pluck on sin : 
Tear-falling pity dwells not m this eye. 

Re-enter Page, •with Tyrreu 

Is thy Jiame Tyrrel? 

2 >r. Jfames Tyrrel, and your most obedient 
subjedb 

K. Rich. Art thou, indeed? 

Tvr. Prove me, my mcious sovereign. 

K, Rich, Barest thou resolve to kill a friend 
of mine ? 70 

Tyr, Ay, my lord ; 

But I had rather kill two enemies, 

K. Rich. Why, there thou hast it: two deep 
enemies, 

Foes to my rest and my sweet sleep’s disturbers 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon ; 
Tyrrel, I mean those bastards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Ijst me have open means to come to them, 
Andf soon I '11 rid you from the fear of them, 

K, Rich. Thou sing’st sweet music 
come hither, Tyrrel : 

Go, by this token: rise, and lend thine ear: 80 
[Whisfers, 

There is no more but so: say it is done, 

.\nd I will love thee, and prefer thee too. 

Tyr. 'Xis done, my gracious lord. 

K. Rich. Shall we hear from thee, Tyrrel, ere 
we sleep? 

Tyr. Ye sludl, my lord. [Exit, 

» 

Rt-enier Buckingham. 

Back. My lord, I have consider'd in my mind 

The late demand that you did sound me in. - 
K.Rick. Well, let that pass. Doratis fled 
to Richmond. v. ' 

Buck. I hear that news, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stanley, he is your wife's son : well, 
look to it. 90 

Buck, My lord, I claim your gift, my due by .• 
promise. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawn’d 
The earldom of Hereford and the moveables 

The which you promised I should possess. 

K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife : if she ^ 
• convey^ 

Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it , i 

Buck. What says your highness to my just 
demand? 

K, Rich. As I remember, Henry the Sixth 

Bid prophesy that Richmond should be king. 

When Richmond was a little peevish boy. 100 

A king, perhaps, perhaps, — 

Buck. My lord! 

K. Rich. How chance the prophet could not 
at that time I 

Have told me, I being by, that I should kill him? ■ 
Buck. Mv lord, your promise for the earl- , 
dom,— [ 

K. Rich. Richmond! WTien last I was at ■ 
Exeter, . c 

The mayor in courtesy show’d me the castle, ^ 

And call'd it Rougemont: at which name 1 p 
started, 

Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 

I should not live long after I saw Richmond. ’ x 10 
Buck, My lord 1 

K. Rich, Ay, what's o'clock? 

B 7 ick. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promised me. 

K. Rich. Well, but what's o'clock? 

Buck. Upon the stroke of ten. 

K. R ich. Well, let it strike. 

Buck, Why let it strike ? 

K. Rich. Because that, like a Jack, thou 
keep'st the stroke 

Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck, Why, then resolve me whether you 
will or no. lao 

K. Rick. Tut, tu^ 

Thou troublest me ; lam not in the vein. 

[Exeunt all but Buckingham. 
Suck. Is it even so? rewards he my true service 
With such deep contempt? made I him king for 1 
this? 

0 , let me think on Hastings, and be gone 

To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on I 

[Exit. 

SCBNS in. The same. 

Enter Tvrrel. 

Tyr. The tyrannous and bloody deed is done. 
The most arch adk of piteous ma.ssmcre 

That ever yet this land was ^ilty of. 

Bighton and Forrest j whom! did suborn j 

To do this ruthless piece of butchery, I 

Although they were flesh'd villains, bloody dogs, 
Melting with tenderness and kind compassion 
Wept lute two children in their deaths' sad stories. 



ScENEt ill.] 


riw mcriARD nr. 


‘Xo, quoth tio®® traEid^r Scene IV. Bafore ih^ palace^ 

*Thu3^Aiu‘*' troth goffc' h Queen Margaret. j.' 

Withm^SrScent^&fi*SEnf! w‘ So, now prosperity taring 

Their lips ^re four reiirroscs on a. stalk. And drop into tho rotton mouth of death , 

Which in their summer beauty kiss'6 each oiher. Hore m.th^ confines siuy have I lurk d, 

Abook ofpraydrSoh their piQow lay ; To watch ^wambffof pne a4versw^ . 

Which once/ quoth Forrest, * almost changed my A dire ;mducawn am i w^ess to, 

J ^ : And will to France, hoping the consequence 

But 0 1 the deviP-^heVe the 'villain stepp’d ; , ^ hitteir,, bla^, and trapeal. 

Whilst Bighton thus told on : ‘We sniothored Withdraw thee, wretched Margmct ; who comes 

The most replenished sweet work of nature, ^ here? 

Q®E» ELnA^TH 


They could not speak ; and so I left them both, 
To bring this tidings to the bloody king. 

And here he comes. 

Matter King Richard. 


■ ^ OE York. ‘ ^ 

Q, EZis. Ah, my young prip-oei 1 ^ W 

tender babesi , ^ . ' 

My unblown flowems, new-appearwg 1 *o 

If yet your gentle soqU fly m ,tb(e .j , 

And be not fix’d in doom peppetijaf^s i k, 


„ ^ , Andbenotlix’dmdoompe|:petqj0j,.5i k, 

, All hail, my sovereign Uegc ! Hover about me with your, airy wmgSu^t 

AT. Rtck. Kind Tyrrel, am I happy in thy Jbid hear your mother’s lamchtitfthjh W 
news ? , . , C, M'an Hover about her say, t^i^ 

If to have done the thing you gave in for right ,v 

, charge ^ Hath d!iiun’'d your infant mom to agtd, hi 

Bqget your happiness, be happy then, J)uck^ So many miseries havo; ckw 

For it -IS done, my lord , , , 

AT. Rick. But didst thou see tliem dead ? 


u* uww, 4VI.VA. 1 J JO YtnCQ, >, ‘ i'- ■ I 

JfC, Rick. But didst thou see tliem dead? That my woe-wearied tong^ue is mute wjd cbmbi, 

TVn t did, my lord Edward Rlantagenot, why art thou dead? 

K, Rick, And buried, gentle.T^yrrel? c. M'ar, Plantagonet doth auit plantageaet. 


K, Rick, And buried, gentle Tyrrel? c. ktar, Plantagonet doth quit plantageaet. 

X^he chaplain of the 1 ow er hath buried Edward for Edward pays a dyinyg debt . si? 

*>. EHz. Wat thou, O Godb, fly it<m. ww 


tmeni ; 

But how or in what place I do not know. 


Q. Elis, Wat thou, O 
gentle la,nibs, , , 


K, Rick. Come to me, Tyrrel. soon at after throw them in the entrails of the tv^fl, 


. .supper, I 

And thou shalt teH'theprocftasof their death. 


Measathneub^ 

tS?™ 


The ^ns^of Eif^vkra 
S,^i Armc 


A I may, do thee good, 


When didst thou sleep when such f 
done? I 

Q. Mar . , When holy Harry died, awd Ji^y 
sweet son. 


Brief si 


knot, io?i 

CfR^” fBidww®, my' to. 


Halawfully/^gad© drimk lyi^^ wmgifQt 

Eiiz. Q, that. 

. . . ,g^ve ,K. . 

As dbou qanst yield a melancholy 
TliMh.w5^d I 
0, wl^haith-futyj^i^ 


C' C-' ’ 

-IM to. Givejpyb- 




ih- 


ehmop4 twnihlts me t I 





ijc^ chase ^ to Gt^v graves. 

4 ittsi^ *md true-disposing Go4, 

4? 1 thee, that this carnal cur 
eh^&e issue of his mother’s body, 

Csher pew-fellow with others’ moan I 
arry’s wife, triumph not in my 
woes I - , . 

God wifiptess with me. I have wept for thine, 6o 
Q.Mc^r. Bear with me; I am hungry for 

iliidSr?^Qy tne with beholdbg it. 

Ihy Edward he is dead, that stabb’d my Edward ; 
Thy oihdr Edward dead, to quit my Edward ; 
VouM York he is but boot, bkause both they 
Mptch not the high perfecSUoh pf my kws : 

Thy Clarence he is dead that kvlPd my Edward ; 

4ie beholders of this tragic pUy, 
Theadwheratc Hastings. Rivers, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely mother'd in uieir dusky a^ves, 70 , 
Rldrt ^ heWS'bJAck intmhgeacer, 
ticiir ’ik<9:otv huy souls 

at band, at hand, 

sa^ pray, 

^^l^'^tlre time 

« ' 80 
TOtsi^^id^, that j^ul imw-bhok’d toad ! 

thee, of 

li' iaii^^bee then^pbor shadow, psrihted qde^^ 


A mdmer only nio<^d vrith two sweet babes ; 

A dr^i^(^ what thou wert, a breath, a bubbte, 
v^l^ipCdEk^y, a garish' dag, 
fW^e tab aim m ev^^ daiogorouit shot ; 90 

A^lpeendn jest, onl^f to lill tha s^ne. 

Mh^ is thy husband now? whmtt be saty bro- 
\;;'theri?' ' ^ 


■<nte thy c^iiMrea? wherel* 


liim the bending peers that mittw. -r ~ — 
jl^the thronmng troops th^ToEoa^d tl^se? 
■ his, and see what »o# thpuaet : ' 

a most distressed widow i ‘ 
iothmr, oi^e that wails the name ; 

ridF'cnbwu'd with care; 100 
one that hummy Sues'? 

4 at line, n«iw soetk’q of me; 
lioW fearin#ene 


brert, 


Frdn which even here I ^*p my w«nry »ock, v 
And leave the burthen of it all on thee. 

Farewell, Yorit's wife, and queen of sad rtds- 
chance: 

These English woes will make me smile hi 
Fran(». 

JSltz, 0 thou well skilpd in curses, stay 
awhile, 

And teach me how to curse mine enemies I 
Q, M(^, Forbear to sleep the nights, and Cast 
the days i 

Compare dead happiness with living woe ; 

Ihink tiiat thy babes were fairer than they were, 
And he that slew them fouler than he is : tat 

Bettering thy lom makes the bad causer worse; 
Revolving this will teach thee how to curse. ^ “ 
Q, Mliz, My words axe dull ; 0, quicken them 
withthmel 

Q. Mar, Thy woes will make them sharp, and 
pierce like mine. [S-n*/. 

Why should milamity be full of words? 
Q. Elix. “Wmdy attorneys to their edierit woea, 
Airy succeeders of intestate j oys, 

Poor breaddrig orators of miseries i * 

Let them, have scope : though what they do 5mr 
part ijb 

Hrip not ^ all, yet dp thtey ease the heart. 
l>uch* If so; then be not tongue-tied : ^th 

,me, ^ 1 

' ^ Igoath of bitter words let's saaodb^Mr 

My dtonmea son, which diy two swe«rt' stms 
smpthei'd. ' 

f hear his drund ; be copious in exclainns* '' 

Eniir Kimtg Richard, meifxhing^ 

* ' emd m ■ . ■ i , ' 

K, Rich. Who intercepts my eSebeditiouT , 
0,^she diat might 

By strankHrif ^ hi her accUrsed Woiifb,'' 

From air %e^sla|:^l^ thdb lA 

Q. BHm: \ IHd^ dbt thstb-'lWfesidd' 'wife 4 
golden orown*. , . iue 

Where 
The 

And the dirC' 

TeU me, 

dren? ■ j • ' ■ 

Vaughan, Groyf ■ t ‘ ^ 

K. Ri^ A flourish, trumpets 1 iilarumt 
drumsl i 

Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women. 
Rail da the X<hi4*s ancfe«dd; strike/ 1 say f* 

Either DC wrient entreat me v / V 

^ wife fee <aainori9ws r^^piotffr oif ,44'i' 

. Xhuf I feowit your exdliaatalfelfeit?^''' ' 

' Art thbh s^? " 


, trumpets I StS^Dke ifeuft^ 




ScTOiBtrv.] 


MI€HARi> ///. 


jr /?/r* An<l hntit flttod mother; to I am 


X, Rick. And brief, good mother; to I am 
in haste* * ’ * * ^ 

J>ycA. Art thou so hasty! I have stayed for 
thee, , ‘ 


God knows, in anguish, ^n and agony. 

K.Rick. And camel not at last 10 comfort 

iTo, by the holy rood, thou know^st it 
well, 


AT. Rich* Wrong not her birth, she is of royal i 
blood. ■ 

Q. BRx* To save her life, I’ll say dw is not w, 
AT- Rick Her life is only safest in her birth, 
BUm, And only in that safety died her 
brothers. 

AT. Rich. X-o, at their births good stax^ Were 

Q. to their lives bad’ friends were 

AT. unavoided is the doontof destiny, 

Q. iiis. True, when avoidted grace makes 




Thy manhood daring, hold, and van- Q. S.’^Cowins, indeed! aixd Jj* IjlwWiS^ta 

mrous, '*7<» comn’d *. , * - a*. , 

*'“■ “^ZfeX^ir 

cnerms, j r„ * 'TV.*, V.«q /1 ira.VA 


Whose hand soever lanced^eirte^ 


hatoemiKut yet more harmful, Tdnd in W Thy head, ^ indheaiy.pve 

What com/br table hour canst thou name, No doubt the im^eroiw knife 

That ever flraced mo in thy company! Till it was whetted on thy Stone-ha 

AT.. Ar^if^Faith, none, ^ut Humphrey Hour, To revel 


X. Rick. Faith, none, but Mumphrt 
that call’d your mace 
To breakfast once forth of my company. 


If 1 be so disgracious in your sight, 
tot me msuach on,, and not offend your grace. 
Strike up the drum. . , 

Jhtek!: I prithee, hear me speak. 

AT. Rich. You speak too bitterly. 


Till it was whetted on thy Stone-hard - 

Hour, To revel in the entrails of my ;( 

But that still use of grief makes wild 
My tongue ^ould to thy ears not n^e mty ftoys 
Till that my nails were anchor'd in thiw ey w ; 
ce. And I, in such a desperate bay of death, ^ 
Like a poor bsuk, of sails and tackhng reft* 

ik. Rush aU to pieces on thy rocky bosom. 

K. Rich. Madam, so thrive I in my entmfprto 


For I shall never speak to thee again. 

Mi, R^ Soi „ V r* J 

DwffA. , Either them die, by Gods just 
.oadiusmoe* , . . 

Or 1 'w*to^&d#e«toafife^ piwdsh 


Hear me a word ; xSo And dangerous success of bloody wars. 


Whaw, In the day m bime, fto ^ , 

Itou^ th« ooKflm ' 

My prayers on the adverse pj^ S^i ^ . *90 
^ the little souls of Wdre« 

the spHft of thbe etto^ 

mem success and viSBOiy , 
libom ttou art, bloody wil); be (|md t. 

Iqhpmf t serves thy life and doth thy dtosh attend. 


As I intend more good to you and yours 
Than ever you or yours were 
Q. Elis. What good is cover’d with tfie 
of heaven, ■ ^ 

To be discover’d, that can do me goodt ^ 
AT.Afoft. The advancement of 

jt. JuTlk 


bmfiemm 
>, \|hatdWt 


T«!lmewlmtto’te,^hat 
: ^ r and slU , 


l.MMlrit»ettne j ■ . - .i . So fa A. 


_ Jest Spirit to curie . 

have no moe ims ^ r^i^al 
so'ilidert fW 

to Bmhflg imas, ito 

notto%th^ 




doiiidT * 
fbiinto tfc i#8fh 


s^^diinkt ‘ 
L'dto love ih$r" 





JCING RICHARD III. 


I -meau, that with ray soul I Iov« thy daughter, What I we have many goodly days to ««« * sao 

And mean to make her queen of England. The liquid drops of tears that you liave shed 

Q. Mliz, Say then, who dost thou mean sliall Shall come again, transform'd to orient t)carh 
he her king ! , Advantaging their loan with interest 

A . Rich. Even he that makes her queen : , who Of ten times double gain of happiness* 
should be else? Go, then, my mother, to thv c aiiffhVe;r trx> : 

What.thouJ MiOtetoldhttbashruIycarswhliyoiexiJeriencc; 

A. Rich, 1, even I ; what mink you of it, Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's talc ; 

, , Put ■“ her tender heart Ihcaspiriug ‘flame 

How can^ thou rroo her? Of golden sovereiffnly; acquaint the princesj 

A^. R tch. That would I leam of you. With the sweet silent hours of marri-if^e j t>ys ; 'iio 

As one that are best acquainted with her humour. And when this arm of mine hatli -u i-sLctl 
Q, Eli^. And wilt thou learn of me? The petty rebel, dull-bnain’d ?iuckixiK:hain, 

K, Rick, Madam, with all my heart. 270 Bound with triumphant garlands will I c'-ume 
q. Eli^ Send to her. by the man that slew And lead thy daufeWr to a co.muIrc.r's i'ed! 
her brothers, io whom I will retail tny concmest wfon 

A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave And she shall be sole vidiress ( 

Mwarfandyorkj lhenliaplyshewillweep: Q.EE. Whatwere I bes ’thay » he rT. hit's 

Therefore present to her, — as sometime Margaret brother ^ 


A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave 
Edward and York ; then haply she will weep : 
Therefore present to her, — as sometime Margaret 
Did to thy father, steep'd in Rutland’s blood, — 

A handkerchief ; which, say to her, did drain 
The purple sap from her sweet brother’s body, 
And'bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to love, 

Send her a story of thy noble adls ; 2S0 

Tell her thou madest away her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle iWvers; yea, and, for her sake, 

Madest quick conveyance with her good aunt 
Anne, 

K. Rich, Come, come, you mock me ; this is 
not the way 

. Tonwia your daughter. 

Q. Elie, ’ There is no other way ; 

Unless thou couldst put on some other shape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

AT. R icK Say that I did all this for love of her. 
Q. Elis. Nay, then indeed she cannot choose 
' but hate thee, 

Ha^ng bought love with such a bloody spoil., S90 
If. Rich. Look, what is done cannot be now 
amended: ' 

Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes. 

Which after hours give leisure to repent. 

If I did take the kingdom from your sons, 

To make amends, I’U give it to your daughter. 

If I have kill’d the issue of your womb. 

To quicken your increase, 1 will beget 
Mine issue of your Wood upon your daughter: 

A grandam’s name is little less in love 

Than is the dotipg title of a mother ; 300 

l^hey are as diildren but one step below, 

Even of your mettle, of your very blood ; 

Of all one pain, save for a night of groans ■ 
Endmed of her, for whom you bid hke sorrow. 
Kaw children were vexation to your youth, 

Eut ^ne shall be a comfort to your age. 
T^losS^tt have is hut a son being lung, 
AMby^trhat loss your daughter is made queen. 
I^an^t make 3|pu what amends I would, ‘ 
weTOC^^!!t^>peptsiich kindness as I can. 310 
yom: son, that with a fearful soul * 

steps in foreign soil, 
wh^tt^j|6hiiS(Sei ^quicWy sl^ c^l home 
T-S and great dignity : 

ihc s«ie*tilB^icaIhyouir beaute^ ^tighter wife, 
Familiariy shall thy Dorset brsrthor ; . 

Again shall you be m6ther!to a Idngi. 

And ^^the rams , 

Repair’ d with double n6he» Of cont^, .i . 


Would be her lord? or shall I say, her isnde? 

Or, he that slew her brothers and her uuclcs? 
Under what tu e shall I woo for thee, 340 

1 Imt God, the law, my honour and her leve, 
Unjnake seem utemg to her tender year.>? 

A . I tch. Infer fan* England's peaces by this; 

alliance. ^ ■* 

Q. Eliz. Which she shall purchase with still 
^ lasting war, 

A. Rich, Say that tlic king, whicH may com* 
m.nnd, entreats. 

which the king’s 

^ King forbids. ** 

A . Rich. Say, she shall be a high And mighty 
queen. ^ ^ 

To wail the title, as her mother doth. 
A. Rich. Say, I will love her cvcrlafiCingty, 

Q, ’Sliz, But how long shall that title ‘ever’ 
hst? ..jj 

A'’. Rich. Sweetly in force unto her r«ir life’s 
end. 

<?■ how long fairly shall h«r sweet 

^ life last? 

I. Rich. So long as heaven send sature 
lengthens it. 

hclland Richard likesofit. 
Say, I, her sovereign, am her subjedl 

.Q, Elis. But she, your subjcdl, loathes such 
sovereignty. 

A”. Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 

Q, Elis. An honest tale speeds hcHt being 
^ plainly tohi. *■ ? 

loving terms tell her my j 

Q. Eltz. Plain and not hone.st is too harsh a i 
style. 

A". Rich. Your reasons are too shallow And too 
quick. I 

Q" ^ reasons are too desep and | 

Too deep and dead, poor infant*, in their icrave, | 
A. Itch. Harp not on that stritiOT?, naadam: I 
thiit is pftsth j 

Q. ERs. Kara on it still shall I till heart- 
striim break. 

A . Aic£ Now, by my George, nay jcorter, and 
my crown,— 

Q* A«iF. Profaned, dishonour'd, tmd tla« third 
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K, Rich, I swear— 

Q. Jiliz, By nothing ; for this is no oath : 
The George, profaned, hath lost his holy honour; 
'I'u hlcmish'd, pawned his knightly virtue ; 

X he crown, usurp’d, disgraced his kingly glory. 
If something thou wilt swear to be believed, 

. Swear then by something tliat thou hast not 
wrong’d, 

A". Rich. Now, by the world — 

<X Eliz. ’Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 

K. Rich, My father’s death— 

Eiiz, Thy life hath that dishonour’d. 

-Sr. Rich, Then, by myself— 

Q. Eliz, Thyself thyself misusest. 

a", Rick. Why then, by God— 

Q. Eliz. God’s wrong i.s, most of all. 

If thou hadst fear’d to break an oath by Him, 
The unity the king thy brother made 
Had not been broken, nor my brother slain: 380 
If thou hadst fear’d to break an oath by Him, 
The imperial metal, circling now thy brow. 

Had graced the tender temples of my child, 

And both the princes had been breathing here, 
'Vhich now, two tender playfellows for dust, 

'I'hy broken faith hath made a prey for worms. 
What canst thou swear by now? 

K. Rich. The time to come. 

Q. Eliz. That thou hast wronged in the time 
okwpast; 

For I myself have many tears to wash 389 
Hereafter time, for time past wrong’d by thee. 
The children live, who.se parents thou hast 
slaughter'd, 

tJngovern’d youth, to wail it in their age ; 

The parents live, whose children thou hast 
butcher’d, 

: Old wither’d plants, to wail it with their age. 

; Swear not by time to come ; for that thou hast 
' Misused ere used, by time misused o’erpost. 

[ A", Kick. As 1 intend to prosper and repent, 

; So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
i Of hostile arms ! myself myself confound 1 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours I 400 
Hay, yield me not thy light; nor* night, thy rest ! 

opposite all planets of good luck 
To my proceedings, if, with pure heart’s love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thought.s, 

T tender not thy beauteous princely daughter! 

In her consists my happiness and thine ; 

Without her, follows to this land and me. 

To thee, herself, and many a Christian soul, 
I^eath, desolation, ruin and decay: 

Tt cannot be avoided but by this; 4x0 

It will not be avoided but by this. 

Therefore, good mother,— I must call you so— • 

Be the attorney of my love to her : 

Plead what X will be, not what 1 have been; 

Not my deserts, but what I will deserve : 

Urge the necessity and smte of times, 

And be not peeviKh-fond in great designs. 


O. MUm, Shall I be tempted of the devil thus? 
a", Rick, Ay. if the devil tempt thee to do good. 
Q, Situ, Shall I forget myselfto be myself? 430 
A**. R icA. Ay, If yourself 's remembrance wrong 
yourself. 

Q. Eiig. But thou didst kill my children. 

AT. i?»lcA But b your daughter’s womb I 
bury them : 

Where In that nest of spicery they shall breed 


Selves of themselves, to your rccomforture. 

Q. Eliz. ShaUIgo win my daughter to thy will? ! 

AT. Rich, And be a happy mother by the deed. , 

Q. Eliz. I go. Write to me very shortly. 

And jmu shall understand from me her mind. 

A'. Rich. Bear her my true love’s kiss ; and 
•SO, farewell, [ILvU Quem Elizabeth. 430 
Relenting fool, and shallow, changing woman! 

E 7 itc 7- Ratci.ipk; Catissiiv Joilmmtg , 

How now! what news 

Rai. Mygraciou.s sovereign* on tlie western 
coast 

Rideth a puissant navy ; to the shore 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm’d, and unresolved to heat them back i 
’Tis thought that Richmond is tlicir admirnl ; 

And there they hull, expediting but the aid 
Of Buckingltain to welcome tbem ashore. 

K. Rich. Some light-foot friend post to the : 
1 Hike of Norfolk; 440 

Ratcliff, thyself, or Catesby; where is he? ; 

Cate, . Here, my lord. 

A'. Rich, Fly to the duke: \.T& RaicUjfl Post ■ 
thou to Salisbury : 

When thou coniest thither, — [ 7 b CaUshy^ Dull, 
unmindful villain, 

Why stand’s! thou still, andgo’st not to the duke? 

Cate, First, mighty sovereign, let me know 
your mind, 

Wh.at from your grace I shall deliver to him. 

A". Rich. O, true, good Cutesby : bid him levy 
straight * 1 

The greatest strength and power he can make, 

And meet me presently at Salisbury. leo 

Cate, I go. ^ lExii, ; 

RaU Whatis’tyourhighncKii'plciL'mre IshalUlo ' 
At Salisbury? 

A". Rich. Why, what wouldst thou do there 
before I go? 

Rat. Your highness told me I altould jpost 
before. 

K. Rick. My mind is clmnged, sir, my mind - 
is changed. 1 


Ettter Lorp SrANr.RV* 

IIow now, what news with you? 

Stan. None good, my lord, to please you with ' 
thehcariiig; 

Nor none so bad, but it may well he told. 

A”. Rick. Hoydny, a riddle 1 neither good nor 
bad 1 4Q0 

Wy dost thou run 10 many mile about, 

When tliou mayst tell thy tale a nearer way? 

Once more* what nows? 

. Richmond is on the sens. 

A. R%ck„ There let him sink, and be the hcus 
on him! 

Whitc-Uver’d runagate, what doth he there? 

oian. 1 know not, mighty sovereign, but by 
guess. 

K. Rich. Well, sir, as you guess, as you gnew? 

Dorset, Buckingham, tukd 

Hemkes for England, there to claim the croww. 

A. RtcA. Is the chair empty? is the sweM 
unsway’d? 47^ 

empire unpoisess’dt 

What hen of York is there alive but we ? i 
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And who is England’s king but great York’s heir? 
Then, tell me, what doth he upon the sea? 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot guess. 
AT. Rich. Unless for that he comes to be your 
liege. 

You cannot guess wherefore the-Welshman comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to hin\ I fear. 

Sia7t. No, mighty liege; therefore mistrust 
me not. 

AT. Rick. Where is ^hy power, then, to beat 
him back? 4^0 

Where are thy tenants and thy followers? 

Are they not now upon the western shore, 
Safe-condutSbing the rebels from their ships? 

Stan. No, my good' lord, my friends are in 
the north. 

K. Rich. Cold friends to Richard: what do 
they in the north, 

When they should serve their sovereign in the 
west? 

Sian. They have not been commanded, mighty 
sovereign-; 

Please it your majesty to give me leave, 

I’ll muster up my friends, and meet your grace 
Where and what time your majesty shall please. 
K. Rich. Ay, ay, thou wouldst be gone to join 
with Richmond : 

I will not trust you, sir. 

Stait. Most mighty sovereign. 

You have no cause to hold my friendship doubtful ; 
I never was nor never will be false, 

K. Rich. Well, 

Go muster men; but, hear you, leave behind 
Your son, George Stanley: look your faith he 
firm, 

Or else his head's assurance is but frail. 

Stan. So deal with him as 1 prove true to you. 

{Exit. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My gracious sovereign, now in Devon- 
shire, 500 

As I by friends am well advertised, 

Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty prelate 
Bishop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many moe confederates, are in arms. 

Enter atiotlier Messenger. 

Sec. Mess. My liege, in Kent the GuiMfords 
are in arms ; 

And every hour more competitors 

Flock to their aid, and .still their power incrcaseth. 

Enter astoiher Messenger. 

Third Mess. My lord, the army of the Duke 
of Buckingham — 

AT. Rich. Out on you, owls ! nothing but songs 
of death ?^ [He strike th him. 

Take that, until' thou bring me better news. $xo 
Third Mess. The news 1 have to tell yoitr 
majesty 

Is, that by sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham’s army is dispersed and scatter'd ; 
And he himself wander’d away alone. 

No man knows whither. 

AT. Rich. I cry thee mercy: 

There is my purse to enre that blow of thine. 

Hath any well-advised friend proclaim’d 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in? 


Third Mess. proclamation hath been 
made, my hege; 

Enter another Messenger. 

FonrihMess. Sir Thomas Uovel and Lord 
M&rQuis 520 

’Tis Mid, my liege, in, Yorkshire are in arms. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace. 

The Breton navy is disjDerscd by tempest : 
Richmond, in Dorsictshire, sent out a boat 
Unto the shore, to ask those on the banks 
If they were his assistants, yea or no • 

Who answer’d him, they came from Buckingh.'im 
Upon his party : he, mistrusting them, 

Hoised sail and made away for Brittany. 

AT. Rich. March on, march on, since we arc 
up in arms ; r, - a 

If not to fight with foreign enemies, 

Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 

Re-enter Catesbv. 

Cate. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is 
taken ; 

That is the best news: that the Earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they must be told. 

AT. Rich. Away towards Salisbury 1 while we 
reason here, 

A royal battle might be won and lost : 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury; the rest marcli on with me. 540 
{Flourish. E.veunt. ; 

Scene V. Lord Derh^s house. 

Enter atid Sir Christopher Ursvvmck*. 
Dcr. Sir Christopher,, tell Richmond this from 
me: 

That, in the sty of this most bloody boar 
My son George Stanley is frank’d up in.hoM'.S I 
If I revolt, off goes young George'’s head; i 

The fear of that withholds my present aid. 

But, tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? i 
Chris. At Pembroke, or at Ha’rford-west, in ] 
Wales. 

Der. What men of name resort to him? ! 

Chris. Sir W alter H erbert, a renowned sohticr : ! 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sir William Stanley ; 10 j 

Oxford, redoubted' Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, i 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew ; * 

And many moe of noble fame and worth ; I 

And towards London they do bend their cour;;e, 
Ifby the w.ay they be not fought withal. 

Der, Return unto thy lord; commend me to 
him: 

Tell him the queen hath heartily consented ! 

He shall espouse Elizabeth her daughter. i 

These letters will resolve him of my min^ 1 

Farewell. {Exeunt. 00 ’ 

ACT V. I 

Scene I. Salishury. Afi ojfien^tace. 

Enter the Sheriff, and Buckingham, with hal* j 
berdsy led to execution. | 

Buck. Will not King Richard let me fpeak i 
with him? i 

Sher. No, my good lord ; therefore he patient. , 
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Bitch. Hastings, and Edward’s children, Rivers, 
Grey, 

Holy King Henry, and thy fair son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried 
By underhand corrupted foul injustice. 

If that your moody discontented souls 
Do through the clouds behold this present hour, 
Even for revenge mock my destrudlion ! 

This is All-Souls’ day, fellows, is it not? lo 
Shcr. It is, my lord. 

Buck. Why, then All-Souls’ day is my body s 
doomsday. 

This is the day that, in King Edward’s time, 

1 wish’d might fall on me, when I was found 
False to his children or his wife’s allies; 

This is the day wherein I wish’d to fall 
By the false faith of him I trusted most ; 

This, this All-Souls’ day to my fearful soul 
Is the determined respite of my wrongs : 

'fhat high All-Seer that I dallied with 20 

1 Hath turn’d my feigned prayer on my head 
And given in earnest what 1 begg’d in jest. 

Thus doth he force the swords of wicked men 
To turn their own points on their masters’ bosoms : 
Now Margaret’s curse is fiillen upon my head: 

^ When he,’ quoth she, ‘ shall split tliy heart with 
sorrow. 

Remember Margaret was a prophetess,’ 

1 Come, sirs, convey me to the block of shame ; 

' Wrong hath but wrong, and blatnc tlie due of 
I blame. iR.xcnnU 

ScENis n. The eam/i near Tanmorik, 

Enter Rtchmond, Oxforp, Blunt, HRmiURT, 
and others^ ivith drum and colours, 

Richm. Fellows in arms, and my most loving 
^ friends, 

Bruised underneath the yoke of tyranny, 

Thus far into the bowels of the land^ 

Have we inarch’d on without impediment ; 

And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Janes of fair comfort and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar, 

That spoil’d your summer fields and fimitful 
vines, 

Swills your warm blood like wash, and makes his 
trough 

In your embowcU'd bosoms, this foul swine xo 
Lies now even in the centre of this isle, I 

Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn: 

From Tamworth thither is but one day's march. 

In God’s name, cheerly on, courageous friends. 
To reap the harvest of perpetual pc.tce 
By this one blwjdy trial of shani war. 

O.tf, Every man’s conscience is a thousand 
swords, 

To fight against that bloody homicide. 

IJeri, I doubt not but his friends will fly to us. 
Blunt. He hath no friends but wlio arc friends 
for fc.ar, ^ 20 

Which in his greatest need will shrink from him, 
Ric/im. All for our vantage. Then, in God’s 
name, march; 

True hope is swift, and flics with swallow’s 
wings; 

Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

{E.reunt. 


Scene HI. Boswortk Field, 

Enter Kino Richard in arms, •mWi Norfolk, 
the Earl of Surrey, and others. 

K, Rich. Here pitch our tents, even here in 
Bosworth field. 

My Lord of Surrey, why look you so sad? 

Sur, My heart is ten times lighter than my 
looks. 

K. Rick. My Lord of Norfolk, — 

Nor. Here, most gracious liege. 

K, Rich. Norfolk, we must have knocks ; ha I 
must we not ? 

Nor. We must both gpve and take, my gra- 
cious lord. 

K, Rich. Up with my tent there I here will I 
lie to-night ; 

But where to-morrow? Well, all’s one for that. 
Who hath descried the number of the foe ? 

Nor. Six or seven thousand is tlicir utmost 
power. xo 

K. Rich. Why, our battalion trebles that 
account ; 

Besides, the king's name is a tower of strength. 
Which they upon the adverse party want 
Up with my tent there ! Valiant gentlemen. 

Let us survey the vantage of the held ; 

Call for some men of sound cliredlion : 

' Let ’s want no discipline, make no delay ; 

For, lords, to-morrow is a busy day. [Exeimt. 

Enter, on the other sicb of the field, Richmonu, 
Sir William Brandon, Oxford, and others. 
Some of the Soldiers pitch Richmonds tent. 
Richm, The weary sun hath made a golden 
set, 

And, by the bright track of his fiery car, ao 
Gives signal of a goodly day to-morrow. 

Sir William Brandon, you shall bear my standard. ' 
Give me some ink and paper in my tent; 

1 ’ll draw the form and model of our battle, 

Limit each leader to his .several charge, 

And part in just proportion our small strength. 
My Lord of Oxford, you, Sir William Brandon, 
And you. Sir Walter Herbert, stay with me. 

The Earl of Pembroke keeps his regiment; 

; Good Captain Blunt, bear my good-night to him, 
And by the second hour in the morning 31 
, 1 )esire the carl to see me in my tent : 

Yet one tiling more, good Blunt, before thoti 
go’st, 

Where is I.ord Stanley quarter’d, dost thou know ? 
Blunt. Unless X have mista’en his culour.s 
much. 

Which well I am assured I have not done, 

I His regiment lies half a mile at least 
South Irom the mighty power of the king. 

Richm, If without peril it be possible, ^ 39 
, Good captain Blunt, bear my good-night to him, 
i And give him from me this most needful scroll. 

1 Blunt, Upon my life, my lord. I’ll undcr- 
, take it ; 

s And so, God give you quiet rest to-night ! 

Richm. Good night, good Captain Blunt, 
s Come, gentlemen, 

X.et us consult upon to-morrow’s business : 

In to our tent ; the air is raw and cold. 

>, [ 7 'hey withdraw into the tent. 
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Enter, to kk Uitt, ICWG Richahd, Norfolk, 
Ratcliff, Catesby, and others, 

K.Rkh. , What is't o*dock? 

Cate. It *s supper-time, my lord ; 

It’s nine o'clock, 

K. Rich. 1 win not sup to-night 
Give me some ink and paper. 

What, is my beaver easier than it was? So 
And all my armour laid into my tent ? ^ 

Cate. It is, ray liege; and all things are in 
readiness. 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, 'hie thee to thy charge ; 
Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

Nor, .1 go, ray lord. 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. . ^ ' 

Nor. I warrant you, my lord, [Eocit. 

K. Rich, Catesby I 
Cate, My lord? 

K, Rich. Send out a pursuivant at arms 

To Stanley’s regiment; bid him bring his power 
Before sunrising, lest his son George fall 6i 
Into the blind cave of eternal night. 

lE.vii Cateshy. 

Fill me a howl of wine. Give me a watch. 

; Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow. 

' Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy. 
Ratcliff! 

Rat. - .My lord? 

Rkh. . SaVst thou .the mdancholy Lord 
No^umberland ? 

Raii Tnomas the Ehrl of Surrey, and himself. 
Much abbut cock-shut time, from troop to troop 70 
Went though the army, cheering up the soldiers. 
K. Riok So, I am satined, Give me a bowl 
of wine : 

I have not that alacrity of spirit, 

Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have. 

Set it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. ^ It is, my lord. 

K, Rich. Bid my gfuard watch ; leave me. 
Ratcliff, about the mid of night come to my tent 
And help to arm me. Leave me, I say. 

lExeunt Ratclijff and the other A ttendants. 

.£«/fr Derby to Richmo^ in his Uni,Z,ords 
and others attending, 

Der. Fortune and vidtory sit on thy helm I 
Richm. All comfort that the dark night can 
afford fio 

Be to thy person, noble father-in-law ! 

Tell me, how fares our loving mother? 

Der. I, by attorney, bless ^ee from thy 
mother. 

Who prays continually for Richmond’s good : 

So much for that. The silent hours steal on, 
flaky darkness breaks within the east. 

In brief, — ^for so the season bids us be,— 

Prepare thy battle early in the morning, 

^d put thy fortune to the arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and mortal-staring war. go 
Jj as r may— that which I would I cannot, — 
mth best, advantage will deceive the time. 

And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms : 

But on thy side I may not he too forward, 

Dest, being seen, thy blather, tender George, 

Be executed in his father’s sight 


Farewell : the leisure and the fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse#. 

Which so long sunder^ friendsshould dwell upon : 
God give us leisure for these rites of love 1 
Once more, adieu : be valiant, arid .speed vycH I ^ 
Richm. Good lords, condudl him to Uis regi- 
ment: ^ 

I’ll strive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nni>, 
Lest leaden slumber peise me down to-morrow. 
When I should mount with wings of vidlory : 

Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlomen. 

[Exeunt ail hut Richmond, 
0 Thou, whose captain I account myself. 

Look on my forces with a gpacious eye ; 

Put in their .hands thy bruisingirons of wrath, ito 
That they may crush down with a heavy lull 
The usurping helmets of our advei^rics 1 
Make us thy ministers of chastisement, 

That we may praise thee in the vidhory ! 

To the6 1 do commend my watchful soul, 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eycvS : 

Sleeping and waking, 0, defend me stiU 1 

iSteetfs, 


Enter the Ghost of Prince Edward, son to 
Henry the Sixth. 


Ghost, [To Richard\ Let me sit heavy on 
thy soul to-morrow I 

Think, howthou stab’dst me in, my prime of youth 
At Tewksbury: de.spair, therefore, and (Ue 1 r-’o 
[To :Richmoftd\ .Be cheerful, Riohmoad; lor 
the wrbriged souls 

Of butcher’d princes fight in thy behalf s 
King Henry’s issue, Richmond, comforts thee. 


Enter the Ghost ij/’Henry the Sixth- 
Gkost. \Xo Richard^ Wlicn I was mortal, my 
*■ anointed body 

By thee was punched full of deadly holes : 

Think on the Tower and me: despair, and die? 
Harry the Sixth bids thee despair and die ! 

[To Richmond']. Virtuous and holy, bo thou 
conqueror ! 

Harry, that prophesied thou shouldst be king. 
Doth comfort thee in thy sleep : live, and flourish I 

Enter the Ghost of OLhmMiCLt,, 

Ghost. [To Richard] Let me sit heavy ott 
thy soul to-morrow 1 xa t 

I, that was wash'd to death with fulsome wine, 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betrayed to death 1 
To-morrow in the battle think on me, 
iUd M thy edgeless sword : despair, and die !— 
[To Richmond] Thou offspring of the house of 
Lancaster, 

The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee ! 
Good angels guard thy battle 1 live, and flouriah ! 


Enter the Ghosts of Rivers, Grkv, send 
Vaughan, 

Ghost of R, [To Richard] Let me sit Heavy 
on thy soul to-morrow, 

Rivers, that died at Porafretl despoJr, and die ! 
Ghost of Q, [7^0 Richard] Think upon Orey, 
and let thy soul despair I 
Gh^i V [To Richard] Thinh tmon 
Vaughan, and, with guilty Aar, 


I 



SciENK ni.] 


KTNG RICHARD III, 


589 


Let fall thy la«cej despair, and die I 
All. [To Rickmondl Awake, and think our 
■wrongs in Hichard’s bosom 
Will conquer him I awake, and win the day I 

Bnier iho ^Hastings. 

Ghost [To Rkkard\ Bloody and guilty, 
guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battle end thy days ! 

Think on Lord Hastings ; despair, and die! 

\To Rii:hmond\ Quiet untroubled soul, awalce, 
awake 1 

Arm, fight, and conquer, fur fair England’s sake I 
Bnier iht Ghosts of the two young Princes. 
Ghosts, VTo Richa7-ii\ Dream on thy cousins 
smother’d in the Tower; ^ 151 

Let us be lead within thy bosom, Richard, 

And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death! 
I'hy nephews’ s*mis bill thee despair and die ! 

{To Rkhntamll Sleep, Richmond, sleep in 
peace, and wake in joy; 

Good angels guard thee from the hoar’s annoy! 

- Live, and begot a happy race of kings ! 

; Edward’s unhappy sons do bid thee llourish. 

BftUr the Ghost of Lauv Annk. 

Ghost, [ Vb Rkkoi\V\ Kidiard, thy wife, that 
wretched Anne ihy wife, 

That never slept a quiet hour with thee, x6o 
Now fills thy sleep with perlurbatious: 

To-morrow In the battle think on me, 

And fall thy erlgeless sword : despair, ami die I 
[ib kichmond\ Thou quiet soul, sleep thou a 
quiet sleep; 

Dream of success and happy vnUtory ! 

Tliy ativersary's wife doth pray for thee* 

Bnier the Ghost BvCKimHKM. 

Ghost, [To Rkhnni} The ^rst wa« I Uiat 
helped thee to the crown j 
The last was I that felt thy tyranny: 
t), in the battle think on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of ihy giilltiness I 170 

Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds ana death; 
Fainting, despair; despairing, yield thy breath I 
[To Rkhtmmiiy I died for nope ere I could 
lend thee aid : 

But cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismay’d : 
tbul and good angels fight on Richmoml’s side ; 
And Kiclmrd falls in height of nil his pride. 

i The Ghosts vanish. King Rkhard starts 
out of his dream, 
K, Rkh. Give me anniher horse: bind up my 
wounds. 

Have mercy, jesu I““Sofk t I did but dremn. 

<) coward conscience, how dost thou afilidtmel 
The lightH hum blue. U is now dead midnight. 
Cold fearful drops stand on my trembling flesh, 
mat do I fear? myself? therji’a none else by : 
Kichard loves Richard; that is, I am I. 

Is there a murderer hero? No, Yes, lam: 
Then fly. What, from myself? Great reason 
why « 

Lest I revenge. What, myself upon myself? 
Alack. I love myself, wherefore? for any good 
That ! myself have done unto myself? 

0, no ! alas, I rather hate myself 
For hateful deeds committed by myself I S90 


I am a villain: yet I lie, I am not. 
bool, of thyself speak well; fool, do not flatter. 
My conscience hath a thousand several tongues- 
And every tongue brings in a several tale, 

And every mle condemns me for a villain. 
Perjury, perjury, in the high’st degree ; 

Murder, stern murder, in the direst degree; 

All several sins, all used in each degree, 

Throng to the bar, crying all, Guilty ! guilty 1 
I shall despair. There is no creature loves me ; 
And if I die, no soul shall pity me : soi 

Nay, wherefore should they, since that I myself 
Kind in my. self no pity to myself? 

Mfithought the souls of all that I had murder’d 
Came to my tent; and every one did threat 
To-morrow s vengeance on the head of Ridiard., 

JSnier Ratcliff. 

Rat. ^ My lord ! 

K. Rick. ’Zounds ! who is there ? 

Rat. Ratcliff, my lord ; ’tis I. The earljl 
village-cock ; 

Hath twice done salutation to the mom ; arc 

Y’our friends are up, and buckle on their armour, 
A'. Rick. 0 Ratcliff, I have dream’d a fearful 
dream! 

Wliat thinkest thou, will our friends prove al] 

true? ; 

Rat, No doubt, my lord. 

K. Rick. O Ratcliff, I fear, I fear,~ 

Rat, Nay, good my lord, be not afraid ol 
shadows. 

A'’. Rick, By the apostle Paul, shadows to- 
night 

Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers' 
Armed in proof, and led by .shallow Richmond. ■ 
It is not yet near day, Come, go with me; 
Under our tents I’ll play the eaves-dropper, 

To see if any mean to shrink from me, [B^eufid 

Enter the Lords to Richmono, sitting in hi 
tent. 

Lords. Good morrow, Richmond I " > * 

Rickm. Cry mercy, lords and watchful gentle 
men, 

That you have ta’en a tardy sluggard herd. 
Lords, How have you slept, my lord? 
Rickm. The sweetest sleep, and fairest-boding 
dreams 

That ever enter’d in a drowsy head, 

Have I since your departure had, my lords. 
Methought their souls, whose bodies Richarc 
murder’d, 23^ 

Came to my tent, and cried on vidlory : 

I promise you. my soul is very jocund 
In the remembrance of so fair a dream, 
ilow far into the morning is it, lords ? 

Lords. Upon the stroke of four. 

Richm, why, then 'tis time to arm and giy 
diredlion. 

Bis oration to his soldiers. 

More than I have said, loving counti^men. 

The leisure aitd enforcement of the time . 
Forbids to dwell upon ; yet remember this, , 
God and our good cause fight upon our side : ai 
The prayers of holy saints and wronged squis* 1 
Like nign-rear^d bulwarks, .stand before our faces 
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[Act V, 


Richard except, those whom we light against 
Had rathet have us win than him lollow : 
For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen, 

A bloody tjrrant and a hdinlcide ; 

One raised in blood, and one in blood establish'd; 
One tHat made naeans to come by what he hath, 
And .slaughter’d those that were the means to 
help him; 

A base foiil stone, made precious by the foil 250 
Of England’s chair, where he is falsely set ; 

One tlmt hath ever been God’s enemy : 

Then, if you light against God’s enemy, 

God will in justice ward you as his soldiers; 

If you do sweat to put a tyrant down, 

You sleep in peace, the tyrant being slain ; 

If you do fight against your country’s foes, 

Your country’s fat shall pay your pains the hire; 
If you do fight in safeguard of your wives, 

Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors ; 
If you do free your children from the sword, 261 
Your children’s children quit it in your age. 

Then, in the name of God and all these rights. 
Advance your standards, draw your willing 
swords. 

For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corpse on the earth’s cold face; 
But if I thrive, the, gain of my attempt 
The least of you shall share bis part tlmreof. 
Sound drums and trumpets boldly and cheer- 
fully; . . 

God and^S^t George I Richmond and vidory I 
’ ; {Sxeimt 270 

Renter King Richard, Ratcliff, Attends 
<cnts and Rorces, 

K, Rich, What said Northumberland as touch- 
ing Richmond? 

Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 

. K. Rick. He said the truth: and what said 
Surr^ then? 

Rat. He smiled and said ‘The better for our 
pu^ose.’ 

K. Rixh. He was in the right ; and so indeed 
it is. \ClQck striketh. 

Tell the clock there. Give me a calendar. 

Who saw the sun to-day? 

Rtii- Not I, my lord. 

K. Rich. Then he disdains to shine; for by 
the book 

He should have braved the east an hour agoi 
A black day will it he to somebody, a8o 

Ratcliff 1 ■ 

Rat. My lord ? 

R. Rich. The sun will not be seen to-day; 
The sky doth frown and lour upon our army. 

I vfwdd these dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not ^me tb-day ! Why, what is that to me, 
Moiier than to Richmond ? for the selfsame heaven 
T^f^Wps.oit me looks sadly upon 

. , JEnter Norfolk. 

JVhn' hay* lord; the foe vaunts in 


My foreward shall be drawn out all iu langtb. 
Consisting equally of horse and foot ; 

Our archers shall be placed in the midst : 

John Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of this foot and horse. 
They thus diredled, we will follow 
la the main battle, whose puissance on either 
side 

Shall be well winged with our chiefest horse. 300 
This, and Saint George to boot 1 What think’st 
thou, Norfolk? 


Nor, A good ^redtion, warlike sovereign. 
This found I on my tent this morning. 

\He sheweth him aRa/cr, 


IT. « . bustle ; caparison 

Call up 

I will lead foitth 
♦•And thus my battje | 


AT. Rich, IReads} ‘Jockey of Norfolk, be not 
too bold, 

For Dickon thy master is bought and sold.* 

A thing devised by the enemy. 

Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge : 

Let not our babbling dreams affright our souls; 
Consdence is but a word that cowards u.sc, 

Devised at first to keep the strong in awe : 310 

Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our 
law. . 

March on, join bravely, let us to 't pell-mell ; 

If not to heaven, tlien hand in hand to hell. 

Afitf oration to hie Armjf, 

What shall I say more than I have inferr’dt 
Remember whom you are to cope withal ; 

A sort of vagabonds, rascals, and runaways, 

A scum of Bretons, and base lackey peasants, 
Whom their o’er-doyed country vomits forth 
To desperate ventures and assured destrudlion. 

You sleeping safe, they bring to you unrest ; | 

You having lands, and blest with beauteous ] 
wives, I 

They would restrain the one, distain the other. 

And who doth lead tliem but a paltry fellow. 

Long kept in Bretagne at our mother’s costt 
A milk-sop, one that never in his life 
Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow? 

.Let’s whip these stragglers o’er the seas again? 
Lash hence ’these overweening rags of France, 
These famislx’d beggars, weary of their lives ; 

Who, but for drearamg on this fond exploit, 3.301 * 
For want of means, poor rats, had bang'd them* ; 

selves : ■ ■ I 

If we be conquer’d, let men conquer us, ; 

And not these bastard Bretons; whom our 
fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, bobb’d, and 
thump’d, 

And in record, _ left them the heirs of shame, 
i Shall these enjoy our lands? lie with our wives? 
Ravish our daughters? iDrum afar Hark I 
I hear their drum. 

Fight, gentlemen of England ! fight, bold yeomen i 
Draw, archers, draw your arrow.s to the head J ( 
Spur your proud hox-ses hard, and ride in blood ; ' 

Amaze the welkin with your broken staves 1 34X 

JEnter a Messenger. J 

What says Lord Stanley? will he bring hit , 
power ? 

Moss. ^ My lord, he doth deny to come. 

K, Rich. Off with his son George’s head t 
Nor, My lord, the enemy is past the miundi ; 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 
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K. Rick, A tiioixsand beam are great vithin 
my bosom : 

Advance our standards, set upon our foes ; 

Our anqient word of courag^ fair Sajnt George, , 
Inspire us with the spleen of fiery dragons! 350 
Upon them 1 VuSlory sits on our helms. 

[Ejceunt. 

Scene IV. Another ^ari of the field. 

Alarum: ejtcurszone. Enter Norfolk and 
forces fighting I to him Gatesby. 

Cate. Rescue, my Lord of Norfolk, rescue, 
nscue ! j 

The king enaits more wonders tloan a man, 
Daring an opposite to every danger: 

His horse is slain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat .of death. 
Rescue^ fair lord, or else the day is lost ! 

Alarums. Enter King Richard. 

K. Rich. A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for I 
a horse I j 

Cate. Withdraw, my lord; I’ll help you to 
a horse. 

K. Rich. Slave, I have set my life upon 
a cast, 

j And I will stand the hazard of the die : 10 

1 think there be six Richmonds in the field; 

Five have I slain to-day instead of him. 

A horse I a horse ! my kingdom for a horse 1 

\fixeuni. 

Scene V. A nother j^ri of the field. 

Alarum. Enter Richard attd Richmond; 
they fight. KiCiiMiD is slain. Retreat and 
fiourish. Re-enter Richmond, Derby hear- 
ing the crown, with divers other Lords, 
Riehm. God and your arms be praised, viftor- 
ious' friends ; 

The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

Der. Courageous Richmond, well hast thou 
acquit thee, 

Lo, here, this long-usurped royalty 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 


Have T pluck'd to grace thy brows withal; 
Wear it, enj w it, and make much of it. 

Rich?n, Great God of heaven; say Amen 
toalll^ 

But, tell me, is young George Stanley living? 

Der. He is, my lord, and safe m Leicester 
town; 10 

Whither, if it please you, we may now with.- 
draw us. 

Richm. What men of name are slain on 
either side? 

Der. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord 
Ferrers, 

Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Brandon. 
Richm. Inter their bodies as becomes their 
births : 

Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled 
That in submission will return to us : 

And then, as we haVe ta’en the sacrament, 

We will unite the white rOse and the red: 

Smile heaven upon this fair conjuntftion, «o 
That long have frown’d upon their enmity! 

What traitor hears me, and says nOit amen? 
England hath long been mad, and scarr’d herself ; 
l‘he brother blindly shed the brother’s blood, 

The father rashly slaughter’d his own son, 

The son, compell’d, been butcher to the sire ; 

All this divided York and Lancaster, 

Divided in their dire division, 

O, now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true succeeders of each royal house, 30 
By God’s fair ordinance conjoin together I 
And let their heirs, God, if thy will be so, 

Enrich the time to come with smooth-iaced 
peace. 

With smiling plenty and fair prosperous days! 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce these bloody days agmn, 

And make poor England weep in streams of 
blood I 

Let them not live to taste this land’s incase 
That would with treason wound this land’s 
peace 1 

Now civil wounds are stoppM, peace lives again : 
That she may long live here, God say amen ! 

Xfixeunf. 
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Sir Thomas Lovell, 

Sir Anthony Denny. 

Sir Nicholas "Vauk. 

Ssecr^tsid’s to^Wolsey. 

CROMmLL, Servant to Wolsey. 

^ the PROLOGUE. 

'I COME no more to make you laugh : things now, 
That bear a weighty and a senous brow. 

Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe, 
Suen noble scenes as draw the eye to flow. 

We now present. Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; 

The subjedt will deserve it. Such as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe, 

May here find truth too. Those that come to see 
Only a show or two, and so agree it> 

The play may pass, if they be still and willing, 

I’ll undertake may see away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they 
That come to hear a merry bawdy play, 

A noise of targets, or to see a fellow 
In a long motley coat guarded with yellow, 

Will be deceived ; for, gentle hearers, know, 
To’imtfk our chosen truth with sUch a show 
tt AsTpot and fight is, beside forfeiting 
\\ Ohr own brains, and the opinion^ that we bring, 

' 'Tcspiah<^^hat only true we now intend, ax 
never an understanding friend, 
goodness’ sake, and as you are 

hearers of the town, 

Be make ye : think ye see 

The very noble story 

. As they werSe h^M^tok^you we them, great, 
And folWd wMiSwral throng and sweat 
Of thousand mepent, see 

How soon this ii«ghfiftf^'#WtiJ|^sery J 3® 
And, if you can be men 
A man may weep upem 


GRijrrrni, Gentlem.iivusher to Quern Ka- 
tharine, 

DocTOR^hiTTS, Physician to tlie King. 

&'^t‘';hc-teafnuckj..rJ«m. 
Brandon, aiul a Sergeant nt- A r „ 

Door-keeperof the Cmmeil-clian»l-**fr. Porter, 
and his Man. 

Page to Gardiner. A Lru-r, 

Queen Kathakini:, wife to KiujJ tirniry, 

afterwards divorced. - 

Anne Bui.i.kn, her Maid of Llommr, auer- 
wards Qnoen. 

An old Lady, friend to Anne B 
Patiknck, woman to (^ucen K.at*nrine. 

Swcral Lords and Ladic.. in 
Women attending upon the Qu«?cii . J^ribw, 
Officers, Guards, ami other Attemli^u*' 

Spirits. 

Scene t Z«k&«; Westmiusierf AV#fAe/##fi. 


ACT X. 

Scene I* London. An anie-eXutmhor im ih 
pdUice* 

Bnier Mr Duke of Norfoi.k ad 
iheothtr, ike PuK« of Buckinumam amitk* 
Loud AimuGAVMNNY. 

Buck, Oiwid morrow, and well meta How tmve 
ye done . „ . 

Since lost we saw m France? 

I thai*U y^^ur fnicv. 
Healthful ; and ever since a fresh wilniiref 
OfwhatX saw there. 

Buck, An untimely 

Stay'd me a prisoner in my ch.^mUar when 
Those suns of glory, those two hjgntw «f tiw«< 

Met in the vale of Andren. 

‘Twixt Ouyftwe «ti4 

I was then present, anw them salutw «>« ; 

Beheld them, when they lighted, liww ih«y dtmf 
In their embracement, as they grew 
Which had they, what four thronewi oiwa 
have weigh'd 

Such a compounded one? % * ^ 

Buck, AU the wHotw tlin# 

I was my chainber'a prisoner. 

* Afar*. Ther|S you Hsit 

The view of earthly glory : men toy* 


memm TOO nox* «ay a mwwr, 

Uiul. fowwr nmdm w. T^,rth« rnj**, 
AB oUmtcMnt, til In gold, lllco hwulMWi «od% »* 
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down the English ; and, to-morrow, they Of all the gentry; for the most part such 
Made Britain India ; every man that stood ax To whom as great a charge as little honour 


Show*d like a mine. Their dwarfish pages wero 
As cherubins, all gilt; the madams too, 

Not used to toil, did almost sweat to bear 
The pride upon them, that their vej^ labour 
Was to them as a painting: now this masque 
Was cried incomparable; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar. The two kings, 
Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst, 


He meant .to lay upon : and his own letter. 

The honourable board of council out, 
fMust fetch him in he papers. 

, Aher. I do know 8 

Kinsmen of mine, three at the least, that have 
By this so sickeud their estates, that never . 
They shall abound as formerly. 

Buck. 0, many 


prince did present them ; him in eye, 30 Have broke their backs with laying manors on ’em , 
atul him m praise ; and, being present both, For this great journey. What did this vanity 
iwas said they saw but one ; and no discerncr But minister communication of 
i3urst wag his tongue in censure. When these A most poor issue 2 


suns — Hor. Grievingly I think, 

•b or so they phrase 'em-^by their heralds chal- The peace between the French and us not values : 

lenged The cost that did conclude it 

]^e noble spirits to arms, they did perform Buck. . Every man, 

Beyond thought’s compass; that former fabulous After the hideous storm that follow’d, was 90 
^ story, A thing inspired ; and, not consulting, broke 

Being now seen pos.sible enough, got credit. Into a general prophecy; That this tempest, 

1 hat Bevis was believed. Dashing the garment of this peace, aboded 

O, you go far. The sudden breach on’t 

Nor, As 1 belong to worship and afFedt Nor. Which is budded out; 

In honour honesty, thp tradt of every thing 40 For France hath flaw’d the league, and hath ; 

Would by a good discfurser lose some life, attach'd 

Which adlion’s self was tongue to. All was royal ; Our merchants’ goods at Bourdeaux. 

To the disposing of it nought rebell’d, Aber. Is it therefore, , 

Order gave each thing view ; the office did The ambassador is silenced? 

Distinftly his full fundlion. Nor. Marry, is ’t. 

Buck, Who did guide, Abcr, A proper title of a peace ; and purchased 1 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs At a superfluous rate I 

Of this great sport together, as you guess? Buck, Why, all this business 

Nor, One. certcs, that promises no element Our reverend cardinal carried. 

In such a business. Nor. Like it your ^ce, 100 * 

Suck, I pray you, who, my lord? The state takes notice of the private difference 

Nor, All this was onier’d by the good dis- Betwixt you and the cardinal. I advise you^ 
crction 50 And take it from a heart that wishes towards yo*4 


Of the right reverend Cardiad of York. 


Honour and plenteous safety— that you read 


Bmh, The devil speed him I np man’s pie is The cardinars malice and ms potency 


freed Together ; to consider further that 

From his ambitious finger. What had he What his high hatred would effed wants not 

To do in these fierce vanities? I wonder A minister in his power. You know his nature. 

That such a keech can with his very bulk That he’s revengeful, and I know his swqrd ^ 

Take up die rays 0’ the beneficial sun Hath a sharp edge ; it’s long and, ’t may be said, 

And keep it from the earth. It reaches far, and where not extend,^ ix* 

Nor. Surely, sir. Thither ho darts it Bosom up my counsel, 

There’s in him stuff that puts him to these ends ; You’ll find it wholesome. liO, where comes that 
For, being not propp’d by ancestry, whose grace rock 

Chalks successors their way, nor call’d upon 60 That I advise your shxmning. 

For high feats done to the crown ; neither allied 
To eminent assistants; but, spider-like, 
f Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note, 

The force of his own merit makes his way ; 

A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A {dace next to the aing. 


Eufer Cardinai. Wolskv, borne hefoT^ 

him, ceriennof ike Guard, Secretaries 

wVA i^ers. The Cardinal, bt his passage ; 
Jixeth his eye on BuckjNGKAM, Bucking- > 

HAM on hinti boihfyll qf disdahu 
Wol, I1ieI>ukeof tokingham's surveyor, ha? 


’What heaven hath given him, -^let some graver Where’s his examination? 


Pierce into that ; but I can see his pride , 

Peep through each part of him ; whence has he 
that, 

If not from hell ? the devil is a niggard, 70 
Or has given all before, and he begins 
A new hetl krhimself, 

Buck. Why the devil. 


First Seer, Here, so please you. 

Wot Is he in person ready? 

First $oer. Ay, please your grace. , 

Wot W<dl, yre shall then know more ; and ' 
Buckingham ' 

Shall lessen this big look. 

{Exeunt Wotsey and his Tritium 
Buck. Ihis bwteheth cur is ^enom-mouth’d* 
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Outworths a noble’s blood; 

Nor. What, are you cliafedj 

Ask God for temperance; that’s the appliance 
only 

Which your disease requires. 

Buck. I read in ’s looks 

Matter against me; and his eye reviled 

Me, as his abjeifb objedt; at this instant 

H-e bores me with some trick: he’s gone to the 
king; 

I ’ll follow and outstare him. 

Nor. Stay, my lord, 

And let your reason with your choler question . 
What ’tis you go about : to climb steep hills 131 
Requires slow pace at first: anger is like 

A full-hot horse, who being allow’d his way. 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Can advise me like you ; be to yourself 

As you would to your friend. 

Buck. I ’ll to the king ; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 

This Ipswich fellow’s insolence ; or proclaim. 
There's difiference in no persons, 

Nor. Be advised; 

ijEeat not a furnace for your foe so hot 140 

That it do singe yourself; we may outrun. 

By violent swiftness, that which we run at, 
imd’lose hy over-running., Know you no^ 

The fixe that mounts the liquor till’t nin o’er, 

In seeming to' augment it “wastes it? Be advised: 
Inngpi^fahis there is no English soul 

More stronger to diredl you than yourself, . 

If “with the sap of reason you would quench. 

Or but allay, the. fire of passioh. 

Buck. Sir, , 

; I am thankfhltoyou; andPUgoalong, 150 
By your presacription ; but this top-proud fellow, 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not but 

From sincere motions, by intelligence. 

And proofs as clear as founts in July when 

We see each grain of gravel, I do know 

To be corrupt and treasonous. 

Nor. Say not ^ treasonous.’ 

Buck,: To the king I’ll say’t; and make my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both,— for he is equal ravenous 

As he is subtle, and as prone , to mischief 160 

As able to perform’t ; his mind and place 
■ Infcdling one another, yea, reciprocally— 

Only to show his pomp as well in France 
^ here at home, suggests the king our master 
^ this last cosily treaty, the interview, s 

T^t swallow’d so much treasure, and like a glass 
, break i' the rinsing. 

, i « . Faith, and so it did. 

, P^y, give me favour, sir. This riinm'rigr 

carcfinal 

colnbination drew 

V ratified 170 

^W^^'Wftbe’ : to as much end ' 

uoads' but our count- 

^15 fbr wOt^’V Wolsev 

^For 'twais indeed ,, . 

‘ ■■ ji-'- -'""If""" ■ 

To whisper Wolsey,— hero makes visitation : 

His fears were, that the iiitcrview betwixt t$o 
England and France might, through tlieir amity, 
Breed him some prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep'd harms that menaced him : he privily 

Deals with our cardinal ; and, as I trow,— • 

"Which I do well ; for I am sure^ the emperor 

Paid ere he promised ; whereby his suit wasgranted 
Ere it was ask’d; but when the way wa.s made. 

And paved with gold, the emperor thus desired. 

That he would please to alter the king’,s course, 

And break the foresaid peace. Let the kin^ know, 

As soon he shall by me, that’thus the cardinal i[>i 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, | 

And for his own advantage. 

Nor. X am sorry 

To hear this of him ; and could wi.sh he were 
Sometliing mistaken in’t. 

Buck. No, not a syllabic: 

I do pronounce him in that very shape 

He shall appear in proof. 

Brandon, a Scrgeant-nt-nrms fir/btrklm, 
and kvo or three of the Guardi j 

Bran. Your office, sergeant ; execute it, ! 

Serg. Sir, I 

My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl j 

Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I aoo * 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 

Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck. Lo, you, my lord, 

The net has fall’n upon me ! I slmll perish 

Under device and pradtice. 

Bran. I am sorry 

To see you ta’en from liberty, to look on 

The business present; ’tis his highncs.s’ plea.5ure 

You shall to the Tower. * 

Bmk. ^ It will help me nothinfiT 

lo plead mine innocence ; for that dye is on mo 
Which makes my whitest part black. The will 
of heaven 

Be done in this and all things ! I obey. a 10 

0 my Lord Abergavenny, fare you well 1 

Bran. Nay, he must bear you company, The* 

T XTo Aher^atitnny* 

Is pleased you shall to the Tower, till you know 

How he dctcriniues further. 

Aber, As the duke said. 

The will of heaven be done, and tlie king's plea-" * 
sure 1 

By me obey’d ! » 

Here is a warrant from ! 

The kin^ to attadx Lord Moutacutc; and the ’ 

Of thq duke’s confessor, John de la Ckr, 1 

One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor,— 1 

Buck. 3 o, so. itxQ 1 

Tl^se are the limbs 0' the plot : no more, I hope, f 
Bran. A monk 0’ the Ohartreux. 

‘ 0, Nicholas Hopklaaf 

He, 

^”card(^ surveyor is false; the o’er-grewt 

Hath show'd him gold; my life i« at)«m*d » 
already ; £ 

Buckingham^ I 

even this instant cloud puts W ! 

By d^eui^^g my clewr »un^ My lord, faiJJretl. ’ 
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Scene II. TAe same. The councilrchamier. 

Cornets. Enter the King, leaning an the 
. Cardinal’s shoulder^ the Nobles, and Sir 
Thomas Lovell ; the Cardinal j^laees him- 
self wider the K,WG*s/eet on his right side. 

King, My life itself, a.nd the best heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care: I stood i’ the 
level 

Of a full-charged confederacy, and give thanks 
To you that choked it. Let be call’d before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s ; in person 
. 1*11 hear him his confessions justify; 

^ And point by point the treasons of his master 
*' He shall again relate. 

■<4 rtolse within^ crying * Room for the Queen 1* 
Enter Queen Katharine, ushered by the 
Duke of Norfolk, and the Duke of Suf- 
folk : she hficeis. Tfu King riseth from his 
statCf takes her uft kisses and flaceth her by 
him, ' 

Q, Kaih. Nay, we must longer kneel : I am 
a suitor. 

King. Arise, and take place by us: half 
, your suit lo 

Never name to us ; you have half our power: 
The other moiety, ere you ask, is given ; 

R^eat your will and take it 
Q. Kath, ‘ Thank your majesty. 

That you would love yourself, and in that love 
Not unconsider’d leave your honour, nor 
‘The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition. 

King. Lady mine, proceed, 

Q, Kaih. I am solicited, not by a few, 

And those of true condition, that your subjedte 
Are in gwat grievance ; there have been com- 
' missions so 

Sent down among 'em* which hath flaw’d the 
heart 

Of all their loyalties! wherein, «dthough, 

,My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Most bitterly on you, as putter on 
Of these cxadlions, yet tne klng our master— 
Whose honour heaven shield from soil I— even he 
escapes not 

language unmannerly, yea, such which breal^ 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rebellion. 

Nor. Not almost appears, 

’It doth appear ; for, u^n these taxations, 30 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them longing, have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
TJnfit for other life, compell’d by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate manner 
, Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproar, 
And danger serves uihong them. 

Kingix^ Taxation! 

Wherein? and what taxation? My lord cardinal. 
You th^t are blamed for it alike with us, 

Know you trf this taxation? 

Wlol. Please you^ sir, 40 

i X know but of a Sirigle part, in aught 
Refrtiiins the state ^ and fironi but in that flle 
: Where otners tell steps with me. 

Q.Kaik. No,myIo*d, 


You know no more than others ; but you frame 
1 hings tmt are known alike ; which are not 
wholesome 

To those which would not know them, and vbt 
must 

Perforce be their acquaintance. These exaftions, 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent. to the hearing; and, to bear^era, 
Ihe back is sacrifice to the load. They say 50 
They are devised by you; or else you suffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King, ^ Still exadlion ! 

The nature of it? in what kind, let’s know. 

Is this exadlion? 

Q. Kaih. I am much too vcuturou.s 
In tempting of your patience ; but am bolderfd , 
Under your promised pardon. The subjetSb' • 
grief 

Comes through commissions, which compel from ' 
each 

The sixth part of his substance, to be levied r 

Without delay; and the pretence for this 
Is named, your wars in France : this makes bold | 
mouths : ' 

Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts : 

freeze^ i 

Allegiance in them ; their curses now ; 

Live where their prayers did; and it*s come to 
pass, ^ > 

This trat^ble obedience is a slave 
To each incensed wilL I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business. 

King, By my life, 

This is against our pleasure. 

^yol. And for me, 

I have no further gone in this than by ’ 

A single voice ; and that not pass’d me but yo ‘ 
By learned approbation of the judges. If I am 
Traduced by ignorant tongues, which neither 
know , ; 

My faculties nor person, yet will be I 

The chronicles of jay doing, let me say’ . , > I 

’Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake ■ 1 
That virtue must go through. We must not ' 
stint • , i 

•Our neoessaiy adhons, in the fear 
To cope malicious censurers; which ever, t 
As ravenous fishes, do a vessel follow , 

That is new-trimmM, but benefit na further .80 
Than vainly longing. What we oft, do best. 

By sick interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d; what worst, as oft, 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best stdL If we shah stand still, 

In fear our motion will be mock’d or cai’p'd at. 

We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State-staiJues only* 

King, Things done well. 

And with a can?, exempt themselves from fear ; 
Things done wimout example, in their issue 90 
Are to he fear'd. Have you a precedent 
Oftliis commission? I believe, not any. 

We must not rend our subj edts from our laws. 

And stick them in our will* Sixth part of eanht 1 
A trembling contribution t Why, we, take ■ .i, 
From every tree lop, bark, and part 0’ the ; 1 

And, though we leave it with a root^thus I 

The air ■mil drink the sap, T 0 oveiry i 
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Whwd' this is qxiestioji’d. sl^ud our lettejs, with, 
Fpee pardon to each jnan that has denied i 
The force of this conunission: pray, look to t; 
I put it to 76ur care. . 

A word with you. 


AV«i". How Icnow'st thou this? T50 

• Not long before your highness spc<l to 

The duke being at the Rose, within the 
Saint bawrence Poultney, did of me 


Let there be letters writ to every shire, ^ 

Of the king’s grace and pardon. J.he gneved 
commons ... . j 

Hardly conceive of me ; let xt be noised 
That through our intercession this revokement 
And pardon comes : I shaU anon advise you 
Further in the proceeding. Secrctaiy. 

Enter Surveyor^ 


C To the Secretary. What was the speech among the 
chirft. Concerning the French journey: I 


Concerning the French journey: I 

Men fear’d the French would prove perndiotu* 

To die king’s danger. Presently the 

Said, 'twas the fear, indeed; and that he doubted 

'Twould prove the verity of certain words 

Spoke by a holy monk ; ‘ that oft,’ says he, *00 

‘ Hath sent to me, wishing me to permit 

John de la Car, my chaplain, a choice hour ^ 

To hear from him a matter of some moment . 


XU UWtiU ***••* ^ ••*«*^^* w* " 

O Kaih. I am sorry that the Duke of Buck- Whom after imder the confession s seal 

*=• ^ , Tjr* cnlemnlv had swom. that what he s 


“ ine-ham solemnly had swom, that what he spoke 

-si-* 

The iLitleman is leam’d, and a most rare This^usingly ensued: Neither the king nor s 
To naW^Sne more boand: his teuning such. Tell ySe dulce, 


This pausingTy ensued: Neither the king 
heirs, 


To nature none 


That he may furnish and instmdt great teachers, To gain the l<we o’ the ^ 
And never seek for aid out of himself. Yet see, Shall gpv®rn England. 


■ -Mr*’*- 

the commonalty : thcuukc jyo 


And never seek for aid out of himself. Y 
Whed these so noble benefits shall prove 


If I know you well, 


When these so noDie oenencs snail prove v^- ,, vmir 

Not well di^osed, the mind growing once You >!^re the dukes surveyor, and lost your 

'Ehnymm to* vicious forms, ten times more ugly On the complaint 0’ the tenants: 

Than ever they were fair. This man so complete, You charge not m your spleen a 

Who was enroU’d ’mongst wonders, and when we, And spoil your nobler soul : I say, take hcCd , 

Ahnost with ravish’d Ustening, could not find lao Ye^ heartdy beseech you. 


His hour of i^peech a minute ; he, my lady. 

Hath into monsttous habits put the graces 1 w iotwr*ww. ,.*—,4.1, 

•a^at once i^re^his; and is become as black mlLic 

As if besmear’d in hell. Sit by us; you ItoMmy lord the duke, by.the devil a i^ 


bear^sa* ' . . - 

This was his gentleman in tiust-’Hjf him 
Things to stance honoim sad* Bid him recount 
The fore-recited pradtices ; whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much; ^ 


King.. Let him oiXi. 

Go forward. . , . a.-t. 

Surv, On my soul, I’ll smeak but ^th» 

I told my lord the duke, by the devil's illusipn* 
The monk might be deceived; and that twai 
dangerous for him » 

To ruminate on this so far, until 
Itforged him some design, which, Deinirwl|rireof 
It was much like to do : he answer’d, ‘ Tu*h», 


e cannot leei loo iiuic, iicsw lww tnuv**. - ^ , 

Wol Stand forth, and with bold spint relate It can do me no damage ; adding further, 
what vou That, had the king xn his last sicknesa fail d, 


what you. That, had the king xn his last sickness i»u 

Most like a careful subjedi, have colledled 136 The cardinal’s and Sir Thomas Lovell # heaoa 
Out ofthe Duke of Buckingham. Should have gone off * v Ah ha 1 

King, Speak freely. King. ^ ^ Ha ! what, so rank * An na I 

Sui^. First, it was usual with him, every day There's mischief in this man: canst thou aay 


07/7^. rirsL, re was a»uai wj,ui, uj,m, 

It would infedt his speech, that if the king 
ShoUldi without issue die, he’ll carry it so 
To make the sceptre his : these very words 
I’ve heard him utter to his son-in-law. 


further? 

Surv. I can, my liege. 


Proceed. ^ . 

Being at Crcanwkli^ 


I’ve heard him utter to his son^-law, v t. i, j 

Lord Abergavenny ; to i^omby oaiflx he menaced After your highness had reproved tha duke 

Revenge upon the cardinal. ■ About Sir Wuliam Bloraer,-" 

Please your highness* note .AV«r. , , , I remember 

This dangerous conception in this |>omt. Of such a time : being my sworn servant, 


This dangerous conception in this point. Ofsuch a time: being my sworn ^rvant, 

Not friended by his wi.sli, to your high person S40 Tae duke retain d mm. his. But on; wait 
most malignant; and it stretches , hence? 




Sura, ’ If,’ quoth he, for this bad been I 
commkit^ > , . ^ , ... 

^ to the Tower, I thought, I would have plajrd 
The part my father meant to adt upou ,, - 
The usWner Richard; who, being at SaUabuTf, 
Made^^sok to , come in’s preseoco; wmek if 
grantesd * - 

As he madeeemblauca of "kk would 

Have pat hlakaito intp hhm^ 

^ ^ ir$m 
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Q. Kaik, God mend alll 

K'Mg. There^s sometlimg more w<Mild out of 
tnee; whatsa/st? 

Surv. After * the duke his iather,’ with * the 
knife/ 

He stretch’d him, and, with one hand on his 
dagger, 

jA.Tiother spread on ’s breast, mounting his eyes, 
He did dischaige a horrible oath; whose tenour 
"Was, — ^were he evil used, he would outgo 
His father by as much as a performance 
Hoes an irresolute purpose. 

JCin£r, There’s his period, 

'To sheathe his knife in us. He is attach’d ; 210 
Oall him to Resent trial: if he may 
^*'ind mercy in the law, ’tis his ; if none, 

X-et him not seek 't of us : by day and night, 
H<s's traitor to the height. {Exeunt. 

ScE3tE III- An antechamber in the palace. 

Hnter the Lord Chamberlain and Lord 
Sands. 

Cham. Is’t possible the spells of France 
should juggle 

I^en into such strange mysteries? 

Sands. ^ New customs. 

Though they be never so ridiculous, 

Hay, let ’em be unmanly, yet are follow’d. 

Cham. As far as 1 see, all the good our 

Engli^ 

Have got by the late voyage is but merely 
-A. -fit or two 0’ the face; but they are shrewd 
ones ; 

when they hold ’em, you would swear 
dire^My 

Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep state so. 10 
- Sands. They have all new legs, and lame 
ones: one would take it, 

That never saw ’em pace before, lie spavin 
Or springhalt rdgn’d among ’em. 

Chant. Death ! my lord. 

Their clothes are after such a mgan cut too. 
That, sure, they’ve worn out Christendom. 

Enter Sir Thomas Lovell. 

How now I 

'What news. Sir Thomas Lovell? 

X»o^. Fmth, my lord, 

X hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That’s clapp’d upon the court-gate, 

Cham. What is’t for? 

The reformation of our travell’d gallants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, t 2 k, and 
tailors. 20 

Cham. I’m glad ’tis there: now I would 
pray our monsieurs 

To thSttk an English courtier may be ndse. 

And never see me Louvre. 

Esp. They must either, 

For so run the concfidons, leave those remnants 
Of fool and feather that they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 


Hertaining thereunto, as fights and foewmks, 
Abusmg TOttcx men than they can be, , 

Otit of a forrign wisdom, renouncing dean 
The fal^ they have in tenm$, and ^1 stocking 


Short blister’d breeches, and those types of 
travel, ^ ^ 31 

And understand again like hon^t men ; 

Or pack to their old playfellows : there, I take it, 
They may, cum privilegio,’ wear away 
The lag end of their' lewdness and be laugh’d at. 
Sands. 'Tis time to give ’em physic, their 
diseases 

Are grown so catching. 

Chant. What a loss our ladies 

Will have of these trim vanities ! 

Lov. Ay, marry, 

There will be woe indeed, lords : the sly whore- 
sons 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies; 40 
A French song and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle ’em I I am glad they 
are going. 

For, sure, there ’s no converting of ’em: now 
An honest country lord, as I am, beaten ^ 

A long time out of play, may bring his plain-song 
And liave an hour of hearing; tod, by'r lady. 

Held current music too. 

Cham. Well said. Lord Sands ;, 

Your colt’s tooth is not cast yet 
Sands. No, my lord ; 

Nor shall not, while I have a stump. 

Cham. . Sir Thomas, 

Whither were you a-going? 

Lav. To the cardinal’s^ 50 

Your lordship is a guest too. 

Cham. O, ’tis true : 

This night he makes a supper, and a gpreat one. 

To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I’ll assure you. 

Lov. That churchm^ bears a bounteous mind 
indeed, 

A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us; . . 

His dews fall every where. ' 

Cham, No doubt he’s tiol^e; 

He had a black mouth that said other pf him,' 
Sands. He may, my lord; has wherewithal : 
in him 

Sparing would riiow a worse sin than iH-riqcr 
trme; , >60 

Men of his way should be most liberal ; 

They are set here for examples. 

Cham. True, thw are so ; 

But few now give so great ones. My barge 
stays ; - 

Your lordship shall along. Corns;, good Sir 
Thomas, 

We .shall be late else ; which I would not be. 

For I was spoke to, wkh Sir Henry- Gmjdford 
This night to be comptroflerSi, 

Sands. I am your lordship’s. \Exsuni. 

. ly. A Hall in York Pletce. 

Hauthf^s. A sptall tahle under a state Jbr ike 
Cardinai^ d pm^r tabU for the guests. 
Then erit^ Anne Sullen and divers other 
Ladi^ "^dftd Gentlemen as guests^ at one 
at another door, etiier Sir Henry 1 
Guii 4 >i|bEb. 

■ ■ • i)' - 

Guiid, Ladies, a general welcome froan his 
I grace , ■ , 

Salutoyea^; this night he dedicates , , 

To fair content and you : none hese, he hppi^fiif ^ 
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In all this noWe^ljevy, has brought with hor 

One care abroad ; he would have all as merry 

As, first, good company, good wine, geod wel- 
, come. 

Cap make good people, 0 , my lord, you re 
tardy; “ 

Enter Lord CnAMBERLAm, Lord Sands, and 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 

The irery thought of this lair company 

^ Se'young, Sir Harry Guildford. 

Sofede. Sir Thomas Lovell, had the cardinal 10 
But half my lay thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested, 

I think would better please ’em : by nay life, 

They are a sweet society of fair ones. 

Lev. 0, that your lordship were but now con- 
fessor 

To one or two of these ! 

Sands. I would I were; 

They ^ould find easy penance. 

Lov. Faith, how easy? 

Sands. As easy as a down-bed would afford it. 
CJuim. Sweet ladies, will it please you sit? 
, 1 ^ Harry, J 9 

Place you that side ; I’ll take the charge of this : 
His g^race is entering. Nay, you must not freeze ; 
Two women placed together makes cold weather : 
l^Lord ybu are one willkeep ’em waking ; 

Pray, sit between these ladies. 

Sands^' By my faith. 

And thank your lof dshipi By your leave, sweet 
baches:; 

I f I chance Ao a little wild, forgive me ; 

r had it &(wn my father. 

Anne. Was he mad, sir? 

San^ Q, very mad, exceeding mad, in 
loVe too : ^ 

But he would bite none : just as I do now. 

He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

\Kisses her. 

Cham. Well said, my lord, 30 

So, now you’re fairly seated. Gentlemen, 

The penance lies on you, if these fair ladies 

Pass away,fi:ownmg. 

Sands. For my Ktdc cure, 

X.et me alone. < 

Hautboys. Enter Cardinal Wo’lsev, and 
takes kts state. > 

WoL You’re welcome, my fair "^ests; that 
X^ble lady, 

‘ Or geBitl,eman,'that is hot freely merry, 

; fr^d: wnfirm my wekome ; 

, : hol^my thanks, 

Sands. Yes, if I make my play. 

Here’s to your ladyship : and pledge it, madam, 
For ’tis to such a thing,— 

Anne. You cannot show me. . 

San^. I told your grace they would talk anon. 

{Drum and trumpet, chambers discharged. 
Wei. What’s that? 

Cham. Look out there, some of ye. 

{Earit Servant, 
Wol. ' What warlike voice, 50 

to what end, is this? Nay, ladies, fear not ; 
By all the laws of war you ’re privileged. 

Re-enter Servant, 

Cham. How now ! what is ’t? 

Serv. A noble troop of strangers : 

For so they seem: they ’vc left their barge and 
- landed; 

And hither make, as great ambassadors 

From foreign princes. 

Wol. Good lord chamberlain, 

Go, give ’em welcome ; you can speak the French 
tongue ; 

And, pray, receive ’exn nobly, andconducSl’ent 

Into oiit presence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them. Some attend him. 
{Exit Chamberlain^ attefided. All rise, 
and tables removed. 
You have now a broken banquet; but we'll 
mend it 61 

A good digestion to you all : and once more 

I mower a welcome on ye ; welcome alU 

Hautboys. Enter the King and others, as 
masters, habited like shepherds, ushered by 
the Lord Chamberlain* They pass direSuy 
hejore the Cardinal, and gractifuUy salute 
him. 

A noble company I what are their pleasures? 

Chafn. Because they speak no English, thus 
they pray’d 

To tell your grace, that, having heard by fame 

Of this so noble and so fair assembly 

Ihis night to meet here, they could do no less. 

Out pf the ^eat respedt they bear to beauty, 

But leave their floefe ; and, under your, fair con- 
dudt, 70 

Crave leave to view these ladies and entreat 

An hour of revels with ’em. 

Wol. Say, lord chamberlain. 

They have done my poor house grace ; for which 
Ipay’em 

A thousand thanks, and pray ’em take their 
pleasures. 

{They choose Ladies for the demce. The 
JCing- chooses Afme JEutlen. 
Hing. The fairest hand I ever touch’d! O 
beauty, , ; ■ 

TUI now I never knew thee 1 {Music, JOdstccm 
. Mylotdl 

Cham. Your grace? 

Wol.^ - ‘ Pr^, tell ’enithusnwch frown tne : 
{There should, he one amongst 'ean, by his person. 
More worthy this place thant myscir;'* to 
' If I hute^earhin]^' with my love aiwd dnty - 80 

;I wo^stoam^ierhi' 

^ Cham. ' ’ ' I fSrilLasy'locd. ■ 1 / 

I ■ h-: 
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C/taM Such a on«> they all confess, 

’3rh«re is* indeed; which they would have your , 

l^^ind oSI^lnd he will take it ^ 

H^ol see, then. 

Hy all* your good leaves, gentlemen; here l » 
make 

choice. , 

‘ [ Unmasking. 

Vou hold a fair assembly ; you do well, lord: 
Vrjxr are a churchman, or, I 11 tell you, cardmal, 

I ^hm.jd judge now unhapp>ly.j 

Vour^gmee is grown so |;"-,h„„berlnin, oo 

Prithef; come hither: wh:>t fair '“dy;?.''',?.!’ „ 

C/uim. An’t please your grace, bir ihomas 

'rhe ViscouiU^'Ko^ifon^ of l'«’^ highness* 

* lly heaven, she is a dainty one. Sweet- 
heart, . , 

I Were unmannerly, to take you out 
And not to kiss you. A heaUh, gentlemen I 

I ^^^/j'oif'^slrThotnar. Lovell, is the banquet ready 
1* the privy chamber? 

Yes, my lord. 

ly j Your grace. 

I fear, ‘with dancing is a little heated. roo 

^ ^*^*’ihGrc's fresher air, my lord, 

Mic., .very one: swoci 

To drint to thtae f«ir 


Who's host in avour. 1 

ACT n. 

ScBttu I. WfstmtKsisr. A street, 

MnUr t7Vt> Gentlemen, nteeiing, 

First Ct»i. Whither away » , 

■ Oetti C/ou save ye i 

Kven'to the hall, to hear what shall become 

'X'hat Wwur, sir. All's now done, but the cere- 
mony * , . 

°^sv?”giS5'* ’’"““"■w«.y«.thc«i 

Kint G»ii^ Vci, truly i» he, and condemn d 
upon't. ^ - 

See. Gmt I am lorry for't. 
jfivsi Gent So are a number more. 

Sec* Cent, But, pray, how pass’d It? to 
Gent I'li tell you In a little. The great 

[’ CanaeHftb die bar ; when#' to his accuaatio'ns 


He pleaded still not guilty and alleged 
Many sharp reasons to defeat the law, 

The king’s attorney on the contrary 
Urged on the examin.itions, proofs, confessions 
Of divers witnesses ; which the duke desired 
To have brought vivil voce to his face ; 

At which appear’d against him his sutveyor ; 

Sir Gilbert I^eck his chancellor; and John Car, 
Confessor to him ; with that devi^monk, 31 
Hopkins, that made this mischief. 

Sec. Cent , . That was he 

'rhat fed him with his prophecies? 
i JnrsiCent , 

All these accused him strongly: which he fam 
Would have flung from him, but, indeed, he 
could not; ... 

And so his peers, upon this evidence, 

Have found him guilty of high treason. ^ Much 
He spoke, and learnedly, for life ; but all 
Was either pitied in him. ot forgotten. 

Sec, Gent After all this, now did he bear 
himself? , , , 3^ 

First Gent When he was brought again to 
the bar, to hear 

His knell rung out, his judgement, he was stlrr’d 
With such an agony, he sweat extremely, 

And something spoke in cholcr, ill, and hasty ; 
liut he fell to himself ag.ain, and sweetly 
In all the rest shoVd a most noble patience. 

Sec, Gent I do not think he fears death. 
First Cent, . ^ure, he does not ; 

He never was so womanish ; the cause 
He may a little grieve at. ^ 

Sec. Gent , Certainly 

The cardinal is the end of tins. 

First Cent ^ 

By all conjedtures: first, Kildare’s attainder, 
i Then deputy of IreUnnd ; who removed, 

Harl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too; 
Lest he should help his father. 

Sec. Getit 

. Was a deep envious one. 

First Cent At his return 

No doubt he will requite it. , This is noted, 

tViA Vincr mvatirs. 
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And generally, whoever the king, fay ours. 

The SirdinalmstanUy will find employment, 

And far enotigh from court too. 

Sec Gent All the commons 

Hate him perniciously, and, o' my ctmsdcnde,, .<50 
Wish liim ten fathom deep: this duke as much 
They love and dote on ; call him bounteous 
Buckingham, 

The mirror of all courtesy;— 

First Gmi. , . „ Stay th««, sir. 

And see the noble ruin*d man you speak of. 

staves be/ere hitn: ike axe with the edge 

ttrmrdskkni ka^rdsmeacUsidei a^om- 

' 'iatdedeuiih bia Thomas Loveul, Sia Nich- 
. oLAS Vaux, Sm William Sands, and com^ 

See. Gent Let'a$tandcloRO,andbeholdhira. 

jDuck. 4'^ people, 

. You that thus far have come to pity me, 

> Hear what I say, and then go home and lo»« ^ 
t I have this day received a traitor s Tidgemenv 
And by that name must die; yet, heayStt*eWi^, 
, witness, ' 
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And if I have a conscience, let It sink me, 6o 
Even as the axe Ails, if I be not faithful I 
The law I hoar no malice for my death ; 

'T has done^ upon the premises* hut justice: ^ 
But those that soufi^htit 1 could wisli more Chrut- 
tians : 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive *em: 

Yet let *em look they glory not in mischief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of «reat men ,* 
For then my guiltless blood must cry against 'em. 
For ^rthcr life in this world 1 ne'er hope, 

Nor will I sue, aUhotjglj the king have mercies 70 
More than I dare make faults. You few that 
loved me, 

And dare he bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only clvmg. 

Go with me, like good angefs, to my end ; 

And, as the long divorce of steel falls on we. 
Make of your pnayers one sweet sacrifice, 

And lift my soul lu heaven. Lead on, o' Cud's 
name. 

Zov. I do beseech your grace, for charity, 

If ever any malice in your heart 8»** 

Were hid against me, now to forgive mo frankly. 
JSucJft. ^r Thomas Lovell, 1 as free forgive 
you 

As I would bo forgiven ; I forgive alt 5 
There eminot be those numbeness oiTences 
'Gainst me, that I cannot take peace willit no 
black envy 

Shall mark my grave. Commend me to his 

Aad,lfh? speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him 
You met him half In heaven : my vows and prayers 
Vet are the king's ; and, till my soul fonuke, 

Shall cry fcHr blessings on him t may he live 90 
Ixmger than I have time to tell hts years I 
Ever beloved and lovlnff may his rule be 1 
And when old time shall lead him to hit end, ; 
Goodness and he HU up one monument I 
Zaw. To the water side I must condudl your 
grace: ! 

Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vuux, 
Who underlies you to ycur end. 

Treparc there, 

The duke is coming: see the barge be ready ; 

And Ht it with such furniture as suits 
I'he greatness of hU person. 

Nay, Sir Nicholas, too 
j Let it alone ; my state now will but mock me. 

{ When I came hither^ I wa« lord high constable 
I Axkd Duke of Buckingham : now, poor Edward 
1 Bebun : 

y«f X atm richer than my base accusers, 

I IJfcatn^vdrknewwhattruth meant; I now seal It; 

. I ipil^ w^that blood will inske 'em one day groan 

HenryofBuckingham, 

|iiiM head against usurmng Richard, 
to his servant Banister, 
by that wretch betray'd, 1 10 
Gild’s peaoo be with him I 
MMiagi truly pitying 

ii cat of ruing, 

Ms,. MpwhU^ 

Keaaei'idl 



For ever from the world. I had niy trial* 

And, must needs say, a noble oet i which makra 
me , , , . 

A little happier than my wretched father j m 
Yet thus far we arc <»ne in fortunes : huh 
Fell by our servants, by those men we Uiiied mrsut . 
A most unnatural and faitlilrss srrvh « t 
Heaven has an end in alt: yet. yim that hear nw, 
This from a dying itian m e « ermm ; 

Where you arc iihend of ynnr and 1 (rtinvU 
Be sure you bo not hntsc ; fur ilnwve y<»« make 
fricmls 

And give your hearts to, when they «nc« jwr. 
ccive 

The least mb in ymir furtiinrs. fall sway 
Like water fmin ye, never hnunl fV» 

lint where they metmtosink ye, Aiigisst iKsmli*, 
IVay f«r me I I must nww forsake yes Uic Lo.t 
hour 

or my long wetury life U come upon me. 

Farewell : 

And when yoit would any something that i« sad* 
.Siteak how I fell i h.'ive dour; ami tbd (**r 
give me 1 f /,>#a(hr mvif 

J^Vrsi 6Vs/. O, this is fuU of paty 1 Sir, It caiU, 
I fear, ttm many curses on their hsarU 
That were the auihom. 

Sift'. 6V»/. 1 r the duke he milUless, 

'Tis full of woe: yet 1 can give you itutlitia 140 
Of an ensuing evil, If it Tall, 

Greater than this. 

/rVv/ 6V»f. Good angels keep It from u* * 
What may it bo? You du n <4 duubt my faith, 
air? 

Sft'. frViff, l*hls secret is so weighty* 'twill 
rc(|uiro 

A strong faith to ettneeal it. 

AVVjf/ (fifM/. I.fll me have It ; 

I do not talk much. 

Sfy\ ilmt. I am conlideut ; 

Volt shall, sir: did yon ttru uf late ttays hsuir 
A hitrxing of a sejwumlion 
JktwecH the king ami Katlmrine? 

I'irsi if fa/. Ves, Uit it held m»t : 

For when the k Ing onre heanl it* tmt of anger t yo 
He sent command to the lord tuayiM straight 
To stop the rumour, and allay th^ toiiguat 
That durst disperse It 
Sn\ Omt But that skmltr* sir, 

U found a truth now : fur it gnmt lutmio 
Fresher than e'er k was ; and heM lor ctftala 
Tiie king will venture at It, Either the tmrctlnai, 
Or some about him near, have, nut of matU^ 

To the Mpoii oueett, poesesi'd hlnf with a eemuN 
Tlrnt will undo her: to conArm this ta(% 

Cardinal Catmlus U asHved, and ktaiy t tfro 
As idl tldak, m thli busbaaa 
AVn/GfM/, TlatlieeBitlisiali 

And iw tmnge him oa the eeuiioi^ 
Fors»etlMi«l»wiagoiayt& at hhialthigi 
The archhishom wToSdo, thU la purpoeedL 

^ ^ the iMtIlt hut 

Thatji^^^uid M the anwrt «f Ihbt The 

WUI w^ and the umei AJt 

itkwM 

Wearetooepetthufteoaifisilhlii . 
.Ut'ithktkltp^Ndthieea. > tfdfw w id 
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Scene II, An anU’Chamher in iJu j^iace. 

Knier iha Lord Chamberlain, reading a 
Uiier. 

Cham, *My lord, the hetses your lordship 
scut for, with all the care I had. I saw well cho- 
sen, ridden, and fttmlshed. .They were young 
n.nd handsome, atid of the best breed in the north. 
"When they were ready to set out for Loudon, a 
man of my lord cardinal’s, by commission and 
main power, took ’em from me ; with this reason : 
His master would "be served before a subjc< 5 t, if 
not before the king; which stopped our mouths, 
sir.’ to 

I fear he will indeed: well, let him have them: 
He will have ^1 , 1 think. 

-ZZnier, io the Lord Chamberlain, the Dukes 
OF Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Nor. Well met, my lord chamberlain. 

Ckttfn. Good day to both your graces. 

Suf. How is the king employ’d? 

Cham, I left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

Nor. What ’s the cause ? 

Cham. It seems the marriage witli his bro- 
ther’s wife 

Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suf. No, his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor* ’TIs so ; 

This is the cardinal’s doing, the king-cardinal : »o 
That blind-priest, like the eldest son of fortune, 
Turns •what he list The king will know him one 
day. 

S%N. Pray God he do I he’ll never know him- 
self else. 

Nor. How holily he works in all his business ! 
And with what zeal 1 for, now ho has crack’d the 
league 

Between us and the emperor, the queen’s great 
nephew. 

He dives into the Icing’s soul, and there scatters 
Hangers, doubts, wringing of the conscience. 
Fears, and despairs ; and all these for hU mar- 
riage : 

And out of all these to restore the king, 30 
He counsels adivorce ; a loss of her 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre ; 

Of her that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with ; even of her 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls, 
■Will bless the king : and is not this course pioim? 
Cham, Heaven keep me from such counsel I 
*Tls most true 

Tliese news arc every where; every tongue 
speaks ’em, „ , ^ 

And every true heart weeps for ’t : au that oaro 40 
Look into these affairs see this main end, 

The French king’s sister. Heaven will one day 
open 

The kinji^ eyes, that so kmg have slept upon 
This bold bad man. 

Suf. And free us from Ws slavery. 

We had need pray, 

And heartily, for our deliverance ; 

Or this imperious man will work us aH 


From princes into pages: all men’s honours 
Lie like one lump betwe him, to be fashion’d . 
Into what pitch he please. 

Suf, For me, my lords, 50 
I love him not, nor fear him ; there *& my creed : , 
As I am made without him, so I’ll stand. 

If the king plea.se : his curses and his blessings 
Touch me alike, they’re breath I not believe in. 

I knew him, and I know him; so I leave him 
To him that made him proud, the pope. 

Nor. Let’s in ; 

And with some other busincs-s put the king 
From these .sad thoughts, that work too much 
upon liiin : ' 

My lord, you’ll bear us company? 

Chant. Excuse me ; 

The king has sent me otherwhere : besides, 60 
You ’ll find a most unfit time to disturb him : 
Health to your lordships. 

Nor, Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 
{Exit Lord Chambeidain ; and the , 
King draws ^ the curtain^ and sits 
reading pensit/ely, 

Suf How sad he looks 1 sure, he is much 
afhidtcd. > 

King. Who’s there, ba? 

Nor. Pray God he be not angry. 

King. WIjo'.s there, 1 say? How dare you 
thrust yourselves 
Into my private meditations? 

Whoamlfha? 

Nor. A gracious king that pardons all offences 
Malice ne’er meant : our breach of duty this way 
Is business of estate ; in which we come 70 : 

To know your royal pleastuc. 

King. Ye are too bold: 

Go to ; I ’ll make ye know your times of business : ' 
Is tills an hour for temporal affairs, ha? 

Enier Wolsev and Campeius, ujiih. a com* 
mission, j 

Who’s there? my good lord cardinal? O my 
Wolsev, ^ i 

The quiet of my wounded conscience ; 

Thou art a cure fit for a king. ITo Camf.T 
Yau're welcome, | 

Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom ; ; 

Use us and it. { 7*0 Wol,\ My good lord, have ; 
great care 

I be not found a talker. 

Pf^ol. Sir, you cannot, 

I would your grace would give us but an how $0 
Of private conference. 

King* [ 7*0 Nor, and Suf.’i We are busy ; go. 
Nor, lAsidt to Suf,\ This priest has no pride 
in him? 

Snf. {Aside io NorA Not to speak of: 

X would not be so sick though for Ids place; 

But this cannot continue. 

Nor, \A*ide io If It do. 

I’ll venture one have-at-mm, 

Suf. I another. 

{Exeunt Nor, and Suf.^ 
JVoli Your grace has given a precedent on 
wisdom 

Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your scruple to the voice of Christendom; 

Who can be angry now? what envy reach year 

■djSedbybloodandfiivourtoher, poj 
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Must now confess if they have any goodness, 

The trial just and noble. All the clerk^ 

I mean the learned ones, in Christian kingdoms 
Have their free voices: Rome, the nurse of 
judgement. 

Invited by your noble self, hath sent 

One general tongue unto us, this good man, 

This just and learned priest^ Cardinal Campeius; 
Whom once more I present unto your highness. 
Kin^. And once more in mine arms I bid him 
' welcome, 

And thank the holy conclave for their loves : lOO 
They have sent me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. 

Cam. Your grace must needs deserve all 
- strangers’ loves, 

You are so noble. To your highness’ hand 

I tender my commission ; by whose virtue, 

The court of Rome commanding, you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me their servant 
In the impartial judging of this business. 

Kvtg^. Two equm men. The queen shall be 
acquainted 

Forthwith for what you come. Where ’s Gardiner ? 
Wol. I know your majesty has always loved 
her 110 

So dear in heart, not to deny her that 

A woman of less place might ask by law ; 

Scholars allow’d freely to argue for her. 

Kins^. Ay, and the best she shall have; and 
my favour 

To him that does best : God forbid else. Cardinal, 
Prithee,' call . Gardiner to me, my new secretary : 

I i^d him a fit fellow. lExii Wolsey. 

■ Wolsey, with Gardiker. 

Wal. iAside to GardPi Give me your hand : 
much joy and favour to you; 

You are the king’s now. 

Gaird. (Aside to Wol.'\ But to be commanded 
For everbj^our grace, whose hand has raised me. 
King. . Come hither, Gardiner. ' 121 

[ Walks and whispers. 
Cam. My Lord of York, was not one Dodlor 
Pace 

In this man’s place before him? 

Wal. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

Wol, _ Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, there’s an ill opinion spread 
then 

Even of yourself, lord cardinal. 

Wol. How! of me? 

*Cam. They will not stick to say you envied 
. ^ lum, 

' Aneb^saring he would rise, he was so virtuous, 

' hl^ a foreign man still; which so gi’ieved 

i - 
; ran mad and died. 

■, ' i * Heaven’s peace be with him] 

care ‘enough: for living mur- 

, ; that goodfellbw, ’ 

' ^ appointment'; 

; <|<e^'thi8y brother, ^ 

The most convenient place that I caia 

For such receipt of learning is Black- IFrmrfJ ; 

There ye shall meet about this wei^kty bnsmes!^. , 
My Wolsey, see it furnish’d. 0, my *o*’*-‘> *4 1 

Would it not grieve an able man to less-vo 

So sweet a bedfellow? But, consci«i>< 2 <?* cou- 
science 1 

0, ’tis a tender place ; and I must 

Scene III. An auie-cka^nBer tj /" i 
apartinsnis. 

Anne Bullen Olci T^atty. 

Anne. Hot for that neither : here ' 25 the pan ; 
that pinches : ^ ^ » 1 i 

His highness having lived so long witli her* ana 
she 

So good a lady that no tongue could 

Pronounce dishonour of her ; by my 

She never knew harm-doing : C\ now* ttfter 

So many courses of the sun enthroned. 

Still growing in a majesty and pomp, l^he wniclt 

To leave a thousand-fold more bitter than 
’Ti.s sweet at first to acquire, — after tills 

To give her the avaunt 1 it is a pity > ® 

Would move a monster. 

Old L. Hearts of most temper 

Melt and lament for her. , , 

Anne. 0, God’s will! miich better 

She ne’er had known pomp: thought bo UiU' 
poral, 

Y‘et, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorcor 

It from the bearer, ’tis a sufferance pnxiJBP*** 

As soul and body’s severing. 

Old L. Alas, poor latly 1 

She’s a stranger now again. 

Anfse. So much tPie xnoffo 

Must pity drop upon her. Verily, 

I swear, 'tis better to be lowly bom. 

And range with humble livers in content* | 

Than to be perk’d up in a glistering griefi i 

And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old L. Ourcontent- 

Is our best having. 

Antie. By my troth and msiidlonbcad, 

I would not be a queen. , 

OldL. Beshrevsrme, T would. 

And venture maidenhead for’t ; and «o woulri .ytMi* 
For all this spice of your hypocri.sy t 

You, that have so fair parts of woman on yon,, 

Have too a woman’s heart ; which evor yat 

Affedted eminence, wealth, sovereignty % 

Which; to say sootli, are blessings ; nnd urbldh 

1 gifts, ’ go ' 

Saving your mincing, the capacity 
,0f your soft cheverii conscience wouldt mceJve, i 
If you might please to stretch it * 

Anne. Nay* jQCood troth. ! 

OH L. Yes, troth, and troth ; yoia would not 
be a queen ? 

Anne. No, not for aSl the riches undtiftr Heaven. 
OH v6. 'Th straoige: a tbree-po«o® bow’d 
would hire me, 

Was! am, to queen it: but, Ipmy yow* 

What think you of a duchess? have yoa Uiitb« 

To hear th^t load of title ? | 

Anne. . No, intmtla.* j 
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Old L, Then you are weakly made : pluck off 
a little ; 4® 

I would not be a young count m your way, 

3For more than blushing comes to : if your back 
^nnot vouchsafe this burthen, 'tig too weak 
Ever to get a boy. j * n , 

Anne. How you do talk 1 

I swear again, I would not be a queen 
Eor all the world. , „ , . 

• OldL. In faith; for little England 

You’ld venture an emballmg: I myself 
^ould for Caniarvonshire, although there long d 
No more to the crown but that Lo, who comes 
here? 

Enter tJie Loed Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good morrow, ladies. What were't 
worth to know 5° 

'The secret of your conference? 

Amte. My good lord, 

Not your demand; it values not your asking: 
Our mistress' sorrows we were pitying. 

Cham. It was a gentle business, and becoming 
The a(aion of good women: there is hope 
AU will be well. 

Anne. Now, I pray God, amen! 

Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly 
blessings - . , j 

Follow such creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
Ferceive I speck sincerely, and high note’s 59 
Ta’en of your many virtues, the king’s majesty 
Commends his good opinion of you, and ^ 

Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 
Than Marchioness of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thousand pound a year, annual support, 

Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne. I do not know 

What kind of my obedience I should tender ; 
More than my all is nothing: nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallowd, nor my wishes 
More worth than empty vanities; yet prayers 
and wishes , , , , 

Are all I can return. Beseech your lordship, 70 
Vouchsafe to speak my thanks and my obedience, 
As from a blushing handmaid, to his highness ; 
Whose health and royalty I pray for. 

CJ%am. Lady, 

I shall not fail to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you. iAsidel I have perused 
her well; . , j 

Beauty and honour in her are so mingled 
That they have caught the king ; and who knows 
yet 

But from this lady may proceed a gem, 

To lighten all this i.sle? I’ll to the king, 

And say I spoke with yoa ^ . 

[Ejeit Lord Chamoerlain. 
Anne. My honour’d lord. 80 

Old L, Why, this it is ; see, see I 
I have been begging sixteen years in court, 

Am yet a courtier beggarly, nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early and too late 
For any suit of pounds; and you, O fate! 

A very fresb-fish here— fie, fie, fie upon 
This compeird fortune !— have your mouth fill’d 
up 

Before you opein Jit. 

1 A nne. This h strange to mo: ' 


Old Lu How tastes it? is it bitter? forty 
pence, no. 

There was a lady once, ’tis an old story, 90 
That would not be a queen, that would she not, 
For all tlie mud in Egypt ; have you heard it? 
Anne. Come, you are pleasant. 

Old L. With your theme, I could 

O’ermount the lark. The Marchioness of Pem- 
broke 1 

A thousand pounds a year for pure respe<5t ! ' 

No other obligation ! By my life, 

That promises moe thousands; honour’.^ train 
Is longer than hisToreskirt. By this time 
I know your back will bear a duchess: say. 

Are you not stronger than you were ? 

A7me. Good lady, too 

Make yourself mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave me out on’t. Would I had no being, : 
If this salute my blood a jot r it faints me. 

To think what follows. 

The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful | 
In our long absence ; pray, do not deliver 
What here you’ve heard to her. 

OldL. What do you think mo ? 

\EJeeuni. 

Scene IV. A hall in Black-Friars. 

TrumAeU^ sennet, and cornets. Enter two 
"SI )tx^<tx^,V)ith Short silver luands; next thenty 
two Scribes, in the habit of doSlors; of Ur 
them, Archbishop op Canterbury 
after him, the Bishops op Lincoln, Ely, Ro- 
chester, Saint Asaph ; next them, with 
some small distance, follows a Gentleman bear- 
ing the purse, with thereat seal, and a car- 
dinals hat; then two Priests, bearing each d 
silver cross; then a Gcntleman-ushetr bare-^ 
headed, accompanied with a Sergeant-at-arms( 
hearing a silver mace; then two Gcn^fomien 
hearing two great silver pillars ; cfier^^enil 
side by side, the two Cardinals ; iW NToblc-j 
men with the sword and mace. TViwr KlNCj 
takes place tender the' cloth of state;, stua 

Cardinals sit under him as judges. TfU, 
Queen takes place some distance from tM 
King. The Bishops place themselves pn each 
side the court, in manner of a Consistory;, 
below them, the Scribes. The Lords sit next 
the Bishops, rest of Attendants stand 
in convenient order about the stage. ; 

IFol. Whilst our commission from Rome Is 
read. 

Let silence be commanded. 

E^ing. What’s the need? 

It hath already pubBely been read, 

And on all sides the authority allow’d ; 

You may, then, spare that time. 

JVol. ' Be’t so. Proceodj 

Scribe. Say, Henty King of England, coiml 
into the court. ; 

Crier. Henry King of England, &c* H 

Eing. Here. . 

Scribe. Say, Katharine Queen of EnglilrRf 

come into the court ' t: 

Crier. KathariiTe Queen of England* Sfle. " ^ 
[The Queen makes no answer, 

of her chair, goes about the boHm 
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comes to the King^ and kneels at his 
/eet; then speaks. 

Q, Katn. Sir, 1 desire you do me right and 
justice ; 

And to bestow your pity on me : for 
I am a most poor woman, and a stranger. 

Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indiffereut, nor no more assurance 
Of equal friendship and proceeding. Alas, sir. 
In what have I offended you? what cause 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure, 20 
That thus you should proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from me? Heaven 
witness, ' 

I have been io you a true and humble wife. 

At all timesTo your will conformable ; 

Ever ill fear to kindle your dislike, 

YesL subjedt to your countenance, glad or sorry 
As I saw it incl^d: when was the hour 
I ever contradicted your desire, 

Or made it not mine too? Or which of your 
friends 

Have I not strove to love, although I knew 30 
He were mine enemy? what friend of mine 
That had to him derived your anger, did I 
Continue in my liking? jiay, gave notice 
He was from thence discharged? Sir, call .to 
mind ? 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
Upward of twenty years, and have been blest 
with many children by you ; if, in the course 
And process of this time, you can report, 

And prove it too, against mine honour aught. 

My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty,- 40 
Against your sacred person, in God’s name. 

Turn me away; and let the foul’st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up 
To the sharp'^t kind of justice. Please you, sir, 
The king, your father, was reputed for 
• A prince most prudent, of an excellent 
' And unmatch’d wit and judgement: Ferdinand, 
My father, king of Spain, was reckon'd one 
I The wisest prince that there had reign’d by many 
A year before ; it is not to be question'd 50 
: That they had gather’d a wise council to them 
Of every realm, that did debate this business, 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful: wherefore I 
humbly 

Beseech you, sir, to spare me, till I may 

Be bv my friends in Spain advised ; whose counsel 

I will implore ; if not, i' the name of God, 

Your pleasure be fulfill’d ! 

JVol. You have here, lady, 

And of your choice, these reverend fathers; men 
Of sin^lar integrity and learning, 

Yea, the eledk o^the land, who are assembled 60 
To plead your cause : it shall be therefore boot- 
less 

That longer you desire the court; as well 
For your own quiet, as to rc< 5 lify 
What is oasertled in the king. 

Cam. His grace 

Hath spoken weD and justly: therefore, madam, 
It's fit this royal session do proceed ; 

And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produced and heard. 

(), Kath. Lord cardinal, 

To you 1 speak. 

Wdl. Your pleasure, madam? 


Q. Kath. Sir, 

I am about to weep ; but, thinking that -70 
We are a queen, or long have dreani'd so, certain 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears ^ 

I '11 turn to sparks of fire. 
fV 9 l.^ ^ Be patient yet. 

Q. Kath. I will, when you are humble ; nay, 
before, • 

Or God will punish me. I do believe. 

Induced by potent circumstances, that 
You are mine enemy, and make my challenge 
You shall not be my iudge : for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me ; 
Which God's dew quench ! Therefore I say again, 

I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 8x 

Refuse you for my judge ; whom, yet once more, ! 
I hold niy most malicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth. 

W'W. I do profess 

You speak not like yourself; who ever yet 
Have stood to chanty, and display’d the effedls 
Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom 
0 ‘ertopping woman’s power. Madam, you do me I 
wrong : I 

I have no spleen against you ; nor injustice } 

For you or any : how far I have proceeded, 90 } 
Or, how far further shall, is warranted I 

By a commission from the consistory, j 

Yea, the whole consistory of Rome. You charge [ 
me ! 

That I have blown this coal ; I do deny it : ! 

The king is present : if it be known to him | 

Th.at I gainsay my deed, ho\v may he woundi i 

And worthily, my falsehood 1 ‘yea, as much j 

As you have done my truth. If he know ' 

That I am free of your report, he knows ' 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him zoo 1 
It lies to cure me : and the cure is, to I 

Remove these thoughts from you : die which be- : 
fore 

His highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your speaking . 
And to say so no more. 

Q. Kath. My lord, my lord, 

I am a simple woman, much too weak , 

To oppose your cunning. You’re meek and 
humble-mouth’d ; 

You sign your place and calling, in full seeming, 
With meekness and humility ; but your heart 
Is cramm’d with arrogancy, spleen, and pride, no 
You have, by fortune and his highne.ss' favours, 
Gone slightly o’er low steps and now are mounted 
Where powers are your retainers, and your words. 
Domestics to you, serve your will as’t please 
Yourself pronounce their office. I must tell you. 
You tender more your person's honour than 
Your high profession spiritual : that again 
I do refuse you for my judge ; and here, 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope. 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness, zao 
And to be judged by him. I 

[dV 4 r curtsies to the King, and offers to depart, ; 
Cam. i'he queen is obstinate, \ 

Stubborn to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be tried by’t: 'tis not well 
She’s going away. 

King. Call her again. 

Crier. Katharine Queen of England, come 
into the court. 


SCENR IV.] 


KING HENRY VUL 


Grif. Madam, you are call d back. 'i'he t>osom of my conscience, enter'd me, 

Q Kath. What need you note it? pray you. Yea, with a splitting power, and made to tremble 
keen your way; . The region of my breast; which forced such 


'When'yuu^™eS’d, «tBrn. Jmow, me ixird 

They''vra me past my patience! P«y you, 
pass on : * 3 ° 

1 will not tarr\^ ; no, nor ever more 
XJpon this business my appearance make 
In any of their court^ 


retuxu, Now, the Lord 


The region of my breast; which forced such 
way, ' I 

That many mazed considerings did throng 
And press’d in with this caution. First, methought 
I stood not in the smile of heaven ; who had 
Commanded nature, that my lady’s womb, 

If it conceived a male child by me, should 
Do no more offices of life to’t than , 190 


^ \Exeunt Qneen^ <tnd her A iiendanis. The grave does to the dead; for her male issue 
Kinr Go thy ways, Kate: Or died where they were made, or shortly after 

Tliat man the world who shall report he has This world had air’d them: hence I took a 
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted, thought, 1 • 

For sneaking false in that : thou art, alone. This was a judgement on me ; that my kingaom. 

If thy rare qualities, sweet gentleness, Well worthy the best heir o’ the world, should not 

Thv meekness saint-like, wife-like government, Be gladded in’t by me : then follows, that ^ 
ObeyTng eommandint!, and thy parts 139 I weigh'd the danger which my realms stood in 
Sovereign and puius else, could speak thee out, By this my issue’s fail ; and that gave to me 
The queen of earthly queens : she’s noble born ; Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling in 
And like her true nobility, she has The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer aoo 

Carried herself towards me. . Toward this remedy, whereupon we arc 

Most gracious sir, Now present here together; that s to say. 

In humblest manner I require your highness, I meant to reaify my conscience,— which 

That it shall please you to declare, in hearing I then did feel full sick, and yet not well, — 

Of all these cans,— for where I am robb’d and By all the reverend fathers of the land. ^ 


i?OU to cieciarc, m iicurin;; 1 uicn aiu icci luu siwu.. mhu. yvn. iwi. 

•for where I am robb’d and By all the reverend fathers of the land' ^ 


And doiSlors leam’d : first I, began in private 
There must’l be unloosed, although not there With you, my Lord of Lincoln ; you remember 

At once and fully satislieil,— whetlier ever I How under my oppression I did reek, 

Did broach this busiuoss to your highness ; or When I first moved you. 

Laid any scruple in your way, which might 150 Ltn. , H 

Induce youto the question on ’t? or ever JCtftd* I have spoke long : be pleased yourself 

Have to you, but with thanks to God for such to say 

^ “‘’’^‘^"'Soplcase your hislmecB. 

lie to the prejudice of her present state, The question did at first so stagger me, 

Or touch of her good person? Bearing a state of mighty moment in t 

JCfHg-* ^y cardinal. And consequence of dread, that I committed 

I do excuse vou; yea, upon mine honour. The daring’st counsel which I had to doubt; 

I free y^frm't. ^ You are not to be taught And did entreat your highness to this course 
That vou have many enemies, that know not Which you are running here. 

Whi thev me so, but, like to viUage-curs, Emg, , I then moved you. 

Baric when their fellows do : by some of these 160 My Lord of Canterbury; and got youx leave 
The q ueen is put in anger. You’re excused ; To make this present summons ; unsolicited 

‘ Have wish’d the sleeping of this business; never But by particular con.sent proceeded 

dSd Unde? your hands and seals ; therefore, go on ; 

It to be stirr’d ' but oft have bander’d, oft, For no dislike i’ the world against we person 

The passages made tow-ard it : on my honour. Of the good queen, but the sham 

I soe^ my good lord cardinal to this point, Of my alleged reasons, this forward , 

An^ thus far clear him. Now, wliat moved me Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 

And kingly dignity, we are contented 

T will be \jold with time and your attention: To wear our mortal state to come with her, 

Then mark the Inducement, Thus it came ; give Katharine our auoen, before the primest creature 
bead to’t* That’s paragon d 0 tnewqria, , 

Mv conscience first received a tenderness, 170 Cafn. So please your highn^s, *30 

^uple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d The queen being absent, tis a needful ^e^ 

By the Bishop of Bayomie, then French am- That we adjourn dns court till further day , 

^ UaoBfldor* Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 


^ your 

Be to the prejudice of her present state, The question did at first so stagger me, 

n.. Xe crood oersou? Bearing a state of mighty moment in t 


Bearing a state of mighty moment in t ^ 

And consequence of dread, that I committed 
The daringst counsel which I had to doubt; 
And did entreat your highness to this course 
Which you are running here. 

Ning, I then moved you. 


bassador ; 

Who had been hither .sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the Duke of Orleans and . 
Our daupitcr Mary : i’ the progress of tms busi* 
nem, , , . 

Ere a determinate resolution, he, ^ 


Made to the queen^ to odl bade her appeal 
She intends unto his holiness. 

JCifig. lAside} 1 may perceive 

These cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory sloth and tricks of Romc.^ 


fmean the bishop, 'did require a'respite ; My leam’d and well-beloved Craximer, 

Wherein he mlffht the king hU lord advcrdse Prithee, return : with thy approach, I know, 

mlthe^ our daughter wem legitimate, 179 My comfort comes along. Break up die 


6q6 
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ACT HI. 

Scene I. London* The Queen's aj^artments. 

Enter ihe Queen and her JVomenj as at work. 
Q. Kath. Take thy lute, wench; jny soul 
grows sad with troubles; 

Sing, and disperse ’em, if thou const: leave 
working. 

Song. 

Orpheus with his lute made trees, 

And the mountain tops that freeze, 

Bow themselves when he did sing: 

To his music plants and flowers 
Ever sprung ; as sun and showers 
There had made a lasting spring. 

Every thin^ that heard him play,, 

Even the billows of the sea, to 

Hung their heads, and then lay by. 

In sweet music is such art, 

Killing care and grief of heart 
Fall asleep, ot hearing, die. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Q. Kaik, How now 1 

Gent An't please your grace, the two great 
cardinals 

Wait in the presence. 

g . KaiK ^ Would they speak with me? 

ent They will'd me say so, madam. 

Q, Kath, Pray their graces 

To come near. \,Exit Oent'l What can be their 
business 

With me, a poor weak woman, falPn from 
favour? ^ 20 

T do not like their coming. Now I think on’t. 
They should be good men ; tlieir affairs as right- 
eous; 

But all hoods make not monks. 

Enter the two Cardinals, Wolsey and 
Camfeuts. 

Peace to your highne.ss ! 
Q, Kath. Your graces And me here part of a 
housewife, 

I would be all, against the worst may happen. 
What are your pleasures with me, reverend 
lords ? 

WoL May it please you, noble madam, to 
withdraw 

Into your private chamber, we shall give you 
The full cause of our coming. 

0 * Kath. ^ Speak it here ; 

There’s nothing X have done yet, o’ my con- 
aoiencQ, 30 

comer : would all other women 
this with as free a soul as 1 do 1 
MyJtorcli% I catre not, so much I am happy 
A 1 i!KW<|jl£iS^ber, If my addons 
Were UriWt by evetr tongue, every eye saw ’em, 
Envy set against ’em, 

I know myfUfleSo efwm If your business 
S^eek me ’way f aia wife in, 


aeeK me Si^ that way l am wife in, 

Out Witts' fr open desding. 

Wol ’Ibmtn efel e»ga‘ -’tie mentis integrity, 
regina serenlssiefcch^’'^ • '> ■ 41 

Q. Kath. 0 , good my ^ord, no Ljitiii j 
lam not sudh a w 


As not to know the language I have lived in : 

A strange tongue makes my cause more strange, ' 
suspicious ; 

Pray, speak in English; here are some will 
thank you, 

If you spe^truth, for their poor mistress’ sake; 
Believe ine, she has had much wrong; lord 
cardinal, 

The willing’ .St sin I ever yet committed 
May be absolved in English. 

wol. Noble lady, 50 j 

I am Sony my integriy should breed, 

And service to his majesty and you, 

So deep suspicion, where all faith was meant 
We come not by the way of accusation. 

To taint that honour every good tongue blesses, ‘ 
Nor to betray you any way to .sorrow, 

You have too much, good lady; but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty dif. 
fcrence 

Between the king and you ; and to deliver, 

Like free and honest men, our just opinions 60 
And comforts to your cause. 

Cam. Mo.st honour’d madam, 

My Lord of York, out of his noble nature, 

Zeal and obedience he still bore your grace. 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late censure 
Both of his tmth and him, which was too far, 
Oflers, as I do, in a sign of peace. 

His service and his counsel. 

Q, Kath* lAside] To betray me,—* 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wilfs; 

Ye speak like honest men; pray God, ye 
prove so I 

But how to make ye suddenly an answer, 70 
In such a point of weight, .so near mine honour,— 
More near my life, I fear,— 'With xny weak wit, 
And to such men of gravity and learning. 

In truth, I know not. I was set at worlc 
Among my maids ; full little, C»od knows, looking 
Either for such men or such busine.ss, 

For her sake that I have been, — for I feel 
The last fit of my greatness,— good your graces, 
Let me have time and counsel Tor my cause; 

Alas, I am a woman, frtcndle.ss, hopeless I 80 
PYot. Madam, you wrong the king’s love with 
these fears: 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Q. Kath* In England 

But little for my profit: can you think, lords, 

That any Englishman dare give me counsel? 

Or be a known friend, 'gainst his highness* 
pleasure, 

Though he be grown so desperate lo be honoat, 
And live a subjed? Nay, forsooth, my friends, 
They that must weigh out my afiSidions, 

They that my trust must grow to, live not here : 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence $0 
In mine own country, lords. 

Cam. I would your grace 

Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel 
Q* Kath* How, lirf 

Cam. Put your main cause into the king’s 
protedlion t 

He’s joving and most gracious : 'twill be much i 
Both for your honour better and your cause; 

For if the trial of the law o’ertake ye, 

You ’ll pffrt away disgraced. * 

He tells you righl 3 y. 



Scene i,] 


Kmc mmv vm. 


Q, Kath.^ Yt tell me what ye wish for both,— 
my ruin : 

Is this your Christian counsel? out uf^n yei 
Heaven is above all yet ; tliere sits a judge too 
That no king can corrupt 

Cdtft. Your rag^p^^vakes us. 

Q, A’iiM. The more shame for ye : holy men 
I thought ye, t • . 

Upon my soul, two reverend cardmal virtues ; 

Kut cardinal sms and hollow hearts I fear ye: 
Mend ’em, for shame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort? 

The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady, 

A woman lost among ye, laugh’d at, scorn di 
I will not wish ye half my miseries ; 

I have more charity : but s.ay, I warn d ye ; 

Take heed, for heaven’s sake, take heed, lest at 
once 

The burthen of my sorrows fall upon ye, 

JVoi. Madam, this is a mere distracUon ; 

You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Q. Kaih, Ye turn me into nothing : woe upon 
yc 

And all such false professors ! would you have 
me — 

If you have any justice, any pity J 

If yc be any thing but churchmen’s habits — 

Put my sick cause into his hands that hates me? 
Alas, has banish’d me his bed already, 

His love, too long ago I I am old, my lords, 120 
And all the fellowship I hold now with him 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me above this wretchedness? all your studies 
Make me a curse like this. 

Cam, Your fears are worse. 

Qn Kaih. Have I lived thus long— let me 
speak myself, . 

Since virtue finds no friends — a wife, a true one? 
A woman, I dare say without vain-glory, 
Noveryet branded with suspicion ? 

Ilave I With all my fhll affections 

Still met the king? loved him next heaven? 

obey’d him? , . « 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him? 1 

Almost forgot my prayers to content hirn? 

‘ And am I uum rewarded ? 'tis not well, lorda 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband, 

One that ne’er dream’d a joy beyond his pleasure; 
And to that woman, when she has done most. 

Vet will I add an honour, a gfcat patipce. 

IPb/, Madam, you wander from the good we 
aim at 

Q. Kaih. My lord, I dare not make myself so 

... ' 

: To give up willingly that noble title X40 

I Your master Aved me to : nothing but death 
Shall e’er divorce my dignitioa 

JtPbZ Pray, hear me. ^ 

Q. Kaih. Would I had never trod this KagUab 

earth* . , 

Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it I 
Ye have angels' faces, but heaven know# your 
hearts. 

What will become of me now, wretched lady I 
I am the most unhappy woman living. 

Ahw, poor wenches,, where are now your fortunes I 
Shipwreck’d upon a kingdom, where no pity, 

No friends, no hope ; no kindred weep fctf me f 
Atcai^ no jpave allow’d me j like the ;*5* 


That once was mistress of the field and flourish’d, 
I’ll hang my head and perish. 

! If your grace 

Could but be brought to know our ends are honest, ' 
You'ld feel more comfort : why should we, good 
. lady, 

Ujmn wlmt cause, wrong you? alas, our places. 
The way of our profession is against it : 

We arc to cure such sorrowKS, not to sow ’em. 

For goodness’ sake, consider wliat you do ; 

How you may hurt yourself, ay, utterly ^ 160 
Grow from the kingf s acquaintance, by this car- 
riage. 

The hearts of pnnees kiss obedience, 

So much they love it ; but to .stubborn spirits 
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms, 

1 know you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A soul as even as a calm : pray, think us 
Those ive profess, peace-maKers* friends, and 
serv.anis. 

Cafrt, Madam, you’ll find it so. You wrong 
your virtues 

With those weak wonien’.s fears: a noble spirit. 

As yours was put into you, ever casts 17® 

Such doubts, as false coin, from it. The king 
loves you ; 

Beware you lose it not : for us, if you please 
To trust us in your business, wc .are ready 
To use our utmost studies in your service. 

Q, Kaih. Do whnt ye will, my lords : and, 
pray, forgive me, 

If I have u.sed myself unmannerly ; ^ 

You know I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a seemly answer to such persons. 

Pray, do my service to his majesty ; 

He nas my heart yet ; and shall have my prayers 
While I shall have my life. Come, reverend 
j fathers, 

Bestow your counsels on me ! she now beg?!, 

That little thought, when she set footing here, 

' She should have, bought her dignities so dear, 

I iSwmni. 

Scene II. AnU<hamUr to 

7 Htnt. 

Knier iJU Duke or Nohfole, iht Duke op 
Suffolk, the Earl of Surrey, and iho 
Lord Chamberlain, 

Kor . If you will now unite in your complaints. 
And force them with a constancy, the cardmal 
Cannot stand under them ! if you omit 
, The offer of this time, I cannot promise 
But that you shall sustain moo new disgraces, 

, With these you bear already. 

' I am joyful 

To meet tb^ least occasion that may give me 
Eemembrance of my father-in-law, tlie duke. 

To be revenged on MrUf ^ ^ , 

Suf. ■ Which of the peers 

« " .. .IJ lU.kU:-, .... a*. Uoel- -fft 


The stamp of noblenes* in any person 
Out of himsjelf? , , 

Cham. My lords, you speak your pleasures; 
What he deserves of you and me I knovr • 
What we can do to him, though now , the tipae , 
j Gives way to us, 1 much fear. If youtcanj^Ot. 

1 Bar his access to the king, never attWfttI 
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{Act xiu 


Any thing on him ; for he hath a -witchcraft 

Over the king in’s tongue. •. 

0 , fear him not ; 

His spell in that is out : the king hath found ao 

Matter against him that for ever mart 

The honey of his language. No, he s settled. 

Not to come ofti in his displeasure. 

Sur. ^^’*’*1,- 

I should he glad to hear such news as this 
Once every hour. . 

Nor, Believe it, this is tme : 

In the divorce his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded; wherein he appears 
As I would wish mine enemy. 

Sur. 

His praiSUces to light? 

Suf, Most strangely. 

Sur. 

Suf. The cardinal’s letters to the pope mis- 

carried, , i . t, • 

And came to the eye o’ the king: wherein was 

How that" the cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay the judgement o’ the divorce; for if 
It did take place, ‘I do,’ quoth he, ‘perceive 
My king is tangled in affeAion to 
A creature of the queen’s^ Lady Anne Bullen. 
Sur. Has the king this? 

Suf, Believe it. 

Sur, Willthiswork? 

Cham* The king in this perceives him, how 
he coasts 

And hedges his own way. But in this point ^ 

All his tncks founder, and he brings his physic 
After his patient’s death : the king already 41 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur, Would he had I 

Suf, May you be happy in your wish, my lord! 

For,. I profess, you have it. ^ I 

Sur, Now, all my joy 

Trace the conjundlion I 
Suf. My amen to ’t! 

Nor. -A-ll men’s ! 

Suf. There’s order given for her coronation: 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To some ears unrecounted. But, my lords. 

She is a gallant creature, and complete 
In mind and feature : I persuade me, frond her 50 
Will fall some blessing to this land, which shall 

In it be memorized. 

Sur. But, will the king 

' Digest thi.s letter of the cardinal’s? 

The Lord forbid 1 

Marry, amen I 

Suf. No, no; 

be moe xvasps that buzz about his nose 
'\lw ^ke this sting the sooner. Cardinal Cam- 


■r to Rome ; bath ta’en no leave ; 

4 o’ the king unhandled ; and 

^ of our cardif^^ 

X. do assure you €0 


Together with all famous colleges 

Almost in Christendom : shortly, ? 

His second marriage shall be pubnsn 
Her coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be cdJjd queen, but princess ciowagw 70 
And widowP Prince Arthur. ^ r-r^nmer’i 

Nor, This same * . 

A wordiy fellow, and hath ta’cn muca pain , 

lafc Wsbusu.e|.^^^ and v^c dtaJl «« Him 
For u an archbishop. 

Nor. So 1 hear. _ 5 

Suf ’Tis so. I 

The cardinal 1 * 

, jE«/^rrWoLSKY 

Nor. Observe, observe, He^'s idnaoay. | 

. The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave’t you the king? 

Crom. To his own hand, ia > 

H^ol. Look’d he 0’ tlie inside of the I 

He did unseal them : and the first a- 

He did it with a serious mind ; a hcoo e® 

Was in his countenance. You he buoO I 

Attend him here this morning. 

Wol. Is He ready 

To come abroad? 

Cwm. I think, by this he ,i 

Wol, Leave me awhile. 

[Aside] It shall be to the Duchess of 
The French king’s sister ; he shall * 

Anne Bullen I No ; I ’ll no Anne HuUe n» wf mm > 
There’s more in’t than fair visage, * 

No, well no BuUens. Speedily I ’Wish 
To hear from Rome. The MarcHxo»«MK» 
broke 1 

. Nor. He’s discontented. , ^ 

S 7 (f May be, he Hcara th« king 

Does whet his anger to him. . 

Sur. Sharp enough, 

late queen's E«»tlewomait, 
a knight’.s daughter, ^ , 

To be her mistress’ mistress I the queen » qwee** s 
This candle bums not clear: ’tis I xnitsc MiuflTit ; 
Then out it goes. What though 1 know her 
virtuous ^ 

And well deserving? yet I kno-w her for 
A spleeny Lutheran ; and not wholeaome to 
Our cause, that she should lie i* the bpsem of too 
Our hard-ruled king. Again, there i* aprusm op 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; otio 
Hath crawl’d into the favour of the Icings 
And is his oracle. 

Nor, He is vex’d at sometMiig. 

Sur. I would ’twere som^tXung that wottid 
fret the string, 

The mastet^cord on ’s heart I 

Enter the King, reading emdt 

Lovjsll, 

Sif. Thekinfctfeakingl 

of wealth hajU^me 

To hisown portion I and what expeiaiMs by tli« Iwiiir 
Seems, to 4ow from him I Hpw„ ^ mmm of 

Does he ^ this together I m 


SCENK II.] 
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Saw you the cardinal ? 

iTon My lord, we have 

Stood here observing him; some strange com- 
motion 

Is in his brain : he bites bis lip, and^lterts; 

Stops on a sudden, looks upon the gllftid. 

Then lays his finger on his temple j straight 
Springs out into last gait ; then stops again, 
Strikes his breast hard, and anon he casts 
His eye against the moon : in most strange pos- 
tures 

We have seen him set himself. 

King. ^ It may well be; 

There IS a mutiny in ^s mind. This morning lao 
Papers of state he .sent me to peruse, 

As I required ; and wot you what I found 
There,— on my conscience, put unwittingly? 
Forsooth, an inventory, thus importing; 

The several parcels of his plate, his treasure. 
Rich stuffs, and orniunents of household; which 
I find at such proud rate, that it out-speaks 
Possession of a subjedh 
Nor. ^ It’s heaven's will; 

Some spirit put this paper in the packet, 

To bless your eye wichaU 
King. ^ If we did think 130 

His contemplation were above the earth, 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwell in his musings ; but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His serious considering. 

\fCing takes his seat; wkisj^ers Lavellt who 
goes to the Caniinal. 
Wol, Heaven forgive me I 

Ever God bless your highness! 

King. Good my lord, 

You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the in- 
ventory 

Of your best graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er ! you have scarce time 
To steal from spiritual leisure a brief span 140 
To keep your earthly audit ; sure, in that 
I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein tny companion. 

Wol. Sir, 

For holy offices I have a time ; a time 
To think upon the part of business which 
I bear i’ the state ; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which perforce 
I, her frail son, amongst my brethren moctal, 
Must give my tendence to. 

King. You have said well. 

W^. And ever may your highness yoke to- 
gether, 150 

As 1 will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my wed saying I 
' King ’Tis well stud agmn; 

And ’tls a kind of good deed to say well : I 

And yet words are no deeds. My father loved 
. you; 

He said he did; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 

I have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come home, 
But pared my present ^vings, to bestow . j 
My bounties upon you, I 

Wol. What should this mean? 160 i 

^ur» The Lord increase this busi* 1 

^ nessl i 


King. Have I not made you 

The prime man of the state? I pray you, tell 
me. 

If what I now pronounce you have found true ; 
And, if you may confess it, say withal, 

If you are bound to us or no. What say you? 
Wol. My sovereign, I confess your royal 
graces. 

Shower’d on me daily, have been more than 
could 

My studied purpo.ses requite : which went 
Beyond all man's endeavours ; my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires, *70 
Yet filed with my abilities ; mine own ends 
Have been mine so that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your most sacred person and 
The profit of the state. For yt>iir great graces 
Heap’d upon me, poor undeserver, I 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, 

My prayers to heaven for you, my loyalty, 
which ever has and ever shall be growing. 

Till death, that winter, kill it. 

King. Fairly answer'd; 

A loyal and obedient subjedl is ^ a 80 

Therein illustrated : the honour of it 
Docs pay the adfc of it ; as, i’ the contrary, 

The foulness is the punishment. I presume 
That, as my hand has open’d bounty to you, 

My heart dropp'd love, iny power min’d honour, 
more 

On you than any ; so your hand and heart, 

Your brain, and every fuiuSlion of your power, 
Should, notwithstandinj; that your bund of duty, 
As 'twere in love’s particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 

JVol. I do profess xt/5 

That for your highness’ good I ever labour’d 
More than mine own ; t that am, have, and will be— 
Though all the world should crack their duty to 
you, 

And throw it from their soul } though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make ’«jn, 
and 

Appear in forms more honrld,— yet my duty* ' 

Aa doth a rock against the chidnig flood, 

Should the approach of this wild river break, 

And stand unshaken yours. 

K ing. ’Ti» nobly spoken t 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast. soo 
For you have seen him open't. Read o'er this ; 

[Giving him :kapars. 

And after, this 3 and then to breakiast with 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit KtHgfjHwmikg ujfim Cardinal 
WoUey t ^NwUs throng after 
him, emiUngernd whis^ring. 
Wed. What should this mean? 

What sudden anger’s this? how have I reap’d it? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his ^s ; so looks the chafed lion 
ilTpon the daring huntsman that has gall’d him: 
Then makes him nothing. I must read this 
paper; 

I fear, the story of his anger. ’Tin so ; 

This pJ^r has undone me : 'tis the account om 
Of all thsrt world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain i^e pope* 
dom. 

And fee my friends in Rome. O neglifeiiee f 
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Fit for a fool to fall by : what cross devil 
Mad« me put this maia secret in the packet 
I sent the king? Is there no way to cure this? 

No new device to beat this from his brains? 

I know 'twill stir him strongly ; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in spite of for^ne 
■Will bring me off again- V^t's this? To the 
Pope 1 ’ 

I The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to's holiness. Nay then, Newell ! 

I have touch’d the highest pomt of all my great- 
i ness^ - , 

! And, from that full meridian of my glory, « 

I I haste now to my setting: I shall fall 
I Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 
j And no tp^ti see me more. 

' Se-enier io Wolsey, the Dukes of Norfolk 
and Suffolk, the Earl of Surrey, and the 
Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor, Hear the king’s pleasure, cardinal : who 
commands you 

To render up the great seal presently 

Into our hands ; and to confine youmelf 330 

To Adier House, my Lord of Winchesters, 

Till you hear further from his highness. 

"Whert's your commission, lords? words cannot 
carry 

Authority so weighty. 

‘ Who dare cross em, 

th^ will or words ^0 
do it, ^ - -r j 

I niftan your mialic^, know, omaous lords, 

I d^e s6id nlust deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded, envy : 

How eagerly ye follow my disgraces, 240 

As if it led ye 1 and how sleek and wanton ^ 

Ye appear in every thing may bring my rum ! 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice ; 

You have Chj^tian warrant for ’em, and, no 

In time will find their fit rewards. That seal, 
You ask with such a violence, the king, 

Mine and your master, with his own hand gave 
me; 

Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
During my life ; and, to confirm his goodness, 
Tied it by letters-patents : now, who’ll take it? 
Seir. The king, that gave it. ^ 

Wol. It must be himself, then. 351 

Svr. Thou art a proud traitor, priest 
Wol. Proud lord, thou best: 

Within these forty hours Surrey^ durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

, SvTi. Thy ambition. 

Thou scarlet sin, robb’d this bewailing land 
Of uoble Buckingham, my father-in-law: , 

The Imadsnf all thy brother cardinals, 

With thee and all thy best parts bound together, 
Weigh’d not a hair of his. - Plague of your policy ! 
You sent me deputy for Ireland 260 
Far from- his succoW, from the king, from all 
That might hate nierey on the famt thou gaveat 
him; . 

"Whilst your greatigoodhess, ovst m holy pity, 
Absolved him with an axe. 

Wal .ThH and aH else 


This talking lord can lay upon my ci f - ^ 

I answer is most false. The duke by 
Found his deserts ; how mnocent I 
From any private malice in his end, . . 

His noble mry and foul cause c&n vy'ij 

If I loved^ny words, lord, I shoula > 

You have as little honesty as honour, 

That in the way of loyalty and 
Toward the king, my ever royal 
Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey 
And all that love his follies. , 

niy fibowldst 

Your long coat,pnest, protects you , 

My sword i’ the life-blood of thee ol»*u. My 

Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? . 

And from this fellow? Ifwelivethu^ * ago 
To be thus jaded by a piece of rd. 

Farewell nobility; let his grace go fbrW 
And dare us with his cap like larks. ^ ^oodne^l 

Is poison to thy stomach. 

§ur. Yes, that 

Of gleaning all the land’s wealth . 

Into your own hands, cardinal, by ' 

The goodness of your intercepted pacKc n ^ 

You writ to the pope against tne 7 

Since^ou provoke me, shall be most 

My tord of Norfolk, as you are truly 

As you respedt the common good, tne w 
Of our despised nobility, our issues. 

Who, if he live, will scarce be 
Produce the grand sutn of his sins, th<» 

Colledled from his life, I ’ll startle Y O’J* 

Worse thM the sacring bell, when tHe orowm 
wench • 

Laykissinginyour arms, lord card inaa*. 

pyol How much, methinks, I cowlU dcspl** 
this man, ^ ^ ^ 9* \ 

But that I am bound in charity againsst: at . , , 

Nor. Those articles, my lord, are ixx LUe KtUfic » 
hand : 

But, thus much, they are foul ones. - - . „ 

Wal. So mucli 

And spotless shall mine innocence xariase,* 

When the lung knows my truth. 

Sur, This cannot »av« you : 

I th^k my memory, I yet remember 
Some of these articles; and out they sanasH. 

Now, if you can blush and cry * Ctuutnat, 

You’ll show a little honesty. 

Wol. . Speak on, 

I dare your worst objedHons: if J ‘blixaha# 

It is to see a nobleman want manners*- 
Sur.' I had jather want those t h at r s my Iboad. 
Have at you I 

First, that, without the king's asseieit or know- 
ledge, . 

You wTQugw to be a lerate ; W whiic:!! , power 
You piaim’d the jurisdiCTion of all blfls 3 rit>|wu 
Nor. Then, tliat in all you writ to ptLosoae, or «»M( 
To fesreign prjnces, *Ego et Rox naew^ ^ , 

Was stih inscribed; in which you 1 uHrou§nt fa# 
king 

To bo your servant. * - - 

Su/' Th?n tint, wiOiont 
Either of king or council, whdn ypu 'Wittllt ^ 
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Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great seal. 

Sur. Item, you sent a large commission 320 
To Gregory de Cassado, to conclude, 

Without the king’s will or the state’s jdlowance, 

A lea^e between his highness and Ferrara. 

Suf. That, out of mere ambition, you have 
caused 

Your holy hat to be stamp’d on the king’s coin. 
S2ir.^ Then that you have sent innumerable 
substance— 

By what means got, I leave to your own con- 
science — 

To furnish Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities; to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are ; 330 
Which, since they are of you, and, odious, 

I will not taint my mouth with. 

Ckmn. O my lord, 

Tress not a falling man too far ! ’tis virtue: 

His faults lie open to the laws; let them, 

Hot you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

Sur. I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord cardinal, the king’s further plea- 
sure is, 

Because all those things you have done of late, 

By your power legatine, within this kingdom. 

Fall into the compass of a praemunire, ^ 340 

That therefore such a writ be sued against you; 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to be 
Out of the king'.s protedlion. This is my charge. 
Nor. And so we’ll leave you to your medi- 
tations 

How to live better. For your stubborn answer 
About the giving back the great seal to us, 

The king shall Imow it, and, no doubt, shall thank 
you. 

So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. 349 
l^xeunt aUbut Wohey. \ 
Wal, So farewell to the little good you bear me. 
Farewell I a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 
This is the state of man : to-day he puts forth 
I The tender leaves of hopes ; to-morrow blossoms, 

1 And bears his blushing honours thick imon him ; 
The third day comes a fro.st, a killing frost, 

And, when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
His greatness is a-ripening, nips his root, 

And then he falls, as I do. I have ventured, 

Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 
This many summers in a sea of glory, 360 

But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me and now has left me. 
Weary and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye : ' 

I feel my heart new open’d. 0 , how wretched 
Is that poor man that hangs on princes* favours I 
There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire to, 
That sweet aspedl of prittce.s, and their ruin, 369 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have; 
And wnen he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. 

Enitr Ceomwell, and stands amazed. 

Why, how now, Cromwell 1 
drtm. I have no power to speak,- sir. 

TOat, amazed 


At my misfortunes? can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should decline? Nay, an you weep, 

I am fall’n indeed. 

CrosM. How does your grace ? 

J'VoI. Why, well; 

Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myself now ; and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 

A still and quiet conscience. The king has cured 
me, 380 

I humbly thank his grace; and from these 
shoulders. 

These ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy, too much honour: 

O, *tis a burthen, Cromwell, ’tis a burthen 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven I 
Crom, I am glad your grace has made that 
right use of it 

IV0I. I hope I have; I am able now, methinks, 
Out of a fortitude of soul I feel. 

To endure more miseries and greater far 
Than niy weak-hearted enemies dare offer, 390 
What news abroad? 

Crom. The heaviest and the worst 

Is your displeasure with the king. 
fVoI. God bless him ! 

Cr0sn. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is 
chosen 

Lord chancellor in you:^lace. 

PVoI. That *s somewhat sudden : 

But he’s a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highness’ favour, and do justice 
Fortieth’s sake and his conscience ; that his bones, 
When he has run his course and sleeps in blessings, 
May have a tomb of orphans' tears wept on ’em !, 
What more? 400 

Cram. ThatCranmeris return’d with welcome, 
Install’d lord archbishop of Canterbury. 

IVal That’s news indeed. 

Crom. lAst, that the Lad^ Anne, 

Whom th 4 king hath in secrecy long married. 
This day was view’d in open as his queep# 

Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

PVoI. There was the weight that pulfd me 
down. 0 Cromwell, 

The king has gone beyond me : all my glories 
In that one woman I have lost for ever : 416 

No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon ray smiles. Go, gel thee from me, Crom- 
well ; 

T am a poor fall’n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master: the king ; 

That sun, I pray, may neVer set 1 1 have told him 
What and how tke thou aft: he will advance 
thee; 

Some little memory of me will stir him— 

I know hte noble nature— not to let 419 

Thy hopefril service peri^ top : good Cromwell, 
Negledt him not ; make use now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Ctvm. O my lord, 

Must I, then, leave you? must I needs forego 
So good, so noble and so true a master? 

Bear witness, all that have not hearts of iron. 
With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his lortl " ' 
The king shall have my service ; but my 
For eVer and foi* ever shall he yours, • ’ 
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r — ^ r nillceof Norfolk, 

Wol„ Cromwell, I did not think to shed a tear To be high-steward ; next, the rest. 

In aU my miseries ; but thou hast forced me, 43° He to be earl marshd ; you may^ , j; know» 

-w , -r .r 1 j.i_ 1— - 4.1*-. T I'h-anV vmi. SIX • *a*^'*^ «, * 


In all my miseries : but tnou nast lorcea me, 430 
Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman. 

Let’s dry our eyes : and thus far hear me, Crom- 

well ; T i 1 

And, when I am forgotten, as I shall be, 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more must be heard of, say, I taught thee, 
Say, Wolsey, that once trod the ways qf glory. 
And sounded all the depths and shoals of honour, 


Sec. Gent I thank you, sir : na*-*- 

those customs, Tjatier* 

I should have been beholding of Katha*'!”®* 

But, I beseech you, what’s business? 

The princess dowager? how goes o 
Rirsi Gent That I can tell yo« 

Archbishop ^ . . rttHer 

Of Canterbury, accompanied onlcr, 


And sounded aU tne aepms ana saoats oi xiouour, u.^ j., orucr, ^ 

Found thee a way, out of his week, tonsem;^ if Se six miles , 

A sure and safe one, though thy master miss d it. Held a late court at Dunstable, sr Vk’hu'h 

Mark but my fall, and that that ruin’d me. ^ 440 From Ampthill where the nul : 

CromweU, I charge thee, fling away ambition: She was often cited by atul ;i 

By that sin fell the angels ; how can 1^, then, And, to he short, for f £„ assent 

The image of his Maker, hope to win by it? The kiig’s late scruple, by *"^;vc»rcetl. 


L<?ve t^self last: cherish those hearts that hate Of all these learned men .she ^as a 1 
■ thM: *e>te marriage made of , 


thee; 

Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To silence envious tongues. Be just, and fear not : 
Let all the ends thou aim’st at be thy country’s, 
Thy God’s, and truth’s; then if thou faH’st, O 
Cromwell, 

Thou fall’st a messed martyr I Serve the kmg ; 
And,— prithee, lead me in : 4 Si 

There t^e an inventory of all I have. 

To last penny ; ’tis the king’s : my robe, 

And my integrity to heaven, is all 
Idare novc csul mine own* 0 Cromwell, Cromwell ! 
Had I hut served my God with half the zeal 
I served my king, he would not in mine age 
Hay® left me naked to mine enemies, 

Crfijn. Good sir, have.patienqe, 
jVcl So I have. Farewell 

The hopes of court! my hopes in heaven do 
dwell, lEj;eunt 460 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. A street in Westminster. 

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting one anotJ^. 
First Gent You’re well met once again. I 
Sec. Gent , So are you. 

First Gent You come to take your stand here, 
and behold 

The Lady Anne pass from her coronation? 

Sec. Gent ’Tis all my business. At our last 
encounter, '■ , . . , 

The Luke of Buckingham came from his taial. 
First Gent. ’Tis very true ; but that time of- 
fer’d sorrow; 

Tins, general joy. 

,Sec. Gent. ’Tis well: the citizens, 

,t 33^ sure, have shown at full their royal minds— 

' 4^, let ’em have their rights, they are ever for- 


And me late marriage maae w r * 1, ,, 

Since which she was removed to ICin** 

"V^ere she remains now sick. hitlv ’ 

b The trumpets sound: stand close, 

coming. ^ 

'• THE ORDER OF THK COROKATIOK. 

I. A lively flourish of Tru^nfets. 

II! 

4. Choristers, singing. , _ 

5. Mayor of London, Bearing tAeet / 

Gm-ter, inhis coot cf arms, szna hts 


* is day with shows, 10 

1 of honour. 

Never greater, 
i, better taken, sir. . 

L be bold to ask what that 

tUs day , 

The Luke of 


(. on ms neaa a ^ ... > 

° Mn, the Earl of SuRRKV, 

^ 0/ silver with the dove, crooned mfh etn 

earls coronet Collars oj c> I* • r A*v 

7, Luke of Suffolk, in h/s 

coronet on his he^, a?,,# 

vuand, as high-steward. lV*di 

Duke of Norfolk, with f As 

shaishipf a coronet on his hefad v mfiS » 

e' 8. Jifeanofy Borne By four of i^ 4 e 

under it the Queen U her rt^i *» 
hair, richly adorned with 
_st On eaeh side her, the Bi^op« of 

and Winchester. ^ „ 

g. Duchess of N0RFOI.K, in mtfran^ 

)f- of gold, wrought with flowers, hseHiig the 

Queen’s . 

10, ’ Ladies or CountesKCS, with 

circlets tf gold without flerttters* 

^ They fass over the stage in order end ttefe% 

)r- Sec. Gent. A royal train, believe OWL Th«%ef 
I know : 

10 Who's that that bears the sceptret ^ 

First Gent Marqt^ Dortllt : 

And that the Earl of Surrey, wJtlr tBe itid. 

Sec. Gent A bold brave gentleman* THmi 
lat should be 4*^ 

The Duke of Suffolk ? 

First Gent 'Tis the same S mj^»-iHewar 4 
Sec. Gent And that my Lord, ed NotfeUc t 
First Gent He%. 

Sec. Gent i He«ivnea "kh&m them ? 

IXfOohieeig em tm Qt m em . 
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Thou hast the sweetest face I evcf look’d onu 
Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel ; 

CJur king has all the Indies in his arms, 

And more and richer, when he strains that lady : 
1 cannot blame his conscience. 

They that bear 

A he cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-ports. 

Sec. Gent. Those men arc happy; and so are 
all are near her. 50 

I take it, slie that carries up the train 
Is that old noble Ij^y, JDuchess of Norfolk. 

Rirst Gtnt^ It is ; and all the rest ai'e count- 
esses. 

Sec. Gent Their coronets say so. These are 
stars indeed ; ^ 

And sometimes falling ones. 

/*'irsi Gent ^ No more of that. 

iEjeif procession^ and then a great jdourish 
of trumpets. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

Pirst Gent God .save you, sirl where have 
you been broiling? 

Third Gent. Among the crowd i’ the Abbey ; 
where a fmger 

<'oiild not be wedged in more : I am .*itifled 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

^ See. Gent. You saw 

i'he ceremony? 

Third Gent That I did. 

Pirsi Gent Hpw was it? 60 

Third Gent Well worth the seeing. 

Sec. Gent Good sir, speak it to us. 

Third Cent As well as I am able. The rich 
stream 

Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen 
To a prepared place in the choir, fell off 
distance from her; while her grace sat down 
To rest awhile, some half au hour or so, 

I ft a rich chair of state, opposing freely 
The beauty of her person to the people. 

Helieve me, sir, she is the goodliest woman 
That ever lay by man : which when the people 70 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest, 

As loud, and to as many times : hats, cloaks, — 

I loublets, I think,— flew up; and had their faces 
Heen loose, this clay they had been lost. Such joy 
I never saw before. Great-bellied women, 

That had not half a week to go, like rams 
I ft the old time of war, would shake the press, 
And make *em reel before ^em. No man living 
Could say ‘ This is my wife ’ there ; all were woven 
So strangely in one piece. 

\ See. C^Ht But, what follow’d? 8t 

'Third Cent At length her grace rose, and 
I with modest paces 
; Came to the altar; where she kneel’d, and saint- 
like 

Cast her fair eyes to heaven and pray’d devoutly. 
Then rose again and bow’d her to the people ; 
When by the Archbishop of Canterbury 
Hha had all the royal makings of a queen; 

As holy oil, Edward Confessor’s crown. 

The rod, and bird of peace, and all such emblems 


Together sung * Te Deum.’ So she parted. 

And with the same full state paced back again 
To York-place, where the feast is held. 

TirSt uent Sir, 

You must no more call it York-place, that’s past ; 
P'or, since the cardinal fell, that title’s lost; 

’Tis now the king’s, and call’d Whitehall. 

Third Cent I know it ; 

But ’tis so lately alter’d, that the old name 
Is fresh about me. 

Sec. Gent What two reverend bishops 

Were those that went on e:ich side of the queen? 
Third Gent Stokesly and Gardiner; the one 
of Winchester, joi 

Newly preferr’d from the king’s secretary, 

Tlie other, London. 

Sec. Gent He of Winchester 
Is held no great good lover of the archbishop’s, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

Third Gent. All the land knows that : ^ 

However, yet there is no great breach; when it 
comes, 

Cranmerwillfind a friend will notsKrink from him. 
Sec. Gent Who may that he, I pray you? 
Third Gent. Thomas Cromwell; 

A man in niuch esteem with the king, and truly 
X worthy friend. The king has made him master 
O’ the jewel house, txt 

And one, .'ilready, of the privy council. 

See. Gent He will deserve more. 

Third Gent Yes, without all doubt 

Come, gentlemen, ye shall go rny way, which 
Is to the court, and there ye shall be my guests i 
Something 1 c.an command. As I walk thither, 

I ’ll tell ye more. 

Moth. You may command us, sir. lExeunt 


Scene II. KimhoUon. 

Enter Katharine, Dowager, sick; ted between 
Griffith, her gentleman usher, and Pa- 
tience, her woman. 

Grif. How does your grace? 

Katk. O Griffith, sick to death t 

My legs, like loaden branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burthen. Reach a chair : 
So ; now, methinks, I feel a little ease. 

Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thouled’st me, 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolsey, 
Was dead? 

Grif. Yes, madam : but 1 think your grace, 
Out of the pain you suffer’d, gave no car to’t. 
Kath, Prithee, good Griffith, tell me how he 
died: 

If well, he stepp’d before me, happily to 

For my example. 

Gr(x Well, the voice goes, madam : 

For after the stout Earl Northuniberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forward* 
As a man sorely tainted, to his answer, 

He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill 
He could not sit his mule. 

JCath. Alas, poor man I ■ 

Grtf At last, with easy roads, he came to 
Leicester, 

Lodged in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot. 
With all his coven t, honourably received him ; *0 


Labi nobly <m her : wmch perform’d, the choir* 90 With all his covent, honourably received him ; *0 
With all the eholoest music of the kingdom, To whom he gave these words, * 0 , father abbof^ 
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An old man, "broken with the storms of state, 

Is^ come to lay his weaiy bones among ye ; 

Give him a little earth for charity 1* 

So went to bed ; where eagerly his sickness 
Pursued him still : and, three nights after this, 
About the hour of ei^ht, which he himself 
Foretold should be his last, full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows. 

He gave his honours to the world again, 29 

His blessed part to heaven, and slept in peace. 
Kaih, So may he rest; his faults lie gently 
on him ! 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak him. 
And yet with charity. He was a man 

Of an unbounded stomach, ever ranking 
Himsel'fwith princes; one that, by suggestion, 
Tied all the kingdom : simony was fair-play ; 
His'owm opinion was his law : i’ the presence 

He would say untruths ; and be ever double 

Both in his words and meaning : he was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : 40 

His promises were, as he then was, mighty ; 

But his performance, as he is now, nothing : 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 

The clergy ill example. 

^ Noble madam j 

Men’s evil manners live in brass ; their virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speaic his good now? 

Kaih. Yes, good Griffith ; 

I were malicious else, 

Grif. This cardinal, 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly 49 
Was fashion’d to much honour from his cradle. 
He was a scholar, and a ripe and good one ; 
Exceeding wise, fair-spoken, and persuading: 
Lofty and sour to them that loved him not; 

But to those men that sought him sweet as 
summer. 

And though he were unsatisfied in getting, 
Whidh was a sin, yet in bestowing, madam, 

He was most princely : ever witness for him 
Those twins of learning that he raised in you, 
Ipswich and Oxford ! one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to outlive the good that did it ; 60 

. The other, fhough unfinish’d, yet so famous, 

So excellent in art, and still so rising, 

That Christendom shall ever speak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap’d happiness upon him ; 

For then, and not till then, he felt himself, 

And found the blessedness of being little : 

And, to add greater honours to his age 

Than man could give him, he died fearing God. 

Kaih. After my death I wish no other herald, 
No other speaker of my living adlions, 70 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But such an honest chronicler as Griffith. 

most hated living, thou hast made me, 

' Furious truth and modesty, 

a^es honour: peace be with him ! 
me still ; and set me lower : 

1 trouble thee. Good Griffith, 

Cause the play me that sad note 

I v^mUt I sit meditating 

On I go to. ,80 

[Sad and scUmn music, 
Grifi, She is ffwleftpt. good wench, let’s sit 
down quiet, . , ^ ^ r 

For fear we wake her: ^oimy^r gentle Fntiwice» 

The vision.. Enter ^ solemnly iripjting one after 
another^ six personages, clad in ivkite robes, 
wearing on; their he^s garlands of bays, and 
golden vizards o?i their faces; branches of 
bays or palm in their hands. They first con~ 

. gee unto her^ then dance; and, at certain 
changes, the first two hold a spare garland 
over her head; at which the other four make 
reverent curtsies; theft the two that held the 
garland deliver the same to the other next 
two, who observe the same order in their 
changes, and koldifig the garlami over her 
head: which done, they deliver the same gar- 
land to the last two, who likewise obsemte 
the same order; at which, as it were by in- 
spiration, s/te makes in lur sleep signs of 
rejoicing, and holdetk up her hands to heaven : 
and so in their dancing vanish, carrying the 
garland with them. The music continues. 

Kaih. Spirits of peace, where are ye? are ye 
all gone, 

And leave me here in wretchedness behind ye ? 
Grif. Madam, we are here. 

Kaih. It is not you I call for: 

Saw ye none enter since I slept? 

Grif. None, madam. 

Kath. No? Saw you not, even now, a blessed 
troop 

Invite me, to a banquet; whose bright faces 

Cast thousand beams upon me, like tlxe sun? 

They promised me eternal happiness; ^ 90 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 

I am not worthy yet to wear ; I shall, assuredly. 
Grif. I am most joyful, madam, such good 
dreams 

Possess your fancy. 

Kaih. Bid the music leave, ^ ! 

They are harsh and heavy to me. [Music ceases. ; 

Pat. Do you note 

How much her grace is alter’d on the sudden? 
How long her face is drawn ? how pale she looks, 
And of an earthy cold? Mark her eyes ! 

Grif. She is going, wench : pray, pray. 

Pat. Heaven comfort her! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, An’t like your gr.ace,— 

Kath. You are a saucy fellow; 100 , 

Deserve we no more reverence ? I 

Grif^. You are to blame, j 

Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatness, j 
To use so mde behaviour ; go to, kueer. 

Mess. I humbly do entreat your highness’ 
pardon ; 

My haste made me unmannerly. There is staying 

A gentleman, sent from the king, to see you. 

Kaih, Admit him entrance, Griffith: but this , 
fellow 

Let me ne’er see again. 

[Exeunt Griffi.ih and Messenger. 

Re-enter with Capucius. 

If my sight fail not, 

You should be lord ambassador upm the emperor, 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. ito 
Cap. Madam, the same ; your servant. 

Kath. 0 , my lord, 

The times and tities now are alter'd strangely 
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With me since first you knew me. But, I pray You must not leave me yet : I must to bed ; 

you, Call in more women. When I am dead, good 

What is your pleasure with me? wench, 

Cap, Noble lady, Let me be used with honour : strew me over 

First, mine own service to your grace ; the next, With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
The kin^s request that I would visit you ; I was a chaste wife to my grave : embalm me, 170 

Who grieves much for your weakness, and by me Then lay me forth although unqueen’d, yet like 
Sends you his princely commendations, A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 

And heartiW entreats you take good comfort. I can no more, {Exeimt, leading Katharine. 
Kaih. 0 my good lord, that comfort comes 
too late ; 120 

*Tis like a pardon after execution : ACT V. 

That gentle physic, given in time, had cured me ; t t j a n • jl 1 

But now I am past all comforts here, but prayers. Scene I. Londofi, A gallery tn the palace. 


But now I am past all comtorts nere, out prayers. 
How does his highness? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath. So may he ever do ! and ever flourish, 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor 
name 

Banish’d the kingdom I Patience, is that letter, 
I caused you write, yet sent away? 

Pai. No, madam. 

{Giving it to Katharine. 
Kath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Most willing, madam. 130 

Kaih. In which I have commended to his 
goodness 

The model of our chaste loves, his young daughter ; 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her! 
Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding,— 
She is young, and of a noble modest nature, 

I hope she will deserve well,— and a little 
To love her for her mother’s sake, that loved him, 
Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor pet- 
ition 

Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long X40 
Have follow’d both my fortunes faithfully: 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow. 

And now I should not lie, but will deserve. 

For virtue and true beauty of the soul. 

For honesty and decent carriage, 

A right good husband, let him be a noble : 

And, sure, those men are happy that shall have 
’em. 

The last is, for my men ; they are the poorest. 
But poverty could never draw ’em from me ; 149 
That they may have their wages duly paid ’em, 
And something over to remember me by ; 

If heaven, liad pleased to have given me longer 
life 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

These arc the whole contents: and, good my 

By that you love the dearest in this world, 

As you wish Christian peace to souls departed, 

, Stand these poor people’s friend, and urge the 
king 

To do me this last right. 

Cap, By heaven, I will. 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man I 
Kaih. I thank you, honest lord. Remember 
me ^ *6o 

In ill humility unto his highness : 

Say his long trouble now is passing 
Out pf this world : tell him, in death I bless d him, 
For so I will. Mine eyes grow dim. Farewell, 
My lord, Griffith, farewell. Nay, Patience, 


Enter Gardiner, Bishop of Winchester, a Page . 
with a torch before him, met by Sir Thomas 
Lovell. 

Gar. It’s one o’clock, boy, is ’t not? 

Boy. It hath struck. : 

Gar. These should be hours for necessities, ; 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature ; 
With comforting repose, and not for us 1 

To waste these times. Good hour of night, Sir , 
Thomas 1 
Whither so late? 

Lov. Came you from the king, my lord ? , 

Gar. ^ I did, Sir Thomas; and left him at : 
primero 

With the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lov. I must to him too, 

Before he go to bed. I’ll take my leave. 

Gar. Not yet. Sir Thomas L.ovell. What’s 
the matter? 10 i 

It seems you are in haste : an if there be 
No great offence belongs to’t, give your friend 
Some touch of your late business : affair.s, that ' 
walk. 

As they say spirits do, at midnight, have 
1 n them a wilder nature than the business 
That seeks dispatch by day. 

lov. My lord, I love you ; : 

And dill's^ commend a secret to your ear 1 

Much weightier than this work. The queen’s in 
labour, 

They say, in great extremity; and fear’d 
SheUl with the labour end. 

Gar. The fruit she goes with ao 

I pray for heartily, that it may find 
Good time, and live; but for the stock, Sir 
Thomas, 

I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Lov. Methinks I could 

Cry the amen ; and yet my conscience says 
She’s a good creature, ana, sweet lady, does 
Deserve our better wishes. 

Gar. But, sir, sir, 

Hear me, Sir Thomas; you’re a gentleman, 

Of mine own way ; I know you wise, religious ; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne’er be well, 

’Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovell, take ’t of me, 30 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and she, : 
Sleep in their graves. i 

Lov. Now, sir, you speak of two ' 

The most remark’d i* tlie kingdom. As for Crom- ; 
well, 

Beside that of the jewel house, is made master 
O’ the rolls, and the king’s secretary; further, air, | 
Stands in the gap and trade of moe preferment, 
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With which the time will load him. The arch- 
bishop 

Is the king’s hand and tongue; and who dare 
speak 

One syllable against him? 

Gar. Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare; and I myself have ventured 
To speak my mind of him: and indeed this 
day, 41 

Sir, I may tell it you, I think I have 
Incensed the lords 0’ the council, that he is, 

For so I know he is, tlrey know he is, 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
That does infedt the land: with which they 
moved 

Have broken with the king; who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint, of his great grace 
And princely care foreseeing those fell mischiefs 
Our reasons laid before him, hath commanded 50 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He he convented. He^s a rank weed, Sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him out. From your aJfFairs 
I hinder you too long : good night, Sir Thomas. 
Lov. Many good ni^ts, my lord : I rest your 
servant. \Bxeuni Gardiner a 7 td JPage. 

Bnier the Kino aftd Suffolk. 

Kin^. Charles, I will play no more to-night ; 
My mmd’s not on ’t; you are too hard for me. 
Suf, Sir, I did never win of you before. 

Kif^. . But little, Charles ; 

Nor shall not, when my fancy’s on my, play. 60 
Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the news? 

Lev. I could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, hut by her woman 
I sent your message ; who return’d her thanks 
In the great’st humbleness, and desired your 
highness 

Most heartily to pray for her. 

King. Wliat sa/st thou, ha? 

To pray for her? what, is she crying out? 

Lov, So said her woman; and that her suf- 
ferance made 
Almost each pang a death. 

King. Alas, good lady I 

Sit/, God safely quit her of her burthen, and 
With gentle travail, to the gladding of 71 

Your highness with an heir I 
King. ’Tis midnight, Charles; 

Prithee, to bed ; and in thy prayers remember 
The estate of my poor queen. Leave me alone ; 
For I must think of that which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Suf. I wish your highness 

A quiet night; and my good mistress will 
Remetnber in my prayers. 

King. Charles, good night. {JSxit Suffolk, 

Bnief * Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, sir, wjhat follows? 

JDen. Sir, I have brought my lord the arch- 
bishop, 80 

As you commanded me. 

King. Hal Canterbury? 

Ay, my good lord. 

King* ^Tis true ; where is he, Denny ? 


Dm. He attends your 'H 

iWxit ritim*. 

Lev. lAsidej This is about whicit 

bishop spake ; 

I am happily come hither. 

Re-enter Denny, •with 

[Aside} I wherefore 
he thus? ,1 

’Tis his aspedl of terror. All’s not 
LTing. Wnow, my lord! you <i" tlow« 
know ^ 

Wherefore I sent for you, 1 * - 

Cran. [Kneeling] It is my out y 
To^uend your highness’ ^ 

My good and gracious Lord of Cotitcrbt^y. ^ 

Come, you and I must walk a turn 
I have news to tell you: come, 

your hand. . ^ t 

Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what T 
And am right sorry to repeat what fv>U«wi» « 

I have, and most unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do say, my lorWj 
Grievous complaints of you ; which, wemg c hi 
sider’d, , 

Have movedus and our council, that ym* 

This morning come before us ; where, * *^*”l^* 

You cannot with such freedom pwrsge ymiracHi 
But that, till further trial in those charges 
Which will require yout answer, you tt\u*t wnn 
Your patience to you, and be well <2*»wte«tea 
To make your house our Tower : you u hrolnrf 

It fits we tW proceed, or else no wUne#* 

Woidd come against you. . . , . 

Cran. [Kneeling] I humbly thank 
highness ; ^ , 

And am right glad to catch this good 

Most throughly to be winnow’d, wHore tuy ctwn 

And com shall fly asunder: for, 1 know* 

There’s none stands under jnewe culn wot tiwu 
tongues 

Than I myself, poor man. ^ ^ . 

King. Stand Up, good Canterbury : 

Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend: give me thy hand, upt 

Prithee, let’s walk. Now, by my muulanie. 

What manner of man are you? My^ lord* 1 Uiuk a 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I should hdve ta’eu some pains to UHtia 
Yourself and your accusers ; and to nnwB luwud 

youj *** 

Without mdurance, further. 

Cran. Most drend 11 «A», 

The good I stand on is my truth and lioneity « 

If they, shall fail, I, with mine enemiea, 

Will triumph o’er my person ; which I we^h tK>t, 
Being of those virtue.s vacant, X fe«r XtolJutiX 
What can be said against me. 

King. Know you not 

How your state stands f the world* wtth thf 
whole world? 

Your enemies are many, and anot awttJilIj thtlr 
pra^ices 
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Must bear the same proportion; and not ever 130 
The justice and the truth 0’ the question carries 
The due 0' the verdidt with it : at what ease 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 

To swear against you? such things have been 
done. 

You are potently opposed ; and with a malice 

Of as great size. Ween you of better luck, 

I mean, in perjured witness, than your master, 

' Whose minister you are, whiles here he lived 
Upon this naughty earth? Go to, go to ; 

You taJce a precipice for no leap of danger, 140 

And woo your own destrudtion. 

C^an, God and your majesty 

Protect 'mine innocence, or I fall into 

The trap is laid for me ! 

ICififf. Be of good cheer ; 

They shall no more prevail than we give way to. 
K.eep comfort to you ■; and this morning see 

You do appear before them ; if they shall 
chance. 

In charging you with matters, to commit you, 
The best persuasions to the contrary 

Fail not to use, and with what vehemency^ 

The occasion shall instnidl you ; if entreaties 150 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
r>eliver them, and your appeal to us 

There make before them. Look, the good man 
weeps I " ^ ^ 1, rt x. 

He’s honest, on mine honour. Gods blest 
mother 1 , . , , 

• I swear he is true-hearted ; and a soul 

None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 
And do as I have bid you. \Exit Cranmer.} 
He has strangled 

His language in his tears. 

Old Lady, LoyELh/ollowms:. 

Gent Come back; what mean 

Oid^L. 1*11 not come back; the tidings that 
•I bring 160 

Will .make my boldness manners. Now, good 
angels 

1 Fly o'er thy royal head, and shade thy person 

1 Under their blessed wings ! ^ 

King. Now, by thy looks 

I guess thy message. Is the queen deliver’d? 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. ■ 

OldL. Ay, ay, myhlsge; 

And of a lovely boy ; the God of heaven 

Both now and ever bless her ! ’tis a girl, 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 169 

Acquainted with this stranger : ’tis as like you 

1 As cherry is to cherry. 

King, Lovell ! 

X<?w. Sir? 

King. Give her an hundred marks. I’ll to 
the queen. „ , . 

Old L. An hundred marks! By tins light, 
I'll ha’ more. ^ 

An ordinary groom is for such payment 

I will have more, or scold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the girl was like to him? 

I will have more, or else unsay t ; and now, 
While it is hot, I ’ll put it to the issue. 

[Sxeunt 

Scene II. Before the council-chamber. 

Pursuivants, Pages, &*c. attending. 

Enter Cranmer, Archbishop of Canterbury. 

Cra 7 t. I hope I am not too late ; and yet the 
gentleman, 

That was sent to me from the council, pray’d me 

To make great haste. All fast? what means 
this? Ho 1 

Who waits there? Sure, you know me? 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep. Yes, my lord ; 

But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran. Why? 

Enter Doctor Butts. 

Keep. Your grace must wait till you be 
call’d for. 

Cran. So. 

Btdts. \Aside\ This is a piece of malice. I 
am glad 

I came this way so happily: the king 

Shall understand it presently. \Exit. 

Cf'an. [Aside} ’Tis Butts, 10 

The king’s physician : as he pass’d along, 

How earnestly he cast his eyes upon me 1 

Pray heaven, he sound not my disgrace! For 
certain. 

This is of purpose laid by some that hate me — ^ 

God turn their hearts! I never sought their 
malice— 

To quench mine honour: they would shame to 
make me 

Wait else at door, a fellow-counsellory 
’Along boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their 
pleasures 

Must be fulfill’d, aud I attend with patience. 

Enter the King Butts at a window aiove. 

Butts, I’ll show your grace the strangest 
sight— ' 

King. What’s that, Butts? 20 

Butts, I think your highness saw this many 
a day. 

Kmg, Body 0’ me, where is it? 

Butts, There, my lord ; 

The high promotion of his grace of Canter- 
buiy; 

Who holds his .state at door, 'mongst pursui- 
vants, 

Pages, and footboys. 

King. Hal ’tis he, indeed: 

Is this the honour they do one another? 

'Tis well there’s one above ’em yet. I had 
thought 

They had parted so much honesty among ’em, 

At least, good manners, as not thus to suffer 

A man of his place, and so near our favour, 30 
To dance attendance on their lordships’ plea- 
sures, 

And at the door too, like a post with packets. 

By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 

Let ’em alone, and draw the curtain close : 

We shall hear more anon. [Exeunt 
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ScEiiK HI. TTie Council-Ckamher. 

Enter Lord Chancellor ; places hvmelf at 
the upj>er end of the table on the left hand; a 
eeat being left void above him, as for Canter- 
bury's seat. Duke of Suffolk, Duke of 
Norfolk, Surrey, Lord Chamberlain, Gar- 
diner, seat themselves in order on each side. 
Cromwell at lower end, as secretary. Keeper 
at the door. 

Chan. Speak to the business, master secre- 
tary: 

Why are we met in council? 

Crom. Please your honours, 

The chief cause concerns his grace of Canter- 
bury. 

Gar. Has he had knowledge of it? 

Crom. Yes. 

Nor. Who waits there ? 

Keef Without, my noble lords? 

Gar. Yes. 

Keep. My lord archbishop ; 

And has done half an hour, to know your plea- 
sures. 

Chan. Let him come in. 

Keep. Your grace may enter now. 

{Cramner enters and approachc.t 
the council-table. 
Chan. My good lord archbishop, Tni very 
?orry 

To sit here at this present, and behold 
That chair stand empty : but we all are men, lo 
'tin our own natures fmil, and capable 
Of our flesh ; few are angels : out of which frailty 
And want of wisdom, you, that best should teach 
us, 

Have misdemean’d yourself, and not a little, 
Toward the king first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your 
chaplains, 

For so we are inform’d, with new opinions, 

Divers and dangerous; which are heresies, 

And, not reform: d, may i)rove pernicious, 19 

Gar. Which reformation must be sudden too, 
My noble lords ; for those that tame wild horses 
Pace ’em not in their hands to make 'em gentle, 
But stop their mouths with stubborn bits, and 
spur ’em, 

Till they obey the manage. If we suffer, 

Out of our easiness and childish pity 
To one man's honour, this contn^ous sickness, 
Farewell all physic : and what follows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state : as, of late days, our neigh- 
bours, 

The Germany, can dearly witness, 30 
¥c<s Irelftly pitied in our memories. 

, ; „ My good lords, hitherto, in all the 

^ office, I have labour’d, 

study, that my teaching 
of toy authority 

" Sftfely j and the end 

Was evw, to dp { nor is there living, 

I speak It my lords, 

A Plan that Jmoire stirs against, 

Bodi in his private, 40 

Defacers of a public peaOe, ^ihaw I do. 


Pray heaven, the king may never a 

With Ic.ss allegiance in it I Men th»t inako 
Envy and crooked malice mnirishment 
Dare bite the best. I do beseech yot*** 

That, in this case of justice, xny acctinrrs, 

Be what they will, may stand forth face to lace. 
And freely urge against me. , 

Suf. Nay, my hml, 

That cannot lie : you .are a cotinsdhir. 

And, by that virtue, no man dare accii'*e ymi. n«» 
Gar. My lord, because we have tniwtiiwM td 
more moment, , . ... . 

We will be short with you. »Tjs hiJ* highnet** 
pleasure, 

And our consent, for better trial of 

From hence you be committed ti> the '* owert 

Where, being but a private inan a^-i*****. , ,, 

You .shall know many dare accuse y**« l>»duiy. 
More than, I fear, vou are providetl „ 

Craft, Ah, my good I.*ord of W»tt» heater, 1 
thank you; 

You are always my good friend ; if yatir Mnll 
I shall both find your lordship and jtirort&t* 

You are so merciful i I sec your ciui ; 

'Tis my undoing : love and meckiics*!** hmi, 
Become a churen man liettcr than aniliHien ; 

Win straying souls with modesty aRaia, 

Cast none away. That I ahall clear niyaeif. 

Lay all the weight ye can upon tuy 
I make as little doubt, as you do antMncmn 
In doing daily wrongs. I could any inure* 

But reverence to your calling makeH me nii'Hiert. 

Gar. My lord, my loni, you are a neetary, ^ 
That’s the plain truth: your iiaiuted glwM ilo** 
covers, 

To men that understand you, wonl* »ntl wedk*- 
ness. 

Crof/t. My Lord of Winchester, y**u are 4 
little, 

By your good favour, too sharp; men iiupiin 
H owever faulty, yet should rind rcrHiK*rl 
For what they have been ; his a cntcli y 
To load a falling man. 

Gar. Good master nerr^tary* 

I cry your honour mercy ; ytm may, wc»f*t 
Of all this table, say so. 

Croffi, Why. my Uml t 

Gar. Do not I know yuu for a favtiurer l^» 
Of this new sedl? yc are not sound. 

Crofu, JNTot iwHindl 

Gar. Not sound, I say* 

Crom. Would you were half no f 

Men’s prayers then would week yt*u, itol ihcif 
fears. 

Gar. 1 shall remember this bold 
Crom, lloH 

Remember your bold life too. 

„ Chaff. This I* tcM^ much j 

Forbear, for shame, my lords. 

Oar. I have dcitie, 

Crom. Ami f . 

Chan. Then thus for you, my lord s ll sUutdii 
agreed, 

I take It, by all voices, that forthviritli 
You be convey’d to the Tovi^er n pr!*of»«r : 

Iherc to remain till the king’s further pteasum 
us; are you *11 agroKed, lordst 91 

Cn»«i, Is there no other wfty of merry. 


Scene ni.] JC/NG JFfEI^JRy 619 

But I must needs to the Tower, my lords? 

Gar. What other 

Would you cxpedl? you are strangely trouble- 
some. 

Let some 0’ the guard be ready there. 

Enter Guard. 

Cm«. „ Forme? 

Must I go like a traitor thither? 

Gar. Receive him. 

And see him safe i* the Tower. 

C7-an. Stay, good my lords, 

I have a little yet to say. Look .there, my lords ; 
By virtue of that ring, I take my cause 

Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 100 
To a most noble judge, the king my master. 
C/ia7ni This is the king’s ring. 

Sier. counterfeit- 

Sti/. *Tis the right ring, by heaven : I told 
ye all, 

When we first put this dangerous stone a-rollmg, 
'Twould fall upon ourselves. 

/^(jr. Bo you think, my lords. 

The king will suffer but the little finger 

Of this man to be vex’d? 

Cha7i. Tis now too certain: 

How much more is his life in value with him? 
Would 1 were fairly out on’t ! 

Crofn. My mind gave me, 

In seeking tales and informations ^ no 

Against this man, whose honesty the devil 

And his disciples only envy at. 

Ye blew the hre that burns ye : now have at ye I 

Enter on thctni takes hie seat. 

Gar* Dread sovereign, how mucli are we 
bound to heaven 

In daily thanks, that gave us such a pnnce j 

Not only good and wise, but most religious; 

One that, in all obedience, makes the church 

The chief aim of his honour; and, to strengtlien 
That holy duty, out of dear respedt, 

His royal self m judgement comes to hear lao 
The cause betwixt her and this great offender. 
King. , You were ever good at sudden conr- 
mendations, 

Bishop of Winchester. But know, I come not 

To hear such flattery now, and in my presence ; 
They are too thin and bare to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach, you play the spaniel, 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win 
me ; 

But, whatsoe’er thou takest me for, I’m sure , 
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody. 

{To Crastmer'\ Good man, sit dovm. Now let me 
see the proudest 130 

He, that dares most, hut wag his finger at thee : 
By all that’s holy, he had better starve 

Than hut once think this place becomes thee not. 
Sur. May it please your grace,— 

King. No, sir, it does not please me. 

I had thought I had had ulen of some under- 
standing 

And wisdom of ray council ; but I find none. 

Was it discretion, lords, to let this man, 

This good man, — few of you deserve that title, — 
This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy 139 
At chamber-door? and one as great as you are? 

"Why, what a shame was this! Did my com- 
mission 

Bid ye so far forget yourselves? I gave ye 

Power as he was a counsellor to try him, 

Not as a groom ; there’s some of ye, I see. 

More out of malice tlian integrity, 

Would try him to the utmost, had ye mean; 

Which ye shall never have while I live, 

Ckan. Thus far. 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 

To let my tongue excuse aU. What was pur- 
posed 

Concerning his imprisonment, was rather, 150 

If there be faith in men, meant for his trial, 

And fair purgation to the world, than malice, 

I’m sure, in me. 

King, Well, well, my lords, respe(5l him ; 

Take him, and use him well, he ’s worthy of it. 

I will say thus much for him, if a prince 

May be beholding to a subjedl, I 

Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace him i 

Be friends, for shame, my lords 1 My Lord of 
Canterbury, 160 

T have a suit which you must not deny me ; 

That is, a fair young maid that yet wants bap- 
tism, 

You must be godfather, and answer for her. 

Cran, The greatest monarch now alive may 
glory 

In such on honour : how may I deserve it, 

That am a poor and humble .subjeft to you? 

Kifig. Come, come, my lord, you’ld spare 
your spoons : you shall have two noble partners 
with you ; the old Duchess of Norfolk, and Lady 
Marque.ss Dorset: will these please you? 170 

Once more, my Lord of Windiester, I charge 
you. 

Embrace and love this man. 

Gar. With a true hc^rt 

And brother-love I do it " 

Cran, And let heaven , 

Witness, how dear I hold this confirmation. 

King, Good man, those joyful tears show thy 
true heart : 

The common voice, I see, is verified 

Of thee, which says thus, ‘Do my Lord of Can- 
terbury 

A shrewd turn, and he is your friend for ever.’ 
Come, lords, we trifle time away ; I long 

To have this young one made a Christian, 180 
As 1 have made ye one, lords, one remain ; 

So I grow stronger, you more honour gain. 

iBjeeunt, 

Scene IV. The palace yard. 

Keise and tumuli within, Enter Porter and 
his Man. 

Pori, You’ll leave your noise anon, ye rascals ; 
do you take the court for Paris-garden? ye rude 
slaves, leave your' gaping, 
iWithin’^ Good master porter, I belong to the 
larder. 

Port, Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, 
ye rogue I .is this a place to roar in ? me 

dozen- crab-tree staves, and strong ones,; , theae 
are but switches to 'em. 1 ’ll scratch yovi^ • 
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you must “be seeing christenings? do you look for 
ale ahd cakes here,, you rude rascals? n 

Man, Pray, sir, ue patient: "tis as much im- 
possible — 

Unless- we sweep *eni from the door with can- 
nons — 

To scatter ’em, as ‘tis to make 'em sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will never be ; 

We rixay as well push against Powle’s, as stir ’em. 
Pori. How got they in, and be bang’d ? 

Man. Alas, know not; how gets the tide in? 
As much as one sound cudgel of four foot — 

You see the poor remainder — could distribute, 20 
1 made no spare, sir. 

Port, You did nothing, sir. 

Man. I am not Samson, nor Sir Guy, nor 
Colbrand, 

To mow ’em down before me ; but if I spared any 
That had a head to hit, either young or old. 

He or she, cuckold or cuckold-maker, 

X-et me ne’er hope to see a chine again J 
And that I would not for a cow, God save her I 
[ JVitkml Do you he^, master porter ? 

Port. I shall be with you presently, good 
master puppy. Keep the door close, sirrah. 30 
Man. What would you have me do ? 

PoT^. What should you do, hut knock 'em 
down by the dozens? Is this Moorhelds to mus- 
ter in? or have we some strange Indian with the 
great tool come to court, the women so besiege 
us? Bless me, what a fry of fornication is at 
door! On my Christian conscience, this one 
christening will beget a thousand j here will be 
father, godfather, and all together. 39 

Man. The spoons will be the bigger, sir. 
There is a fellow somewhat near the door, he 
should be a brazier by his face, for, 0* my con- 
science, twenty of the dogrdays now reign in’s 
nose; all thatstand about him are under the line, 
they need no other penance ; that fire-drake did 
I hit three times on the head, and three times 
was his nose discharged against me; he stands 
. there, like a mortar-piece, to blow us. There 
was a haberdasher’s wife of small wit near him, 
that railed upon me till her pinked porringer fell off 
her head, for kindling such a combustion in the 
state. I missed the meteor once, mid hit that 
woman; who cried out ‘ Clubs ! ’ when I might 
see from far some forty truncheoners draw to her 
succour, which were the hope 0’ the Strand, 
where she was fluartered. They fell on ; I made 
goo<^ my place ; at length they came to the broom- 
stafif to me ; I defied ’em still : when suddenly a 
file of boys behind ’em, loose shot, delivered such 
a shower of pebbles, that I was fain to draw mine 
; honour in, and let ’em win the work : the devil 
‘ ^ think, surely. 

' Whese are the youths that thunder at a 

t and fight for bitten apples; that no 

'' tribulation of Tower-hill, or the 

' brothers, are able 

' ^rie of ’em in Limbo Patrum, 

clatice these three days ; 
banauet of two beadles that 

Ch^ Merby 0' Virhs-t a mulfitude are 
‘here 1 


They grow still too ; from all parts th-^y 

As if we kept a fair here! Where* 

Thesflazyknaves? Ye have made a. 
fellows : 

There’s a trim rabble let in : are all . .. 

Your faithful friends 0’ the suburbs? ** ** 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for* 

When they pass back from the christert**'^ ' 

Pori. An’t please y««»* **X 

We are but men ; and what so m.any » 

Not being torn a-pieces, we have don<5 5 
An army cannot rule ’em. 

, , As I live, 

Tf the king blame me for’t, I’ll lay ye 
By the heels, and suddenly ; and on y , 

Clap round fines for negledt : ye are fiiaiy' K ti . 
And here ye lie baiting of bombards, wl'**?*"* , 

Ve should do serviM. Hark! tie 
sound ; 

They’re come already from the christen* I* * , 
Go, break among the press, and find sx vi/iay 
To let tlie troop pass fairly; or I 'll fin<I , ^ 

A Marshalsea shall hold ye play 
months. 

Port. Make way there for the — ,, 

Man. You grea»* 

Stand close up, or I ’ll make your hea<i stcH*; . 

T camlet, get up o’ tH«» • 

I 11 peck you o’er the pales mse, ,r* r*i*ff* 

Scene V. Tke pataca* 

Pnier trumpets^ soundings theft itv& Akltlwritti##, 
Lord Mayor, Garter, Cranmer* I i»i» 

Norfolk his fnarshals sfnj^ 

Suffolk, two Noblemen bearing 
ing-bowlsfor ike christening-gifts ; 

Noblemen canopy^ under" im 

Duchess of Norfolk, godmoiha ' V *^ SmaHmg 
ike child richly habited in a 
train borne by a Lady; then jth/i APWmv i fAe 

Marchioness Dorset, the other 

and Ladies. The troop pass ones- mSaami $Ae 

stage, and Garter speaks. 

Gari. Heaven, from thy endle.ss 
send prosperous life, long, and tvti- «« 

the high and mighty princess of JSSujnij||wMKli 
Elizabeth I 

Flourish. Enter King and 
Cran. [JCneeling'] And to your royml 
and the good queen, 

Mv noble partners, and myself, thus prraty f 
All comfort, joy, in this most gradoutt 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents 
Mw hourly fall upon ye ! 

, Thank you, good lord art3ii»l»4tflM|i 1 
What is her name? 


Cran, Elizabeth. 

tCing, Stand -op, %aetedL i« . 

xtrx. -ui , IThe King ifJker cMi. 
With this ki^ take inv blessing ; God pro^A tlMi I 
Into whose hand I give thy life, 

Cran. Anxexz* 

gossips, ye haw l»iNMl loo 


Scene v,] 
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I thank ye heartily; so shall this lady, 

When, she has so much English. 

Cran» Let me speak, sir, 

For heaven now bids me; and the words I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they *11 find *em truth. 
This royal infant — heaven still move about her ! — 
Though in her cradle, yet now promises 
Upon this land a thousand thousand blessings, 20 
Which time shall bring to ripeness : she shall be — 
But few now living can behold that goodness— 

A pattern to all pnnces living with her, 

And all that shall succeed : Saba was never 
More covetous of wisdom and fair virtue 
Than this pure soul shall he : all princely graces, 
That mould up such a mighty piece as this is, 
With all the ■virtues that attend the good, 

Shall still be doubled on her : truth sliml nurse 
her, 

Holy and heavenly thoughts still counsel her : 30 
She shall be loved and fear’d; her own shml 
bless her ; 

Her foes shake like afield of beaten com. 

And hang their heads with sorrow : good grows 
with her; 

In her days every man shall eat in safety. 

Under his own vme, what he plants ; and sing 
The merry songs of peace to all his neighbours : 
God shall be truly known ; and those about her 
From her sliall read the perfedl ways of honour, 
And by those claim their greS.tness, not by blood. 
Nor shall this peace sleep with her : hut as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix, 4x 
Her ashes new create another heir. 

As great in admiration as herself; 

So shall she leave her blessedness to one, 

When heaven shall call her from this cloud of 
darkness, 

Who from the sacred ashes of her honour 
Shall star-like rise, as great in fame as she was, 
And so stand fix’d: peace, plenty, love, truth, 
terror, 

That were the servants to this chosen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him : 50 
Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine. 
His honour and the greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations : he shall flourish, 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 


To all the plains about him : our children's child- 
ren 

Shall see this, and bless heaven. 

King-, Thou speakeSt wonders. 

Crtm. She shall be, to the happiness of Eng- 
land, 

An aged princess ; many days shall see her. 

And yet no day without a deed to crown it, 59 
Would I had known no more ! hut she must die, 
She must, the saints must have her; yet a virgin, 

A most unspotted lily shall she pass 
To the ground, and all the world shall mourn her. 
King. 0 lord archbishop, 

Thou East made me now a man 1 never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing: 

This oracle of comfort has so pleased me, 

That when I am in heaven. I shall desire 
To see what this child does, and praise my 
Maker. 

I thank ye all. To you, my good lord mayor, 70 
And your good brethren, I am much beholding; 
Ijhave received much honour by your presence, 
And ye shall find me thankful. Lead the way, 
lords : 

Ye must all see the queen, and she must thank 
ye, 

She will be sick else. This day, no man think 
Has business at his house ; for all shall stay : 

This little one shall make it holiday. {E'xewii. 

EPILOGUE. 

Tis ten to one this play can never please 
All that are here : some come to take their ease. 
And sleep an adt or tv'o ; but those, we fear, 

We have frighted with our trumpets; so, *tis 
clear, 

They’ll say ’tis naught: others, to hear the city 
Abused extremely, and to cry * That’s witty!* 
Which we have not done neither; that, { feaf* 
All the cxpedled good we*re like tP hear 
For this play at this time, is only in 
The merciful constriidlion of good women; . to 
For such a one we show’d ’em ; if they smile, . 
And say 'twill do, I know, within a while 
All the best men are ours ; for ’ds ill hap, 

If they hold when their ladies bid ’em clap. 
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TROILUS AND CE.ESSIDA- 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


Priam, king of Troy. 

Hector, 'N 
Troilus, 

Paris, > his sons.' ' 

Deiphobus, 

Helenus, J 

Margarelon, a bastard son of Priam. 

commanders. 

Calchas, a Trojan priest, taking part \ 
the Greeks. 

Pandarus, uncle to Cressida. 
Agamemnon, the Grecian general. 
Menelaus, his brother. 

Achilles, \ 

■^AX, 

kSto“’ Uredau princes. 
Diomboes, 

PatroclusJ 


Thersites, a deformed and 
dan. 

Alexander, servant to Cressida* 

Servant to Troilus. 

Servant to Paris. 

Servant to Diomedes. 

Helen, wife to Meneliius. 

Andromache, wife to Heflor. 

Cassandra, daughter to Priaxxit;^ 
phetess. 

Cressida, daughter to Calchas. 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, and A ***’*'• 

Scene: Troy, and the Grecictn^ 
pejore it. 


PROLOGUE. 

In Troy, there lies the scene. From isles of 
Greece 

The princes orgulous, their high blood chafed, 
Have to the port of Athens sent their ships, 
Fraught with the ministers and instruments 
Of cruel war: sixty and nine, that wore 
Their crownets re^, from die Athenian hay 
Put forth toward Phrygia; and their vow is 
made 

To ransack Troy, within whose strong immures 
The ravish’d Helen, Menelaus’ queen, 

■With wanton Paris sleeps ; and that’s the quarrel. 
To Tenedos they come ; 

And the deep-drawing barks do there dis^rge 
Their warlike frau^tage; now on Dardan 
plains 

The fresh and yet unbruised Greeks do pitch 
Their brave pavilions ; Priam’s six-gated city, 
Dardan, and Tymbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 
And Antenorides, with massy staples 
And corresponsive and fulfilling bolts, 

Sperr up the sons of Troy. 

Now ea^edlation, tickle skittish spirit.s, ao 
On and other side, TVojan and Greek, 

Sets IflI'on hazard : and hither am I come 
A arm’d, but not in confidence 

' OMCuthors pen or adhoris voice, but suited 


1 n as our argument, 

To ^du, mir beholders, that our play 

pe V&unt and firstlings of those 

Beginning in'the middle, starting thence away 
T6 what may he digested in a play. 

or find fault ; do as your pleasures are ; 30 
Now good or bad,/tis but the chance of war. 


Scene I. Troy. Before Priant^es e, 

Troilus anncd, and PAtxi* 

Tro, Call here my varlet ; I’ll unaritt 3 

Why should I war without the walls ol* 

That find such cruel battle here withi*» T 
Each Trojan that is master of his heart. 

Let him to field Troilus, alas ! hath 

Pan. Will this gear ne’er be mcnclctcl ^ ^ . 

Tro, The Gre^s are strong and atleilfiJi 
their strength, 

Fierce to their skill and to their fiercenesMi ; 

But I am weaker than a woman’s tear. 

Tamer than sleep, fonder than ignorance,. »<* 

Less \mliant than the virgin in the nig^Ht 
And skilless as unpradtised infancy. 

Pan. Well, I nave told you cnoufgH nf 
for my part. I’ll not meddle nor make fiirihipr, 
Ho that will h^ve a cake out of the wlieitl liriMM 
needs tarry the grinding. 

Tro. Have I not tarried? 

Pan. Ay, the grinding ; but you turfy 

the bolting. 

Tro. Have 1 not tarried? 

Pan. Ay, the bolting, but you must: tsurry lh« 
leavening. dm 

Tro. Still have I tarried. 

Potn. Ay, to the leavening; but H«r«r wl ift 
the word * hereafter’ the kneading, th.« tnaak ttm t»f 
the cake, the heating of the oven and t hte* hmk mg ; 
nay, you must stay the cooling too, oJr 
chance to bum your lips. 

Tro, Patience herself, what goddesa o'ewr lilia lit, ^ 
Dotii lesser blench at sufferance than T cSo. 
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At Priam’s royal table do I sit; 

And when fair Cressid comes into my thoughts, — 
So, traitor 1 ‘When she comes!* M^en is she 
thence ? 31 

Pan. Well, she looked yesternight fairer than 
ever I saw her look, or any woman else. 

Tro. I was about to tell thee : — ^when my heart, 
As wedged with a sigh, would rive in twain, 

Lest Hedlor or my father should perceive me, 

I have, as when the sun doth light a storm. 
Buried this sigh in wrinkle of a smile : 

But sorrow, that is couch’d in seeming gladness. 
Is like that mirth fate turns to sudden sadness. 40 
Pan. An her hair were not somewhat darker 
than Helen’s — ^well, go to—there were no more 
comparison between the women ; but, for my part, 

I she is my kinswoman ; I would not, as they term 
i it, praise her : but I would somebody had heard 
her talk yesterday, as I did. I will not dispraise 
your sister Cassandra’s wit, but — 

Tro. O Pandarus I I tell thee, Pan dams, — • 
When I do^ tell thee, there my hopes lie drown’d, 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 50 

Th^ lie indrench’d. I tell thee I am mad 
In Cressid’s love; thou answer’st ‘she is fair;* 
Pour’st in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eyes, her hair^ her cheek, her gait, her voice. 
Handiest in thy discourse, O, that her hand. 

In whose comparison all whites are ink, 

Writing their own reproach, to whose soft seizure 
I The cygnet’s down is harsh and spirit of sense 
Hard as the palm of ploughman : this thou tcU’st 
me. 

As true thou tell’st me, when I say I love her ; 60 
But, saying thus, instead of oil and balm, 

Thou lay’st in every gash that love hath given me 
The knife that made it 
Pan. 1 speak no more than truth. 

Tro. Thou dost not speak so much. 

Pan. Faith, I’ll not meddle in’t Let her be 
as she is: if she be fair, ’tis the better for her; an 
she be not she has the mends in her own hands. 
Tro. Good Pandarus, how now, Pandarus! 
Pan. I have had my labour for my travail; ill- 
thought on of her- and ill-thought on of you ; gone 
between and between, but small thanks for my 
labour. 

Tro. Whatj art thou anepy, Pandarus? what, 
with me? 

Pan. Because she’s kin to me, therefore she ’.s 
not so fair as Helen: an she were not kin to me, 
she would be as fair on Friday as Helen is on 
Sunday. But what care 1 ? 1 care not an she 
were a black-a-moor; *tis all one to me. 80 

Tro. Say 1 she is not fair? 

Pan. I do not care whether you do or no. She’s 
a fool to stay behind her father ; let her to the 
Greeks; ana so I’ll tell her the nOxttime I see 
her: for my part, I’ll meddle nor make no more 
i’ the matter, 

Tro. Pandarus,— 

Pan. Not I. 

Tro, Sweet Pandarus,-— 

Pan. Pray you, speak no more to me : I will 
leave all as I found it, and there an end. 91 
Pandarus. An alarmn. 
Tro. Peace, you ungracious clamours ! peace, 
rude sounds I 

Fools on both sides I Helen must needs be fair. 


When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 

I cannot fight upon this arj^ment ; 

It is too starved a subjedt for my sword. 

But Pandarus,— O gods, how do you plague me I 
I cannot come to Cressid but by randar ; 

And he’s as tetchy to be woo’d to woo, 

As she is stubborn-chaste against all suit. 100 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne’s love, 

What Cressid is, what Pandar, and what we? 
Her bed is India ; there .she lies, a pearl : 
Between our Ilium and where she reside.^, 

Let it be call’d the wild and wandering flood, 
Ourself the merchant, and this sailing Pandar 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy and our bark. 

Alarum. Enter .^neas. 

.^ne. How now. Prince Troilus! wherefore 
not afield? 

Tro. Because not there; this woman’s an- 
swer sorts. 

For womanisTi it is to be from thence. tio 

What news, iEneas, from the field to-day? 

.lEne. That Paris is returned home and hurti 
Tro. By whom, ^neas? 

ASne. ^ Troilus, by Menelaus. 

Tro. Let Paris bleed : ’tis but a scar to scorn ; 
Paris is gored with Menelaus’ horn. lA larum. 

I Hark, what good sport is out of town 

I to-day! 

Tro. Better at home, if ‘ would I might’ were 
‘may.’ 

But to the sport abroad : are you bound thither? 
AEne. In all swift haste. 

Tro. Come, go we then together. 

{Bjcenui. 

Scene II. The same, A street * 

Enter Cressida and Alexander. 

Crcs. Wlio were those went by? ^ 

Alex. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 

Cres. And whither go tliey? 

Alex. Up to the eastern tower, 

Whose height commands as subjedl all the vale, 
To see the battle. Hedtor, whose patience 
Is, as a virtue, fix’d, to-day was moved : 

He chid Andrdmache and struck his armorer, 
And, like as there were husbandry in war. 

Before the sun rose he was harness’d light, 

And to the field goes he ; where every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foresaw 30 
la He( 5 tor s wrath. 

Crcs. What was his cause of anger? 

Alex. The noise goes, this: there is among 
the Greeks 

A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hedlor ; 

They call him Ajax. 

Cres. Good ; and what of him ? 

Alex. They say he is a very man per se, 

And stands alone# 

Cres, So do all men, unless fliey are drunk, 
sick, or have no legs. 

Alex. This man, lady, hath robbed many 
beasts of their particular additions; he is as 
valiant as the Hon, churlish as the bear, slow as 
tlw5 elephant ; a nmn into whom nature hath so 
crowded humours that his valour is crushed into 
folly, his foliar sauced with discretion : there is no 
man hath a virtue that he hath not a glimpse of, 
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nor any man an attaint but he carries some "stain 
of’it : he is melancholy -without cause, and merry 
against the hair; he hath the joints of eveiy 
thing, hut every thing so out of joint that he is 
a gouty Briareus, many hands and no use, or 
purblind Argus, all eyes and no sight 31 

Cres. But how should this man, that makes 
me smile, make Heftor angry? 

They say he yesterday coped Hedlor 
in the bdttle and struck him down, the disdain 
and shame -whereof hath ever since kept Hedtor 
fasting and w^ing. 

Cres. Who comes here ? 

Akjn, Madam, your uncle Pandanis. 

Enter Pandarus. 

Crts. Heftor’s a gallant man. 40 

Aleje. As may be in the world, lady. 
pan. What’s that ? what’s' that? 

Cres. Good morrow, uncle Pandams. 

Pan. Good morro-w, cousin Cressid : what do 
you talk of? Good morrow, Alexander. How- 
do you, cousin ? When, were you at Ilium? 

Cres. This morning, uncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? 
Was Hedlor armed and gone ere ye came to 
Ilium? Helen was not up, was she ? 50 

Cres. Hedtor was gone, but Helen was not up. 
Pan, Even so: Hedlor was stirring early. 
Cres. That were we talking of, and of his 
anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? 

Cres, So he says here. 

Pan, True, he -was so: I know the cause 
too : he’ll lay about him to-day, I can tell them, 
that! and there’s Troilus will not come far be- 
hind him; let them take heed of Troilus, I can 
tell them that too, . 61 

Cres. What, is he angry too? 

Pant Who, Troilus? Troilus is the better 
man of the two. 

Cres, O Jupiter! there’s no comparison. 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hedbor? 
Do you know a man if you see him? 

Cres. Ay, if I ever saw him before and loiew 
him. 

Pan. Well, I say Troilus is Troilus. . 70 
Cres, Then you say as I say; for, I am sure, 
he is not Hedlor. 

Pan. No, nor Hedtor is not Troilus in some 
degrees, 

Cres. ’Tis just to each of them ; he is him- 
self. 

Pan. Himself I Alas, poor Troilus! I would 
he were. 

Cre^, So he is. 

Pan. Condition, I had gone barefoot to India. 

. He is not Hedtor. 81 

iJlimselfl no, he’s not himself: would 
himself 1 Well, the gods are above; 
ipimd or end: well, Troilus, well; I 
heart were in her body. No, Heritor 
k not man than Troilus. 

Cres,, Ewjus^me. I 

Pttn^ He 'id elder, 

Cres, Pardon me, pardon me. 89 

Pan, Th’ othfflri&noteometo't; you shall tell 
' me another tale, when th’ pthefs come to’t. 
Hedtor shah not have his wff this year. 


Cres. He shall not need it, if he have his own. | 
Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Cres. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Cres, 'Twoiild not become him ; his own’s 
better. . , . | 

Pan. You have no judgernent, niece : Helen 
herself swore th’ other day, that Troilus, for a ! 
brown favour — for so ’tis, 1 must confess, — not 
brown neither, — 

Cres. No, but brown. 

Pa7t. ’Faith, to say truth, bro-vm and not 
brown. . 

Cres. To say the truth, true and not true. 

Pan. She praised his complexion above Paris. 
Cres. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 

Pan. So he has. zoq 

Cres, Then Troilus should have too much : if 
she praised him above, his complexion is higher 
tjian his; he having colour enough, and the other 
higher, is too flaming a praise for a. good coni- i 
plexion. I had as lief Helen.’s golden tongue had j 
commended Troilus for a cojiper no.se. 

Pan. I swear to you, I think Helen loves him 
better than Paris. 

Cres. Then she’s a merry Greek indeed* 

Patt. Nay, I am sure she does. She came 
to him th’ other day into the compassed -window, i 
— ^and, you know, he has not past three or four 
hairs on his (bin,— 

Cres. Indeed, a tapsters an thnietic, may soon 
bring his particulars therein to a total 
Pan. Why, he is very young; and yefwill 
he, within three pound, lift as much as his bro- 
ther Hedtor. 

Cres. Is he so young a man. and so old a 
lifter? lag 

Pan. But to prove to you tliat Helen loves 
him: she came and puts me her white hand to 
his cloven chin — 

Cres. Juno have mercy ! how came it cloven ? 
Pan. Why, you know, 'tLs dimpled; I think 
his smiling becomes him better than any man in 
all Phrygia. ^ , 

Cres. 0 , he smiles -valiantly, 

Patt, Hoes he not? 

Cres. O yes, an ’twere a cloud in autumn. 139 
Pan. Why, go to, then ; but to prove to yon 
that Helen loves Troilus, — 

Cres. Troilus will stand to the proof, if you’ll 
prove it so. 

Pan. Troilus ! whj’', he esteeihs her no more 
than I esteem an addle egg. 

Cres. If you love an addle egg as well as you 
love an idle head, you would eat chickens i' the 
shell. 

Pan, I cannot choose but laugh, to think how 
she tickled his chin : indeed, shehas a marvellous 
white hand, 1 must needs confess,— 151 

Cres. w ithout the luck. 

Pan. And she tnkes upon her to spy a white 
hair on his chin, . 

Cres. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is richer. 
Pan. But there was such laughing! Queen 
Hecuba laughed that her eyes ran o’er* 

Cres. With mill-stones. 

Patt, And Cassandra laughed.. 

Cres. But there was more temperate fire under 
the pot of het eyes : did her eyea run o’er too ? i6t 
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' Pan, And He( 5 lor laughed. 

Cres. At what was all this laughing? 

Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen 
spied on Troilus’ chin. 

Cres. An’t had been a green hair, I should 
have laughed too. 

Pan. They laughed not so much at the hair 
as at his pretty answer, 

Cres. What was his answer? 170 

Pan. Quoth she, ‘Here’s but two and fifty 
hairs on your chin, and one of them is white.* 

Cres. This is her question. 

Pan. That’s true ; make no question of that. 
‘Two and fifty hairs,’ quoth he, ‘^and one white : 
that white hair is my father, and all the rest are 
his sons.’ ‘ Jupiter ! ’ quoth she, ‘ which of these 
hairs is Paris my husband?* ‘ The forked one,’ 
quoth he, ‘pluck't out, and give it him.* But 
there was such laughing ! and Helen so blushed, 
and Paris so chafed, and all tlie rest so laughed, 
that it passed. 

Cres. So let it now ; for it has been a great 
while going by, 

Pan. Well, cousin, I told you a thing yester- 
day; think on’ t. 

Cres. So I do. 

i*an. I ’ll be sworn *tis tnie ; he will weep you, 
an ’twere a man born in April. 189 

Cres, And I’ll spring up in his tears, an ’twere 
a nettle against May. iA reitvai soumhui. 

Pan. Hark 1 they are coining from the field : 
.shall we stand up here, and see them as they 
pass toward Ilium? good niece, do, sweet niece 
Cressida. 

Cres, At your plea.sure. 

Pan. Here, here, here’s an excellent place; 
here we may see mo.st bravely; I’ll tell you them 
all by their names as they pass by ; but mark 
Troilus above the rest, aoo 

Cres, Speak not so loud. 

u^Ineas passes. 

Pan. That’s ./Eneas; is not that a brave man? 

I lie’s one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell yuu; 
but mark Troilus; you shall see anon. 

Antenor j^asses. 

Cres. Who’s that? 

Pan. That’s Antenor; he has a shrewd w'it, 
I can tell you ; and he *s a man good enough : he ’s 
one 0’ the soundest judgements in Troy, whoso- 
ever, and a proper man of person. When comes 
Troilus? ril show you Troilus anon; if he sec 
me, you shall see him nod at me. 

Cres. Will he mve you the nod? 

Pan, You shalT see. 

Cres. If he do, the rich shall have more. 

Hector passes. 

Pan* That’s Hedtor, that, that, look you, 
that; there’s a fellow! Go thy way, He<ftor! 
There a brave man, niece. 0 brave Hedlor! 
Look how he looks! there’s a countenance 1 is’t 
not a brave man? 

Cres. 0 , a brave man 1 aao 

Pan. Is a’ not? it does a man’s heart good. 
Look you what hacks are on his helmet I look you 
yonder, do you see? look you there: there’s no 


jesting; there’s laying on, take’t off who will, as 
they say ; there be hacks ! 

Cres. Be those with swords? 

Pan. Swords ! any thing, he cares not; an the 
devil come to him, it’s all one: by God’s lid, it 
does one’s heart good. Yonder comes Paris, 
yonder, comes Paris. 230 

Paris passes. 

Look ye yonder, niece; Is’t not a gallant man 
too, is’t not? .Why, this is brave now. Who said 
he came hurt home to-day? he’s not hurt; why, 
this will do Helen’s heart good now, ha ! Would 
I could see Troilus now 1 You shall sec Troilus 
anon. 

Helenus A^sses. 

Cres. Who’s that? 

Pan. That’s Helenus, I marv'el where Troilus 
is. That's Helenus, I think he went not fonli 
to-day. That's Helenus. 340 

Cres. Can Helenus fight, uncle? 

Pa?t. Helenus? no. Yes, he’ll fight indifferent 
well. I marvel where Troilus is. Hark ! do you 
not hear the people cry ‘ Troilus’? Helenus is a 
priesL 

Cres. Wliat sneaking fellow conies yonder? 

Troilus J^asses. 

Pan. Where ? yonder? that’s Deiphobus. ’Tirt 
Troilus! there’s a man, niece I Pleml Brave 
Troilus ! the prince of chivalry 1 

Cres, Peace, for shame, peace I 250 

Mark him ; note him. O brave Troilus ! 
Look well upon him, niece ; look you how his 
sword is bloodied, and his helm more hacked than 
Hedlor’s, and how he looks, and how he goesl 

0 admirable youth! he ne’er Swiw three and 
twenty. Go thy way, Troilus, go tliy way ! Had 

1 a si.ster were a grace, or a daughter a goddess, 
he should take his choice. 0 admirable man ! 
Paris? Paris is dirt to him ; and, I warrant, Helen, 
to change, would give an eye to boot. 

Cres. Here come more. 

Forces /ass. 

Pan. Asses, fools, dolts I chaff and bran, chaff 
and bran I pom'dge after meat 1 I could live and 
die i’ the eyes of Troilus. Ne’er look, ne’er look ; 
the eagles are gone : crows and daws, crows and 
daws ! I had rather be such a man as Troilus 
than Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cres. There is among the Greeks Achilles, 
a better man than Troilus, a 6 c) 

Pan. Achilles ! a drayman, a porter, a very 
camel, 

Cres. Well, well. * 

Pan. * Well, well!’ Why, have you any dis- 
cretion? have you any eyes? do you know what 
a man is? Is not birth, beauty, good shape, dis- 
course, manhood, learning, gentleness, virtue, 
youth, liberality, and such Tike, the spice and salt 
that season a man? 

Cres. ^ Ay, a minced man : and then to be 
baked with no date in the pie, for tlien the man’s 
date’s out. aSr 

Pan. You are such a woman ! one knows not 
at what ward you lie. 

Cres. Upon my back, to defend my belly; 
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upoa my wit, to defend my wiles; upon my And call them ahameat which are indecdi 
secrecy, to defend mine honesty; my mask, to else 

defend my beauty; and you, to defend all these: But the protradlive trials of i^eat Jovo 
and at all these wards I lie, at a thousand To find persistive constancy in men ; 

•watches. The fineness of which metal Is not found 

Pan, Say one of your watches. ago In fortune’s love ; for then the ami cowanti* 

Cres. Nay, 1*11 watch you for that; and that’s The wise and fool, the artist and uiireach . 
one of the chiefest of them too : if I cannot ward The hard and soft, sccjn nil utTinctl anti kin J 
•what I would not have hit, I can watch you for But, in the wind and tempest of her frowii, 
telling how I took the blow; unless it swell past Distindlion, with a broad and iK>werful 


hiding, and then it*s past watching. 
Pan. You are such another I 

, Enter Teoilus’s Boy. 


Puffing at all, winnow.s the light away ; 

And what hath mass or matter, by itwtif 
Lies rich in virtue and unmiugleif. 

Nest With due ohservance of thy gmllike 


Bc^. Sir, my lord would instantly speak with Great Agamemnon, Nestor shall upr/Ty 
m. Thy latest words. In the rei^rmif <»f cfianrre 


you. 

Pan. Where? 2gc 

Boy, At your own house ; there he unarms Iiini 


Thy latest words. In the renrmif <»f cfianrre 
299 Lies the true proof of men : iim sea being snnuHtt* 
lim. How many shallow iKUihle Iwnits <larc 


Pan. Good boy, tdl him I come. [Exit Boy.] Upon her patient breast, making llicir vkay 
doubt he be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. With those of nobler hulk ! 


' I doubt he be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. With those of nobler hulk ! 

Cres. Adieu, uncle. ^ But let the nilfian Boreas once enrage 

Pan. 1 11 be with you, niece, by and by. The gentle Thetis, and .inum Iwhohl 

Cm. To bring, uncle? * The strong*rihb’d bark tlmnigh liiiuid MmitnUm* 

Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. cut, « » 

Cm. By the same token, you are a bawd. Bounding between the two minst elemrnce, 

[Exit Pandants. Like Perseus’ horse : where 's then the M«Mcy boiil 
wor<fc, vows, gifte, tears, and love s full saenhee, Whose weak untimher’d sides Inu even it*iw 
He offers in pother s enteipnse : Co-rivall’d greatness? Either to hurlimir tlwl* 

But more m Troilus thousand fold I see 310 Or made a toast for Ncptuiie. Even *♦* 

Th^ m the glass of Bandar’s prmse may he ; Dotli valour’s show and vahmr's worth di vitle 

lu stormy of fortune for 1.. I.crr.y .«a 


In storms of fortttno; for i» her ray anU Imgltt* 


That ^e^beloved knows nought that knows not The herd hath mows annoyance hy 


Men prize the thing ungain’d more than it is : 
That she was, never yet that ever knew 
Love sot so sweet as when desire did sue. 
Therdtore this maxim out of love I teach: 
Achievement is command ; ungain’d, beseech ; 


Phan by the tiger { but when the i»pUuih|t wmA 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted caka, 

And flies fled under slwde, why, ihcn iho ikiiM 
of courage 

As roused with rage with rage doth symivtlhiew. 


A^evement is command; ungam’d, beseech: And with an accent tuned in selfsame k«y 
Then^though my hearths content firm love doth Retorts to chiding furtune. 


Noam^^aatsMirmmin, eyesap^ar. 

[Exeunt Heart of our mimliers, wiul and only si^rie* 

sc^ni. 

Ag(ifnemnon’s tent. Besides the aoplausc and npprolMtion 

tnei. iS»*^AGAMEMNON, Nestor. Ulysses which, [To AjfawmttoH] moit mltthiy IW 

MENBLAUS,,a.i»i‘W ’ r.- «« 

igam. Princes. *•“’ „![ .‘’tjj W*mr«a 4 tat (hr 

. . »t« ehM.ou« Me ' 


Agfitnemnon’s tent. 

Sennet. Agamemnon, Nestor, Ulysses, 
Menelaus, and otAers. 

Agam. Princes, 

What gnef hath set the jaundice on your cheeks? 


In aU designs &giin on earth firiow ?>*. •'“'I “f «««p« 

Failsinfepronxisedlargenesst checks and die is“v.ne«^’‘fi,‘i!f.^ 


asters 

^ow in the veins of aftions highest rear’d, 
^knota, by the conflux of meeting sap, 
the sound pine and divert his gi^n 
Tprtive and «mnt from his course of growth. 
Nor, prmcesi is it matter new to us 


As venerable Nestor, fiatchM in silver. 

On which h^ven rides, knit alt the Omk kill *ikr« 
lo his experienced tongtw, yet let U pt«ai»« btiOi, 
Ihou great, and wi^. to hear Ulysaes afwmk. 

oi Ithacei smdT bw’i f4 


^ereof we have record, trial did draw WeSliliK ^”****j®* mawic Jiswi^ 

Bias and thwart, not answering the aim n?*** *''**^<*% wt a«d oracle. 

And that unbodied figure of the thought An^^^e i**?^**^ iloswe* 

D^o ^Achcdca.h.aydlrfWido« woria,_ffi?.:^^^^ 
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Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow fsuSiions. 
"When that the general is not like the hive 81 
To whom the foragers shall all repair, 

What honey is expeded? Degree being viz- 
arded, 

The unworthiest shows as fairly in the mask. 

The heavens themselves, the planets and this 
centre 

Observe degree, priority and place, 

Insisture, course, proportion, season, form, 

0{fice and custom, in all line of order; 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 
In noble eminence enthroned and sphered 90 
Amidst the other ; whose medicinable oye 
Corrects the ill aspedts of planets evil. 

And posts, like the commandment of a king, 
Sans check to good and bad; but when the 
planets 

In evil mixture to disorder wander. 

What plagues and what portents 1 what mutiny ! 
What raging of the seal shaking of earth ! 
Commotion in the winds ! frights, changes, hor- 
rors, 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of states 100 

Quite from their fixure! O, when degree is 
shaked, 

Which is the ladder to all high designs, 

Then enterprise is sick ! How could communities, 
Degrees in schools and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerce from dividable shores, 

The primogenitive and due of birth, 

Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels, 

Biit by degTSCi stand in authentic place ? 

Take but degree away, untune that string, 

And, hark, what discord follows 1 each thing 
meets xxo 

In mere oppugnancy : the bounded waters 
Should lift their bosoms higher than the shores 
And make a sop of all this solid gplobe: 

Strength should be lord of imbecility, 

And the rude son should strike his father dead ; 
Force should be right ; or ratherj right and wrong, 
Between whose endless jar justice resides. 

Should lose their names, and so should justice too. 
Then every thing includes itself in power, 
power into will, will into appetite; xao 

And appetite, an universal wolf, 

So doubly seconded with will and power. 

Must make perforce an universal prey, 

And last eat up him.self. Great Agamemnon, 
Tills chaos, when degree is suffocate. 

Follows the chtjking. 

And this negleijbon of degree it is 
That by a pace goes backward, with a purpose 
Tt hath to climb. The generars disdain’d 
By him one step below, ne by the next, 130 
That next by him beneath ; $0 every step, 
Bxampled by the first pace that is sick 
Of his superior, grows to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodless emulation: 

And ’tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot, 

Not her own sinews. To end a tale of length, 
Troy in our weakness stands, not in her strength. 
Nisi, Most wisely hath XJlysses here dis- 
cover’d 

The fever whereof sdl our power is sick. 

A^am, The nature of the sickness found, 
Ulysses, , 140 


What is the remedy? 

Ufyss. The great Acdiilles, whom opinion 
crowns 

The sinew and the forehand of our host, 

Having his ear full of his airy fame. 

Grows dainty of his worth and in his tent 
Lies mocking our designs : with him Patroclus 
Upon a lazy ped the livelong day 
Breaks scurril jests. 

And with ridiculous and awkward acJHon, 

Which, slanderer, he imitation calls, 150 

He pageants us. Sometime, great Agamemnon, 
Thy topless deputation he puts on, 

And, like a strutting player, whose conceit 
Lies in his hamstring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and sound 
Twixt his stretch’d footing and the sca£foldage,— 
Such to-be-pitied and o’er-wrested seeming 
He aifts thy greatness in : and when he speaks, 
’Tis like a chime a-mending; with terms un- 
squared, 

Which, from the tongue of roaring Typhon 
dropp’d, j6o 

Would seem hyperboles. At this fusty stuflf 
The large Achilles, on his press'd bed lolling, 
From his deep chest laughs out a loud applause; 
Cries 'Excellent I ’tis Agamemnon just. 

Now play me Nestor; hem, and stroke thy beard, 
As he being drest to some oration.’ 

That’s done, as near as the extremest ends 
Of parallels, as like as Vulcan and his wife; 

Yet god Achilles still cries ‘ Excellent 1 
’Tis Nestor right. Now play him me, Patroclus, 
Arming to answer in a night alarm.’ 171 

And then, forsooth, the faint defeiSls of age 
Must be the scene of mirth ; to cough and spit, 
AnjJ, with a palsy-fumbling on His gorget. 

Shake in and out the rivet : and at this sport 
Sir Valour dies; cries 'O, enough, Patroclus; 

Or give me ribs of steel 1 I shall split all 
In pleasure of my spleen.’ And in this fashion, ^ 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, shapes, 

Severals and generals of grace exa«, x8o 

Achievements, plot^ orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or speech for truce. 
Success or loss, what is or is not,r serves 
As stuff for these two to make paradoxes. 

Nesi, And in the imitation of these twain-— 
Who, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice— many are infedb 
Ajax is grown self-will'd, and bears his head 
In such a rein^ in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles ; keeps hus tent like him ; X90 
Makes fadrious feasts ; rails on our state of war. 
Bold as an oracle, and sets Thersites, 

A stave whose gall coins slanders like a mint^ 

To match us in comparisons with dirt, 

To weaken and discredit our e:)^sure, 

How rank soever rounded in with danger. 
l/fyis. They tax our policy, and call it cow- 
ardice. 

Count wisdom as no member of the war, 

Forestall prescience and esteem no adb 
But that of hand ; the still and mental parts. 900 
That do contrive how many hands shall strike, 
When fitness calls them on, and know by measure 
Of their observant toil the enemies’ weight,— 
Why, this hath not a finger’s dignity; 

They call this bed-work, mappery, closet-war ; 
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So that the ram that batters down the wall, 

For the great swing and rudeness of his poise^ 

' They place before his hand that made the engine, 

I Or those that with the fineness of their souls 
; By reason g^ide his execution. 210 

Nesi* Let this be granted, and Achilles* horse 
I Makes many Thetis' sons. [A tiickei. 

Agam. What tnjmpet? look, Menelaus. 

; Mtfi. From Troy. 

Enter i^NEAS. 

!' Agam. What would you 'fore our tent? 

'1 Mne, Is this great Agamemnon’s tent, I pray 
1 you? 
j Agant. Even this. 

r jE?ie. May one, that is a herald and a prince, 

' Do a fair message to his kingly ears? 

I; Agam. With surety stronger than Achilles’ 

arm 220 

, 'Fore all the Greekish heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon head and general. 

AS»e. Fair leave and large .security. Howmay 
A stranger to those most imperial looks * 

Know them from eyes of other mortals? 

Agam, How 1 

Ay ; 

1 ask, that 1 might waken reverence, 

And bid the cheek be ready with a blush 
Modest as morning when she coldly eyes 
The youthful Phoebus ; 230 

Which is that god in office, guiding men? 

Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon? 
A'goiM. This Trojan scorns los ; or the men of 
I Troy 

Are cerembnious courtiers. 

uEhe, Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm’d. 
As bending angels ; that’s their fame in peace : 

, But- when they would seem soldiers, they have 
galls, 

Good arms, strong joints, true swords ; and, Jove’s 
accord, 

Nothing so full of heart. But peace, iEneas, 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips 1 240 

The worthiness of praise distains his worth, 

If that the praised himself bring the praise forth: 

; But what the repining enemy commends, 

That breath fame blows ; that praise, sole pure, 
transcend.s. 

Agam. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourself 
iEneas? 

A£ne, Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

Agam. what ’s your affair, I pray you ? 

/Ene. Sir, pardon; ’tls for Agamemnon’s oars. 
Agam. He hears nought privately that comes 
from Troy. 

' Mfte, Nor I from Troy come not to whisper 
him: 

S ting a trumpet to awake his ear, 
set his sense on the attentive bent, 

I then to speak* 

Agdtff* Speak frankly as the wind ; 

It is Kidt Agamemnon’s sleeping hour : " 

That thou shalt fimow, Trojan, nc is awake, 

H;e himself. 

Trumpet, blow loud, 

Send thy' through all these lazy tents ; 

I And every Greek, mettle, let him know, 

1 What Troy mdaiu falriy shsiU he spoke aloud. 

\Tmmpet epunds. 


We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 260 
A prince call’d Hedlor, — Priam is his father, — 
Who in this dull and long-continued truce 
Is rusty grown : he bade me take a trumpet, 

And to this purpose speak. Kings, princes, lords ! 

If there be one among the fair'st of Greece I 

That holds his honour higher than his ease, I 

That seeks his praise more than he fears his | 
peril, i 

That knows his valour, and knows not his fear, ! 
That loves his mistre.ss mox-e than in confession, 
With truant vows to her own lips he loves, 2^0 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
In other anns than hers, — to him this challenge. 
Hedtor, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, ' 

Shall make it good, or do his best to do it, I 

He hath a lady, wiser, fairer, truer, 

Than ever Greek did compass in his arms, 1 

And will to-morrow with his trumpet call I 

Midway between your tents and walls of Troy, 

To rouse a Grecian that is true in love : 

If any come, Hedtor shall honour him ; 280 

If none, he’ll say in Troy when he retires, 
Th^Grecian dames are sunburnt and not worth 
The splinter of a lance. Even so much. ! 

Agam. This shall be told our lovers, Lord ' 
iEneas ; 

If none of them have soul in .such a kind, j 

We left them all at home : but we arc soldiers ; j 
And may that soldier a mere recreant prove, 1 

That means not, hath not, or Is not in love I I 

If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 289 
That, one meets Hedtor; if none else, I am he. 

Nesi. Tell him of Nestor, one that was a man 
When HedtoFs grandsire suck'd : he is old now ; ; 
But if there be not in our Grecian host 
One noble man that hath one .spark of fire, j 

To answer for his love, tell him from me j 

I’ll hide my silver beard in a gold beaver 
And in my vantbrace put this wither’d brawn, I 

And meeting him will tell him that my lady ! 

Was fairer than his grandam and a.s cnnste , 

As may be in the world ; his youth in flood, 300 
I ’ll prove this truth with my three drops of blood. 
ASne. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
youth I 

Vfyss. Amen. , 

Agafn. Fair Lord .®neas, let me touch your 
hand; 

To our pavilipn shall I lead you, sir* 

Achilles shall have word of this intent ; 

So shall each lord of Greece, from tent to tont : 
Yotir.self shall feast with us before you go 
And find the welcome of a noble foe* 

, iBxsnni all hui Ulysses and Nestor. 
Ulyss, Nestor I 310 

Nesi. What says "Ulysses? 

Ulyss, 1 have a young conception in my brain : 
Be you my time to bring it to some shape* 

Nest What is’t? 

Ulyss. This’tis: 

Blunt wedges rive hard knots; the seeded pride 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles must or now be cropp’d^ 

Or, shedding, breed a nursery of like evil. 

To overbulk us all. 

Nest. Well, and how? 220 

Ulyse. This challenge that the gallant Hector 
sends, 
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However it is spread in general name, 

Relates in purpose onljr to Achilles. 

Nest. The purpose is perspicuous even as sub- 
stance, 

Whose grossness little charadlers sum up ; 

And, in the publication, make no strain, 
liut that Achilles, were his brain as barren 

As banks of Libya, — though, Apollo knows, 
’Tis.dry enough, — will, with great speed of j udge- 
' ’ ment, 

Ay, with celerity, find He< 5 lor’s purpose 330 

Pointing on him. 

Ulyss. And wake him to the answer, think 
f you? 

Nest. Yes, ’tis most meet: whom, may you 
else oppose, 

'rhat can from Hecftor bring his honour off, 

If not Achilles? Though ’t be a sportful combat, 
Yet in the trial much opinion dwells ; 

For here the I'rojans taste our Uear’st repute 
; With their finest palate : and trust to me, Ulysses, 
Our imputation shall lie oddly poised 

In this wild adlion; for the success, 340 

Although particular, shall give a scitntling 
, Of good or bad unto the gtMieral *, 
i And in such inde.\es, although small pricks 

To their subsequent volumes, there is seen 
'rhe baby figure of the giant mass 
(J)f things to come at large. It is supposed 
' He that meets Heiflur issues from our choice; 

' And choice, being nuiuuvl act of all <njr souls, 

, Makes merit her elertion, and doth boil, 

As ’twere from forth us alh_ a man distill’d 350 
(,)ut of our virtue.s: who miscarrying, 

: What heart receives from hence the conquering 
i part, 

, To steel a strong opinion to themselves? 

, Which enteruiu d, limbs are his instruments, 

1 In no less workins| than are awords and bows 
Diredtive by the amba. 

Otyss. Give pardon to my speech : 

! 'rherefore 'tis meet Achilles meet tujt Hedlor. 

bet u-s, like merchants, show our foulest wares, 

! And think, perchance, they'll sell j if not, 360 

'I'he lustre of the better yet to show, 

’ Shall show the better. l)<i not consent 
'fhai ever Hedlor and Achilles meet ; 

For both our hommr and our shame in this 

Are dogg'd with two strange followers. 

Ntst I see them not with my old eyes : what 
are they? 

Ulyss, What glory our Achilles shares from 
Hedlor, 

Were he not proud, we all should share with 
him: 

1 Hut he already is too insolent ; 

1 And we were better parch in Afric sun 370 

I Than In the pride and salt scorn of his eyes, 

! Should he 'scape Hedbr fair ; if he were foil’d, 
Why then, we did our main opinion crush 

In taint of our best man. No, make a lottery ; 
And, by device, let blackish Ajax draw 
! The sort to fight with Hedlor; among ourselves | 
Give him allowance for the better man ; 

For that will physic the great Myrmidon 

Who broils in loud applause, and make him fall 
His crest that prouder than blue Iris bends. 380 
If the dull brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We'll dress him up in voices ; if he fail, | 

Yet go we under our opinion still 

That we have better men. but, hit or miss, 

Our projedl’s life this sh.npe of sense assumes : 

Ajax employ’d plucks down Achilles’ plumes. 

Nesi. UlySses, ^ 

Now I begin to relish thy advice ; 

And 1 will give a taste of it forthwith 

To Agamemnon ; go we to him straight, 390 

Two curs shall tame each other: pride alone 

Must tarre the mastifts on, as 'twere their bone. 

ACT It. . ' : 

Scene I. A jbart 0/ the Grecian camp* 
Enter Ajax and Thersites. 

Ajax. Thersites! 

Ther. Agamemnon, how if he had boils? full, 
all over, generally? 

A Jax. Thersites I 

Ther. And those boils did run? say. so: did 
not the general run then? were not that a botchy 
core? 

Ajax. Hog! 

Ther. Then would come some matter from 
him ; I see none now. , lo 

Ajax. Thou bitch- wolfs son, canst thou not 
hear? {^Beatin^ hini\ Feel, then. 

y’/wv. The plague of Greece upon thee, thou 
mongrel beef-witted lord 1 

Ajax. Speak then, thou vinewedst leaven, 
speak : I will beat thee into handsomeness.^ 

Ther. I shall sooner rail thee into wit and 
holiness: but, I think, thy horse will sooner con 
an oration lh;iu thou learn a pr.ayer without book. 
Thou c."uist strike, canst thou? a red murrain 0’ 
thy j;\de'.s tricks! _ ai 

A jax. Toadsttml, learn me the proclamation. 
Thar. Dost thou thbk I have no sense, thou 
Htrikest me thus? 

A/a.v* I’he proclamation 1 

7%er, Thou art proclaimed a fool, I think, ; 

A jax. Do not, poipcntine, do not : my fingers 
itch. 

7'her. I would thou didst itch from head to 
foot and I had the scratching of thee ; I would 
make thee the loathsomest scab in Greece. When 
thntt art forth in the incursions, thou strikest as 
slow as another. 

AjaA\ 1 say, the proclamation 1 

7 her. Thou gnimblest and railcst every hour 
on Achilles, and thou art as full of envy at his 
greatness as Cerberus is at Proserpina's beauty, 
ay, that thou barkest at him. 

A/ax. Mistress Thersites I , , 

7%rr. Thou shouldst strike him. 40 

Ajax, Cobloaf! 

7 her. He would pun thee into shivers with 
his fiat, as a sailor breaks a biscuit. 

Ajax. [Beating Aim] You whoreson cur 1 

7%rr. 1)0, do. 

j^ax. Thou stool for a witch ! 

7%rr, Ay, do, do; thou sodden-witted lord! 
thou hast no more brain than I have in mine 
elbows; an asslncgo may tutor thee : thou scurvy^ 
valiant ass ! thou art here but to thrash Trojans; 
and thou art bought and sold among those of any 
wit, like a barbarian slave. If thou use to bpst 
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me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell what thou 
art by inches, thou thing of no bowek^' tbou I 
Ajax. You dog I 

Ther. You scurvy lord ! 
u^'ax. \BeaUng him\ You cur ! 

Ther. Mars his idiot ! dOi rudeness ; do-, camel ? 
do, do. * 59 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

Achil. Why, how now, Ajax ! wherefore d6 
you thus? How now, ThersitesI what’s the 
matter, man? 

Ther. You see him there, do you? 

Achil. Ay; what’s the matter? 

Ther. Nay, look upon him. 

Achil. So I do: what’s the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him well. 

Achil. ^wdl!* why, I do so. 

Ther. But yet you look not well upon him J 
for, whosoever you take him to be, he is Ajaas. 70 
Achil. I know that, fool. 

Ther. but that fool knows not himself. - 

^ax. Inerefore I beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he, 
utters 1 his evasions have ears thus long. I have 
bobbed his brain more than he has beat my bones : 

I will buy nine sparrows for a penny, and his pis^ 
mater is not wordi the ninth part of a sparrow. 
This lord, Achilles, Ajax, who wears his wit in 
his belly and his guts in his head. I’ll tell you^ 
what I say of him. 81 

AchU, What?< 

Ther. I say, this Ajax->«- • 

[A jax offers to oeat him. 
Achil. Nay, good Ajax. 

Ther. Has not so much wit — 

Achil. Nay, I must hold you. 

Ther. As will stop the eye of Helen’s needle, 
for whom he comes to fight. 

AchiL Peace, fool! 

Ther. I would have peace and quietness, but 
the fool will not: he there: that he: look you 
there. 

A jax. 0 thou damned cur ! I shall— 

Achil. 'Will you set your wit to a fool’s ? ^ 1 

Ther. No, I warrant you; for a fool’s will 
shame it. 

w Pair. Good words, Thersites, 

Achil. "What’s the quarrel? 

Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the 
teilour of the proclamation, and he rails upon me. 
Ther. I serve thee not. 101 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

Ther. I serve here voluntary. 

Achil. Your last service was sufferance, 'twas 
not voluntary ; no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax 
was here the voluntary, and you as under an 
impress. 

Ther. E'en so; a great deal of your wit, too, 
lies in your sinews, or else there be liars. Hedlor 
shall have a great catch, if he knock out either 
of your brains : a’ were as good, crack a fusty nut 
with no kernel. 

AchU. "What, with me too, Thersites? 

Ther. There’s Ulysses and old Nestor, whose 
wit was mouldy ere your ^andsires had nails on 
their toes, yoke you like draught-oxen and make 
you plough tro the wars. 

Achil. 'Wna^what? 

Ther. Yes, good sooth: to^ Achilles! to, 
Ajax! tol , 

A jax. I shall cut out your tongue. 

Ther. 'Tis no matter; I shall speak as much 
as thou afterwards. . . 

Pair. No more words, Thersites ; peace ! 

Ther. I will hold my peace when Achilles’ 
brach bids me, .shall I ? 

Achil. There's for you, Patroclus. 

Ther. I will see you hanged, like clotpolcs, 
ere I come any more to your tents : I will keep 
where there is wit stirring and leave the fadlion 
of fools. lExit. 

Pair. A good riddance. ^ 

Achil Marry, this, sir, is proclaim’d through 
all our host; 

That Hedlor, by the fifth hour of tlie sun, 

Will with a trumpet ’twixt our tents and Troy 
To-morrow morning call some knight to arms 

That hath a stomach; and such a one that dare 
Mmntain— I know not what: ’tis trash. Farewell. 
Ajax. Farewell. Who shall answer him? 

Achil I know not : ’tis put to lottery ; other- 
wise 

He knew his man. 

Ajax. 0 , meaning you. I will go learn more 
of it. iExeunt. 

Scene II. Troj. A room in Priam^s palace. 

Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris, and 
Hblbnus. 

Pri, After so many hours, lives, speeches spent, 
Thus once again says Nestor from the Greek's ; 
‘Deliver Helen, and all damage else— 

As honour, loss of time, travail, expense, 

Wounds, friends, and what else dear that is con- 
sumed 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war— 

Shall be struck off.’ Hetflor, what say you to’t? 
HePt. Though no man lesser fears the Greeks 
than I 

As far as toucheth my particular, 

Yet, dread Priam, 10 . 

There is no lady of more .softer bowels, 

More spongy to suck in the sense of fear. 

More rea(^ to cry out ‘ Who knows what follows ?’ 
Than Hedtor is : the wound of peace is surety, 
Surety secure ; but modest doubt is call’d 

The beacon of the wise, the tent that seardbes 

To the bottom of the worst. Let Helen go : i 

Since the first .sword was drawn about thisquesdon, ! 
Every tithe soul, ’mongst many thousand dismes, 
Hath been as dear as Helen : I mean, of ours : ao 

If we have lost so many tenths of ours, 

To guard a thing not ours nor worth to us, 

Had it our name, the value of one ten, 

Whatjnerit’s in that reason which denies 

The 3rieldmg of her up? 

Tro. Fie, fie, my brother t 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a king 

So great as our dread father in a scale 

Of common ounces? will you with counters sum 

The past proportion of his infinite? i 

And buckle in a waist most fathomless 30 

With spans and inches so diminutive 

As fears and reasons ? fie, for godly shame t 

Nel No marvel, though you bite so sharp at 
reasons, 
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You ar« so empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great sway of his affairs with reasons, 
Bocarise yout* speech hath none that tells him so? 
jfVio*. You are for dreams and slumbers, brother 

You fur your gloves with reason* Here are your 
reasons : 

You know an enemy intends you harm; 

You know a sword employ’d is perilous, 40 

And reason flies the object of all harm : 

Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 

A Grecian and his sword, if he do set 

1 he very -wings of reason to his heels 

And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, 

Or like a star disorb’d ? Nay, if we talk of reason, 
.Let’s shut our gates and sleep: manhood and 
honour 

Should have hare-hearts, would they hut fat their 
thoughts 

With this oramm’d reason ; reason and respedt 
Make livers pale and lustihood dejeCl. 50 

Brother, she is not worth what she doth 

cost 

The holtiing* 

What is aught, but as 'tis valued t 
Jf/efiTi. But value dwells not in particular will; 
It holds his estimate and dignity 

As well wherein 'tis precious of itself 

As in tho prirer ; ’tis mad idolatry 

To make the service greater than the god; 

And the will dotes that is attributive 

To what infectiously itself affedts, 

Without aome image of the affedled merit 60 

7V». I take to-day a wife, and my cledtion 

Is led on in the conduCl; of my will ; 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears. 

Two traded pilots ’twixt the dangerous shores 

Of wilt and judgement : how may 1 avoid, 
Although my will distaste what ft eledted. 

The wifb I chose? there can be no evasion 

To blench from this and to stand firm by honour: 
We tunx not back the silks upon the merchant, 
When, we have soil’d them, nor the remainder 
viands 70 

We do not throw in unrespedbve sieve, 

Betmuse we now are full. It was thought meet 
Paris should do some vengeance on the Greeks: 
Your breath of full consent bellied his sails; 

The seas and winds, old wmnglers, took a, truce 
And did him service : he touched the ports desired. 
And for an old aunt whom the Greeks held captive. 
He brought a Grecian queen, whose youth and 
fremthness 

. Wrinkles Apollo’s, and makes stale the morning. 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt; 
Is she worth keeping? why, she is a pearl, 8x 
Whose price hath launch’d above a thousand ships, 
And turn’d crown’d kings to merchants. 

If you *11 avouch ’twos wisdom Paris went— 

As you must needs, for you all cried ‘Go, go,*— 
If you *ll con^isas he brought home noble prise — 
As you must needs, for you all clapp’d your hands, 
And crlod ‘ Inestimable 1'— why do you now 

The iflstue of your proper wisdoms rate. 

And do a dero that fortune never did, 90 

Beggar the estimation which you prised 
. Bioh^ than sea and land? 0, theft most base, 
That we have stol’n what we do fear to keep! 
But, thieves, unworthy of a thing so stol’n, 

That in their country did them that disgrace, 

"We fear to warrant in our native place 1 

Cas. iWithifi] Cry, Trojans, cry! 

Fri. What noise? what shriek is this? 

Tro. ’Tis our mad sister, I do know her voice; 
Cas. [ IVitkin] Cry, Troj au’s 1 

NgSl. It is Cassandra. xoo 

EnUr Cassandra, ra'vmg. 

Cas. Cry, Trojans, cry 1 lend me ten thousand 
eyes. 

And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 

Neill. Peace, sister, peace ! 

Cas. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled 
eld, 

Soft infancy, that nothing canst but cry, 

Add to my clamours I let us pay betimes 

A moiety of that mass of moan to come. 

Cry, Trojans, cryl pradtise your eyes with tears ! 
Troy must not be, nor goodly llion stand ; 

Our firebrand brother, Paris, bums us all, no 

Cry, Trojans, cry 1 a Helen and a woe : 

Cry, cry 1 Troy burns, or else let Helen go. {Exit. 
Jieit. Now, youthful Troilus, do^not these 
high strains 

Of divination in our sister work 

Some touches of remorse? or is your blood 

So madly hot that no discourse of reason, 

Nor fear of bad success in a bad cause, 

Can qualify the same? 

Tro. Why, brother Heaor, 

We may not think the justness of each adt 

Such and no other than event doth form it, xao 
Nor once dejedl the courage of our minds, 

Because Cassitndra’smad : her brain-sick raptures 
Cannot distaste the goodness of a quarrel 

Which hath our several honours all engaged 

To make it gracious. For my private part, 

1 am no more touch’d than all Priam’s sons : 

And Jove forbid there should be done amongst us 
Such thills as might ofifend the weakest ;^een 

To fight mr and maintain 1 

Paf. Else might the world convince of levity 

As well my undertakings as your counsels ; *31 

But 1 attest the gods, your full consent ^ 

Gave wings to my propension and cut off 

Ail fears attending on so dire a projeft. 

For what, alas, can these my single arms? 

What propugnation is in one man’s valour, 

To stand the push and enmity of those 

This qiiarrel would excite? Vet, I protest, 

Were 1 alone to pass the difficulties 

And had as ample power as I have -will, 240 

Paris should neer retradt what he hath done, 

Nor faint in the pursuit. 

JPri, Paris, you speak 

Like one besotted on your sweet delights ; 

You have the honey still, but these the gall ; 

So to be valiant is no praise at all 

JPar. Sir, I propose not merely to myself 

The pleasures such a beauty brings with it ; 

But I would have the soil of her fair rape ' 

Wiped off, in honourable keeping her. 

What treason were it to the ransack’d queen, 150 
disgrace to your gre^t worths and shame to me. 
Now to deliver her possession up 

On terms of base compulsion t Can it be 

That so degenerate a strain as this 

Should once set footing in your generous bosoms? 
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^Jiere*s not the meanest spirit on our party 
V^tKout a heart to dare or sword to draw 
Helen is defended, nor none so noble 
life were ill bestow’d or death unfamed 
Where Helen is the subjedt; then, I say, 160 
may we fight for her whom, we know well, 

X Ae world’s large spaces cannot parallel , 

-fir err?. Paris and Troilus, you have both said 
well, 

■Amd, on, the cause and question now in hand 
! rtave gflozed, but superficially ; not much 
j Unlike young men, whom Aristotle thought 
U^fit to hear moral philosophy: 

X he reasons you allege do more conduce 
. i’o the hot passion of distemper’d blood 
I ,f^han to malce up a free determination 170 

j ’ I'wixt right and wrong, for pleasure and revenge 
I Ilave ears more deaf than adders to the voice 
j Of any true decision. Nature craves 
' dues be render’d to their owners : now, 

I What nearer debt in all humanity 
I 1 nan wife is to the husband? If this law 
i 4 .>f nature be corrupted through affedlion, 
j And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
I Jo their benumbed wills, resist the same, 

I there is a law in each well-order’d nation iSo 
X o curb those raging appetites that are 
disobedient and refradlory. 

A then be wife to Sparta’s king, 

As it is known she is, these moral laws 
Of nature and of nations ^eak aloud 
"o have her back return’d: thus to persist 
In doing wrong extenuates not wrong, 

makes it much more heavy. Hedor’s opinion 
^ this in, way of truth; yet ne’ertheless, 

My spritely brethren, I propend to you 190 
In resolution to keep Helen still, 

For *tis a cause that hath no mean dependance 
I Upon our joint and several dignities. 

2>V7. Why, there you touch’d the life of our 
i design : 

I Were it not glory that we more affedled 
t ‘i'han the performance of our heaving spleens, 

I ^ would not wish a drop of Trojan blood 
, Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hedlor, 
j .She is a theme of honour and renown, 

A spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 200 
Wlmi^ present courage may beat down our foes, 
And fame in time to come canonize us ; 

Kor,^ I presume, brave Hedlor would not lose 
So rich advantage of a promised glory 
As smiles upon the forehead of tms aflion 
For the wid« world's revenue. 

I am yours, 

Yot* valiant offspring of great Priamus. 

I have a roisting challenge sent amongst 
Tha dfall and faclious nobles of the Greeks 
Will jstrik* amazement to their drowsy spirits ; 210 
I was aavertised their great general slept, 
Wijilii^ emihlation in the army crept : 

This, .1 presume, will wake him. \Exeuni. 

ScKN® III; Th 9 Grtcian camp. Before 
AehilUi Uni, 

Enter Tumstrhs, solus. 

How now, Thersites I what, lost in the 
labyrinth of thy fiiryl Shall the elephant Ajax 
(mrry it thus? he beats me, and I rail at him : 


O, worthy satisfadion ! would it were otherwise ; 
that I could beat him, whilst he railed at me, 
’Sfoot, I’ll learn to conjure and raise devils, bm 
ril see some issue of my spiteful execrations. 
Then there’s Achilles, a rare enginer ! If Troy 
be not taken till these two undermine it, the 
walls will stand till they fall of themselves, ( i 
thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forge* 
that thou art Jove, the king of gods, and* 
Mercury, lose all the serpentine craft of thy 
caduceus, if ye take not that little little less than 
little wit from them that they have ! which .short* 
armed ignorance itself knows is so abundant 
scarce, it will not in circumvention deliver a lly 
from a spider, without drawing their massy iroiw 
and cutting the web. After this, the vengeance 
on the whole campl or rather, the bone-ache’ 
for that, methinks, is the curse dependant on 
those that war for a placket. I have said mv 
prayers and devil Envy say Amen. What ho » 
my Lord Achilles ! 

Eftier Patroclus. 

Pair. Who’s there? Thersites! Good Ther- 
sites, come in and rail. 

Ther. If I could have remembered a gilt 
counterfeit, thou wouldst not have slipped out of 
my contemplation: but it is no matter; thyself 
upon thyself! The common curse of mankind, 
folly apd ignorance, be thine in great revenue ! 
heaven bless thee from a tutor, and discipline 
come not near thee ! Let thy blood be thy direc- 
tion tilLthy death 1 then if she that lays thee out 
says thou art a fair corse, I’ll be sworn ami 
sworn upon’t she never shrouded any but lazars. 
Amen. Where’s Achilles? 

Pair. What, art thou devout? wast thou in 
prayer? 

Tker. Ay : the heavens hear me ! 40 

Enter Achilles. 

A chil. Who ’s there ? 

Pair. Thersites, my lord. 

A chil. Whefe, where? Art thou come ? why, ’ 
my cheese, my digestion, why hast thou not § 
served thyself in to my table so many meals? j 
Come, what's Agamemnon? \ 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles. Then tell 
me, Patroclus, what’s Achilles? ^ f 

Pair. Thy lord, Thersites : then tell me,' I 1 
pray thee, what’s thyself? 50 1 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus : then tell me» 1 
Patroclus, what art thou? 1 

Pair. Thou mayst tell tliat k nowest. 

A chil, 0 , tell, tell. ^ 

Ther. I’ll decline the whole miestion. Aga- ^ 
memnon commands Achilles; Achilles is my * 
lord; I am Patroclus’ knower, and Patroclus 
is a fool. 

Pair, You rascal ! 

Ther. Peace, fool ! I have not done. 60 

Achil Ho is a privileged man. Proceed, 
Thersites. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool; Achilles is a 
fool ; Thersites is a fool, and, aforesaid* Pa- 
troclus is’ a fool. 

AcHil, Derive this; come. 

Ther. Aramemnon is a fool to offer to com- 
mand Achilles; Achilles is a fool to be cbm- I 
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manded of Agamemnon ; Thersites is a fool to 
serve such a fool, and Patroclus is a fool positive. 

Pair. Why am I a fool? 71 

'Hier. Make that demand of the proven It 
suffices me thou art. Look you, who comes 
here? 

Ac/iil. Patroclus, I’ll speak with nobody. 

Come in with me, Thersites. [Exit, 

Tker. Here is such patchery, such juggling 
and such knavery ! all the argument is a cuckold 
and a whore ; a good quarrel to draw emulous 
fa«ilion.s and bleed to death upon. Now, the dry 
serpigo qn the subjedtl and war and lechery 
confound all! [Exit. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulysses, Nestor, 
Biomedes, and Ajax. 

Again* Where is Achilles? 

Pair. Witliin his tent; but ill disposed, my 
lord. 

Agam. Let it be known to him that we are 
here. 

He shcnt our messengers; and we lay by 

Our appertainments, visiting of him : 

Let him be told .so; lest perchance he think 

We dare not move the question of our place, 89 
Or know not wliat we are. 

Pair, I shall say so to him. [Exit. 

Utjfss. We saw him at the opening of his tent : 
He is not sick, 

Ajax* Yes, lion-sick, sick of proud heart ; 
you may call it melancholy, if you will favour 
the man ; but, by my head, ’tis pride ; but why, 
why? let him show us the cavise. A word, my 
lord. [Takes Agamemnon aside* 

Nest What move.s Ajax thus to bay at him? 

_ Ulyss* Achiltos hath inveigled his fool from 
him, xoo 

Nest Who, Thersites? 

Ulyss. He. 

Nest Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have 
lost his argument. 

Ulyss* No, you see, he is his argument that 
has his argument, Achilles. 

Nest All the better; their fradlion is more 
our wish than their fadilion : but it was a strong 
composure a fool could disunite. 

Ulyss, The amity that wisdom knits not, folly 
may easily untie. Here comes Patroclus. xiz 

Re-enter Patroclus. 

Nest No Achillea with him. 

Ulyss* The elephant hath joints, but none 
for courtesy : his legs are legs for necessity, not 
for flexure. 

Pair* Achilles bids me say, he is much sorry. 
If any thing more than your sport and pleasure 
Did mpve your greatness and this noble state 
'I’o call upon him ; he hopes it is no other 
hut for your health and your digestion sake, xao 
An after>dtnner*8 breath. 

Agam* Hear you, Patroclus: 

We are too well acquainted with these answers; 
But his evasion, wingM thus swift with scorn, 
Cannot outHy our apprehensions. 

Much attribute he hath, and much the reason 
Why we ascribe it to him ; yet all his virtues. 

Not virtuously on his own part beheld, 

Do in our eyes begin to lose their gloss, 

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholesome dish, 

Are like to rot untasted. Go and tell him, 130 
We come to speak witli him; and you shall 
not sin, 

If you do say we tliink him over-proud 

And under-honest, in self-assumption greater 

Than in the note of judgement; and worthier than 
him^lf 

Here tend the savage strangeness he puts on, 
Disguise the holy strength of their command, 

And underwrite in an observing kind 

His humorous predominance; yen, watch 

His pettish limes, his ebbs, his Hows, as if 

The" passage and whole carriage of this adlion J40 
Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add, 

That if he overhold his price so much, 

We'll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, lia under tliis report : 

‘ Bring adlionj^ier, this cannot go to war : 

A stirring dnJ^We do allowance give 
lieforei^jP^nng giant.’ Tell him so. 

shall ; and bring;; his answer presently. 

, [Exit. 

Agam. In sA:ond voice we'll not be satisfied ; 
We come to speak with him, Ulysses, enter you, 
[Exit Ulysses. 

Ajax. What is he more than another? 151 

Agam. No more than what he thinks he is. 

A/ax. Is he so much? Do you not think he 
thinks himself a better man than 1 am? 

Agam. No question. 

Ajax. Will you subscribe ins thought, and 
say he is ? 

Agam. No, noble Ajax ; you are as strong, 

.IS valiant, ns wise, no less noble, much more 
gentle, and altogether more tmdtablc. i6o 

Ajax. Why .should a man be proud? How 
doth pride grow ? I know not what pride ia. 

Agam. Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and 
your virtues the fairer. He that is proud eat.s 
up himself; pride is his own glass, his own 
trumpet, his own chronicle ; and v^tever prai.scs 
itself but in the deed, devours the deed in the 
praise. 

Ajax. ^ I do hate a proud man, as I hate the 
engendering of toads. 170 

Nest. Yet he loves himself: is 't not .strange? 

[Aside* 

Re-enter Ulysses, 

Ulyss. Achilles will not to the field to- 
morrow. 

Agam. What's his excuse? 

Ulyss. He doth rely on none. 

But carries on the stream of his dispose 

Without observance or reimedt of any, 
in will peculiar and in self-admission. 

Agam* Why will he not upon our fair request 
Untent his ^rsou and share the air with usY 

Ulyss. Things small as nothing, for request’s 
sake -only, 

He makes important: possess’d he is with great- 
ness, x8o 

And speaks not to himself but with a pride : 

That quarrels at self-breath ; im.igined worth 

Holds in his blood such swoln and hot discourse 
rhat 'twixt his mental and his adlive parts 
Kingdom’d Achilles in commotion rages 

And batters down himself : what should T say? 
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He is so pla^y proud that the death>tokens of it 
Cry ‘No recovery.’ 

Agam. Let Ajax go to hiin. 

Dear lord, go you and greet him in his tent : 

’Tis said he holds you well, and will be led 190 
At your request a little from himself. 

ulvss. 0 Agamemnon, let it not be so ! 

We ’ll consecrate the steps that Ajax makes 

When they go from Achilles: shall the proud 
lord 

That bastes his arrogance with hiS own seam 

And never suffers matter of the world 

Enter his thoughts, save such as do revolve 

And ruminate himself, shall he be worshipp’d 

Of that we hold an idol more than he? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiant lord 200 
Must not so stale his palm, nobly acquired; 

Nor, by my will, a.ssubjugate his merit. 

As amply titled as Achilles is, 

By gomg to Achilles : ^ 

That were to enlard his fat already pride 

And add more coals to Cancer when he burns 
Witjr entertaining great Hyperion. 

This lord go to him ! Jupiter forbid, ^ 

And say in thunder ‘Achilles go to him.’ 

Nest [Aside to Dio.\ 0 , this is well; he 
mbs the vein of him. 2x0 

Dio, [Aside to Nest} And how his silence 
drinks up this applause 1 

Ajetx, If I go to him, with my armed fist 

I’ll pash him o’er the face. 

Agam* 0 , no, you shall not go. 

Ajax, An a' be proud with me, I ’ll pheeze 
his pride: 

Let me go to him. 

l/lyss. Not for the worth that hangs upon 
our quarrel. 

Ajax. A paltry, insolent fellow I 

Nest. How he describes himself 1 

Ajax. Can he not be sociable? 220 

iflyss. The raven chides blackness. 

Ajax. I ’ll let his humours blood. 

Agam, He will be . the physician that should 
be the patient. 

Ajaxt An all men were 0’ my mind,— 
ufyss. Wit would be out of fashion. 

Ajax. A' should not bear it so, a’ should eat 
swords first ; shall pride carry it? 

Nest. An 'twould, you ’Id carry half, 

Ulyss. A’ would have ten shares. 230 

A tax. I will knead him ; I’ll make him supple. 
Nest. He's not yet through vmrm : force him 
with praises : pour in, pour in ; his ambition is 
dry. 

Ufyss, [To Agam.} My lord, you feed too 
much on this disliKc- 
Nest. Our noble general, do not do so. 

You mustprepare to nght without Achilles. 
Why, ^tis this naming of him does him 

Here is a man— but *tis before his face ; 240 

I will be silent 

Nest Wherefore should you so? 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

Dijfss. Know the whole world, he is as valiant 
A jax. A whoreson dog, that shall palter thus 
with us 1 

Would he were a Trojan I 

Nest What a vice were it in Ajaac nowi— 

Ul^ss. If he were proud^— 

Dzo. Or covetous of praise,— 

Ulyss. Ay, or surly borne, — 

Dzo. Or strange, or self-affedted t 250 

Ulyss. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art of 
sweet composure ; 

Praise him that got thee, she that gave thcc 
suck: 

Famed be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 

Thrice famedj beyond all erudition : 

But he that disciplined thy arms to fight, 

Let Mars divide eternity in twain, 

And give him half: and, for thy vigour, 
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield 

To sinewy Ajax. I will not praise thy wisdom, 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a shore, Confines 260 
Thy spacious and dilated parts : here’s Nestor; 
Instrudted by the antiquary times, ^ 

He must, he is, he cannot out be wise ; 

But pardon, father Nestor, were your days 

As green as Ajax’ and your brain so temper’d. 

You should not have the eminence of him. 

But be as Ajax. 

Ajax. Shall I call you father? 

Nest Ay, my good son. 

Dio, Be ruled by him. Lord Ajax. 

Ulyss. There is no tarrying here ; the hart 
Achilles 

Keeps thicket. Please it our preat general 270 
To call together all his state of war; 

Fresh kings are come to Troy: to-morrow 

We must with all our main of power stand fast : 
And here’s a lord, — come knights from east to 
west, 

And cull their fiaw,er, Ajax shall cope the best. 

Agam. Go we to council. Let Achilles sleep : 
Light boats sail swift, though greater hulks draw 
deep. [Exeunt 

ACT IIL 

ScENB I. Troy. Priatzi s jalace. 

Enter a Servant and Pandarus. 

Pan. Friend, youl pray you, a word: do 
not you follow the young Lord Paris? 

Sen), Ay, sir, when he goes before me. 

Pan. You de^nd upon him, I mean? 

Serv. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

JPan, You depend upon a noble gentleman ; I 
must needs praise him. 

Serv. The lord be praised 1 

Pan, You know me, do you not? 

Serv. Faith, sir, superficially. xo 

Pan. Friend, know me better ; I am the Lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv. I hope I shall know your honour better. 
Pan. I do desire it. 

Serv. You are in the state of gfnice. 

Pan. Grace 1 not so, friend ; honour and lord- 
ship are my titles. [Music voiihin,} What music 
is this? 

Serv, I do but partly know, sir : it is music in 
parts. 80 

, Pan, Know you the musicians? ’ 

Serv, Wholly, sir. 

Pan, Who play they to? 

Serv. To the hearers, sir. 

Pan, A t whose pleasure, ftdend ? 
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Serv. At mine, sir, and theirs that love music. 
JRan, Command, I mean, friend, 

Serv. Who shall I command, sir? 

Pan. Friend, we understand not one another : 
I am too courtly and thou art too cunning. At 
whose request do these men play? 31 

Serv. That's to’t indeed, sir: marry, sir, at 
the request of Paris my lord, who ’s there in per- 
son ; with himi, the mortal Venus, the heart-blood 
of beauty, love's invisible soul, — 

Pan, Who, my cousin Crcssida? 

Serv, No, sir, Helen: could you not find out 
that by her attributes? 

Pan, It should seem, fellow, that thou hast 
not seen the Lady Cressida. I come to speak 
with Paris from the Prince Troilus: I will make 
a complimcntal assault upon him, for my business 
seethes. 

Serv.^ Sodden business! there’s a stewed 
phrase indeed I 

Enter Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this 
fair company ! fair desires, in all fair measure, 
fiiirly guide them ! especially to you, fair queen I 
fair thoughts be your fair pillow ! 49 

Helen, Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 
Pan, You speak your fair pleasure, .sweet 
queen. Fair prinec, here is good broken music. 

Par, You have broke it, cousin: and, by my 
life, you shall make it whole again; you shall 
piece it out with a piece of your performance. 
Nell, he is full of harmony. 

Pan. Truly, lady, no, 

Helen, O, sir.— 

Pan, Kude, m sooth; in good sooth, ver>- 
rude, to 

Par, Well said, my lord! well, you say so 
in fits. 

Pan. I have business to my lord, dear queen. 
My lord, will you vouchsafe me a word? 

Helen. Nay, this shall not hedge us out : we'll 
hear you sing, certainly. 

Pan, Wall, sweet queen, yoM are pleasant 
with me. But, marry, thus, my lord ; my dear 
lord and most esteemed friena, your brother 
TroUus, — 70 

Helen. My Lord Pandarus; honey-sweet 
lord,— 

Pan. Go to, sweet queen, go to;— commends 
himself most affectionately to you,— 

Helen. You shall not bob us cut of our me- 
lody ; if you do, our melancholy upon your head I 
Pan, Sweet queen, sweet queen! that’s a 
sweet queen, i' faith. 

Helen, And to make a sweet lady sad is a 
sour ofience. 30 

Pan, Nay, that shall not serve your turn ; 
that shall it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not 
for such words ; no, no. And, my lord, ho de- 
sires you, that if the king call for him at supper, 

, ywj will make his excuse. 

Helen, My Ix>rd Pandarus,— 

Pan, What says my sweet queen, my very 
veiw sweet queen? 

Par* What exploit's in hand? where sups he 
to-night? 90 

Helen, Nay* but, my lord,— 

Pan. What says my sweet queen? My cou- 


sin will fall out with you. You must not know 
where he sups. 

Par. I'll lay my life, with my disposer Cres- 
sida. 

Pan. No, no, no such matter ; you are wide : 
come, your disposer is sick. 

Par. Well, I '11 make excuse. 

Pan, Ay, good my lord. Why should you 
say Cressida? no, your poor disposer's sick. 101 
Par. I spy. 

Pan. You spy! what do you .spy? Come, 
give me an instrument. Now, sweet queen, 
Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing 
you h.ave, sweet queen. 

Jfelen. She shall have it, my lord, if it be not 
my lord Paris. 

Pan. He! no, she’ll none of him; they two 
are twain. 11 1 

Helen. Falling in, after falling out, may make 
them three. 

Pan, Come, come, I'll hear no more of this ; 
I'll sing you a song now. 

Helen. Ay, ay, prithee now. By my troth, 
sweet lord, thou hast a fine forehead* 

Pan. Ay, you may, you may. 

Helen. Let thy song be love : this love will 
undo us all. O Cupid, Cupid, Cupid ! lao 
Pan. Love ! ay, that it shall, i’ faith. 

Par, Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but 
love. 

Pan. In good troth, it begins so. ISings, 
love, love, nothing but love, still more 1 
For, O, love’s bow 
Shoots buck and doe ; 

The .shaft confounds, 

Not that it wounds, 

But tickles still the sore. 130 

These lovers cry Oh I ohl they die t 

Yet that which seems the wound to kill. 
Doth turn oh ! ohl to ha 1 ha I he I 
So dying love lives still; 

Oh ! ohl a while, but ha ! ha ! ha I 
Oh ! ohl groans out for ha 1 ha 1 ha I 
Heigh-ho 1 

Helen. In love, I' faith, to the very tip of the 
nose. 13Q 

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love, and 
that breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot 
thouglUK, and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and 
hot deeds is love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot 
blood, hot thoughts, and hot deeds? YTiy, they 
are vipers: is love a generation of vipers? Sweet 
brd, who’s a-field to day? 

Par, Heftor, Deiphobus, Helenus, Antenor, 
and all the gallantry of Troy; I would fain have 
armed to-day, but my Nell would not have it so. 
How chance my brother Troilus went not? 15 z 
Helen, He hangs the lip at something; you 
know all, Lord Pandarus. 

Pan, Not I, honey-sweet queen. I long to 
hear how they sped to-day. You’ll remember 
your brother’s excuse? 

Par, To a hair. 

Pan, Farewell, sweet queen. 

Helen, Commend me to your niece. 

Pan, X will, sweet queen. (Eadl* ?6e 

[A retreat mmeled. 
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Par. They’re come from field: let us to 
Priam’s hml, 

To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen, I must 
woo you 

To help unarm our Hedlor : his stubborn buckles. 
With these your white enchanting fingers touch’d. 
Shall more obey than to the edge of steel 
Or force of Greekish sinews ; you shall do more 
Than.all the island kings, — disarm great Hedtor. 
Helen. ’Twill make us proud to be his servant, 
Paris; 

Y^, ,what he shall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have, 170 
Yea, overshines ourself. 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. 

\Ej!;eimt. 

Scene II. The same. Pandarus' orchard. 
Enter Pandarus ajtd Troilus’ Boy, meeting. 

Pan. How now! where’s thy master? at my 
cousin Cressida’s ? I 

Boy. No, sir; he stays for you to condudl: him 
thither. I 

Pan. O, here he comes. 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, how now I 
Tro. Sirrah, walk ofil lExit Boy. 

Pan. Have you seen my cousin ? 

Tro. No, Pandarus : I stalk about her door, 
Like^a strange soul upon the Stygian banks ic 
Staying for waftage. 0, be thou my Charon, 
give me swift transportance to those fields 
Where 1 may wallow in the lily^beds 
Proposed for the deserver I O gentle Pandarus, 

F rom Cupid's shoulder pluck hus painted wings, 
And fly with me to Cressid 1 
Pan. Walk here i’ the orchard. I’ll bring her 
stimght. - ijS:ezt. 

Tro. I am giddy ; expedlation whirls me round. 
The imaginary relish is so sweet so 

Ttmt it enchants my sense : what will it be, 

When that the ^vatery palate tastes indeed 
Love’s thrice repured nedlar? death, I fear me, 
Swooning destrudlion, or some joy too fine, 

T 00 ^btle-potent, tuned too sharp in sweetness, 
For the capacity of my ruder powers : 

much; and I do fear besides, 
lhat I shall lose distindlion in my joys ; 

As doth a battle, when they diarge on heaps 
Ihe enemy flying. 2^ 

Re-enter Pandarus. 

She’s making her ready, she’ll come 
you must be witty now. She does so 
blu^ aaad fetches her wind so short, as if she 
'W^-i^@^,.with a sprite: I’ll fetch her. It is 
the villain: she fetches her breath as 

sh a sparrow. lExit. 

sh^ a passion doth embrace my 

My he^bfigi|54il^ker:tlK^ a feverous pulse ; 

And all my powers do their bestowing lose, 

Like vass^age at unhwares encountering 40 

The eye of majesty. - : i 


shame’s a baby, 
oaths now to hei 


Pan. Come, come, what heed you blush? 


Plere she is now; .swear the 
,er that you have sworn to luc. 
What, are you gone again ? you must he watched 
ere you be made tamo, must you? Come your 
ways, come your ways ; an you draw backwanl, 
we’ll put you i’ the fills, why do you not .speak 
to her? Come, draw this curtain, and lot's see 
your pidlure. Alas the day, how loath you arc 
to offend daylight I an ’twerc dark, yuu’Jd cIo.se 
sooner. So, so_; rub on, and kiss the mistress, 
How now! a kiss in fue.farnii build there, car- 
penter; the air is sweet. Nay, you shall fight 
your hearts out ere I part you. The falcon as the 
tercel, for all the ducks i' the river; go to, go to. 
Tro. You have bereft tue of all wiirds, la<Iy. 
Pa 7 t. Words pay no deht.s, give her deeds; 
but she’ll bereave you 0’ the deeds too, if .she 
ctdl your atftivity in question. What, billing 
again? Here’s ^In witness whereof the parties 
interchangeably’ — Come in, come in : I’ll go get 
it fire. 

Cres, Will you walk in, my lord? 

Tro. O Cressida, how olteu have I wished 
me thus I 

Cres. Wished, my lord I T'hc gods grant,— 
0 my lord ! 

Tro. What should they grant? what makes 
this pretty abruption? \Vhal too curious dreg 
espies my sweet lady in the fountain of utir Jovel 
Cres. More dregs than water, if my fears have 
eyes. 

7 'ro. Fears make devils of cherubius; they 
never see tndy. 

Cres. Blind fear, that seeing reason leads, 
finds safer footing thtm blind reason ntumblingf 
without fear: to fear the worst oft cures the 
worse. -g 

Tro. 0, let my lady apprehend no fear : In all 
Cupid s pageant there i.s presented no monster, 
Cnw. Nor nothing monstrous neither? j 

Tro. Nothing, but our undertakings; when ' 
we vow to weep seas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame 
tigers ; thinking it harder for our mistresa to dc- 
vise imposition enough than for us to undergo 
any difficulty impo.sed. This is the monstruoslty 
in love, lady, that the will is infinite and the 
execution confined, tliat the desire is boundless 
and the atfl a slave to limit. 00 

C 9 VS. They say al l lovers swear more perform- 
ance than they are able and yet reserve an ability 
that dicy never perform, vowing more than the 
perfection of ten and discharging- less than the 
tenth part of one. I hey that have the voice of 
lions and the aft of hares, are they not monsters? 

Pro. Are there such ? such are not we : praise 
iJ® a® ? 1i ^>ted, allow us as we prove ; our 
head shall go bare till merit crown it: no perfec- 
tion in reversion shall have a praise in present : 
we will not Mme desert before his birth, and, 
being boTOj hia addition shall be humble. Few 
words to fair faith : X'roilus shall be such to Cres* 
sid as what envy can say worst shall be a mock 

Cm. Wii you walk in, my lord? 

E «* 8 Ht 4 r Pandarus. 
blwhin* «iUf h«ve you not dona 
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Cres. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I de- 
dicate to you. 

Pan. I thank you for that: if my lord get a 
boy of you, you’ll give him me. Be true to my 
lord : if he flinch, chide me for it 

Tro. You know now your hostages; your 
uncle’s word and my firm faith. 

• Nay, I’ll give my word for her too : our 

landred, though they be long ere they are wooed, 
they are constant being won : they are burs, I can 
tell you; they’ll stick where they are thrown. 

Cres, Boldness comes to me now, and brings 
me heart. lai 

Prince Troilus, I have loved you night and day 
i or many weary months. 

Tra, Why was my Cressid then so hard to win ? 

Cres. Hard to seem won; but I was won, my 
lord, 

With the first glance that ever— pardon me — 

If I confess much, you will play the tyrant. 

I love you now ; but not, till now, so much 
But I might master it: in faith, I lie ; leg 

My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 
Too headstrong for their mother. See, we fools ‘ 
Why have I blabb'd? who shall be true to iis, 
When we are so unsecret to ourselves? 

But, though I loved you well, I woo’d you not; 
And yet, good faith, I wish’d myself a man, 

Or that we women liad men’s privilege 


Aiiss 1, .niuui rv;iJv;ot. oec, SCO, yOUl* SUCnCC 

Cunning m dumbness, from my weakness draws 
My very soul of counsel ! stop my mouth. 141 
Tre. And shall, albeit sweet music issues 
. thence. 

Ptm, Pretty, i’ faith, 

Cres, My lord, I do beseech you, pardon me; 
j. was not ‘my purpose, thus to beg a kiss : 

I am ashamed. heavens I what have 1 done? 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. 

Tre, Your leave, sweet Cressid 1 
Pau, Leave J an you take leave till to-morrow 
morning,— 

Cres. Pray you, content you. 

What offends you, lady? 
Cres, Sir, mine own company. 

Vou cannot shun 

Yourself. 

Cres, Let me go and try: 

I have a kind of self resides with you ; 

But an unkind self, that itself will leave, 

To be another’s fool, I would be gone: 

Where is my wit? I know not what I .speak. 

Trp, Well know they what they speak that 
speak so wisely. 

Cres, Perchance, my lord, I show more craft 
than love; i5o 

And fell so roundly to a large confession, 

To angle for your thoughts: but you are wise, 

Or else you love not, for to be wise and love 
Exceeds man’s might; that dwells with gods 
above. 

JVa, O that I thought it could be in a woman— 
As, if it can* I will presume in you— . 

To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love; 

To keep her constancy in plight and youth, 
Outliving beauty’s outward, with a mind 
That doth renew swifter than blood decays I 170 


Or that persuasion could but thus convince me, 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted with the match and weight 
Of such a winnow’d purity in love ; 

How were I then uplifted 1 but, alas! 

I am as true as truth’s simplicity 
And simpler than the infancy of tmth. 

Cres. In that I ’ll war with you. 

. , . , ' ^ virtuous fight, 

When right with nght wars who shall be most 

1 rue swams m love shall in the world to come 
Approve their truths by Troilus; when their 
rhymes, 

Full of protest, of aath and big compare. 

Want similes, truth tired with iteration, 

As true as steel, as plantage to the muon, 

As sun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

As iron to adamant, as earth to the centre, 

Vet, after all comparisons of truth, 

As truth’s authentic author to be cited, 

* As true as Troilus’ shall crown up the verse, 
And .sandbfy the numbers. 

- Prophet may you be I 190 

If I be false, or swerve a hair from truth, 

When time is old and hath forgot itself, 

When watordrops have worn the stones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion .swallow’d cities up, 

And mighty states dianufterless are gi'ated 
lo dusty nothing, yet let memory, 

From false to false, among false maids in love, 
Upbraid my falsehood! when they’ve said ‘as 
^ false 

As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth, 

A.S fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer’s calf, aoo 

i iu*d to the hind, or stcpilamc to her son,’ 

Yea,’ let them say, to stick the heart of false- 
hood, 

‘As false as Cressid.’ 

1. hnrgflin made; seal it, seal it ; 

I’ll be the witness. Here I hold your hand, here 
my cousin’s. If ever you prove false one to ano- 
ther, since I have taken such pains to brii:^ you 
together, let all pitiful goers-between bo calTecl to 
rile world’s end after my name; call them all 
Pandars; let all constant men be Troilusea, nil 
mlse women Cressids, and all brokers-between 
Pandars I say, amen, 
yVo. Amen. 

Cres, Amen. 

Pau. Amen. Whereupon T will show you n 
chamber with a bed; which bed, because it shall 
not speak of your pretty encounters, proas it to 
death; away] 

And Cupid grant all tongue-tied maidens here 
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this gear ! aao 

Scene I IL The Creeian camp. Before Ackitles* 
Unt. 


Agamemnon, Ulvsses, Diomeoh?!, Nes- 
tor, Ajasc, Mrnklaus, and Calchas. 

Cat, Now, princes, for the service I liava done 
you, 

The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
1 0 call for recompense. Appear it to your mind 
tlhat, through the sight I bear in things to love, 
I have abandon’d Troy, left my poaaeaslon, 
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TROILUS ANJ? CRESSIDA. 


i:Acr in* 


Tnourr'd a traitor’s name; exposed myself, 

From certain and possess’d conveniences. 

To doubtful fortunes ; sequestering from me all 
That time, acquaintance, custom and condition 
Made tame and most familiar to my nature, ro 
And here, to do you service, am become _ 

As new into the world, strange, unacquainted ; 

I do beseech you, as in way of taste. 

To give me now a little benefit, 

Out of those many register’d in promise, 

Whidh, you say, live to come in my behalf. ^ 

Agam. What wouldst thou of us, Trojan? 
rnake demand. , . 

Cfll. You have a Trojan prisoner, call d An- 
tenor, 

Yesterday took: Troy holds him very dear. 

Oft have you— often have you thanks therefore — 
Desired my Cressid in right great exchange, 21 
Whom Troy hath still denied : but this Antenor, 
I know, is such a wrest in their affairs 
That their negotiations all must slack, 

Wanting his manage ; and they will almost 
Give us a prince of blood, a son of Priam, 

In change of him: let him be sent, great princes. 
And he s hall buy my daughter ; and her presence 
Shall quite strike off all service I have done. 

In most accepted pain. 

A gam. Let Diomedes bear him, 30 

And bring us Cressid hither; Calchas shall have 
'i^^at he requests of us. Good Diomed, 

Furnish you fairly for this interchange : 

Withal bring word if Hedfcor will to-morrow 
Be answer’d in his challenge ; Ajax is ready. 

J>io. TMs shall I under^e ; and ?tis a burden 
Which I am proud to bear. , 

[Exeunt Diomedes and CalcJtas. 


Enter AdHlLLES and Patroclus, iejore their 
tent. 

Ulyse. Achnies stands i’ the entrance of his 
tent: 

Please it our general to pass strangely by Him, 

As if he were forgot ; and, princes all, 40 

Lay negligent and loose regard upon him : 

I come last ’Tis like he’ll question me 
Why such unplausive eyes are bent on him : 

If so, I have derision medidnable, 

To use between your strangeness and his pride, 
Which his own will shall have desire to dnnk; 

It may do good : pride hath no other glass 
To show itself but pride, for supple knees 
Feed arrogance and are the proud man's fees. 

A gam. We ’ll execute your purpose, and put on 
A forni of strangeness as we pass along; 51 
Sc^do each lord, and either meet him not, 

Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him more 
Thaw if not look’d on. - I will lead the way. 
^hii. What, comes the general to speak 

- 

jay mind. I’ll figjit no more ’gainst 

, , Tifpy. 

Ipiat says, Achilles-? would he aught 

Nest: ■ you, my lord, aught with the 
gener^? 

AeLz !Ekx.^ ^ 

/^est. Nothii^, my lord, 60 

Agam, Thebetf^; 

IBxeufii Aga^tmHoH mtd N'estor. 


Achil Good day, good day. * 

Men. How do you? how do you? \Ejeii. 
Achil, What, does the cuckold scorn jxie? ** 
Ajax. How now, Patroclus I 
Achil. Good morrow, Ajax, 

Ajax. Ha? 

Achil. Good morrow. 

A jax. Ay, and good next day too. [Exit, 
Achil, What mean these fellows ? Know they 
not Achilles? 7b 

Pair. They pass by strangely; they were 
used to bend, 

To send their smiles before them to Achilles ; 

To come as humbly as they used to creep 
To holy altars. 

Achil, What, am I poor of late? 

’Tis certain, greatness* once fall’n out with for- 
tune. 

Must fall out with men too: what the declined is 
He .shall as soon read in the eyes of others 
As feel in his own fall ; for men, like butterflies. 
Show not their mealy wings but to the summer, 
And not a man, for being simply man, 80 

Hath any honour, but honour for those honours 
That are witliiout him, as place, riches, favour. 
Prises of accident as oft as merit : 

\\niich when they fall, as being slippery standee, 
The love that lean’d on them as slippery too. 

Do one pluck down aimther and tojgether 
Die in the fall. But ’tis xtot so with me : 

Fortune and I are friends; I do enjoy 
At ample point all that I did possess, 

Save these men’s looks; who do, methinks, find 
out 90 

Something not worth in me such rich beholding 
As they have often given. Here is Ulysses ; 

I’ll interrupt his reading. 

How now, Ulysses ! 

Ulyss, Now, great Thetis* son! 

Achil. What are you reading? 

Ulyss. A strange fellow here 

Writes me: ‘That man, how dearly ever parted, 
How much in having, or without or in, 

Cannot make boast to have that which he hath. 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by nefledUon ; 

As when his virtues shining upon others ioo 

Heat them and they retort that heat again 
To the first giver.’ 

Achil. ^ This is not strange, Ulysses. 

The beauty that is borne here in the mce * 

The bearer knows not, but commends itself 
To others’ eyes; nor doth the eye itself. 

That most pure spirit of sense, behold itself. 

Not gbjng from itself ; but eye to eye opposed 
Salutes each other with each other's form ; 

For speculation turns not to itself 
Till it hath travell’d and is mirror’d there: x to 

Where it may see itself. This is xiot stmngo at 
all 

Ulyss. I do not strain at the position,— «« 

It is familiar,— but at the author^ drift; 

Who, in his circumstance, expressly proves 
That no man is the lord of any thing, 

Though in and of him there be much consisting. 
Till he communicate his parts toothers; 

Nor doth he of himself know them for augHt 
Till he behold them form’d in the applause 
Where they’re extended; who, like sux surch, 
reverberates xno 



SCSKS III.] 


TJROTLUS AND CJiESSXDA^ 


FnmUng thflua, ric«We» fn?«nd?« back ThSt 5 fSe^G°eeks beSf S wcf 

And upwreheiKlfid hero immediiitely And still it nSgS Snd vet 

The unknown Ajax. If thou wouWst not^ntnt k 

Heaveni, what a man is there ! a horse, And case thy reputation S\S?tenf 

ihat hw he knows not what Nature, what JJ^ose glorious deeds, but in these fields n-n 

*V?*S**'*'^*"^ t. . Made cWous nnssionXonSrSxe 

Most ahjc«;l ju regard and dear m use T selves mongst tne gods them- 

What Unnif* again most dear ij\ the esteem And drave irreat Mars to ^■adv;,^T, 

And I«0r1n worth ! Now .vhnll we see to-mor- Achil ^ mv nri.»„ 

A 1. I u V ... *30 I have strong reasons. , ^ 

throw upon him- Uly^. But 'sainst vonr ori..,™. ’ 


Aiji* renown'd.' [) heavens, wiiat some merdo. The Sons are more potewS 
While some men leave tu du! Tis known Achillec „ J: • i ^ * 

How tome men creep in Nkittish fortune's hall. With one of Prig’s 'dlu^htaS “ 

While# others play the uluits in her eyes ! AchiL ^ Ha ! knovrr, r 

How one man cat# into another's pride, Ulyss, Is that a wonder? “owni 

While pride 1# fasting in lus wunumness I The providence that’s in a watchful state 

tetrdssaiijSs.ru^r’' tJrdiK»'s.ss'iL 

AM. I do lielicvc tl ; for they pass'd by me Hoc.s thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 

A# imwr# do i*y iKagarj, neither gaye to me 'Pherc is a mystery^with whom relaSn 
word mw kujk : what, arc my deeds forgot? Durst never mcddle-win the soS offtate • 
limt hath, my lord, a wallet at his Which hath an operation more divine ' 

Wherein he put# aim# for oblivion, AlUhe 

A greal-MiCtl monster i;f niKratiiuiies: As perfeaiy is ours as yours, my lord • ^ ^ 

1 hone wram are g.#Hl deed# pan; which are And better would it fit Achilles much' 

# I / . throw down Hedlor than Polyxena: 

A» fait a# they are m.ide, forgot .m soon Hut it must grieve young Pyrrhii now at home 

Atdtme! locrMiveranee. dear mv lord. Wh#»r, ^ — y.a^Lj. j T “«roe. 


back, 

Wherein he put* aim# for rddtvion, 

A great ilied monster of iiigraiiuulen: 

ThoM Hera}*# are gmal dccti# pa#t; which are 
devourd 

A» fait a# they are forgot .1# soon 
Aidonet pirseverance, dear mv lord, 150 


At done J pemverance, dear mv lord, *50 When fame shall in our Islands sound hS Sumo 
Keep* honour bright : to have done h to hang And all the Greekisli girls shall trippinrsinTSii 

Quite out ration, like a rutty niail ' Great Pledlror’s sLstcr did Achilles ™ 

In monumenUl niockery. 1 ake (he instant way ; But our gre^at Ajax bravely beat down him." 

!• or honour tmvehi in n utrait «o narrow, Farewell, my lord ; I as your lover sneak ► 

Whero one but io« abjeaat S keep tliea the path ; The fool slides o’er the ice that you should break, 

ror etiuiuition hath a thousand ttms rjp •. 


'i'hat one by one pursut : if you give way, 
< Hr hedge aside front the diredi fmthrlght, 
Like to an enterid tide, they all rush by 
And teave you hindmoit ; 

Dr, like a j^lant honw falfn in first rank, 
Lie there fur (mvement to the abjedl rear, 


Dttiy, To this efifeifb, Achilles, have I moved 
you: 

A woman impudent and mannish grown 
360 Is not more litathed than an effeminate man 
* *5 tl*ne of adlion. I stand condemn’d for this • 
They think my little stomach to the wax ' 220 


O’nr-ruti ami trampled on ; then what they do Sn And your great love to me restrains you thus : 


MMnt, Sweet, rouse 3 

Thou^ less than yours in past, must o*ertop Cupid 
yours ; Shall from your 

F(»r lime Is like a faihioimbte host And. like a dew 

1 'hat sti|htiy shakes his parting guest by the hand. Be shook to air. 
And with Ms arms otitstretchNs, as he would ffy, Athil. i 

Oraspsiit the comer; welcome ever smiles, Pair. Ay. a 

And farewell goes out sighing. 0 > let not virtue by him. 


Swee^ ro^e yourself; and the weak wanton 

Shall from your neck unloose his amorous fold, ' 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion’s mane. 

Be shook to air. 

^hU. Shall Ajax fight with Hedtor? 
Enir. ^ Ay, and perhaps receive much honour 


Remuntration for the thing it was ; jyo My fame is shrewdly gored. 

For biatuty, wit." O 

High tdr^ vigour of bone, desert In servloe^ Those wounds heal ill that m 
Love, firiendship, charity, are subjects all selves : 

I’o envious and catumnlating timo. Omission to do what is neccssa 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin, Seals a commission to a blank l , 

*l*hal all wUh one consent prtdie new«bom gawds, And danger, like an ague, subtly taints 
lliough Chey are made and moulded of things Even then when we sit idly in the sun. 

I past, Achil, Go call Thersites hi 

> And 1^ to dust that is a little gUt clus : 

More laud than gilt o'er^usted. Dll send the fool to .^ax and <; 


Pair. Ay, and perhmps receive much honour 
rtue by him. 

Achil, I see my reputation is at stake ; 

3C70 My fame Ja shrewdly gored. 

Pair, O, then, beware ; 

Those wounds heal ill that men do give them- 
selves: 

Omission to do what is necessary 230 

;in, Seals a commission to a blank of danger ; 


Achil, Go call Thersites hither, sweet Patro- 
clus: 

I'll send the fool to .^ax and desire him 


Tha pro i ott t *ya i^ses the present abjedtt x8o To invite the Trojan lords after the combat 


XROUUS AND CRESSIJDA, 


[Act ni. 


To see us here 4narin’d : I have awomaa’s longing, 
An appetite that I am siclt •withal, 

To see great Hedlor in his weeds of peace, 

To talk with him and to hehoid his visage, 240 
Even to my full of view. 

Enter Thersites. 

j A labour saved I 

Ther, A wonder I 
Achii> What? 

Ther, Ajax goes up aid do'vra the field, asking 
for himself. 

Achil. How so? 

Ther. He must fight singly to-morrow with 
Heftor, and is so prophetically proud of m heroical 
cudgelling that he raves in saying nothing. ■ 

Achil. How can. that be? ^ 250 

Ther. Why, he stalks up and down like a 
peacock, — a stride and a stand: ruminates like 
all hostess that hath no arithmetic but her brain to 
set dovvn her reckoning: bites his lip -with a politic 
regard', as who should say ‘There were wit in this 
h6ad, an ’twould out;’ and so there is, but it lies 
as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which will not 
show -without knocking. The man ’s undone for 
ever; for if Hedtor break not his neck i’ the com- 
bat, he/11 bre:dc ’t himself in vain-glory. ^ He 
kno-ws not me ; I , said ‘ Good morrow, Ajax ; * 
and he replies ‘Thanks, Agamemnon.* “What 
think you of this man that takes me for the gene- 
rsil? He’s grown a very land-fish, languageless, 
a monster. A plague of opinion! a mau may 
wear it on both sides, like a leather jerkin. 

AcJi'il' Thou must be nay ambassador to him, 
Thersites. , , 

Ther, Who, I? •why, he’ll answer nobody; 
he professes not answering: _ speaking is for 
begghrs; he wears his tongue in’s arms, I will 
put on liis presence : let Patroclus make demands 
to me, you shall see the pageant of Ajax. 

Achil. To him, Patroclus : tell him I humbly 
desire the valiant Ajax to invite the mo.st valorous 
Hedlor to come unarmed to my tent, and to pro- 
cure safe-condudb for his person of the magnani- 
mous and most illustrious six-or-seven-times- 
honoured captain-general of the Grecian army, 
Agamemnon, et cetera. Do this. 280 

Pair, Jove bless great Ajax I 
Ther. Hum 2 

Pair. I come from the worthy Achilles, — 
Ther. Ha 1 

Pair. Who most humbly desires you to invite 
Hector to his tent, — 

• Ther. Hum! 

. Peir, And to procure safe-condudt from 
A^memnon. 

The%, 'Agamemnon! 290 

Petr, my lord. 

What say you to ’t ? 

Th^, Godb’ wi’ you^ -witlx all my heart 
^.Patr, , yowsmawer, sir, 

Th^i < |f^rh9w>w he a fair day, by eleven 
o’clock one way or other: howsoever, 
he shdll e**® he has me. 

Pair. Your answer, sir, 

, Then Fate you well,^ with all my heart. 300 
AchiL ' Why, but he is not in tliis tunc, is he ? 
Ther. No, but he’s out 0’ tune thus. What 


music •will be in him when Hedbor has knocked 
out his brains, 1 know not ; but, I am sure, none, 
imlessthe fiddler Apollo get his sinews to make 
catlings on. 

Achil. Come, thou shalt bear a letter to him 
straight. 

Ther. Let me bear another to his horse ; for 
that’s the more capable creature. 3^® 

Achil, My mind is troubled, like a fountain 
stirr’-d ; 

And 1 myself see not the bottom of it. 

IBxeient Achilles and Patroclus. 
Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were 
clear again, that I might water an ass at it ! I 
had rather be a tick in a sheep than such a valiant 
ignorance. (A'.r/V. 

ACT IV. I 

, ’ Scene I. Troy. A street. \ 

Enter, from one side, /Eneas, a7icl Servant tvilh \ 
a torch; from the other ^ Paris, Deiphoiujs, 
Antenor, Dioaiedbs, a7id others, •with 
torches. 

Par. See, ho ! -who is that there ? 

Eeu It is the Lord TEneas, 

jEne. Ts the prince there in person? 

Had I so good occasion to lie long 
As'you, Prince Paris, nothing but heavenly busi- 
ness • 

ShWd ?ob my bed-mate of my company. 

Eio. That’s my mind too. Good mon-ow, Lord 
/Eneas, 

Par. A valiant Greek, .^neas, — take his 
hand,— 

Witness the process of your speech, wherein 
You told how Hiomed, a whole week by days, 

Did haunt you in the field. 

Mm. ^ Health to you, valiant sir, xo 

During all question of the gentle truce ; 

But when I meet you arm’d, as black defiance 
As heart can think or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and other JDiomed embraces. 

Our bloods are now in calm ; and, so long, health ! j 
But when contention and occasion meet. 

By Jove, I ’ll play the hunter for thy life 
■with all my force, pursuit and policy. 

Mm. And thou shalt hunt a lion, that will fly 
With his face backward. Inhumane geutleneas, 
Welcome to Troy ! now, by Anchises* life, ai 
Welcome, indeea I 13y Venus’ hand I swear. 

No man alive can love in such a sort 
The thing he means to kill more excellently. 

Dio. we sympathise ; Jove, let Mneas live. 

If to my sword his fate be not the glory, 

A thousand complete courses of the sun 1 
But, in mine emulous honour, let him die, 

With every joint a Vound, and that to-morrow ! 
^ne, We know'cach other well, 30 

Dio. We do ; andlongtoknow each other worse. 
Par. This is the most despiteful gentle greet- 

The nofiest hateful love, that e’er I heard of. 

What business, lord, so early? 

Mne, I was sent for to the king; but why, I 
know not 

Par. His purpose meets you; *twas to bring 
• this'Greek 



Scene i.] 


TJ^O/Zl/S AND CJ!i ESS/DA. 


To Cftlchas* house, and there to render him. 

For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Cressid ; 

Let s have your company, or, if you please, 

Haste there before us; I constantly do think — 40 
Or rather, c^l my thought a certain knowledge — 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night : 

Rouse him and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore; I fear 
We shall be much unwelcome. 

That I assure you : 

^oilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece 
Than Cressid borne from Troy. 

There is no help ; 

5 he bitter disposition of the time 
^"^^have it so. On, lord ; we’ll follow you. 

Good morrow, all. [Exit with Servant 
Ear. And tell me, noble Diomed, faitli, tell 
me true, 51 

Even in the soul of sound good-fellowship, 

Who, in your thoughts, merits fair Helen best, 
Myself or Menelaus? 

I Both alike ; 

I He merits well to have her, that doth seek her, 

' *'iny .scruple of her soilure, 

With such a hell of pain and world of charge, 

And you as well to keep her, that defend her, 
the taste of her dishonour, 

With such a costly los.s of wealth and friends : Co 
He, hlte a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece ; 

You, like a lecher, out of whori.sh loins 
Are pleased m breed out your inheritors ; 

Both merits poised, each weighs nor less nor more; 
But he as he, the heavier for a whore. 

^r. You are too bitter to yuur countrywoman. 
Die, She’s bitter to her country; hear me, 
Paris : 

For every false drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian’s life hath sunk ; for every scruple 70 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 

A Trojan hath been slain: since she could speak, 
She hath not given so many good words breath 
As for her Greeks and Trojans suffer’d death 
Ear, Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do, 
Dispraise the thing that you desire to buy: 

But we in silence hold this virtue well, 

We’ll but commend what we intend to sell. 

Here lies our way. [Exeunt 

Scene I L The same. Court of Eandaru^ 
house. 

Enter Troilus and Crejssida. 

Tro. Dear, trouble not yourself; the mom is 
' cold. 

Cres, Then, sweet my lord, Til call mine 
uncle down ; 

He shall unbolt the gates. 

„ Trouble him not; 

To bed, to bed : sleep kill those pretty eyes, 

And give as soft attachment to thy senses 
As infants' empty of all thought I 

, Good morrow, then. > 

Tro. I prithee now, to bed. 

Areyoua-wearyofme? 1 
O Cressida I but that the busy day, 
Waked by the lark, hath roused the ribald crow.s, 
oreamiiw night will hide our joys no longer, 

1 would not from thee. * 


-r. Night hath been too brief. 

E ro. Beshrew the witch I with venomous wights 
she stays 

As tediously as hell, but flies the grasps of love 
With \yings more momentary-swift than thought. 
You will catch cold, and curse me. 

Cres. ' Prithee, tarry : 

You men will never tarry, 

0 foolish Cressid ! I might have still held off, 
And then you would have tarried. Hark ! there ’ s 

one up. 

.Atm. [ IVithznjWhcitf 's all the doors open here ? 
Tro. It is your uncle, ao 

Cres. A pestilence on him! now will he be 
mocking ; 

1 shall have such a life I 

Editor Pandarus. 

E an. How now, how now ! how go maiden- 
heads? Here, you maid! where’s iny cousin 
Cressid? 

^”uii H younsclf, you naughty mocking 

You bring me to do, and then you flout me too. 

/ an. To do what? to do what? let her say 
what: what have I brought you to do? i 

Cres. Come, come, beshrew your heart ] you’ll 
n^er be good, 30 

Nor suffer others. 

E <z«. Ha, ha ! Alas, poor wretch ! ah, poor 
capocchia! hast not slept lo-night? would he not, 
a imughty man, let it sleep? a bugbear take him I 
Cres. Did not I tell you? Would he were 
xirt ! [Knocking loitkin, 

Wio s that at door? good uncle, go and see. 

My lord, come you again into my chamber: 

You smile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 
Era. Ha, ha I 30 

Cres. Como, you are deceived, I think of 
such thing. [Knocking within. 

I How carnc.stly they knock ! Pray you, come in; 

[ 1 would not for half Troy have you seen here. 

« Troilus and Cressida. 

Pan. Who'.s there? what’s the matter? will 
you beat down the door? How now I what’s the 
matter? 

Enter ^Enhas. 
morrow, lord, good morrow. 

Pan, Who’s there? my Lord iEaeas I By my 
troth, , ^ 

I knew you not ; what news with you ao early? 
Mne. Is not Prince Troilus here? 

Enn. Here ! what should he do here ? 

AEne. Come, he is here, my lord; do not 
deny him;^ 

It doth import him much to speak with me. 

Is he here, say you? ’tis more than T 

late. What should he do here? 

ASne. Who l—nay, then: come, come, you’ll 
do him wrong ere you’re ware; you’ll be so 
him, to be false to him : do not you know 
of him, but yet go fetch him hither ; go, 

Ee-enier Troilus, 

Tro. How now ! what’s the matter? 60 


41 



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


[Acx iV- 


Mne. My lord, I scarce have leisure to 
salute you, 

My matter is so rash ; there is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 

The Grecian Diomad, and our Antenor 
Deliver’d to us ; and for him forthwith, 

Ere the first sacrifice, within this hour, 

We must give up to Diomedes’ hand 
The Lady Cressida, 

Tro. Is it so con eluded ? 

A£?te. By Priam and the general state of 
Troy: . 

They are at hand and ready to effect it. 70 

Tro, How my achievements mock me ! 

I will go meet them : and, my Lord jEneas, 

We met by chance ; you did not find me here. 
^ne. Good, good, my lord ; the secrets of 
nature 

Have not more gift in taciturnity. 

{Exeunt Troilus and ^neas. 
Pern. Is’t possible? no sooner got but lost? 
The devil take Antenor I the young prince will 
go mad : a plague upon Antenor 1 I would they 
had koke ’s neck 1 

Re-enter Cressida. 

Cres, How now! what’s the matter? who 
was here? 8r 

Pa^t. Ah, ah I 

Cres, Why sigh you so profoundly? where's 
ray lord? gone! Tell me, sweet uncle, what’s 
the matter? 

Fan. Would I were as deep under the earth 
as I am above ! 

Cres. 0 the gods ! what’s the matter? 

Pan. Prithee, get thee in : would thou hadst 
ne’er been bom I I knew thou wouldst be his 
death O, poor gentleman 1 A plague upon 
Antenor I 

Cres. Good uncle, I beseech you, on my 
knees I beseech you, what’s the matter? 

Pan. Thou must be gone, wench, thou must 
be gone; thou art changed for Antenor: thou 
must to thy father, and be gone from Troilus: 
’twill be his death; ’twill be ms bane; he cannot 
bear it. 

Cres. 0 you immortal gods I I will not go. 
Pan. Thou must loi 

Cres. I will not, uncle; I have forgot my 
father; 

I know no touch of consanguinity ; 

No kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me 
As the sweet Troilus. O you gods divine 1 
Make Cressid’s name the very crown of false- 
hood, 

she leave Troilus! Time, force, and 

^prf^^tody what extremes you can ; 

^t^oag base and building of my love 
Ij^fli^fcteyery centre of the earm, xio 

^ ^ SO ha and weep, — 

bright hair and scratch my 

Crack n^y dearTyoi^ with sobs and break my 
heart . . ^ 

WithsoundinifTrbaus. 1 will not go from Troy. ; 
{Exeunt. . 


Scene III. The same. Street he/ore 
darud Jtouse. 

Enter Paris, Troilus, .Eneas, Deiphoow^s^ 
Antenor, and Diomedes, 

Par. It is great morning, and the hour 
prefix’d 

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes fast upon. Good my brother Troilus, 

Tell you the lady what she is to do. 

And haste her to the purpose. 

Tro. Walk into her houi^^s ; 

I’ll bring her to the Grecian presently : 

And to his hand when I deliver her, 

Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
A priest there offering to it his own heart. 

Cii-t'rV- 

Par. I know what ’tis to love ; j o 

And would, as I shall pity, I could help I 
Please you walk in, my lords. {Exesetnt. 

Scene IV. The same. Pandarud house. 

Enter Pandarus and Cressida. 

Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cres. Why tell you me of moderation ? 

The grief is fine, full, perfedt, that I taste. 

And violenteth in a sense as strong 
As that which causeth it: how can I moclor- 
ate it? 

If I could temporise with my affeiSUon, 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 

The like allayment could I give my grief: 

My love admits no qualifying dross; 

No more my grief, in such a precious losa. ^ o 
Pan. Here, here, here he comes. 

Enter Troilvs, 

Ah, sweet ducks I 

Cres. 0 Troilus ! Troilus I {Emhracijtg hires.. 
Pan. What a pair of spcdlaclcs is here ! t 
me embrace too. * 0 heart,’ as the goodly say- 
ing is, 

* O heart, heavy heart. 

Why sigh’st thou without breaking?’^ 
where he answers again, 

’ Because thou canst not ease thy smart uto 
By friendship nor by speakii^.’ 

There was never a truer rhyme. Let us ca«t 
away nothing, for we may live to have need of 
such averse; we see it, we see it. How now. 
Iambs? 

Tro. Cressid, I love thee in so strain’d, m. 
purity, 

That the bless’d gods, as angry with my fancy. 

More bnght m zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities, take thee from m er- ! 
Cres, Have the gods envy? 

Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay ; 'tis too plain a case. 

Cres. And is it true that I must go from j 
Troy? 

Tro. A hateful truth. 

S'"’ ^ Troilus too t 1 

Tro. From Troy and Troilus. 

. .. , .. Isitposribler 

.tro. And suddenly; where injury of chancer 
Puts hack leave-taking, justles roughly by 
All time of pause, rudely beguiles otuaips 
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Of all rejomdure, forcibly prevents 

Onr locked embrasures, strangles our dear vows 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath : 40 
We two, that with so many thousand &ighs 

Old buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With the rude brevity and discharge of one. 
Injurious time now with a robber’s haste 

Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how : 
As many farewells as be stars in heaven. 

With distinil: breath and consign’d kisses to 
them, 

He fumbles up into a loose adieu. 

And scants us with a single famish’d kiss, 
Distasted with the salt of broken tears. So 

Mne, \Within\ My lord, is the lady ready? 
Tro. Harkl you are call’d: some say the 
Gjsnius so 

Cries * come’ to him that instantly must die. 

Bid them have patience ; she shall come anon. 

Pitn. Where are iny tears? rain, to lay this 
wind, or my heart will be blown up by the root. 

\E.xii, 

Cres, I must then to the Grecians? 

Tro. No remedy. 

Cres. A woful Cressid ’mongst the merry 
Greeks I 

When sliall we see again? 

Tro, Hear me, my love: be thou but true 
of heart, — 60 

Cres. I true 1 how now ! what wicked deem 
i.s this? 

Try, Nay, we must use expostulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us : 

I speak not ^ be thou true,’ as fearing thee. 

For I will throw my glove to Death himself, 

'I'liat there’s no maculatlon in thy heart: 

But ’be thou true,’ say I, to fashion in 

My sequent protestation; be thou true, 

And I will see thee. 

Cm. 0 , you shall he exposed, my lord, to 
dangers 70 

As infinite as imminent ! but I *11 be true. 

Tro. And 1 ’ll grow friend with danger. Wear 
this sleeve. 

Cm. And you this gloye* When^ shall I 
sec you? 

Tro. 1 will corrupt the Grecian sentinels. 

To give thee nightly visitation. 

But yet be true. 

Cm. 0 heavens 1 * be true * agaiu 1 

Tro. Hear why I speak it, love : 

The Grecian youths are full of quality ; 

They’re loving, well composed with gifts of 
nature. 

Flowing and swelling o’er with arts and ex- 
ercise : 80 

How novelty may move, and parts yitjb pcrsoh» 
Alas, a kind of godly jealousy— 

Which, 1 beseech you, call a virtuous sin— 

Makes putt afeard. 

Cm, 0 heavens ! ypu love me not. 

Tiyt. Die I a villain, then ! • 

In this I do not call your faith in question 

So mainly as my merit: I cannot sing, 

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk, 

Nor play at subtle games; fair virtues all, 

To which the Grecians are most prompt and 
pregnant : 90 

But r can tell that in each grace of these 

There lurks a still and dumb-discoursive devil 

That tempts most cunningly : but be not tempted. 
Cm. Do you think I will ? 

Tro. No. 

But something may be done that we will not: 

And sometimes we are devils to ourselves, 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Presuming on their changeful potency. 

ASfte, iWiihinl Nay, good my lord, — 

Tro. Come, kiss; and let us part, aoo 

Par, [ Wiikin]^ Brother Troilus ! 

Tro. Good brother, come you hither ; 

And bring .®neas and the Grecian with you. 

Cres. My lord, will you be tnie? ' 

Tro. Wbo, I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
Whiles others fish with craft for great opinion, 

I with great truth catch mere simplicity; 

Whilst some with cunning gild their copper 
crowns, 

With truth and plainness I do wear mine bare. 

Fear not my truth: the moral of my wit 

Is ’ plain and true ;’ there’s all the reach of it. xio 

Enter ^neas, PAitrs, Antenor, DEtPHonvrs, 
and Diomhdhs. 

Welcome, Sir Diomed ! here is the lady 

Which for Antenor wc deliver you ; 

At the port, lord. I’ll give her to thy hand ; 

And by the way possess thee what .she i.s. 

Entreat her fair; and, by my soul, fair Greek, 

If e’er thou stand at mercy of my .sword, 

Name Cressid, and thy life shall be as safe 

As Pri.am is in Ilion. 

Dio. Fair Lady Cressid, 

So please you, save the thanks this prince 
expc< 51 :.s : 

The lustre in your eye, heaven in your cheek, xao 
Pleads your fair usage ; and to Diomed 

You shall be mistress, and command him wholly. 
7 >o. Grecian, thou dost not use me cour- 
teously, 

To .shame the zeid of my petition to thee 

In praising her: t tell thee, lord of Greece, 

She is as far high-soaring o'er thy praises 

As thou unworthy to be call’d her servant 

I charge thee use her well, even for my charge ; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dost not, 

Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard, *30 

I ’ll cut thy throat. 

Dio, 0 , be not moved, Prince Troilus; 

r.et me be privileged by my place and message, 

To be a speaker free ; when J am hence, 

I *11 answer to my lust: and know you, lord. . 

I *lr nothing do on charge ; to her own worth 

She shall be jprized ; but that you say * be ’t so,’ 

I *11 speak it in my spirit and honour, *no,* 

Tro. Come, to the port. I’ll tell thee, Diomed, 
This brave shall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
X-ady, giye me your hand, and, as we walk, 140 

To our own selves bend we our needful talk. 
[Exeunt Tmtus^ Cressida.and Diomedrs. 

« w , [TrumptwHhiH. 

Par. Harkl Hedlot^s trumpet. 

Mnx. How have we spent this morning 1 

The prince must think me tardy and remiss, 

That swore to ride before him to the field. 

Par, Tis Troilus* fault; come, come, to field * 
wita him. 
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Dei. iet us make ready straight. 

Mng. Yea, with a hride^oom s freshalacnty. 
Let us address to tend ou Hefto^s heels : 

The glory of our Troy doth day he 

On his lair •worth and suigle chivalry. [Uxeunt. 

Scene V. Grecian cam^. Lists set out. 

Enter kiKX , armed; Agamemnon, Achilles, 
Patroclus, hlENELAUS, TJlysses, NTestor, 
and others. 

Agam. . Here art thou in appointment fresh 

and lair, , 

Anticipating time with starting co^ge 

Give -with thy trumpet a loud note to 1 rqy. 

Thou dreadful Ajax ; Aat the appalled axr 

May pierce the head of the great combatant 

Asid hale him hither. 

A fax Thou, trumpet, there ray purse. 

Now cr 4 ck thy lungs, and split thy brazen pipe: 
Blow, villain, rill thy sphered bi^ cheek 

Outswell the colic of puff d Aquilon : 

Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes spout 
blood; 

Thou bloVst for Hedtor. [ Trumpet sowzds. 

Ulyss. No trtimpet answere.^ 

Ackil. ’Tis hut early days 

Agam. Is not yond Diomed, with Calclias* 
daughter? , . 

Ulyss. 'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait ; 
He riaes on the toe r that spirit of his 

In aspIjrarioTi lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Tiomkdes, ^iih Cressida, 

Agafti.' Is this the Lady Cressid? 
jDz>. ISven she. 

Agam. hTost dearly welcome to the Greeks, 
sweet lady. ' . 

Nest. Our general doth salute you with a kiss. 
Ulyss. Yet is the kindness but particular; 20 
^Twere better she were kiss'd in general. 

Nest. And very courtly counsel: I’ll begin. 

So much for Nestor. 

Achil. I’ll take that winter from your lips, 
fair lady: 

Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men. I had good argument for kissing once. 
Pair. But that’s no argument for kissing now ; 
For thus popp’d Paris in his liardiment, 

And parted thus you and your argument. 

Ulyss. 0 deadly gall, and theme of ah our 
' scorns! -SO 

For which we lose our hea^s to gild his horns. 
Pair. The first was Menelaus’ kiss; this, 
mine: 

. Pa^odttskissep you. 

Men. 0, this is trim! 

Pair. Paris and I kiss evermore for him. 
Men. I’ll have my kiss, sir. Lady, by your 
; leave. 

■ Cres. In kissing, do you render or receive ? 
Pair. Both take and give. 

Cres. I’ll make my match to live, 

The kiss you take is better than you give ; 

. Therefore no kiss. 

Men. I ’ll give yoU' boot, I ’ll give you diree 
for one. 40 

Cres. You’re an odd man ; give even, or give 
none. 

Men. An odd man. lady I every man is odd. 
Cres. No, Paris is not; for you know 'tis 
true. 

That you are odd, and he is even with you. 

Men. You ffllip me 0’ the head. 

Cres. No, I ’ll be sworn. 

Ulyss. It were no match, your nail agaaiiat 
his horn. 

May I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you? 

Cres. You may. 

Ulyss. I do desire it. 

Cres. Why, beg, then. 

Ulyss. Why then for Yenus’ sal:e, give me 
a kiss, 

When Helen is a maid again, and his, 50 

Cres. I am your debtor, claim it when ’tis due. 
Ulyss. Never'smy day, and then a kiss of you. 
JDzo. Lady, a word ; I ’ll bring you to your 
father. {Exit with. Cressidet. 

Nest, A woman of quick sense. 

Ulyss. Pie, fie upon her I 

There’s language in her eye, her cheek, her lip. 
Nay, her foot speaks; her wanton spirits lookout 

At every joint and motive of her body. 

0, these encounterers, so glib of tongue, 

That give accosting welcome ere it comes, 

And wide unclasp the tables of their thoughts 60 
To every ticklish reader 1 set them do'wa 

For sluttish spoils of opportunity 

And daughters of the game. U^rufupei within. 

A ll. The Trojans’ trumpet. 

Agam. Yonder, comes the troop, 

Enter Hector, artned; ^Eneas, Troilus, and 
oilier Trojans, •zviih Attendants. 

Mne. Hail, all you state of Greece! what 
shall be done 

To him that viflory commands? or do you pur- 
pose 

A vidlor shall be known ? will you the knights 

Shall to the edge of all e.Ktremity 

Pursue each other, or shall be divided 

By any voice or order of the field ? 70 

Heftor bade ask. 

Agam. Which way would Heftor have it? 

Mne. He cares not ; he’ll obey conditions. 
Achil, ’Tis done like Hedlor; but securely 
done, 

A little proudly, and great deni misprizing 

The knight opposed, 

Mne. If not Achilles, sir, 

What is your name? 

Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

Mne. Therefore Acliilles ; but, whate’er, know 
this; 

In the extremitv of great and little, 

Valour and pride excel themselves in Heftor ; 

The one ^most as infinite as all, 80 

The other^Iank as nothing. ‘Weigh him well, 

And that which looks like pride is courtesy. 

This Ajax is half made of Hedlor’s blood: 

In lovd ■whereof half Hei 5 i:or stays at home; 

Half heart, half hand, half He<J 1 :Qr comes to seek 
This blended knight, balfTrojan and half Greek. 
Achil. A maiden battle, then? 0 , I perceive 
you. 
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Re-enier Diomedbs. 

AgatH. Here is Sir Diomcd. Go, gentle 
knight, 

Stand by our Ajax : as you and Lord jEneas 
Consent upon the order of their fight, 90 

So be it; either to the uttermost, 

Or else a breath; the combatants being kin 
ilalf stints their strife before their strokes begin. 

\,Aj<ix and HeSlor enter ike lists. 
Ulyss. They are opposed already. 

As;am, What Trojan is that same that looks 
so heavy? 

Ulyss, The youngest son of Priam, a true 
knight, 

Not yet mature, yet matchless, firm of word, 
Speaking in deeds and deedless in his tongue ; 

Not soon provoked nor being provoked soon 
calm’d ; 

His heart and hand both open and both free ; 100 
Kor wliat he has he ^ives, what thinks he shows; 
Vet gi ves he not till judgement guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impure thought with breath; 
Manly as Heftor, but more dangerous; 

For Hc< 5 lor in his blaze of wrath subscribes 

To tender objedls, but he in heat of a<ftioa 

Is more vindicative than jealous love ; 

They call him Troilus, and on him eredl 

A second htme, as fairly built as Hedor. 

^*hus says j^ueas; one that knows the youth no 
ICycn to his inches, and with private soul 

Did in great Ilion thus translate him to me. 

r A Ifirum. lleHor and Ajaxjlgkt. 
Amm, They are in .ndinn. 

Nest. Now, Ajax, hold thine own t 

Tt'o. Hcdlor, thou slecp’st ; 

Awake t!iee 1 

Agam. His blo.ws are well disposed; there, 
Ajax 1 

Dio, You must no more. f Trumpets cease. 
AEne. Princes, enough, so please y«nu 

A Jax. I am not warm yet; let us light again. 
Dio. As Hedlor pleases, 

JleR, Why, then will t no more : 

Tliou art, great lord, my latljer's sister’s son, xao 
A cousin-german to great Priam's seed; 

'i'he obligation of our blood forbids 

A gory emulation ’twixt us twain ; 

Were thy commixtion Greek and Troian so 

That thou couldst say ‘This h.antl is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan ; the sinews of this leg 

All Greek, .and this all Troy; my mother’s blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this sinister 
Hounds in my father’s ;* by Jove multipotient* 
Thou shoultfst not bear from me a Greckish 
member 130 

Wherein my sword had not impressure made 

Of our rank feud; but the just gods gainsay 
That any drop thou borrow’dst from thy mother, 
My sacred aunt, should by my mortal sword 

Be drain’d ! I#et me embrace thee, Ajax: 

By him tliat thunders, thou host lusty arms; 
Hedlor would have them fall upon him thus: 
Cousin, all honour to thee 1 

Ajax. I thank thee, He< 5 lor; 

Thou art too gentle and too free a man : 

1 came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence X49 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

HeTt. Not Neoptoiemus so mimble, 

On whose bright crest Fame with her loud’st 
Oyes 

Cries ‘This is he,’ could promise to himself 

A thought of added honour tom from HeAor. 
jEne. There is e.vpo< 5 lance here from botli the 
sides, 

What further you will do. 

HeTi. We ’ll answer it ; 

The issue is embracement : Ajax, farewell. 

Ajax, If I might in entreaties find success — 

As seld I have the chance — I would desire 150 

My famous cousin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio, ’Tis Agamemnon’s wish, and great 
Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm’d the valiant Hedlor. 

HeTi. ^ AEueas, call my brother Troilus to me, 
And signify this loving interview 

To the expedlers of our Trojan part ; 

Desire them home. Give me thy hand, my 
cousin; 

I will go eat with thee and see your knights. 

Ajax, Great Ag.amemnon comes to meet us 
here. 

IleD:. The worthiest of them tell me name by 
name ; 160 

But for Achilles, mine own searching eyes 

Shall find him by his large and portly size. 

Agmn. Worthy of arms ! as welcome as to one 
That would be rid of such an enemy ; ' ■ 

But that’s no welcome ; understand more clear. 
What Is papt and what’s to come is strew’ d with 
husks 

And forniles.s ruin of oblivion ; 

But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 

Stnvin’d purely from all hollow bias-drawing, 

Bids thee, with most divine integrity, T70 

From heart of very heart, great Heftor, welcome. 
HeH, I thank thee, most imperious Aga- 
memnon. 

Agam, iTo Troilus] My well-famed lord of 
Troy, no less to you. 

Men, Let me conurm my princely brother’s 

You ifmce of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
JleTl, Who must we answer? 
yKne. The noble Menclauff. 

JleD. 0 , you, my lord? by Mars his gauntlet, 
thanks ! 

Mock not, that I nffedl the untraded oath ; 

Your quondam wife swears still by Venus’ glove; 
.Shc’.s well, but b.ade me not commend her to you. 
Men. Name her not now, sir; she’s a deadly 
theme. 181 

Ifefl. 0, pardon ; J offend* 

Nest, I have, them gallant Trojan, seen thee oft 
r.abouring for destiny make cruel way 

Through ranks of Greckish youth, and I have 
seen thee, 

As hot as Perseus, sour thy Phrygian steed, 
Despising riiany forrelts and subduements, 

Wlicn thou hast hung thy advanced sword i’ the 
air, 

Not letting it decline on the declined, 

'I’liat I have said to some my standers by 
‘ Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life 1’ 

And I have seen thee pause and take thy breath; 
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm’o thee in, 
Like an Olympian wrestling : this have I seen ; 
But this thy countenance, still lock'd in steel, 
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I never saw till now. I knew thy grandsire, Think’st thou to catch my life so pleasantly 
And once fought with him : he was a soldier good ; As to prenominate m nice conjecture i»5 

by neat Mars, the captain of us all. Where thou wilt h.t me dead « 

Nwer like thee. Let an old man embrace thee; Achtl, I tell thee, yea. 

And worthy warrior, welcome to our tents, aoo btnia-ia* 

^oll Nestor. I’M not believe thee. Henceforth guard thee 

HeSl Let me embrace thee, good old chro- well; ^ • 

nicle I ’ll kill thee there, nor there, nor ther<s » 

That hast solong walk’d hand in hand with time: But, by the forge that stithicd M.ars his helm, 

Most reverend tester, I am glad to clasp thee.. I’ll kill thee every where, yea, o cr and o er. 

Nest I would my arms could match thee in You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag , 
contention, His insolence dr.'iws folly from my 1ms ; 

As they contend with thee in courtesy. But I ’ll endeavour deeds to match these w< 

HeB. I would they could. Or may I never— , - , 

Nest Ha! Aiax. Ho not chafe thee, cousin 

By this white beard, I ’Id fight with thee to- And. you, Achilles, let these threats alone, 


His insolence draws folly from my Ups ; 

But I’ll endeavour deeds to match these wortis. 

Or may I never— , , , . t ^ 

Ajax. Ho not chafe thee, cousin ; au* » 

I- And you, Achilles, let these threats alone, 


By this white beard, I ’Id fight with thee to- And you, Achilles, let these threats alone, 
morrow. 209 Till accident or purpose bring you to t : 

Well, welcome, welcome !— I have seen the time. You may have every day enough of Heflor, 
Ulyss. I wonder now how yonder city stands If you have stomach ; the general state, \ fear. 
When we have here her base and pillar by us. Can scarce entreat you to be odd with mm. ^ 
HeB. I know your favour. Lord Ulyssesi, well. HeB. I j>ray you, let us see you in the ftda : 


there’s many a Greek and Trojan dead, We have had pelting wars, since you refused 


Since first I saw yourself and Hiomed 
In Ilion, on your Greekish embassy. 

rr,.—/ c>.'_ T r — .... ... 


The Grecians’ cause. « 

Achil. Dost thou entreat me, Hedtor r 


UlysL Sm I foretold you then what would To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death ; 


ensue: 

My prophecy is but half his journey yet; 

For yonder walls, that pertly front your to'wn, 
Yond tower?, whose wanton tops do buss the 
clouds, 220 

Must kiss their own feet. 

HeB. I must not believe you : 

There they stand yet, and modestly I think. 

The fall of every Phrygian stone will cost 
A drop of Grecian blood ’. the end CTOwns all, 
And t^t old common arbitrator, Time, 

Will one day end iL 

Ulyss. So to him we leave it. 

Most gentle and most valiant He<5lor, welcome: 
After the general, I beseech you next 
To feast with me and see me at my tent. 

AckiL I shall forestall thee, Lord Ulysses, 


To-night all friends. 

his journey yet; HeB. Thy hand upon that match, 

ertly front your to'wn, Agam. First, all you peers of Greece, go tvs* 
anton tops do buss the my tent; 

220 There in the full convive we : afterwards, 

. As Hedtor’s leisure and your bounties shall 

I must not believe you : Concur together, severally entreat him. 
id modestly I think. Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow* 

Ian stone will cost That this great soldier may his welcome know. 

: the end crowns all, [Exeunt all exceft Tr&ilus and l/iysffx* 

■bitrator, Time, Tro. My Lord Ulysses, tell me, 1 besceef* 

you, 

0 him we leave it. In what place of the field doth Calcha.s keejpf 

iliani- wrilrruTK** TT/vee A TVTf.n/.I.'lllki* nntlCClV' 


Ulyss. At Menclaus’ teat, most prmccly 
Troilus : 

There Hiomed doth feast with him to*«lght ; a8k3 ' 
Who neither looks upon the heaven nor earth. 


Now, Hedtor, I have fed mine eyes on thee ; 

I have with ^adt view perused thee, Hedlor, 
And quoted joint by joint 
HeB. Is tlus Achilles? 

Achil. I am Achilles. ' 

HeB. Stand fair, I pray thee ; let me look on 
thee. 

AfikiL Behold thy fill. 


230 But gives all gaze and bent of aniorou* view 


Nay, I have done already. That 'walls her alwence? 


On the fair Cressid. 

Tro. Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to you 
much, 

After we part from Agamemnon’s tent. 

To bring me thither? 

Ulyss. You shall command me, air. 

A.S gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Cressida in Troy? Had she no lover th«r«!r 


Achil. Thou art too brief: I will the second 
’ time, 

^ I would buy thee, ^ew thee limb by limb. 


Tro. O, sir, to such as boasting show tiurir 
scars 

A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord t 


I would- buy thee, view thee limb by limb. A mock is due. wai you walk on, my lord 7 
,HeB. 0, Uke a book of sport thou 'It read She was beloved, she loved; she is, and doth 
o’er ; 239 But still sweet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 


|m^e’s more in me than thou understand’sL 
^4 <k^^^u so oppress me with thine eye? 

^ heavens, in ‘which part 




there? 

,1^ I local wound a name 

And mi^e <bsmct the very breach whereout 
Hedtops great flew ; , answer me, heavens ! 
HeB. It ^est gods, 

proud man,, , , j,,../ , , ,,, 

To ijnswer such a agsun : 


am? whether there, or there, or Scbnk I, The Grecian J^or* AeAH/e'* 

... . tent. 


Enter AcHiLijES and Patroclus. 

AchiK I ’U heat his blood wkh Oroeklih wine 
to-night, 

Which with my scimitar I’ll cool to-morrow. 
Patroclus, MS feast him to the height. 
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j Here coiuch Thewitot. 

j £ H/fr Thrksites. 

AcAU* How now, Utou core of envy ! 

' Thim crusty latch of nature, whut’s the news? 

TA^rr, Why, thou pi<^iitreof what thi»u sctrniest, 
and idol of iuiut<woriihippers, hcrc‘ii a letter for 
thee. 

At'AR. From whence, fraftment? 

VVutr. Why, thou full dish of fool, from Troy, 

/ Wn Who keeps the tent now? 1 1 

Tker^ The surgeoifH box, or the pattciil’i, 
wound. 

Pair* Well said, adversity! and what need 
• Uiese tricks f 

Thtr* Prithee, he slleut, hnv; T profit not hy 
thy talk : tliou art tiunii^ht to be Achillcii* mule 
varlet. 

Pair. Male varlet, ym\ rogue 1 what's that? 

VAcr. Why, his masculine whore. Now, the 
; rtUteu discai.es of the smith, tlic Knts*gripiijg, 
I'uptures, c.uarriis, loads o' gravel i' the lack, 
i Icthiirgits, cold palsies, raw ryes dirt-rotten 
livers, wheeling lungs, hlathlers full of Imptst* 
littine, Hutaikas, liinekilus i’ the palm, incurahle 
I Ixmcmchc, and the rlvclled fee Kiuiplc tif the 
tetter, take und take again sucfi preposterous 
disesveries ! 

/*air. Why, thou danmahlc hox of envy, thou, 
what meanest thou to eurm thus!! 30 

7 'Atr* Do I eursc thee Sf 

Pair. Why, »»o, you fuiijiius hult, you whore* 
ton indiiUngui?thahle cur, no, 

I /*Afr, Ko! why art tiuni then exasperate, 

; thou idle immaterial skein tif slcavc*silk, ition 
green sarcenet (lap fora sore eye, thou tassel of 
tt prodigai'a ptirxe, thouT Ah, h«iw the poor 
world is pestered with such wsterfliex, dimimt* 
tives of nature ! 

Pair* Out, gall * 40 

7 'J(utK Finch egg 1 

AeAil My sweet Patrodus, I nm thwArted 
<iuiie 

From my grcAt nurpase In to-merrow’i Uattle. 
Here Is a fetter irunt t^ueen Hecuha, 

A token friim her daughter, my fair love, 

Doth taxing me and gaging me to keep 
An oath that 1 have sworn. I will not break U : 
Fall Ureeks ; fail fame ; honour nr go or stay; 
My major vow lies here, this 1 Ml obey. 

Come, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent: 50 
I'hls night in Imuqueting must all Im spent* 
Away, rutrocluh \ 

lP.tfUHi Ai'kiiUi atffi Pairvefat, 

Tkir. With too much blond and too little 
brain, ihesetwo may nm mad; hut, if with too much 
brain and too little blood they do, PU be a curcr 
of madmen. Here's Agamemnon, an honest 
fellow emnigh, and one that loves quaiU ; but he 
has not so much brain ax earwax: and the 
goodly Iransfornmtion of Jupiter there, his bro* 
lhar, the buU,»»th« primitive siatuQ, and obli«|tie 
memorial ef cuckolds ; a thrihy shoeing^hom In 
a chain, hanging at his brother's ieg,>~-to what 
form but that he lx, should wU larded with malice 
and malice forced with wit turn him toT To an 
aas, were nothing; he is both ass and ox: to an 
ox* were nothing ; he Is both ox and ass. To be 
a ooib a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a llmrd, 


an owi, a puttwk. or a herring without a roe, I 
wmild not cure; but to be Meuelaus! I Would 
conspire against destiny. Ask me not what I 
would be, »f I were nut i'hersites; for I care not 
to be the louse of uluzar, so I were not Menelaus. 
Hoy-day I spirits and fires I 

AWrr Ukctor, Tkciii.us, Ajax, Agamkmnon, 
Uja'ssks, Nwstdk, MKNia.AL's, and Dio- 

St Kims, Tifi’ik 

We go wrung, we go wrong, 

^ Aja.r. No, yonder ‘tls ; 

riiere, where w'e sec the lights. 
i/rii, I trouble you. 

A^/a v. No, nr>t .t whit. 

Ofyiis. Here conics lumsclf to guide you. 

Riettier Afiiit.r.KS. 

Achit. Welcome, bravo Hccltor; welcome, 
princes all. 

Ax^tw* So now, fair Prince of Troy, I bid 
good uiglu. 

Ajax oimmands the guard to tend on you. 
y/r**?. Thanks and good night to tne Greeks' 
general. ^ flo 

Gutnl tught, my lord. 

/AvA ^ t *01 hI nighi, sweet T.ordMenekm. 
^ TArf. Sweet draught: ‘sweet* quoth 'a I sweet 
sink, sweet sewer. 

AiAii. llnml night and welcome, both at 
once, ti) those 
That go t*r tarry, 

Axaw, (tnud night. 

I H.xi'un t . \xat*mmion and Mmflaus. 
At'hiL (dd Nestor tarries; and you tow, 
Diomed, 

Keep Hc«'b»r company an hour nr two, 

IHa* I cannot, lord; I have im|>ortant busi- 
ness, 

The title whereof is now. Good night, great 
lledor. 90 

ihfi, Clive me your hand. 

Uiyn, \Ashit ia Troitta\ Follow hit torch; 
he goes to Calchas' lent: 

I Ml keep you company. 

7 'm Sweet sir, you honour me, 

JHiit, And so, good night, 

iiC.xii Dhmrdai Ulrsmantt 

Afhih Come, come, enter my tent. 

\Ex0unt Achillis^ UtPior^ AjaXs nna Nisior. 
Thrr. That lamo Dtmned^ a false-hearted 
rogue, a most unjust knave ; I will no more trust 
him when he leera than 1 will a nerpent when ho 
hisses: he will spend hts mouth, and promise, 
like Brabbler the hound ; but when he performs, 
astronomers foretell It; it Is prndtgiouii, there 
will come some change ; the sun borrows of the 
moon, when Dlomed keeps his word, I will 
rather leave to see He<Hor, than not to dog him 1 
they say he keeps a Trojan drab, and uses the 
traitor Calchas* tent; 1*11 after. Nothing but 
lechery I olHneontlnent varlets 1 [Rx/i* 

ScicNg n* TVbr jawA Bf/art Calekad imi* 
Bx/erVioMKum 

/)/<». What, are you up here, hot speak. 

‘ Ca/* IJf^iiAmJ Who calls t 
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Dio, Diomed. Calchas^ I think, "Where’s 
•your daughter? 

Cah \Within[ She comes to you. 

Enter Troilus a,nd Ulysses, at a distance; 
after them, Thersites. 

Ulyss, Stand where the torch may not dis- 
cover us. 

Enter Cressida. 

Tro, Cressid comes forth to him. 

E)iQ, How now, my charge ! 

Cres. Now, my sweet guardian! Hark, a 
word with you. {Whispers. 

Tro, Yea, so familiar 1 ^ . 

Ulyss. She will sing any man at first sight. 
Then And any man may sing her, if he can 
take her cli ff ; she ' s noted. 1 1 

Dio, Will you remember? 

Cres, Remember! yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do, then; 

And let'your mind be coupled W'ith your words. 
Tro. What should she remember? 

Ulyss. List. 

Cres, Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more 
to folW. 

Ther. Roguery 1 * 

Dio. Nay, then, — 20 

Cres. I ’ll tell you what, — 

Dio. Fob, foh I come, tell a pin : you are for- 
sworn, 

Cres, In faith, I cannot; what would you 
have me do? 

Tker, A juggling trick,— to be secretly open. 
Dio. What did you swear you would bestow 
on me? 

Cres. I prithee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid me do any thing but that, sweet Greek. 

Dio, Gooq night. 

Tro. Hold, patience I 

Ulyss. How now, Trojan ! 30 

Cres. Diomed, — 

Dio. No, no, good night: I’ll be your fool 
no more. 

Tro. Thy better must. ^ 

Cres, Hark, one word in your ear. 

Tro. 0 plague and madness I 
, Ulyss. You are moved, prince; let us depart, 
I pray you, 

T.est your. displeasure should enlarge itself 
'I'o wrathful terms ; this place is dangerous ; 

The time right deadly ; 1 beseech you, go. 

Tro, Behold, I pray you ! 

Ulyss. , Nay, good my, lord, go off ; 

You flow to great distraction ; come, my lord. 41 
Tro. I pray thee, stay. 

V^ss^ You have not patience ; come. 

Tro. I pray you, stay ; by hell and all hell’s 
torments, 

I will not, speak a word I 
Dio., And so, good night. 

Cres. Nay, but you part in anger. 

Tro. Doth that grieve thee? 

0 wither’d truth ! 

Ulyss. Why, how now, lord.! 

Tro. By Jove, 

1 will be patient. 

Cres. Guardian 1 — why, Greek ! 

Dio. Foh, foh 1 adieu ; you palter. 1 * 


Cres. In faith, I do not: come hither once 
again. . 

Ulyss. You .shake, my lord, at sometniniS; ■ 
will you go ? 

You will break out. 

Tro, She strokes his cheek I 

Ulyss. Come, come. 

Tro. Nay, stay; by Jove, I will not .speak 
word: 

There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience : stay a little while. 

Ther. How the devil Luxury, with hi^ rat 
mmp and potato-finger, tickles these togctiier . 
Fry, lechery, fry! 

Dio. But will you, then? 

Cres. In faith, I will, la; never trust me el''*"** 
Dio. Give me some token for the surety of it . f** * 
Cres. I’ll fetch you one. LAT.vr/* 

Ulyss. You have sworn patience. 

Tro. Fear me not, .sweet * 

T will not be myself, nor have cognition 
Of what I feel ; I am all patience. 

Re-enter Cressida, 

Ther. Now the pledge ; now, now, now ! 

Cres. Here, Diomed, keep this sleeve, 

Tro. 0 beauty ! where is thy faith ? 

Ulyss. M y lorei,^ — 

Tro. I will be patient; outwardly I will. 

Cres. You look, upon that sleeve ; bchalu 
well. 

He loved me — 0 false wench ! — Give’t roe agruii. 
Dio. Whose was’t? ^ 7 * 

Cres. It is no matter, now I have*t again* 

I will not meet with you to-morrow night ; 

I prithee, Diomed, visit me no more. 

Ther. Now she sharpens: well said, whet** 
stone I 

Dio. I shall have it. 

Cm. What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. 

Cres. 0 , all you gods! O pretty, prctiy 
pledge 1 

Thy master now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me, and si^hs, and takes my glove* 
And gives memorial dainty kisses to it, 

As I ki.ss thee. Nay, do not snatch it from roc ; 
He that takes that doth take my heart withal. 

Dio. I had your heart before, this follow* it. 
Tro. I did swear patience. 

Cres. You shall not have it, Diomed; fttith* 
you shall not ; 

rm —f. 


I ’ll i|ivq you something; else. 

Dia. I will have this : whose was it? 

Cres. It i» no matter. 

Dio. Come, tell me whose it was, 

Cres, ’Twas one’s tliat loved me better than 
you will. 

But, now you have it, take it. 

Dio. Whole was it? 490 

Cres. By all Diana s waiting- women yond, 
And by herself, I will not tell you whole. 

Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm* 
And grieve his spirit that dares not challenge it. 
Tro. Wert thou the devil, and woreit it ot» 
thy horn, 

It should be challenged. 

Cres, Well, well, ’tia done, *ti« past; and ymt 
xtisnot; , 



•ScttNIt lU] 


TJ^OILVS AND CRESSIDA, 


I will not keep my word. 

Why, then, farewell; 
n»ou never shnlt mock Diomed again. 

CVrr, You shall not go: one cannot speak a 
word, loo 

i t straight starts you. 

/Vtf. I do not like this fooling. 

Tktr* Nor I, hv Pluto; but that that likes 
not you pleases me nest. 
i>ii\ What, shall I come? the hour? 

Ovj, Ay, eome :— 0 Jove! — do come: — I 
fitull lie plagued. 

/)iV. Farewell till then. 

Cm* Good night : T prithee, come. 

\Exii Diojitcdcs. 

Troilua, farewell I one eye yet looks on thee; 

But with niy Iteart the other eye doth see, 

, Ah, pmir our sex 1 this fault in us I find. 

The error of o\ir eye diredU our mind : no 

What error loads must err ; O, then conclude 
Minds MV.ty'd hy eyes arc full of turpitude. {Exii. 

^ 77 tc>\ A pnM.»f of strength she could not pub- 

lish more, 

Unless she said *My mind is now turn’d whore.* 
I’iysi, All ’a done, my lord, 
yvu It is. 

Uiytt, Why stay we, then ? 

Tt\u Tft make a recordation to niy soul 
: Of every sylluhle that here was spoke. 

* But if 1 lell how these two did co-aift, 

ShaU I not He in publishing a truth? 

I Sith yet (here a credence in my heart, zso 
' An e«per.inc-« so obstinately strong, 

That doth invert tlie attest of eyes and ears, 

Ah if ilmse organs h;id deceptiou-s fundions, 
Created nnty to calumniate. 

Crossia here? 

1 f Vj'jw. I cannot conjure, Trojan, 

j Tr^M She WM not, sure. 

: ItfoRt sure she was. 

Tfv, Why, my negation Imth no taste of 

I madness, 

I f Vvxt. Nor mine, my lord : Cressid was here 

j Jml nnw. 

' I.CI it not be believed for womanhood I 

Think, we h;ul imithcrs ; do not give advantage 
f 'I’rnktuhlwn rriiicH, apt, without a theme, X31 
1 'or depravatinn, to wpiare the general sex 
< ily CrcAsid'H rule ; rather think ihi.s not Cressid. 
t What hath she done, prince, that can 

( Mil mi r mother s? 

i Trp* Nnthiug at alt, unless that this were she. 

\ Will be swagger himself out on’s own 

' This »bet no, thi* is Dlomed’s Cressida : 

; I f beam y have a nmil, this is not she ; 

* 1 f wiuls guide vows, if vows 1>« sandimonles, 

! I fsanaiiuony be the gods' delight, J 4 '> 

; tf there be rule in miiiy itself, ^ 

! This is not she. ( 1 nmdiiess of dmenme, 

I That cause sets up with and against itself 1 
Hi-fold authority t where reason can revolt 
1 Without perdition, and lost assume nil reason 
without revolt ; this is, and is not, Cressid. 
Within my mtil there doth conduce a fight 
Of thU strange nature that a thing inseparate 


Divides more wider than the sky and earth, 
And yst the spacious breadth of this division 
Admta M oriies for a point as subtle 


As Ariachne’s broken woof to enter. 

Instance, O instance! strong as Pluto’s gates- 
Cressid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven ! 
Instance, O instance 1 strono^ as heaven itself ; * 

The bonds of heaven are slipp’d, dissolved, and 
loosed; 

And with another knot, five-finger-tied, 

The fradlions of her faith, orts of her love, 

The fragments, scraps, the bits and greasy, relics 
Of her o’er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomed. 160 ! 

Ulyss. May worthy Troilus be half attach’d 
Wkh that which here his passion doth express ? 
Tra, Ay, Greek ; and that shall be dividged 
well 

In cliaradters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflamed with Venus : never did young mnn fancy 
With so eternal and so fix’d a soul. 

Hark, Greek : as much as I do Cressid love, 

So much by weight hate I her Diomed : 

That sjeeve is mine that he ’ll bear on his helm'; 
Were it a casque composed by Vulcan’s sldll, 170 ! 
My sword should bite it: not the dreadful spout ' 
Which shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Constringed in mass by the almighty sun. 

Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune’s ear 
In his descent than shall my prompted sword 
Falling on Diomed. 

T/ier. He’ll tickle it for his concupy. 

Tro. O Cressid 1 O false Cressid 1 false, false, 
false I 

Let all untmths stand by thy stained name, 

And they ’ll seem glorious. 

U/j/ss. O, contain yourself; 180 

Your passion draws ears hither. 

Enter ^Eneas. 

JEtie, I have been seeking you this hour, my 
lord : 

HeiSlor, by this, is arming him in Troy; 

Ajax, your guard, stays to condudt you home. 

Tro, Have with you, prince. My courteous 
lord, adieu. 

F.ire well, revolted fair ! and, Diomed, 

Stand fast, and wear a castle on thy head I 
Ulyss, I’ll bring you to the gates. 

Tro. Accept distradled thanks, 

\,Exeunt Troiltts^ yE 7 teas^ and Ulysses. \ 
Then. Would I could meet tliat rogue Diomed I ' 
I would croak like a raven; I would bode, I 
would bode. Patroclus will give me any thing 
for the intelligence of this whore : the parrot wifl 
not do more for an almond than he for a commo- 
dious drab. Lechery, lechery; still, wars and 
lechery; nothing else holds fashion: a burning 
devil take them ! \Exit 

Scene HI. Trey.. Before Priam's palace. 

Enter Hector and Andromache. 

Aftd. When was my lord so much ungently 
temper'd, 

To .stop his ears against admonishment? 

Unarm, unarm, and -do not fight to-day. 

IJedl. You train me to offend you; get you in: 
By all the everlasting gods, I ’ll go 1 ; 

And. My dreams will, sure, prove ominous 
to the day. ! 

NePl, No more, I say. 
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Cfew,, Where is my brother HetSbr? 

I&as6, «ist$r; arm’d, and bloody in 
intent. 

Consort with me in loud and dear petition. 

Pursue we' him ou knees ; for I have dream’d lo 
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but shapes and forms of 
slaughter. 

Cas, 0 , 'tis true. 

Ho 1 bid my trumpet sound 1 
C<w. No notes of sally, for the heavens, sweet 
brother. , , , , 

Be gone, I say: the gods have heard 
me swear. 

Cat. The gods are deaf to hot and peevish 

They are polluted offerings, more abhorr’d 
Than spotted livers in the sacrifice. 

And. 0 , be persuaded 1 do not count it holy 
To hurt by being just : it is as lawful, so 

For we would give much, to use violent thefts. 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Casi It is tho puipose that makes strong, the 
-vow; 

Kut ydws to every pur^iose must not hold; 
sweet'Eedtor^ 

Hold you still, I say; 

? the weather of my fate : 

holds dear ; but the brave man 
'Hdilpiodourfar more precious-dear life. 

IIdw|OW^ young man 1 mean’st thou to fight to- 

Castodra, call my father to persuade. 30 
\JBxit Cassandra. 
HeH^ No, faith, yOung Troilus; doff thy har- 
ness, youth ; 

X am to-day f the vein of chiyalry ; 

Let grow thy sinews till their knots be strong, 
And tempt not ydt the brushes of the war. 

Unann thee, go, and doubt thou not, brave boy, 

I 'll stand to-day for thee and me and Troy. 

Tro. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in 

' WhicK better fits a lion than a man. 

MtSl. What vice is that, good Troilus? chide 
me for it. 1 , 

'■Wtoj , When many times the captive Grecian 

' ' 40 

f ' the fan and wind of your fair sword, ^ 

, them rise, and live, 

f Q, 'tis fair play. 

' Pool’s play, by heaven, Hedlor. 

How now I how now! 

■ gods, 

hermit pity with our mothers, ' 
have our armours buckled on, 

swords, 

■Sj^ work, rein them from ruth. 

Pl^savafe^fio! 

i . , Hedlor, then 'tis wars, 
lr<!7; • t %Ould not have yoh fight 

to-day, 

Tro. Who fhoild J^hold me ? 


Not Priaraus and Hecuba on kneea^ < 

Their eyes o’ergalled with recourse of tears t 
Nor you, my brother, with your trueaword drawn) 
Opposed to hinder me, should stop my -way, ' 
But by my ruin. 

Re^mter Cassandra, wUh PriaM. 

Cos. Lay hold upon him, Priam, )iold him fast : 
He is thy crutch; now if thou lose thy stay, 60 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 

Fall all together. 

Pri. Come, Hector, come, go back : 

Thy wife hath dream’d; thy mother nath had 
visions; 

Cassandra doth foresee ; and I myself 
Am like a prophet suddenly enrapt 
To tell thee that this day is ominous : 

Therefore, come back. . 

HiSl. iEneas is a-field ; 

And 1 do stand engaged to many Greeks, 


Not fate, o^dlraoe, W ^ hand of IMTai^ 
Beckoning with fiery my retire; 


Even in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

PH. Ay, but thou ihalt not go. 

HeSl^ I must not break my faith. , 7 * 

You know me dutiful; therefore, dear, sir. 

Let me not shame respedt; but give me leayo 
To take that course by your consent and voice. 
Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 

Cos. 0 Priam, yield not to him I . . 
And. ^ Ho not, desy father. 

HeSl. Andromache, I am offended with you J 
Upon die love you bear me, 

Tro. This foolish, dreaming, superstitious girl 
Makes all these bodements. ^ , 

Cos. 0 , farewell, dear Heitor t 

Look, how thou diest 1 look, how thy eye turns 
pale I 8* 

Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents I 
Hark, how Troy roars 1 how Hecuba cries out! 
How poor Andromache shrills her dolours forth 1 
Behold, distradhon, frenzy and amazement, 

Like witless antics, one another meet, ^ ^ . 

And all cry, Hedlorl Heftor’s dead I O Heitor I 
Tro, Awayl awayl . 

Cos. Farewell; yet, soft I Hodtor, 1 take my 
leave ; 

Thou dost thyself and idlourTroy deceive. {EMt. 
HeSl, ^ You are swiaaed, my liege, at her ex- 
claim ; 9^ 

Go in and cheer the town; we’ll forth and fight, 
Ho deeds worth praise and tell you them at >%ht 
Pri. Farewell t the gods with safety stand 
about thee I 

IJSmvntstveraltyPHam and Hodlar^ Alwvmt* 
Tro. They sre at it, hark I Proud Hlomed, 
believe, 

I come to lose my w whs my ikeve. 

Eni& pAffPAm. 

X6(>y<m hear, my krdl do yo«*lM»rt . 
Tro. What now? . 
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Tlw «ffodl doth opwtta another way. xoo Agamemnon, 

5? y >*^1 and errors still she feeds : ^ath Doreus prisoner, 

m% ttdmts aaoUier with her deeds. And stands colossus-wise, waving his bea^ 

iJSxiufii s^tralfy, HPp’^ *^he pashed corses of the kmgs 

St;KNilV, Trey and ihi Crucian AmphiiLchiS^and^Thoas d^Sfy Tw 

Pairoclus ta’en or slain, and Palantedes 

A^ymi txturNmi,. EhUtT^^ii^ A^paWnutef 

Now they are clapper-clawing one *o reinforcement, or we perish alL * 

S2?."L,‘l5'’ dk«mbn„* 


K*^ h'oh on, ihat dissembling ;j, . 

abominable vnrkt, Diomed, has got that same Enter Nestor. 

young knave’s sleeve of . po* ^ar Patroclus’ body to -AcstifTt-^. 
Troy there in his helm; I would fain see them bid the snail-paced Ajax arm for shajm.^^* 

meet : that that same young Trojan asa, that loves “ a thousand Hedlors in the aeld>^^ 

the vrhmtf ihr re, might send that Greekish whore- f ghts on Galathe his horse * “ 

maMetly ^llain, with the sleeve, back to the dis- work ; anon he’s there iew-k# * 

MittMini^ luaurious drab, of a sleeveless errand. ‘^er® d’®» scaled 

U iIm i other side, the jpalicy of those crafty ?®^?''? belching whale ; then, is he yoxac?«!^»i» 
■taring rascAls, tlial stale old mouse-eaten dry «*',4 V^®*"® J^® strawy Greeks, ripe for bis 


oore nurc ana Dmised : the dreadful 
Appals our numbers : haste we, Diomed 
Xo reinforcement, or we perish all * 


moMeriy with the sleeve, back to the dis- ‘5®^‘® work ; anon he’s there iew-k# 

MittMini^ luxurious drab, of a sleeveless errand. ‘^er® d’®» scaled 

U iIm i other side, the policy of those crafty ?®^?''? ^^® helching whale ; then, is he yoxa,c?«!^»i» 
rascAts, tlial stale old mouse-eaten dry «*',4 V^®*"® J^® strawy Greeks, ripe for bis 
Nestor, and that same dog-fox, Ulysses, him, like the mower’s 

la not proved worth a l»lj«cklK;rrv : thev set me «o. ff®>^®> there, and everywhere, heleaves a • 


a.iM KMMli; lUIK'lOX, uiysscs, 

|a not proved worth a black Itcrry t mey set me up, 
T P®*i®y* mniigrol cur, Ajax, against that 
dog «■ M bad a biitd, Achilles s and npw i« the 


-‘-'--w, CU..U Wlicrc, . 

Dexterity so obeying appetite 
I hat what he will he does, an 


dog af a« bad a biitd, Achilles! and npw is the what he will he does, and d 
€W A4aa prouder than the cur Achilles, and will is call’d impossibility, 

not ana ttMtay; whereuiatn the (Jrecians begin 

M proMm Wbarism. and policy grows into an Ulysses. 

^ lilppmkMi, Soul here comes sleeve, and t’other. 


does, does so 


MtUtr DtoMgpKS, TaoiLU«>/4w4Vijr. I » arming, weeping, cursing, vowing 
r#ta yiy Mt] for aboiddiU tboa take the river woundsliave roused his droww bSSi 

8tjr»b • ao with his mangled Myrmidons, 

t wooM iM ilfor. * "ftt noseless, handless, Imck’d and cbip®>»<^ , 


wBcpuiK, cursing, vowing vensre 
HI take the river P^troclus’ wounds have roused his droww 
’ ao ,t«««ther with his mangled Myrmidons, 

ihat noseless, handless, liack’dand cbima^c: 

. ('A him ^ 


........ A nat noseless, handless, Imck’d and ebip.m*'*^ , 

^fo* TIkw dott ttdaoaR retl^ « .to him, 

t *■Mar,ka«•dmBt^n<»ien« 5ryingonHe<Stor. AjitthaAl|jsitaf^|,^. 3 E 

W ikdnwnN frna dMowbofniiidtuddi And fo*iM at mouth, and h, i< wU'd ^JckX Sci. ' 

Mtv.iiitw.1 Roaring for Troilua, who ^athdohett^fei^^^ 

rV»-, HdU thr whan, OrariuMMna for M»<1 »>rf euecution, , " 

dt. Aon. now tho 

\gjinm4TrtHMMdDhmfAt,Jl^iitit. citanioga. 


iMjtimmi Treiiitnind Di^^mniH^j/fghiing, 
Kbctor. 

Wbat art thou, Qmkt art thou for 
matehf 

Alt diMt of bkrad and hooourf 
Tktr^ No^ tw, I amanuMUd; aaounry ndllng 

ibJI 

Tmr* CMa-meity. that thou wilt believe 


Enter k'SKx* ’ ^ 

A fax* TrollusI thou coward Tjroiliim I 

Ew, Ay, tb«r< 5 ^ tJfewearei. 

Nest So, so, we draw together. i 


‘’^•^EKr-.I.n. IbJI Tir .cw . 

fim CM«-iMicy, that thou wnt hatlavc „4icm. ■««» }, this HTedtew-t 

Ml Wl a ,I«M bnaV thy ntek for frighting £«“•> «£“! atow-thy face ; 

^ t WlMiVSiCNNne of the wtndilna i KLnow what It fo to p^eet AchiHIes angry : 

Hea^lWhore-iHoaor? I will none but 

yt^Uaiortfkchery oats 

|iiM 111 tiilt Ifow#* pPasrif/. StUt^Tta Anaiher ^ari of thx 

idNOlY* AmN^poH^ihefMmd EnUrk^KX, 

aMrSlMWlHMfaiSinM. thoh coward TroUas, shcogjt^ 

^ ir,yar0,o«»D»a. , 

■Ifogf £1 foir liiti mm CmM 1 Eio. TrOHusi 1 say I where's 

WPfo#, Sfowwid wy ttffofe* >0 Itor beauty y Ajax, . , 


'65« , TRpTLUS AND CRESSTDA. [Actv. 

f corce 6 l l 3 ;iDX. 

4 ^jtr. Were I the general^, thou shouldst 
, ■ higive ihy otoce 

5ire thsit corredlion. TroHus, I say 1 what, Troilus 1 
f > Enter T-R.OIU3S, 

Tro\ 0 traitor Diomed 1 turn thy false face, 
thou traitor, . , , , 

And pay thy life thou owest me for my horse I 

Dio. Ha, art thou there? 

A jax. I *11 fight with him alone : stand, Diomed. 
Dio, He is my prize ; I will not look upon. lo 
Tro. Come, both you cogging Greeks; have 
at you both 1 [Exeunt, j^iAting. 

> Enter Hector. 

liiSl, Yea, Troilus? 0, well fought, my 
. youngest brotlier ! 

jE'«*r Achilles. 

Achil. Now do I see thee, hal have at thee, 
Hedlorl 

Pause, if thou wilt. , 

A chil I do disdain thy courtesy, proud Trojan : 
Be happy that my arms are out of use : 

My rest and negligence befriends thee now, 

But thdu <tnon wait hear of me again; 

Till when, go sedc thy fortune, [Exit. 

,'u: > Pare thee well ; 

Deep priuch more a fresher man, ao 
, How now, my brother! 

i. ' 'y i u Troilus, 

:^jax hath k*en .(Eneas : shall it he ? 

No, hyihe flame ef, yonder glorious heaven, 

He shatl not cany mm ; I ’ll be ta’en too, 

: Or bring him off: fate, hear me what J say I 
' I reck not though I end. my life to-day. [Exit. 

Enter one in sumptuous armour. 

> JHeSl. Stand, stand, thou Greek ; thou art a 
gdodly mark : 

No? wilt thou not? I like thy armour well; 

I ’ll frush It and unlock the rivets all, 

pjat I 'll be master of it : wiltthou not, beast, abide? 

why, then fly on, 1*11 hunt thee for thy hide. 31 

[Exeunt, 

1 ScEN^ VII. A noiher^ari of the plains, 

■ AcHtLLEs, Myrmidons. * 

i Come here about me, you my Myr- 

,1 (V ,midons;' 

V f ^ -A-ttend me where I wheel : 

Stroke, but keep yourselves in 

' bloody He(fl;or found, 

ypur weapons round about; 

' f^ecute your aims. 

' >' my proceedings eye : 

then 

Ther. are 

at it. Now, IwliMlHtoi Jiee, iParis, ’loo 1 
now my double-^pii^^^^^^^O%^ris, 'loo ! 

Enter Maroarelon, 

Mar. Turn, slave, and fight. 

Ther, What art thou? 

Mar. A bastard son of Priam’s. 

Ther. I am a bastard too ; I love bastards ; I 
am a bastard begot, bastard instmdleii, bi^tard 
in minii, bastard in valour, in every thing illegi- 
timate. One bear will not bite another, and 
wherefore should one bastard ? ^ Take heed, 
the (juarrel*s most ominous to us : if the son of a 
whore fight for a whore, he tempts jiudgemenl; ; 
farewell, bastard. [Exit. 

Mar. The devil take thee, coward 1 [Exit, 

Scene VII I. A mther pari of the plains. 
Enter Hector. 

Tle^. Most putrefied core, so fair without, 

Thy goodly armour thus hath cost thy life. 

Now is my day’s work done; I*U take gooti 
' breath: 

Rest, sword; thou hast thy fill of blood and death. 
[Puis off his helmet and hangs his shield 
behind fnm. 

Enter Aatittus Myrmidons. 

Achil. Look, Hedtor, how tho sun begins te 

How ugly night oomes breaiWng at his heels : 

Even with the vail and darJttOg of the siin» 

To close the day up, Hedloris life is done. 

/iebl. I am unarm’d; forego this vantage 
Greek. , . , 

Achil. Strike, fellows, strike ; this is the man 

I seek. [//eb7or/hl/e, to 

So, Ilion, fall thou nextl now, Troy, sirik down 1 
Here lies thy heart, thy sinews, and thy bone. 

On, Myrmidons, and cry you all amain, 

‘ Achilles hath the mighty HeiSlor slain.* 

[A retreat semded. 
Hark 1 a retire upon our Grecian part, 

Myr. The Trojan trumpets sound the like, 
my lord. , 

Achil. The dragon wing of night o'erspreads 
the earth. 

And, stickler-like, the armies aeparatCA 

My half-supp’d sword, that frankly would have 
fed, 

Pleased with this dainty bait, thus gees to hod. so 
[Sheathes his sstford. 
Come, tie his body to my horse’s tall; 

Along the field I will the Trojan ttsiH {Exemt, 

Scene IX. A noiher part of thepUdHS, 

Enter AGKMZwuotSfAiA'K, Memblaus, Nmtoe, 
DiOMBLEfi, and others, marching. Shouts 
within. 

Apam. Hark I hark 1 whatahout Is thatt 

Nest. Peace, drums 1 

[Wiihia\ Achilles I Achilles! Hedlw*i slain 1 
AchiUesl 

D/o. bmit I^d^^s slain, ^ by 

AfsJt. If .lt be^BO, yeiihrail^kt It her . 
Great Hedbr was a man as good asha.^ » : ^ 

ToprayASSSdSeta^WWfe 


Scene rx.] 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


If in his death the gods have us befriended, 9 
Great Troy is ours, and our sharp wars are ended. 

^jSfunt, marching. 

Scene X. A nothcr pari of the plains. 

Enter ^neas and Trojans. 

Mnt. Stand, ho 1 yet are we masters of the 
field: 

Never go home; here starve we out the night. 
Enter Troilus. 

Tro. Hedtor is slain. 

All, Hedtor ! the gods forbid ! 

Tro, He’s dead; and at tlie murderer’s horse’s 
tail. 

In beastly sort, dragg’d through the shameful 
field. 

Frown on, you heavens, eifedt your rage with 
speed ! 

Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at Troy 1 
1 say, at once let your brief places be mercy, 
And linger not our .sure destrudcions on t 9 

Mne. My lord, you do discomfort all the host. 
Tro* You understand me not that tell me so : 

I do not speak of flight, of fear, of death, 

But dare all imminence that gods and men 
Address their dangers in. Hedlor i.s gone ; 

Who shall tell Priam so, or Hecuba? 

Let him that will a screech-owl aye be call’d, 

Go in to Troy, and s^ there, Hedtor’.s dead: 
There is a word will Priam turn to stone ; 

Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives, 
Cold statues of the youth, and, in a word, so 
Scare Troy out of itself. But, march away ; 
Hedlor is dihid ; there Is no more to say. 

Stay yet. You vile abominable tents, 
Thusjproudly pight upon our Phrygian ploias, 
Let Titan Hio as early as he dwo. 


I’ll through and through you 1 and, thou great- 
sized coward, 

No space of earth shall sunder our two hates: 

I’ll haunt thee like a wicked conscience still, 

That mouldeth goblins swift as frenzy’s thoughts. 
Strike a free march to Troy 1 with comfort go : 30 
Hope of revenge shall hide our inward woe. 

[JSxeuni ASneas and Trojans. 

As Troilus is going out, enter ^ from the other 
side, Panoarus. 

Paf%. But hear you, hear you I 
Tro. Hence, broker-lackey ! ignomy and shame 
Pursue thy life, and liveayewiththynamcirA’.r/r. 

Pan. A goodly medicine for my aching bones ! 
0 world 1 world I world ! thus is the poor agent 
despised 1 0 traitors and bawds, how earnestly 
are you set a-work, and how ill requited 1 why 
^ould our endeavour be so loved and the per- 
formance so loathed? what verse for it? what 
instance for it? Let me see; 4X 

Full merrily the humWe-hee doth sinfc , 

Till he hath lost h!s honey and his sting; 

And being once subdued m armed tail, 

Sweet honey and sweet notes together faU. 

Good traders in the flesh, set this in your painted 
cloths. 

As many as he here of pander’s hall, 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandaris fall ; 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give some groans, 50 
Though not for me, yet for your aching bones. 
Brethren and sisters of the hold-door trade, 

Some two muntlxs hence my will shall here bq 
made: 

It should be now, but that my fear is this, 

Some galled goose of Winchester would nils ; 

Till then I ’ll sweat and seek about for ealds, 

And at that time bequeathe you my 


CORIOLANUS. 


DRAMATIS PERSON-®. 


iCaxus iitARClus, afterwards Caius MARCtus 
CORIOLANUS. 

Titus Lartius, i generals against the Vol- 
CoMmius, j scians. 

Menenius Agrippa, friend to Coriolanus. 

of the ptople. 


Junius Brutus, , 

Young Marcuts. son to Coriolanus, 

A Roman Herald. 

Tullus Aufidius, general of the Volscian?. 
Lieutenant to Auhdius. 

Conspirators with Aufidius, 

A Citizen of Antium, 


Two Volscian Guards. 

VoLUMNrA, mother to Coriolanus. 

ViRGiLiA, wife to Coriolanus. 

Valeria, friend to Virgil ia. 

Gentlewoman, attending on, Virgilia. 

Roman and Volscian Senators, Patricians, iEdilea, 
Lidtors, Soldiers, Citizens, Messengers, Ser- 
vants to Aufidius, and other Attendants. 

Scene: Rome an^ the neig^hhurhoiui; C^rioH 
and the neighbourhood; Aniium, 


> Scene I, Rente, A street 

Junior a ef mutinous Citizens, with 

^ eond ether weapons. 

we, proceed further, 

. aj# aU resolved rather to die 

tM'tcMsh? ' 

‘ All* , Reived, resolved. 

Titst, you know Csuus Marcius is 
chief enenw to the people. 

All, AVe know*t, we know^t 
FihiCit. Let us kill him, and we’ll have 
corn at our owm price. Is ’t a verdidl? 1 1 

All, Ho more talking on’t; let it be done: 
away, away I 

' Sec. at. One word, good cidaens. 

First at, "Wo are accounted poor citizens, the 
patricians good. What authority surfeits on would 
! relieve us 1 if they would yield us but the super- 
i fluity, while it were wholesome, we might guess 
: ^ey relieved us humanely; hut they think we 
: are ^ dear : the leanness that sufflidts us, the 
! /oimeiSfe of our misery, is as an inventory to parti- 
their abundance; our sufferance is a gain 
M Let us revenge this with our pikes, ere 
;|Ml|s^okne rakes ; for the gods know 1 speak this 
for bread, not in thirst for revenge. 

you proceed especially against 

him drst : he’s a very dog to the 
you what services he has 
'' '* <iOni\d b« content to 


country, he did m % 


not malicictusly. 
he hath done 
soft-con- 

pi§i|iO g«r Mwas for his 
to be 


partly proud; which he is, even to the altitude of 
his virtue. • 41 

Sec. at. What he cannot help ih Ws nature, 
you account a vice in him. .You must la no way 
say he is covetous. 

First Cii, If 1 must not^ X nedd ncMt be barren 
of accusations ;■ hit hath'fbuJi4 iJts^lua, to 
tire in repetition. Is^ho^iis v^ithint.} What shouts 
are these? The other side o’the city is liseB*; 
why stay we prating here? to the CapUol ! 

All. Come, come. 30 

First at. Soft ! who comes here? 

JSnierMzvKmvs Agrippa, ,, . 

Sec. Cii. Worthy Menenius Agrippa j ome that 
hath always loved the people. 

First at. He’s one honest enough : would all 
the rest were so I 

Men. What work’s, my countrymen, in liand? 
where go you 

With bats and clubs? The matter? speak, Ipray 
you. 

First at. Our business is not unknown to the 
senate ; they have had inkling this fortnight what 
we intend to do, which now we’ll show ’em in 
deeds. They say poor suitom have strong breaths : 
they shall know we have strong arms too, 

Men, Why, masters, my good fHendi>‘isk« 
honest neighbours, 

Will you und,o yourselves? 

First Cii, Wo cannot, sir, we are undona 
already. 

Men. t teh you, friends, roost eharitabW oisro 
Have the patriemni of you. for your wsinta 
Vour furring in this dearth, you may as well do 
Btrike at t^e heaven uith youralarves as lAff them 
Against the Roman stats, whom oourie wHI oit 
The way It takes, crackhw ten titmroand otirbs 
Of mors fttroeg U aauodsr than caaever 
AnpeM in yoor Impedlmeik. )rorthedtaf% , 
The g^ds, not patrldee^ make it, ^ 

Veer Itmcb-to ehs)% tm kslp% JMti 


COmOZANl/S. 


Tho helms o’ the state, -who care for you like 
fathers, • ) ' 

When you curse them as eueuiles. ^ So 

Ftrsi at. Care for us I True, indeed ! They 
ne’er cared for us yet; suffer us to famish, and 
their store-houses crammed with grain; make 
fdidts for usury, to support usurers; repeal daily 
any wholesome a<il; established against the rich, 
and provide more piercing statutes daily, to 
chain up and restrain the poor. If the wars eat 
us not up, they will ; and there ’s all the love they 
bear us. 

Men. Either you must ' 90 

Confess yourselves wondrous malicious. 

Or be accused of folly. I shall tell you 
A pretty tale : it may be you have heard it ; 

But, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To stale 't a little more. 

at. Well, I’ll hear it, sir: yet you 
must not think to fob off our disgrace with a 
tale : but, an ’t please you, deliver. 

Men. There was a time when all the body’s 
members 

Eebeird against the belly, thus accused it: zoo 
That only Tike a gulf it aid remain 
r the midst 0’ the body, idle and unacflive, 

Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
like labour with the rest, where the other 
instruments 

Did, tee and hear, devise, instrti< 5 l, walk, feel, 
And^ mutually participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and afTetStion common 
Of the whole body. The belly answer’d— 

JIfirvt at. Well, sir, what answer made the 
belly? xio 

Men. Sir, I sh^U tell you. With a kind of 
smile. 

Which mp: the Itmgs^ but even 

tbu$-^ 

For, the he% smile 

As vmsm 'Speakr* 4 t v#ied 

To the disoonteated memoe^ the muduous parts 
That envied his receipt ; eveU so most fitly 
As you malign our senators ^ that 
They ace not such as you. 

. JF'iret at. Your belly's aUswer ? What I 
The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant ^ye^ 

The counsellor heart, the arm our sdd^i xao 
Out steed the leg, the tongue our #umpeter. 
With OtiW munmmnts smd petty helf^ 

In this our fabric, if that they— 

Mef$. , What then? 

’ForeatiO» lids Mow speaks! What then? what 

, Ji'ievt at. Should by the cormosaai belly be 
cesirain’jtU ^ 

fWh^is tho s^o'thebody,— ^ % 

’Mm.; Well, what then? 

at. The fea^aer agentSi, if they did 


'WM'timi^ebri^aatswer? ^ v « 

what have 
dhe bdCIy^s answer. 



'True is it, my incorporate friends,’ quoth he, 

‘ That I receive the general food at first, 

Which y^ do live upon ; and fit it is, 

Because I am the store-house and the shop 
Of the whole body ; but, if you do remember, 

I send it through the rivers of your blood, 

Even to the court, the heart, to the seat 0’ the 
brain ; 140 

And, through the cranks and offices of man, 

The strongest nerves and small inferior veins 
From me' receive that natural competency 
Whereby they live : and though that all at once, 
You, my good friends,’ — ^Uus says the belly, 
mark me,— 

First at. Ay, sir; well, well. 

Men. t ' Though all at once cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each, 

Yet 1 can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flour of aH* > 

And leave me but the bran.' What say you to’t? 
First at. It was an axiswer: now apply 
you this? • xBi 

Men, The senators of Rome are this good 
belly. 

And you the mutinous members ; for examine 
Their counsels and their cares, digest things 
rightly 

Touching the weal o* the common, you shall find 
No public benefit which you receive 
But it proceeds or comes from them to you 
And no way from yourselves. What do you 
think. 

You, the great toe of this assembly? 

First Cii. I the great toe I why the great toe? 
Men. For that, being one 0’ the lowest, 
basest, poorest, x 6 t 

Of this most wise rebellion, thou go’s! foremost ; 
Thou rascal, that art worst m blood < 

Lead’st first to win some vantage. ? " 

But make you ready your stil^p^ 

Rome and her rale are ae, the m ' < 

The one side must have 


The one side must have blw , ^ ' 

. , JTiWW. GawSMarcwS.' 

’ Hail, i 

Mar. Thanks* What’s thO nmller^ 
sentious rogues, /y 

That, rubbing the poor itch of ye^ 

Make iroursdives scabs? . v s 

First at. We have ever y^ wwrC - syo 


Mar. He that will give Ihw 

will flatter ■ ,1^’ i 

Beneath abhetrii|g* 


meats to 

^u'lont, finds you hares ; 
St arU' no surer, nO) 

Than is the ©MU 0* h^e upon^ the ice, 

Or hailsIM'M Ihe sum Your virtue is 
To laake hkn^werthy^ whose offence subdue# 

Am© © u^ 

I^se^eSyS'hale ; and your affedli 
AM|%,«hlsps appetite, who desh^ 

Wpfflw would inorease his ev' 
swims wj 






s^s 


C0RJOLANUS, 


IMXT'^ 


rushes.* Kms ye I 

With every, i&mute you do change a mind, 

And' oall MnihoHe ^hat was new your hate. 

Him vUc’ that was your garland. What's the 
.mnttear, 

'Thai! m: these several places of the city 
T|du cry against the noble senate, who, 190 
Under the gods, keep you in awe, whim else 
would feed on one another? What's their 
seeding? 

Mm. For corn at their own rates; whereof, 

, they say. 

The city is well stored. 

Mar. Hang 'em I They say I 

They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What’s done i* the Capitol; who's like to rise, 
Who thrives and who declines; side fadlions and 
give out 

Ct)^’e<51:ural marriages ; making parties strong 
And feebling. such as stand not in their liking 
Below their cobbled shoes. They say there's 
fiTsun enoujshl aoo 

Would the nobility lay aside their ruth. 

And let me use my sword, I’ld snake a quarry 
Wi^ thousands of these quarter’d slaves, as nigh 
As. l oould pick my lance. 

these are almbst thoroughly per- 

^ they kck <Kacretion, 

l|>a$s^ing^ oo$vardly. But^ X beseech 

i^’tlie Ower.troob? - ^ 

■ ' '■ Are dissnls^d x iiang ’em ! 

iey-i’yyeiiei ajir.h«nfryj' Sigh’d forth 1 

. broke stone Walk, that dogs must eat,' I 

; , meat was made for mouths, that the gods 
Sent net an. 

Com for the rich men only 5 with these shreds 
They vented their complainings; which being 
answer'd, 

Amd a petition granted them, a strange one— 

•ro break the heart of generosity. 

And make ’bold power' look pale— they tlirew 
caps 

A'S they would han^ them;' on the horns 0 ’ the 
, moon, 

Shonting, their emudadon.* 

' Mn. ,WhSttJ»S^toap^d them? 

Five tribunes to vulgar 

isdom^ ‘.'It I'l 

r owni choice ; one's aao 

y^utuft and X know netsV'Sdoath ! • 

Me ishtmld have first ubjNDof’d the dty, 

" JOl’d with me j it will in time 

tr.and throw forth heater themes 
n'S arguing. 

- ' This is strange. 

,get you home, you fragments ! 

Measengpr, hmHly* 

(there's Caiuahfehis? 

V*, > • Here: what’s the matj«r? 

' The news k, sir, ther yofeqes are in 

1 ''tarins, j ' j >'4 ' ■* , 

. ahhlL 'lia' 


Enier Cominius, Titus Lartiu^ 

Senators; Junius Brutus 0 ftd V|l* 

LUTUS. 

First Ssn. Marciua, 'tis true tliat you 

lately told us; •a* 

The Volsces are> in arms, 

Mar, They have a leader « 

Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to ’t* 

1 sin in envying his nobility, 

And were I any thing but what I amt 
I would wish me only he. , 

Com. You have fcmscht tooether. 

Mar. Were half to half the world by t&« 
and he 

Upon my party, I 'Id revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him : he is a lion. 

That I am. proud to hunt. 

First Sen. Then, worthy MarcSluit *40 

Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 

Com, It is your former promise. 

Mar. Sir, itl*« 

And I am constant Titus Lartius, tbou 
Shalt see me once more strike at Tullua* fiaoe. 

What, art thou stiff? stand’st out? * 1 

Tit. No, Gaiu* 

I’ll lean upon one crutdi and fight with t ''Otnust^r^ ; |i 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Men^ Oi iarwawlyed I ^ , ■> 

First Smi Your conapsiny Cwg i iW f 

where^ T knewi- ““v 

Our greatest firiends Attend us. . 

Tit, \,To Com."} Lead you 

{To Jl}far.} FoUmy Cominius; wo muAt ftw fcsw 
you; ' >90^ 

Right worthy you priority. 

Com. ' Noble Marohie I 

First Sen. [To the Citizens] Henoe *0 
homes; begone! 

Mar. Nay, let them 

The Volsces have much corn; take theee 
thither 

To gnaw their gamers. Worshipful 
Your valour puts well forth : pray, follow# ' 
[Citizens steal anxmy. MzeemHit 
Stchiinm omdl 

Sic. Was ever man so proud tm It Wm^ 

- Marcius? , *■ -' 

Fru. He has no equal. . ^ ' 

Sic. When we were chosen tribwoie ^99 

people,— > ^>>4 1 

Fru. Mark'd you his lip and eyeet _ 

iru. Being moved, he will epeee ’ 

the gods, MiMai' 

Sic* Bb-mock the modest ,<■) /'i' 

Fru. The present wars devouar Ito lwl « 

. grovtm " f 

Too prbud to be so vaKanh » , . ^ 

TieWed ^ gO04 

Whkh lw< treads 'Oh bdt I * ' 

^is[in^tM;qim»be0dMo bft 






COSIOtANUS. 


tlMtt ttr cut of M«rebii^O| If h« 

o55^^t«,«w«J??SS» 

Of kb cbUMrici rob CotfUit. 

JSfWt Come t 

Half «it Comlolut’ hockoitrt aro to Mftrclufi» 
Thouffb Mavokw aaraM thorn not» and all his fauUa 
To Maretut ahall bo hoaouri» though indood 
I naught bo morU not 

4?ir. Loro nonce, and hear aSo 

How tbo mnutxh It mado, and In wlmt faehion, 
Moro than hU itngularlty« he goot 
U]M thb pnMtnt adUon. , , 

l^t’t along. IJSxiunt 

ScatKK n* Ci^rtM Tkg 

^«/#rTuLum Aufidius aMtffirfain Senators. 

Firvi .V/a. So, your opinion is, AuruUun, 

1’hal they «f Romo are eottr’d in our couneelt 
Aud know how wo |»roc««<i 
A^/. Ititnot yourtt 
What oiw have boon thought on in this state, 
That could be brought to bodily at*l ere Kumo 
Had circumvention T *TU not four dayt gone 
SiiKMi I hoard ihence; these are the words: I think 
I have Iho Jotter bore j yes, here It iff, 
iJfmdf} JThey have pressed a power, but It Is 

WhotSw foraait or west t the dearth Is great ; to 
The poopio mutinous; and It is rumoured, 
Coinisihiai Mareiua vour old enemy, 

WtobSr y«,, 

Amd Tlttw lUvthiUh amoft yahant Roman, 





wi/le t#Wgsi> i ’Mhdi^L ^uBIh# ^Mg s^aw t a 

W iUttliC miMViKi VKMIlWNgf WtVfyVmi 

Wo yot iMdt dim m lomo WM 

To auawor ui* 

aS^ V( 0 fmymmaikpi^ 

‘ op yotr great proMftoaayo0*dd»i^^ to; 
uoodi must abow thomaolvoi} which b the 
liatcliing, 

'du appear'd to Jtmua. By dSseovery 
I be ahortoa'd to eardm, uddttht^ 
to gwny towoi ora atowit Bomm 

tor, ^ Hobli Auddtug 

^MMUsdiiiouj, Itfi ymi to your bsndsi 


ScBKE III. J^opte. A roopi in Marciz^^ 

BnUrVoiMinmK and Vihgilia: iiuv 

d^mn on iwo low siools^ and setu ^ 

P*^yyo«» daughter, sing; Qr’ 
yourself in a more comfortable sort : i? 
were my husbimd, I should freelier rcjoicef^^ «ors 
absence wherein he won honour than in 
bracenwnts of his bed where he would sSrTx ^ 

When yet he was but tender-bo^^ 
he only son of my womb, when youth %vitK 

^ way, when for 
of kings’ entreaties a mother should not se^vi 
an hour from her beholding, I, considerXfSr 
honwr would become such a person, 
pldture-like to hang by 
^nown made it not stir, was pleased to 
seek danger where he was like to find 
a cruel war I sent him; from whence 
his brows bound with oak. I teU theerd^^SS^ 
I sprang not more in joy at first hearing 
man-cMd than now in first seeing he iSd 
himself a man. ^ 

hoJ^'lhir 

yol. Then his good report should Have. "K-. 

my son ; I therein would have found issue 

me profess sincerely ; had I a dozen sons, 

my love alike and none less dear than 

my good Marcius, I had rather hod 

nobly for their country than oirn voluptSot^S 

surfeit out of acSlion, Jr'tixotiaiar 

£ « Ifr a Gentlewoman. 

yol ^ Indeed, ym shaU mK * X'":'?"!; 

Methiifki I htor !mwer 

himd then 


mto his niaild hand then wl 
Uke to a harvestman that's 
Or ill or lose his hire. 
yjr. His bloody Iffow I 0 




1 

^>»d o^ t tofcthikt 90 
mgr act Itota 

Wmmm iMitohiisuauva. 

W?^W^ ■g^togPertop tog ‘ 




wte apt tJsher afn£ G^xsitilcfr* ' 
, ™'«» ‘Woman. T 


'What ire. 





c0MioJ^Amrs. 


I y^iutBlf your, laxlyship; weUi good 

^^ot' ' ki iiad fatlier see the swords, and hear 
a.c|jnam,- tiian^look upon his schoolmaster. oi 
O' my word, the father’s son: I’ll swear, 
^(tis a very pretty boy. 0* my troth, I 
iuxTO him / Wednesday half an hour together. 
S su(^ 1 i ' confirmed countenance. I saw lum 
tm asfter a gilded butterfly; and when he caught 
let it go .gain: and after it .ag ^n ; and 
md over he comes, and up amin, catebed 

S in ; or whether his fall enraged ham, or how 
hi did so set his teeth^ and tear it ; O, I 
npittjxaiit, how he manunocked it ! 7^ 

, K(^ One on 's fathei^s moods, 

* Val Indeed, la, 'tis a noble child. 

Vir, A orack, madam. , ^ 

yai. . Gome, lay aside your stitchery ; must 
have you play the idle huswife withTue this after- 
noon. « - 

Vm good madam ; I will not out of doors. 
Val Not out of doors I 

, She shall, she shall.- ' ^ ‘ . 

Indeed, no, by your patience; 1 11 imt 
over tie threshold ml my lord return from the 

' ‘ ' ; fc<mftne yourself most unreason^ 

mtetst'go visit the gCKKi lady that 

^ .jdy-Btr^g«h, .and visit 
lu 1 1 ' camohgoi thither. 


I want 

, , , > , . 9^ 

^ Yoti' would be anolher Penelope ; yet, 
tftesy.say, all- the yam she spun in Ulysses’ absence 
^WfiU Ithaca full of moths. Come ; I would 
your, cambric were sensible as your finger, that 
you inight leave pricking it for pity. Come, you 
shall go with us. ... 

Vpr. No, good madam, pardon me ; mdeed, 

w go with me; and I’ll tell 
syeU6jteitcfirilbn^.ttfews of your husband. lor 

0, goocb ihhdlttnv there can he none yet 
Venly, I'dri noy©^'with you; there 


Indeed, madam? • ^ " ■' 

In eamust, Ws iSevi^ r “XiJfftkrdd senator 
Mife V lAhus it is : the 'Vhis^es hia*Ve |m hrmy 
whom CobainSt^ th^ 'geSRteral is 
bn6’ part of our PLtmihn’yiovwa 
Pll^’Xiartius are 'set dowm hefOM th^h 
' they nothing doubt prevailing amd 
Btot'.vrarsT^ITiis is moe, on mhie 
g^a^pte^owilhua- 

‘■[excuse, goo4 madam; I will 



Scene IV. .Wj/Ve Cm&U. 

EtiUr^ nuith drum and coIoutts, MabciuSj 
LART jys, Captains Soldiers. To ^ 

Messenger. 

Mar, Yonder comes newa A wager they 
met 

Lari. My horse to yours, no. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the 
Mess. They lie in view; but have not spo*®^- 
as yet 

Lari. So, the good horse is mine, , 

Mar. 1 ’ll buy him 

La^. No, I’ll nor sell nor give him : letJKi 3 fO«» 
him I will 

For, half a hundred 3rear?, Surnmprx the tovsnsa-* ^ J 

Mar. How far off lie these armies ? _ - -T 

Mess. Within thit? mile ana 

Mar. Then shall we hear thel^ »larum> ■mnm 
they ours. • . 

Now, Mars, I prithee, make ns quick in wor h^ ay ,, 
That wo with smoking swords may marola Jarow 

To help our’fieldedfriends 1 Come, blow thy taito^|!6s*- 

'They somd a ^^rky^ Mnier tvf^ Seaatdis- 

.a^rson,^e wmm^ V n-'. ' ^ 

Tullus Aufidius, is he withm " ‘ 

Eitei Sifi» mOt ^ 

than he, 

That’s Itf&tsx than 'ii Utde. 

Hai-kl our drums / V 1 

Ae hrinmg forth our youth. We ’ll brew ’^WJjP 
“waWs, ' 

Rather than they shall pound us up : 

"Which yet seem shut, we have but 
rushes ; 

They ’ll open of themselvea lu4 Zarum 

Hark you, far oflfl ^ ^ 1„., 

There is Aufidius; list, what work he makefe T H**' 
Amongst your doyen army, # ^ ^ 

Mar. 0, they are at ^ 

Lari. Their noise be our instrudfetoa* 

, dots, hoi ■ ' 


as sftie os now, she will 

y ;■ ' V*4- 

* ?iWonld. Fare you 

' Prithee, 
N%-aiBaf'"go 


Enier the army (if iha Volaces, 
Mar. They fearus not, but issue fondb th 
Now put your shields hofbre yoar hearty 
With hearts more proof than shields 
br«^v^Titust 

Thoy do disdain us much heyvmd 
"Which makes me Eweat vritk wtartb. 


4'.'‘ 



He^itirei 5 !is> 4*11 tilkehSm fbrm Vdiace^ 

And ho sb^ feel mine edgo» ; ' 7 

AliirumL MrA io 


ScENjs IV,] CORIOLANVS. 659 

* All hurt behind ; backs red, and faces pale 

With flight and agucd fear ! Mend and charge 
home, 

Or, by the fires of heaven, I ’ll leave the foe 39 
And make my wars on you : look to’t ; come on ; 

, If you'll stand fast, we’ll beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Another alarum. The Volsces Jly^ arid Mar- 
follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope: now prove good 
seconds : 

'Tis for the followers fortune widens them. 

Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like, 

[Enters the gates. 
First Sol. Fool-hardiness ; not I. 

Sec, Sol. Nor I. 

[Marcins is shut in. 
First Sol. See, they have shut him in. 

A ll. U’o the pot, I warrant him. 

[Alarum continues. 

Re-e^iter Titus Lartius. 

Lart. What is become of Marcius ? 

All. Slain, sir, doubtless. 

First Sol. Following the fliers at the veiy 
heels, 

With them he enters ; who, upon the sudden, 50 
Clapp’d to their gates: he is himself alone. 

To answer all the city. 

Lart. 0 noble fellow 1 

Who sensibly outdares hia senseless .sword, 

And, when it bows, stands up. Thou art left, 
Marcius : 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 

Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
Even to Cato’s wish, not fierce and terrible 

Only in strokes; but, with thy grim looks and 
The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds, 59 
Thou madest thine enemies shake, as if the world 
Were feverous and did tremble. 

Re-enter bleeding, assaulted by the 

enemy. 

First Sol. Look, sir, 

X^art. 0, ’tis Marcius ! 

Let’s fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

[They fight, and all enter the city. 

Scene V. CcrioU. A street. 

Enter certain Romans, with spoils. 

First Rom, This will I carry to Rome. 

See, Rom. And I this. 

Third Rom. A murrain on ’t ! I took this for 
silver. [A larum continues still afar off. 

Enter Marcius and Titus Lartius with a 
trumpet 

Mar. See Here these movers that do prize 
their hours 

At a crack’d drachm ! Cushions, leaden spoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with those that wore them, these base 
isflaves, 

' Ere yet the fight be done, pack up; down with 
i theml 

Aar4 ^hat noise l^e general makes 1 ■ To 

, him! 10 

There is the man of my soul’s hate, Aufidius, 
•Piercing our Romans : then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city; 

Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will 
haste 

To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed’st; 

Thy exercise hath been too violent for 

A second course of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praise me not ; 

My work hath yet not warm’d me : fare you well : 
The blood I drop is rather physical 

Than dangerous to me : to Aufidius thus ao 

I will appear, and fight. 

Lari, Now the fair goddess, Fortune, 

Fall deep in love with thee ; and her ^eat charms 
Misguide thy opposers’ swords 1 Bold gentleoian^ 
Prosperity be thy page ! 

Mar. Thy friend no less 

Than those she placeth highest ! So, farewell. 
Lari. Thou worthiest Marcius ! 

[Ejeii Marcius. 

Go. sound thy trumpet in the market-place; 

Call thither all the officers 0’ the town. 

Where they shall know our mind ; away 1 

[Exeunt. 

Scene VI. Near the camp of Cominius.. 

Enter Cominius, as it were in retire, with 
soldiers. 

Com. Breathe you, my friends ; well fought ; 
we are come off 

Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands, 

Nor cowardly in retire ; believe me, sirs, 

We shall be charged again. Whiles we have 
struck, 

Bv interims and conveying gusts we have heard I 
The charges of our friends. Ye Roman gods'! 
Lead their successes as we wish our own, 

That both our powers, with smiling fronts en- 
countering, 

May give you thankful sacrifice. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thy news? 

Mess. The citizens of CorioH have issued, 10 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle: 

I saw pur party to their trenches driven, 

And then I came aw^. 

Com. Though thou weakest truth, 

Methinks thou speak’st not well How long is't 
since? 

Mess, Above an hour, my lord. 

Com. ’Tis not a mile; briefly we heard their 
drums: , ‘ 

How oouldst thou in a mile confound an hour, 

And bring thy news so late? 

Mess. Spies of the Volsces 

Held me in chase, that I was forced to wheel 
Throe or four miles about, else had I, sir, ao 

Half an hour since brought my report. 

- Com. who ’s yonder, 

That- does appear as he were flay’d ? 0 goda 1 

He has die stamp of Marcius; and I have 
Before-time seen him thus. 1 

Mar. [Wiiki^ Come I too late ? : 

Com, The shepherd knows not thunder floai 
a’ tabor ' » - ^ ( 


4 ^ — a 




CQRJtOLANUS, 


More than I know the sound of MarcW tongue 
From every meaner man. 

Enter Marciijs. 

Mar, Come I mo late? 

Com, Ay, if you come not in the blood of 
others, 

But mantled in your own. 

Mar, 0 , let me clip ye 

Tn arms as sound as when I woo’d, in heart 30 
As merry as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers bum’d to bedward 1 

Com. Flower of warriors, 

How is't with Titus Lartius? 

Mar, As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning some to death, and some to ®3cile ; 
Ransoming him, or pitying, threatening the other; 


,u,^d of M»ciu^ tongue M «» * 

• ■ o me alone! make you a sword of me? 

[ARcms If these shows be not outward, which of yott 

r T +rtn Inte? But is four Volsces? none of you but is 

Come I . A^ble to bear against the great Aufidius - 

me not in tide blood of ^ as hard as his. A certain nuiuher. ^ 

Though thanks to all, must I seledl from all : tn«? 

0, let me 7® Shal^beL the business in some other fight, 

in I wood, in heart 30 Xfimuse will be obey’d. Please you to march ! 

uptial day was done, q^Jckly draw out my command* 


Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 

To' let him slip at will 

Com, Where is that slave 

Which told me they had beat you to your 
trenches? 4 ® 

Where is he ? call him hither. 

Mar, Let him alone ; 

I He did inform the truth l but for our gentlemen. 
The common file — a plague I tribunes for them !■— 


gtne otner, yj CoHolf, 

! leash, Titus Lartius, haning soifigntard ujtK»t 
, olL going with drum and 

CoMiNius and Caius Marcius, enters with eo 
)u to your Lieutenant, other Soldiers, and a Scout. 

^ Lari. So, let the ports be guarded : keep yow r 

glStlJmen, As I toilet them down. IfX do send, 
iorthem !— Those centuries to our aid : the rest will serve 


me common me— a plague i tnDunesiorwit=*u j— . 

Th^ m-^se ne’er sEunn’d the cat as they did X. ’ 


FroitHra^al^ -Wbrste than they. 

Cem. But how prevaird you? 

Mar,^ i Will the time seacve to telL? I do not 
• ' t h i.T v k. 

Wh'e^e^is the eaeniy? are you lords 0’ the field? 
If lioti why cease you till you are so? 

Qim, . Marcius, 

We have at disadvantage fought and did 

I Retire to win our purpose. 5° 

Mar. ^ HoW lies their battle? know you on 
which side 

They have placed their men of trust? 


W e canno t keep t**w aw 
thev. , , Fear not our care, sir. 

But how prevail’d you? Lari. Hence, shut yom gates up^ *- 
B«rve to telL? I do not Ourguider, come; to the 


Scene VIII. AfieldoflaiiU, 

Alarum as in battle. E nier, from opposiU 
Marcius and Aufidius. 

Mar. I’ll fight with none but thee ; for I ciiM 
hate thee 

Worse than a promise-breaker. 

Attf, We hate alike: 


Their bands i* the vaward are the Antiates, 
Of their best trust; o’er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. I do beseech you, 

By all the battles wherein we have fought, 


liS, I guess, Marcius, Afric owns a serpent T abhor 


By the blood we have shed together, by the v^s Within these three h< 

We have made to endurefnends, you (jireCtly j fought in your Corioli walls, 

Set me asrainst Aufidius and his Antiates ; a ..,1 T nUaeunrl • >i-ia t 


More than thy fame and envy. Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Letthe first budge’r die the other’s »lttV«'* 
And the gods doom him mter ! ‘ . 

Auf. If I fly, Mnrcim, 

Holloa me like a hare. « 

Mar. Within these three hours* TuHttw* s 


Set me against Aufidius and his Antiates; 

And that you not delay the present, but, 6c 
Filling the air with swords advanced and darts. 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 

You were condudled to a gentle bath 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
X>e^y your asking : take your choice of those 
Th^t best can aid your at^on. 

Those are they 

That most are willing. If any such be here— 
As it w^^ sin to doubt — that love this painting 
Wherdha you see me smear'd ; if any fear 
Lesser his person than an ill report ; 7< 


And made what work I pleased ; 'tis not my blooci ; 
Wherein thou seest me mask'd ; for thy jrevenger 
’» Wrench up thy power to the highest. ^ ^ 

Auf Wert thou the Hcdlor * • 

That was the whip of your bragg’d progeny, 

Thou shouldst not scape me here, 

\,They fighi^ and certain Volsces come io 

aid <2A A mlidius. Marcius fights iiU tkrjr , 
he driven in breathless. 

Officious, and not valiant, you have shamed mw 
^ In your condemned seconds. ^ 

Scene IX. The koman camjb^ | 


Flourish. Alarum. A retreat is jmndMtJ 
rfanythi^bravedeathoutweghstedlife rtlourisk. Enter, from one side, CoMmiEum 


And that^i cptultry’s deuiur than himself; 

Let him alone, cir so many so minded. 

Wave thus, to ekpes^h^d&iiQ^don, 

And follow Marcius, : ; ' 

[ They all shout and wave their swords, take 


Flourish. Enter, from one side, CoMrNi«s 4 ft| 
with the Romans; from ike other side, MAflirl 
cius, with hi^ arm in a scarf 
Com. If I should tell thee o^cr this thy 
work, 


SCBNBIX.] 


COmOJLANUS, 


^Sp^;X£Sii!S!^ K^sd^ >-—»»■ 


'uibunc’ “oam us that give you truly: tyyouTpSS;"™ 

rhat, withthefustyjJeheians, hale thiue honours, y"" incensed, vre’ll pm 

Ourtenh sfcX °l“’ his pr^ ham, in aana- 

Havlng fullydlnedbe!fi«!*^*^'^^'“^ “ The”j«^^n safely with you. Therefore, be it 


it Titus Lartius, wiih his j^ower, from 
the pursuit. 

Zfiri. O general, 

rl«re js tito steed, we the caparison; 

Hadst thou beheld— 


n/iT iT* , Jt'j-ay now, no more: my mother. 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 

When she docs praise me grieves me. I have done 
As you have done; that’s what I can; induced 
As you have been ; that’s for my country ; 
j e tlunt has hut effeded his good will 
Hath overtaken mine ad. 

Com. You sT^all not he 

1 he grave ofvour deserving; Rome must know 


Wears this wax^s garland ; in token of the whief? 

I give him! 
and from tSs tSi^* 
.1? i* did before Corioli, call him, * 
itr^® applause and clamour of the host, 

CAIUS AIaI^CTTTK Podtat AVTTTfif 'D.us.u. ^ 


M 


''pu — j T- : “ , ^wKiujuAwu s 1 jsear 

ine addition nobly ever' 

Cor. I will go wash ; 


url^ ?ace is fair, you shall perceive 

y^ether I blush, or no; howheit, I Aank you. 70 
I mean to stride your steed, and at aU times 
lo imderorest your good addition 


»fn s- . * wu Slum nor DC -I mean to Stride vour - 

r ofvour deserving; Rome must know To undercrest yo^ good add 

Hie va ue of her own : 'twere a concealment ar To the fairness of my nower 
Worse than a theft, no less thnn a power. 


\%r L e ‘•were a concealment ar 10 tne laimess ofmv nower 

Worse than a theft, no less than a traducement. Com, So to our tent • 

In hide your doings ; and to silence that. Where, ere we do reoose us we ’ 

Which, to tile spire and top of praises vouch’d. To Rome of our success. You Titus Lartlus. 

Would sj«m but modest; therefore, I beseech Mustto ConolibTckTsind m 

Wh 'f " h "I: "J®* “ V *■" ^od'LToSS' 

What you have (lone— before our army hear me. Z^rt. I shall mv lord. 

‘‘“y Thegodsbegiatomoclcme.’TtW 

To hcrthemselve. remember'd. Of m? bStenemL'"^ 

x.,. t. - . . Should they not, Com, T^e’t; ’tis yours. Whati« 

Well might they fester jpinst Ingratitude, 30 Cor. I sometime lay here in Corioli 
And Unt themselves with death. Of all the At a poor man’s house; he used me kindly; 
n-,, hOrtts, He cried to me; I saw him prisoner: 

Wheryf we have taVa good and good store. But then Aufidius was within my view, 
tKall And wrath o’emvlisilTn'/l mvmW. T 


The treasure in this field achieved and city, 
We rentier you the tenth, to be ta’en forth. 
Before the common distribution, ac 
Vour only choice. 

Mmr. X thank you, general; 

But eennot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe to pay my sword ; I do refuse it; 
And stand upon my common part with those 


rZL rri j . X snau, jny lorcU 
Cor. The gods begin to mock me. I, that now 
Refused most princely gpfts, am bound to bee 80 
Of my lord general. * 

Com, ,Take’t; ’tis yours. What is 't? 

Cor. I sometime lay here in Cdripli 
At a poor man’s house; he used me kindly; 

He cried to me ; I saw him prisoner; 

But then Aufidius was within my view, 

And wrath, o’erwhelm’d rnypty; jll request, yoai 
To give my poor host freeaom. 

, , O, well begg’d 1 

were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 
Jiart, Marcius, his name? 

Cor, By Jupiter! fioigot. 

lam weary ; yea, my memory is tired. 01 

Have we no wine here? 

Com. , Go we to our tent : 


uijr wiMiHVfit pnib wibii tiiuao wc uo winc nercf 

I hat have beheld the doing, 40 Com. , Go we to our tent : 

lA mijfj^onrish, Thsy /lU cry ‘ Marcius I The blood upon your visage dries ; ’tia time 
Marciua r eaei nptneircajts end lancee: It should be look’d to i come. {£,zeuHi. 

Cominim and JLariitu stand hnro. 


•vAM.M.uwt nwsn taTicesi *»> auwuiu oc lo l come. {jaCfitSHS 

Cominim and JLariitu stand bare. 

Mar. Way these same instruments, which „ - 

you jwroilane, ScEWs X. 77 te caif^} of the VoUces. 

Never^iound morel when drums and trumpets ' ' 

ihall AJiounsh, Comets. Tullus Aufidius, 

.uu..... T-i. 1— bloa/lv. mtiih. ivnn ni^ .Cniati^fe 


T the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 

Made all of false-faced soothing I 

When steel grows lofi; as the parasite’s silk, 

Let him be made a coverture for the wars I 


MB 9 «uk, jl win wc acuvera oacK on 

Let him be made a coverture for the wars I condition. 

No mcro, I tay 1 For that I have not wash’d Anf Condition I 
My noee that bled, or foil’d some debile wretch,— I would I were a' Roman; for I caimot 
Whlob, without note, here’s many else have Being a Volsqe, be that I am. Condition! 
done,— 'What good condition can a trea^ find 

, Voitdbeait m« forth 50 1 ’ the jpart that is at mercy? Five tin 

I loooawnuuloftshyperbolioat; cius, . 


^ rteeao ^ nhCr A. U L#lrfU » AU r AUA 

bloodfy^ ^itk two or three Soldiers. 

Anf. The town is ta’en ! 

JFirst Sot, ’Twill be deliver’d back on good 
condition, 

Atif Condition I 


w nat ggou qonaiuou can a crcaw nna -i 
50 1 ' the Jpart that is at mercy? > Five 

cius. : .."--..ii!.'", 



CORIOLANUS. 


I havft fought with dice ; so* bfteiS ' hast thou beat 
me, ‘ ’ 

Andwouldst do so, I think, should we encounter 
As often as we eat. By the elements, lo 

If e’er again I meet him bem-d to heard, 

He’s mine, or I am his : nune emulation. 

Hath not that honour in’t it had ; for where 
I thought to crush him in an equal force, 

True sword to sword, I '11 potch at him some way 

Or wrath or craft may, get him. . , , 

JFirst Sol He’s the devil. 

Auf. Bolder, though not so subtle My va- 
lour’s poison’d ^ /. r. 

"With only suffering stain by mm ; for him 
Shall 'fly out of itself: nor sleep nor sanctuary. 
Being naked, side, nor fane nor Capitol^ 20 
The prayers of priests nor times of sacrifice, 
Embarqueraents all of fury, shall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom 'ghnst 
My hate to Marcius : where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother’s guard, even there. 
Against the hospitable canon, would I 
"V^^h my fierce hand in’s heart. Go you to the 

city; 

Learn how *tis held; and whai they are that 
must 

Be hostages for Borne, 

First Sol Will not you go? 

Aiif, I atli attended- at the cypress grove; I 
, .pray you^ , , . . 3® 

’Tis south the city mills— bring me word thither 
How the, world goes, that to the pace of it 


How the, world goes, that t 
' , I may spur on my journey. 


I shall, sir. 


Jifen. Because you talk of pride 
you not be angry? 

BoiA. Well, well, sir, well. . 3^ 

Mott. Wiiy, ’tis no great matter; for » 
little thief of occasion will robyou of a great deal 01 
patience : give your dispositions the reins, 
angry at your pleasures ; at the least, if you tane 
it, as a pleasure to you in being so. V ou blunao 
Marcius for being proud? 

Bru. We do it not alone, sir. 

Meft. I know you, can do very little » 

for your helps are many, or else you.L 
would grow wondrous single : your abilities* aj*« 
too infant-like for doing much alone. You taiK 
of pride: 0 that you could turn your eyes town rtl 
the napes of your necks, and malce but an in ten of 
survey of your good selves 1 ■ 0 that you could l 

Bru, what then, sir? 

Men. Why, then you should discover a brace 
of unmeriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates* 
alias fools, as any in Rome. , 

Sic, . Menenius, you are known well cnoujgn 
too. 

Mm. I am known to be a humorous **]* 
.cian, and bne that loves a cup of hot wine wi t a 
not a drop of allaying Tiber in't; said to oe 
something imperfeft in favouring the first 
plaint; nasty and tinder-like upon too trivsiw 
motion; one that converses more with the buttocK 
of die night than with the forehead of the min- 
ing : what I think I utter, and spend my mabew 
in my breath. Meeting two such wcalsmeu ^ 
you are — I cannot call you Lycurguses— to® ' 


drink you give-me touch my palate adverseiyf t ; 
XJSxenni. make a crooked face at it. I can't say your woij , 
ships have delivered the matter well, when, I fintl ! 


Scene I. Rome, A ^mblicphce. 

Enter Menenius with the two Tribunes of the 
people^ SiciNius and Brutus. 

Mem The augurer tells me we shall have 
ne-ws to-night. 

Bru, Good or bad? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the peo- 
ple, for they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know their 
friend 

Men. Pray you, who docs the wolf love? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men, Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry ple- 
•beians would the noble Marcius. u 

\Bru, He’s a lamb indeed, that baes like a 
. bea^. 

Men. He's a hear indeed,, that lives like a 
lainnb- ' ^ou two are old men : ' tell me one thing 
; ^af,|^sk you. 

' enormity is Marcius poor in, 

tl^t yqu two have not in abundance? 

' ^or in no one fault, but stored 

-with all.' ai 

Sic. Hsj[iledally in pride. 

Br^. odieTs in boasting. 

Meti. Tfids»isJstra^Bd nows- do you two know^ 
how you are in the city, I mean of 

us of'the righl-hthdlfl^? do yout 1 ' 

Both. Why, how ard we'Censbried? ’ > 


the ass in compound with the major part of i 

syllables : and though I must be content to bewar , 
with those that say you are reverend grav« inoTU ^ 
yet they lie deadly that toll you you have jgooa 
faces. • If you see this in the map of my naicrOK 
cosm, follo-ws it that I am known well «nou|gni , 
too? what harm can your bissoii conspe<5luitio® , 
glean ,out of this charadler, if I be kaowu wnsiI 
enough too? I 

Bru. Come, sir, come, we know you w«Il j 
enough. 1 

Men. You know neither me, yourselvesi, itor 
any thing. You are ambitious for poor kn*iv«a j 
caps and legs: you webr out a good wholewKSun® ; 
forenoon in hearing a cause between, an CMrAUWa* \ 
wife and a fosset-seller ; and then rejourn, two * 
controversy of three pence to a second dmy of | 
audience. When you are hearing a matter fee- : 
tween party and party, if you chance to be pindtod | 
with the colic, you make faces like mumnoers £ j 
set up the bloody flag against all patience ; andp 
in roaring for a chamber-pot, dismiss tKe ocm** 
txoversy bleeding, the more entangled by your 
hearing : all the peace you make in their cataao . 
is, calling both the parties knaves. Vota suro * : 
pair of strange ones. Ao 1 

Bru. Come, come, you are welh undowrtOKKl ’ 
to bo aperfeder mber for the table than m, otoooa- i 
saiy bencher in the Caj^tol. 

Men.. Our veiy priests must becoimo nexootat*# I 


if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjodW aa 
you are. When you speak best uwto tbo paur- 1 
^ pose, it is not worth the wagging of your Ibaaim $ | 



Scene lO CORIOLANUS, 6^3 f 

and your beards deserve not so honourable a 
grave as to stuff a botcher’s cushion, or to be 
entombed in an ass’s pack-saddle. Yet you must 
be saying, Marcius is proud ; who, in a cheap 
estimation, is worth all your predecessors since 
Deucalion, though peradventure some of the best 
of ’em were hereditary hangmen. God-den to 
your worships : more of your conversation would 
infedl my brain, being the herdsmen of the beastly 
plebeians : I will be bold to take my leave of you. 

[Bruiiis and Sicinius go aside, 

VOLUMNIA, VlRGILIA, andY A .' LU - RIA .. 
How now, my as fair as noble ladles,— and the 
moon, were she earthly, no nobler, — whither do 
you follow your eyes so fast? 109 

yol. . Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius 
approaches ; for the love of Juno, let’s go. 

Men. Ha I Marcius coming home I 

VoL Ay, worthy Menenius; and with most 
prosperous approbation. 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank 
thee. Hoo 1 Marcius coming home 1 
yol. yir. Nay, ’tis true. 
yoi. Look, here ’s a letter from him ; the state 
hath another, his wife another; and, I think, 
there’s one at home for you. lao 

Men, I will make my very house reel to- 
night : a letter for me ! 

Yes, certain, there’s a letter for you; I 

saw't. 

Men, A letter for me 1 it gives me an estate 
of seven years’ health; in which time I will make 
« lip at the physician : the most sovereign pre- 
scription in Galen is but empiricutic, and, to this 
preservative, of no better report than a horse- 
drench. Is he not wounded? he was wont to 
come home wounded. 131 

yiK 0. no, no, no. 

yol, 0 ,ne is wounded; I thank the gods for’ t. 
Men, So do I too, if it be not too much: 
brings a’ vidbory in his pocket? the wounds be- 
come him. 

yoi. On’s brows: Menenius, he comes the 
third time liomc with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he disciplined Aundius soundly? 
yoi. Titus Lartius writes, they fought toge- 
ther. but Aufidius got off. 141 

men. And ’twas time for him too, I ’ll warrant 
him that ; an he had stayed by him, I would not 
have been so hdiused for all the chests in Corioli, 
and the gold that’s in them. Is the senate pos- 
sessed of this 2 

yoi. Good ladies, let’s go. Yes, yes, yes; 
the senate has letters from the general, wherein 
he gives my son the whole name of the war : he 
ham in this adlion outdone his former deeds 
doubly. . , . 151 

y<u. In troth, there’s wondrous things spoke 
efhim. 

Men, . Wondrous I ay, I warrant you, and not 
without his true purchasing. 
yir. The gods grant tliem true I 

VoL True! pow, wow, * 

True! I’ll be sworn they are true. 
Where 'is he wounded ? [ 7 b the Tribune^ Ood 
^e your good worships 1 Marcius is coming 
, hemet .he hae more cause to be proud. Where 
is he wounded? 

- 

^ ^ shoulder and i’ the left arm : there 
will be large cicatrices to show the people, when 
he shall stand for his place. He received in the 
repulse of Tarquin seven hurts i’ the body. 

Men. One i’ the neck, and two i’ the thigh, 

— there’s nine that I know. 

yol- He had, before this last expedition, 
twenty-five wounds upon him- 170 

Men. Now it's twenty-seven : every gash was 
an enemy’s grave. lA shotd and flourish.] 
Hark I the trumpets. 

yol. These are the ushers of Marcius ; before 
him he carries noise, and behind him he leaves ' 
tears ; 

that dark spirit, in’s nervy arm doth lie; 
Whichj being advanced, declines, and then men , 
die. 

A sennet Trumpets sound, Enter Cominius 
the general^ and Titus Lartius ; between ; 
titentf CoRiOLANUS, crowned with an oaken , 
garland; with Captains and Soldiers, and a ; 
Herald. ' . 

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius 
did fight 

Within Corioli gates : where he hath won, 180 
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius; these 

In honour follows Coriolanus. 

Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! 

\,Flourish. 

All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus 1 ' 
Cor. No more of this; it docs offend ray heart: 
Pray now, no more. 

Co$n, Look, sir, your mother ! 

Cor. 0, 

You have, I know, petition’d all the gods 

For my prosperity 1 _ [JCneels. 

yol. Nay, my good soldier, up ; 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and' 

By deed-achieving honour newly named,— 190 
What is it? — Coriolanus must I call thee?— 

But, 0 , thy wife 1 

Cor. My gracious silence; hail I , 

Wouldst thou have laugh’d had I coine coffin’d 
home, 

That weep’st, to see me triumph? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 

And mothers that lack sons. 

Men. Now, the gods crown thee ! 

Cor. And live you yet? [, 7 b yaleria’i 0 my, 
sweet lady, pardon. 

Vol. I know not whore to turn: 0 , welcome 
home : 

And welcome, general: and ye’re welcome all. 
Men, A hundred thousand welcomes. 1 could 
weep 300 ' 

And I could laugh, I amlight and heavy. Welcome. 

A curse begin at very root on’s heai-t, 

That is not glad to see tliee 1 You are three 

That Rome should dote on : yet, by the faith of 
men. 

We have some old crab-trees here at home that 
will not 

Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors: 1 
We call- a nettle but a nettle and 1 

The faults of fools but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor. Menenius ever, ever. 

Herald. Give way there, and go on 1 ’ 

; ^ j 



COKJOLANUS. 


[A-CTT 


- [To Volmmiaand yiriiiia} Your 
'• : *hand> and years : aio 

ifere in our own house I do shade mv head, 

The good patricians must be •visited ; 

From whom I have received not only greetings, 
But -with diem change of honours. 

y^l, I have lived 

To see inherited my very -wishes 
And the buildings of my fancy : only 
There’s one thing wanting, which I doubt not 
but 

Our Rome will cast upon, thee. 

Ccr. Know, good mother, 

I had rather be their servant in my way] 

Than sway with them. in. theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol ! 220 

[JFlourish, Comeis, JCxmnt instate^ as 
h^ore. Brutus and Sicinitts come for^ 
naard. 

Bru, All tongues speak of him, and the bleared 
sights 

Are spcftacled to see him; your prattling nurse 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry 
While she chats him : the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richest lockram 'bout her reechy neck. 
Clambering the walls to eye him : stalls, bulks, 
windows, 

Are smother’d up, leads fill’d, and ridges horsed 
With variable complexions, all aweeing 
In earnestness to see him: seld-mown fla-mons 
' Do preffi among the popular thron« and puff 230 
To win a vulgar station: our veil* a dames 
Conanjiifc the war of white and damask in 
Their nicely-gawded cheeks to the wanton spoil 
Of Phoebus* burning kisses : such a pother 
As if that whatsoever god who leads him. 

Were, slily orept into his human pow'crs 
And gave him graceful posture, 

Sic. ^ On the sltdden, 

I -warrant him consul. 

Bru. Then our office may, 

During hi.s power, go sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his 
honours 240 

From where he should begin and end, but will 
Lose those he hath won. 

Bru. In that there’s comfort. 

Sic. ^ Doubt not 

The commoners, for whom we stand, but they 
Upon their ancient malice will forget 
With the least cause these his newnonours, which 
That he will give them make 1 as little question 
As |te is proud to do’t 
Bru. I heard him swear, 

,Were he to stand for consul, never would ho 
^pear i* the market-place nor on him put 

unless vesture of humility ; 250 

NortShovring, as the manner is, his wounds 
To tMpeople, beg their stinking breath.*;. 

' 'Tis right, 

Bru. rlt was his word; O, he would miss it 

Than tJarxy it hy the suit of the gentry to him 
And the'ddSire pi ‘die .nobles. 

Sic. , ; , 5 ' , . 1 wish no better 

Than have him hold that;i|)urpose and to put it 
In execution. p , , 

Bru. *Tis |»e itdll , 

iF ic. It shall he to hii^«ithen as our good wills, 


A sure destruction, 

Brth So it must fall out 

To him or our authoritiea For an end, ^ 

We must suggest the people in what hatreti . 

He still hath held them; that to’s poW'C** 

would 2*-- 

Have made them mules, silenced their plesaeXorTs 
and 

Dispropertied their freedoms, holding thenra,» 

In human adtion and capacity, 

Of no more soul nor fitness for the world * 

Than camels in the war, who have their prov*i^«A 
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For smking under them. , 

Sic. This, as you say, siigST®****^ 

At some time when his soaring insolence ^ 5 ’*'*-* 
Shall touch the people — -which time shall not wmi* > 
If he be put upon’t ; and that’s as easy 
As to set dogs on sheep — ^will be his fire 
To kindle their dry stubble; and their bias® 

Shall darken him for ever. 


and their bias® 


£nter a Messenger. 

Brnt. What's the matter f . 

Mess. You are sent for to tlie Capitol. *** 
thought 

That Marcius shall be consul ; , * 

I have seen the dumb men throng to see 
The blind to hear him speak: matrons uU«4g 
gloves. 

Ladies and maids their scarfs and handkerenef 
Upon him as he pass’d ; the nobles bended ,, sto c 
As to Jove’s statue, and the commons made 
A shower and thunder with their caps and slaotit* r 
I never saw the like. 

Bru. ^ Let’s to the Capitol \ 

And carry with us ears and eyes for the tirfite# 

But hearts for the event. 

Sic. Have with you. 

SCBKE 11 . The same. The CetJriioiL 
Eiiieri’wo Officers, to lay cushions. 

First Off. Come, come, they are almost hete’* 
How many stand for consulships? 

Sec.Off. Three, they say : but 'tis thought of 
every one Coriolanus will carry it. 

First Ojf. That’s a brave fellow; Taut 
vengeance proud, and loves not tho ccHrninoA 
people. 

Sec. Off. Faith, there have been many j g rttiM 
men that have flattered the people, who n«'e»r 
loved them ; and there bo many that they 
loved, they know not wherefore: so that, iJT thery 
love they know not why, thw hate upon no 
better a ground : therefore, for Coriolanus nelfehor 
to care whether they love or hate him mawJfowfcii 
the true knowledw he has in their dispoaltitMSi \ 
and out of his noble carelessness lets them prlaUnly 
see’t. 

First Off. If he did not care whether He hsad 
thtir love or no, he waved indifferently ^twlsct 
doing them neither good nor harm: but ho 
their hate with greater devotion than thoy earn 
render it him ; and leaves nothing imdoiiB© ItIwR* 
may fully discover him their opposite. NsoWf ISO 
seem to affedt the malice and aisplestsure .of -tiH# 
people is‘ as bad as that whkh he diolikwws Ho 
natter them for their love. 


ScsNE n,] 


CORIOLANUS.' 


St<f, Off* H« hath deserved worthily of his When blows have made me stay, I fled from 
country: and liis ascent is not by such easy worda 

degrees as those who, having been supple and You soothed not, therefore hurt not: but your 

courteous to the people, bonneted, wichout any people, 

further deed to have them at all into their estim^ I love them as they weigh. 

ation and report : but he hath so planted his Men. Pray now, sit down. 

honours in their eyes, and his a<ftiona in their Cor. T had rather have one scratch my head 

hearts, that ibr their tongues to be silent, and not p the sun • o 

confess so much, were a kind of ingrateful in- men the alarum were struck than idly sit 80 


conieiw w muvu, wviiw « . rjr*-/,' 

jury ; to report otherwise, were a malice, that, lo hear my nothings monster’d. r- 

giving itself the lie, would pluck reproof oxid\ Men. . Masters of the people, 

rebuke from every ear that heard it. ^ ^ Your multiplying s paw^ ow can he Aattei^ 

FireiO^, No more of him; he’s a worthy lhat's thousand tETTlne good one— when you 


giving itself the lie, would pluck reproof and 
rebuke from every ear that heard it. 

HreiOff, No more of him; he’s a worthy | 
man ; make way, they are coming. 4® 

A teHHti* BttUr^ wiih Lidtors before them, 


He had rather venture all his limbs for honour 
Than one on ’s ears to hear it ? Proceed, Cominius. 

■ Cew.'TH^ll lack voice: the deeds of Conolaiius 


SMMor,, S'i'" i“® ,1 i! M«v valour is the chiefest virtue, and 

<«> A™“"" "If..;. Most dieniftes the haver: if it be. 


^hces by ikenmlves. Cor lou aw 0 s eiands. 

Mtn. Having determined of the Volsces and 
'I'o send for Titus Lartius, it remains, ^ 

As tim main point of this our after-meeting, 

Tu gratify his noble service that 
Haul thus stood for his country ; therefore, please 
you, 

Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
*rh« present consul, nnil last general 
In our well-found successes, to report 
A little of that wortliy work iwrform d 
By Calus Marcius Coriolanus, whom 5® 

We met here both to thank and to remember 
With bonourt like himself. j , 

Fint Sen. ?<«>«*, Comimus i 

r^ve iwthing out for length, and make us thuih 

Rather aur state's defedUve for requital 


Most dignifies the haver: if it be, 

The man I speak of cannot in the world 90 
and Be singly counterpoised. At sixteen years, 

When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark 6f otherst’^ our then didtator, 
Whom, with all praise I point at, saw him fight, 
lease WhenVffl™fetSbman c^ 

The bristledllps bAforift' Mffi : he j^estrid , 

An o’er-press’d Roman and i' the consul’s view 
Slew three opposers: Tarquin’s self he met. 

And struck him on his knee : in that days feats, 
When he might adl the woman in the scene, 100 
SO He proved best hiah i’ the field, and for hw meed 
r Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age^ 
Man-enter’d thus, he waxed like a sea,^ 
inius : '1Si3Tn me brunt of .seventeen battles smee ^ 
think Ho lurch’d all swords, of the garland. Fortius 
last. 


ThrwTtostretch it out iTo the Tnbumsl Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

people, I cannot speakiiim home ; he stopp'd the fliers ; 

We do wiqSSt your IfnSest ears, and after^ And by his rare ®xam^ made^ the coward 


We do request your kindest ears, and after. 

Your toybig motion toward the comnton body. 

To yield imt passes here. 

We are convented ! 
U^n'a Pleasing treaty, and have hearts 
I nclinable to honour and advance 60 

of our 

We shall bo blest to do, if he remember 
A kJoder vaUw of the people than 

He hath hereto priaed them at . « , , - 

I would you rather had been silent. Please you 
TohearComUiluaapeakt " 

Most willingly j 
But yet »iy caution was more pertinent 
Than Oie rebuke you give it. ^ 


Turn terror into sport ; as weeds before 

A vessel under sail, so men obey d *1® 

And fell belbw stem: his sword, deaths 

60 Whereirjid mark, it took ; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blood, whose every motion 
Was timed with dying Cries : alone he enter'd 
The mortal gate of the city, whiep ho ^intea 
With shunless destiny ; aidless came off. 

And with a sudden re-inforcement struck 
)ff; Corioli like a planet ; now ajl^ his : 
ou When, by and by, the dinlJf^ar gan pierce 119 


Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 
'Twere a perpetual spoil s and till we call d 


* ^ • M* lnv#a vftur oeonle : 'Twere a perpetual spoil i and till we cai 

^ BothfleOTSraW^ 

tCorielanue offers io To ease hk breast with „ 


Worthy Ccmlaium speak. {Corielnnus offers io 

hear 

' 1 had rather have my wounds to heal again 
I got them. 


Than hear any how 


Sir, X hope 


aft. 


Mem. Worthy man i 

Rirsi ^en. He cannot but with measure fit the 
honours 

Which we devise him. 

Com. Our spoils hqjafi];i4at, 

And look'd upoh things precious as they were 
The Common mu^of the world : he covets less 
Than mi sery, i ttftiffwould give ; rewards '^3* 

His dfWTSTOh doing them, and is content ' 

To spend the time to end it. 


666 


CORIOLANUS^ 


Mm, He 's right noble i 

Let hm be call'd for. 

Call Coriolanus. 

Off, He doth appear. 

Re-enter Coriolanus. 

Men. The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleased 
To make thee corisul. 
y, Cor. I do owe them still 

My life and services. 

.^"men."' It then remains 

That you do speak to the people. 

Cor. I do beseech you, 

Let me o'erleap that custom, for I cannot 140 
Put on the gown, stand naked and entreat them, 
For inv wounds’ sake, to give their suffrage : 
please you 

That X may pass this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people 

Must have their voices ; neititer will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men . Put them not to ’t : 

pray you, go fit you to the custom and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have, 

Tour honour with your form. 

Cor. It is a part 

That I shall blush in ading, and might well 
Be taken from the people. * f ■ 

Sru. Mark you tlmtf . ' ■ ' is©' ' 

CcK To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus ; 
Show them the unacUing scars which X should 
. hide, 

A4.if I had received them for the hire 
Of their breath only I 
Men, Do not stand upon’t. 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people, 
Our purpose to CTOtt^and to our noble consul 
Wish we all joy and honour. 

Senators. To Coriolanus come all joy and 
honour! [Flourish 0/ cornets. Mxeuni all 
dut Sicinius and Brutus. 
Bru. You see how he intends to use the people. 
Sic. May they perceive 's intent I He will 
, ^ require them, 160 

^As if he did contemn what he requested 
i Should be in them to give. 

Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here ; on the market-palace, 

1 know, they do attend us. [Mxeuni, 

SCENK III. The same. The Forma, 

^ B nter seven or ei^hi Q\X\zen&, 
iHrsi Cii. Once, if he do require our ypices, 1 
, ought not to deny him. 

V CtL We may, sir, if we will. 

We have power in ourselves to do 
power that we have no power to do; 
his wounds and tell us his deeds, 
into those wounds and 
if he teU us his noble deeds, 
our noble acceptsuace of 
l^'--tnonstrou8^. and-fpr 'the 
were to make amon- 


1,^ wbdeh we being 


about the com, he himself stuck not to cnll us 
many-headed multitude. 

Third Cit. We have been called so of * 

not that our heads are some brown, some blmOiC* 
some auburn, some bald, but that our wits are &o 
diversely coloured: and truly I think if 
wits were to issue out of one skull, they wotalt* fly 
east, west, north, south, and their consent of one 
direfl way should be at once to all the points o 
the compass. 

Sec. Cit. ^ Think you so? Which way do yoxj \ 
ju<ke my wit would fly ? 

Third Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon 
out as another man’s will; 'tis strongly ■v/edgo<*t 1 
up in a block-head, but if it were ^at U ber ty;> 
’twould, sure, southward. 

Sec. Cit. Wlw that way? 

Third Cit. Xo lose itself in a fopr, wher'O 
being three parts melted away wfth rotten down, 
the fourth would return for conscience sake, t.o 
help to get thee a wife. ^ i 

Sec. Cit. You are never without your tricks? i 
you may, you may. 39 

Third Cit. Are you all resolved to give yotir 
voices?^ But that’s no matter, the greater part 
carries it I say, if he would incline to the peo- 
ple, there was never a worthier man. 

Coriolanus in a gown 0/ htoailitjyf 
•with Menenius. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility : 
mark his behaviour. We arc not to stay all to- j 

f ether, but to come by him where he stands, j 
yones, by twos, and by threes. He’s to make | 
his requests by particulars; wherein every Oia« j 
of us has a single honour, in giving him otii" 
own voices with our own tongues: therefore 
follow me, and I '11 diredt you how you shall fijo 
by him. 

A ll. Content, content. \Exe%tnt citiecermt. 
Men. O sir, you are not right ; have you wot 
known 

The worthiest men have done 't? 

Cor. Wliatmust T say^ 

*I piny, sir,’— Plague upon’t 1 I cannot bring 
My tongue to such a pace:— ‘Look, mr* my 
wounds r 

I got them in my country’s service, when 
Some certain of your brethren roarM and ran 
From the noise of our own drums.’ 

Men. O me, the god is I 

You must not. ^eak of tluat : you must desire 
them 

TotHnk upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me 1 Kang 'ean t 

I would they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our civines lose oy ’em. 

Men. You’ll mar atli 

I’ll leave you: pray you^ speak to 'em, 1 
pray you, 

In wholesome manner. XJBteSi, 

Cor. Bid them wash their faces 

And keep their teeth clsan. [Re-enter ivuo 
• the CitMene,]- 'Sq> here comes a brace. 
'[^e’^enier a third CitiMen.} 

You know tbe cause# wr, of my standing hero. 

Third at. We do, air; t^ \is what hath 
brought, ^ou>to’t. =9^;^^ , t ^ 

Cm 'I^e.pwi 4 escrt. 


SCBNtt III.] 


COJRIOJLANUS, 


^7 


Sec, at. Your oyvii desert I 

Ci7r. Ajr, but not mine own desire. 

fhird at. How not your own desire? 

Cor, No, sir, 'twas never my desire yet to 
trouble the poor with begging, 

TMrd Qii, You must think, if we give you 
any thine, we hope to gain by you. 

Cor, well then, 1 pj^ay, your price o’ the 
consulship? ^ 8o 

First Cit, The price is to ask it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly I Sir, I pray, let mo ha' t: I have 
wounds to show you, which shall be yours in 
private. Your good voice, sir; what say you? 

Sec, at. You shall ha’ it, worthy sir. 

Cor. A match, sir. There ’s in all two worthy 
Voices begged. I have your alms : adieu. 

7 hir’d Cit. But this is something odd. 

Sec. Cit. An ’twere to give again, — but ’tis 
no matter. {Exeunt the three Ciiizem^ go 

Re-enter two other Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand with the 
tune of your voices that I may be consul, I have 
here the customary gown. 

Fourth at. You have deserved nobly of your 
country, and you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor. Yourenignra? 

JRourtk at. You have been a scourge to her 
enemies, you have been a rod to her friends ; you 
have not indeed loved the common people. 

Cor. You should account me the more vir- 
tuous that I have not been common in my love, 
I will, sir, flatter my sworn brother, the people, 
to earn a dearer estimation of them ; ’ti.s a con- 
dition they account gentle: and since the wis- 
dom of their choice is rather to have my hat 
than my heart, I will praftise the insinuating 
nod and bp off to them most counterfeitly; that 
is, sir, I counterfeit the bewitchment of some 
popular man and give it bountiful to the de- 
sirers, Therefore, beseech you, I may be consul. 

Fifth at. We hope to find you our friend ; 
and therefore give you our voices heartily. 

Fourth Cit. You have received many wounds 
for your country. 

Cor. I will not seal your knowledge with 
showing them. I will make much of your voices, 
and 80 trouble you no further. ^ 

Both Cit, The gods give you joy, sir, heaji-tily ! 

[Exeunt. 

Cor, Most sweet voices ! 

Better it is to die, better to starve, lao 

Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this woolvi.sh toge should I stand here, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, 

Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to't ; 
What custom wills, in all thiim should we do*t, 
The dust on antique time would lie unawept, 

And mountainous error be too highly hcapt 
Jfor truth to o’er-peer. leather than fool it so, 
Lot the high office and the honour go 
To one tliat would do thus. I am^half through; 
Thftone P»art suffer’d, the other will I do. ijx 

Re-enter three Citizens more. 

Here come moe voices. 

t; Your voices : for your voices I have fought j 
, Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices bear 


Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice six 
T have seen and heard of; for your voices have ' 
Done many things, some less, some more : your 
voices : 

Indeed, I would be consul. 

SixtA Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go 
without any honest man’s voice. jao ' 

Seventh Cit. Therefore let him he consul : 
the gods give him joy, and make him good friend 
to the people ! 

All Cit. Amen, amen. God save thee, noble ; 

consul 1 [Exetmi. , 

Cor. 'Worthy voices ! 

Jv^?-r«/tfrMENENrius, with Bkutusiww^Sicinius. 
Men. You have stood your limitation; and, 
the tribunes ' 

Endue you with the people’s voice: remains 
That, in the official marks invested, you 
Anon do meet the senate. 

Cor. Is this done? 

Sic. The custom of request you have dis- 
charged : , ISO 

The people do admit you, and are summon’d 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where? at the senate-house? 

Sic. There, Coriolanus, 

Cor. May I change these garments? 

Sic. Yon may, sir. 

Cor. That I’ll straight do; and, knowing 
myself again, 

Repair to the senate-house. 

Men. I’ll keep you company. Will you 
along? 

3ru. We stay here for the people. 

Sic. ^ Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Coriolaiius and Menenius. 
He has it now, and by his looks methinks 
’Tis warm at ’s heart. i6o 

Mru, With a proud heart he wore his humble 
weeds. 

Will you dismiss tlie people? 

Re-enter Citizens. 

Sic, How now, my masters 1 have you chose 
this man? 

First Cit, He has our voices, sir. 

JBnt. Wc pray the gods he may deserve your 
loves. 

Sec. Cit. Amen, sir: to my poor unworthy! 
notice. 

He mock’d us when lie begg'd our voices. 

Third Cit. Certainly 

He flouted us downright. 

First Cit. N o, ’tis his kind of speech ; he did 
not mock us. 

Sec, Cit. Not one amongst us, save yourself, 
but says xyo 

He used us scornfully : he should have show’d us 
His marks of merit, wounds received for’s 
country. 

Sic, Why, so he did, I am sure- 
Ciiixms. No, no ; no man saw ’em. 

Third Cit. He said he had wounds, which hei 
could show in private ; 

And with his bat, thus waving it in. scorn, ^ • 
‘ I would be consul,' .says he: ’aged custom^ 1 
But by your voices, will not so permit me; ' , 1 

Your voices therefore.’ When we granted tli«t» ' 


CORIOLANUS. 


Here was ‘I thanlc you for your voices: thank 
you : 

Your most sweet voices : now you have left your 
voices, i8o 

1 have no further with you.* "Was not this 
mockery? 

Sic, Why either were you i^oraxit^ to see ’t, 
Or, seeing it, of such childish, friendliness 
To yield your voices? 

Bru, Could you not have told him 

As you were lessouM, when he had no power, 

But was a petty servant to the state, ^ 

He was your enemy, ever spake against 
Your liberties and the charters that you bear 
r the body of the weal; and now, arriving 
A place of potency and sway o’ me state, 190 
If he should still malignantly remain ^ 

Fast foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Bo curses to yourselves? You shouldYiave said 
That as his worthy deeds did claim no less 
Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices and 
Translate his malice towards you into love. 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Sic, Thus to have said,^ 

As you were fore-advised, had touch’d his spirit 
And tried his inclination ; from him plucked aoo 
Either his gracious promise, which you might, 

As cause had call’d you up, have held him to ; 

Or else it w<Msld have gall’d his surly nature, 

Which easily endures not article 

Tying him to aught; so putting him to rage, 

Yon should ‘have ta’en tihe advantage of his 
choler 

And passed him xmeledbcd. 

Bru, Did you perceive 

He did solicit you in free contempt 
When he did need your loves, and do you think 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you, 

1 When he hath power to crush? Why, had your 
bodies 211 

No heart among you? or had you tongues to cry 
Against the re&ship of judgement? 

Sic. Have you 

Ere now denied the asker? and now again 
Of him that did not ask, but mock, bestow 
Your sued-for tongues? 

Third Cit He ’s not confirm’d j we may deny 
him yet. 

Sec, Cit, And will deny him : 

I’ll have five hundred voices of that sound. 

JRirsi Cii. I twice five hundred and their 

I friends to piece ’em. aao 

Bru,, Get you hence instantly,, and tell those 
1 . IHends, 

I Ith^y have chose a consul that will from them 

, ^gWSerties j make them of no more voice 
; ,''W|r#^ 4 hat are as often beat for barking 
[ kept to do so. 

!' ' Let them assemble, 

' besides, forget not 

With humble weed, 

H^ow'imi#iWhiewfpitt^dyou; 'bist your loves, 

■ TOhking.<m0*it'|^'«^e»^iioek-frQmyou 231 


Thea^relMW'^^'lt 
Which' most gibi»|^; titog 


After the inveterate hate he bears you. 

Bred. Lay - 

A fault on us, your tribunes; that we labour 
No impediment between, but that you must , 

Cast your eledtion on him. 

Sic. Say, you chose hiirt 

More after our commandment than as guided 
By your own true affedtions, and that yot**^ 
mind.s, 

Pre-occupied with what you rather must do : 

Than what you should, made you against tii«» 
grain 

To voice him consul: lay the fault on us. 

Bru. Ay, spare us not Say we read le<5lure m 
to you. 

How youngly he began to serve his country, ^ 

H ow long continued, and wliat stock he sprin ■ 

The noble house 0’ the Marcians, from whe***^** , 
came 

That Anciis Marcius, Numa’s daughter's son,, 

Who, after great Hostilius, here was king ; I 

Of the same house Publius and Quintus were 
That our best water brought by conduits hitu^** - 
And [Censorinus,! nobly named so, nS* ; 

Twice being [by the people chosen] censor. 

Was his great ancestor. 

Sic. One thus descendea^ i 

That hath beside well in his person wrought 
To be set high in place, we aid commend ' 

To your remembrances ; but you have foundit 
Scaling his present bearing with his past. 

That he’s your fixed enemy, and revoke 

Your sudden approbation. ^ ! 

Bru. Say, you ne’er had dono c— — 

Harp on that still— -but by our putting on t 
And presently, when you have drawti y»a*t* 
number, * 

Repair to the Capitol. 

A ll. We will so : almost n .11 

Repent in their eledlion. \Exennt 
line. Let them go on ; ! 

This mutiny were better put in irazard, ! 

Than stay, past doubt, for greater; 

Tf, as his nature is, he fall In rage 

With their refusal, both observe and answer 

1'he vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol, comc» r : 

We will be there before the stream 0’ the pe< i 

And this shall seem, as partly ’tls, their owm, 

Whida wo have goaded onward, [A* f , 

ACT in. 

Scene I. Rom, A street 

Comeis. Enter CoRioi-ANUS, Menencxjs, 
the Gentry, Cominius, Titus Lartiuii^ 
other Senators. 

Cor, Tullus Aufidiua then had mada 
head? 

Lari. He had, my lord; and that Jt wmj| 
which' caused ’ 

Our swifter composition, j 

Cor. So then the VoUces stmnd but M •»! 
first. 

Ready, ^en time shall prompt them, to 
c road ' 

Upon ’s ' again. • ■ 1 

Com. They are worn, lord oonswl, ’ 


COR'IOLANUS, 


That vre shall hardly in our agos see 
Their banners wave agam. 

Cor, Saw you Aufidius? 

L.art. On safe-guard he came to me; and 
did curse 

Against the Volsces, for they had so vilely lo 
Yielded the town,: he is retired to Antium. 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

LarU He did, my lord, 

Cor. How? what? 

Lari. How often he had met you, sword to 
sword ; 

That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your person most, that he would pawn his 
fortunes 

To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be call’d your vanquisher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he? 

Lari, At Antium, 

Cor. I wish I had a cause to seek him there, 
To oppose his hatred fully. Welcome home. 20 

Enter SiciNius and Brutus. 

Behold, these are the tribunes of the people, 

The tongues 0’ the conamon mouth ; I do despise 
them ; 

For they do prank them in authority, 

Against all noble sufferance . 

Sic. Pass no further. 

Cor. Ha ! what is that? 

Bru. It will be dangerous to go on : no further. 
Cor. What makes this change ? 

Men* The matter? 

Cotn, Hath he not pass’d the noble and the 
common? ^ 

Bru. Cominius, no. 

Cor. ‘ Have I had children’s voices? 30 
Eirsi Sen. Tribunes, give way ; he shall to 
the market-place. 

Bru. The people are incensed against him. 
Sic, S^op, 

Or all will fall in broil. 

Cor. Are these your herd ? 

Must these have voices, that can yield them now 
And straight disclaim their tongues? What arc 
your offices ? 

You being their mouths, why rule you not their 
teeth? 

Have you not set them on? 

Men. Be calm, be calm. 

Cor. It is a ptiroosed thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will of the nobility : 

Suffer’t, and live with such as cannot rule 40 
Nor ever wiU be ruled. 

Bru. Call'tnotaplot; 

The people cry you mock'd them, and of late, 
When corn was given them gratis, you repined ; 
Scandal’d the suppliants for the people, call'd 
them 

Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nolileness. 

Cor* Why, this was known before, 

Bru* Not to them all. 

Cor* Have you inform’d them sithence? 

Bru, Howl linform thorn! 

Com* You are like to do such business. 

Bru* Not unlike, 

Each way, to better yours. 

Cor. why then should I be consul? By yond 
clouds, 50 


Let me deserve .so ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow tribune. 

Sic. You show too much of that 

For which the people stir : if you will pas.s 
To where you are bound, you must inquire your 
way, 

Which you are out of, with a gentler spunt, 

Or never be so noble as a consul, 

Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men. Let'.s be calm. 

Com. The people are abused; set on. This 
paltering 

Becomes not Rome, nor has Coriolamis 
Deserved this so dishonour’d. rub, laid falsely 00 
V the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of com ! 

This was my speech, and I will speak’t again— 
Mm, Not now, not now. 

B'irst Sen* Not in this heat, sir,^ now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, 1 will. My nobler friends, 
I crave their pardons : 

For the mutable, rank-scented many, let them 
Regard me as I do not Hatter, and 
Therein behold themselves : I say again, 

In soothing them, wc nouri.sh 'gainst our senate 
The cockle of rebellion, insolence, sedition, 70 
Which we ourselves have plough’d for, sow’d, and 
scatter’d. 

By mingling tliem with us, the honour’d number. 
Who la^ not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have given to beggars. 

Mm. Well, no more. 

First Sen* No more words, we beseech yon. 
Cor. How! no more! 

As for my country T have shed my blood, * 
Not fearing outward force, so shall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay against those measles, 
Which we disdain .should tetter us, yet sought 
The very way to catch them. 

Bnt, You speak 0’ the people, 80 

As if you were a god to punish, not 
A man of their infirmity. 

'Sic. ’Twere well 

We let the people know’t 
Men. What, what? his choler? 

Cor, Choler I 

Were I as patient as the midnight sleep, 

By Jove, 'twould be my mind! 

Sic, It is a mind 

That shall remain a poison where it is, 

Not poison any further. 

Cor. Shall remain ! 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark you 
His absolute ’shall* ? 

Com, ’Twos from the canon. . 

Cor. ‘Shall*! 90 

O good but most unwise patricians ! why, 

You grave but reckless senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to choose an officer, 

That with his peremptory ’shall,' being but 
The horn and noise o' the monster’s, wunts not 
spirit 

To say he'll turn your current in a ditch, 

And make your channel his? If ho have powor, 
■Then vail your ignorance ; if none, nwake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learn* d, 

Be not as, common fools ; if you are not, *00 
Let them have cushions by you. You ate pie** 
beians> 





CORIOLANUS, 


tAc*r 




If they he senators': and they are n6 less. 

When, "both your voices blended, the great’st 
tast6 ‘ . 

Most palates theirs. They choose their magis- 
trate, * 

And such a one as he, who puts his 'shall,* 

His popular ‘shall,’ against a graver bench 
Than ever frown’d in Greece. By Jove himself! 
It makes the consuls base : and my soul aches 
To know, when two authorities are up, 

Neither supreme, how soon confusion no 

May enter ’twixt the gap of both and take 
The one by the other. 

Com, Well, on to the market-place. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counsel, to give forth 
The com o’ the storehouse gratis, as ’twas u.scd 
Sometime in Greece,— 

Mm. Well, well, no more of that, 

Coy, Though there the people had more ab- 
solute power, 

I say, they nourish’d disobedience, fed 
The ruin of the state. 

£ru. Why, shall the people give 

One that qjeaks thus their voice ? 

Cor. I'll give my reasons, 

More worthier than their voices. They know the 
com jao 

Was not our recompense, resting well assured 
That ne’er did aernce for’t ; being press’d to the 
war, 

Even when the navel of the state was touch’d, 
The^ would hot thread the gates. This kind of 
"■ . Service s' 

Did hot deserve com gratis. Being i’ the war. 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they show’d 
Most valour, spoke not for them; the accusation 
Which they have often made agmnst the senate, 
All cause unborn, could never be the motive 
Of our so frank donation. Well, what, then? 130 
How shall this bisson multitude digest 
The senate’s courtesy? Let deeds express 
What’s like to be their words : ‘We did request it; 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
They gave us our demands.’ Thus we debase 
The nature of our seats and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears ; which will in time 
Break ope the locks 0’ the senate and bring in 
The crows to peck the eagles. 

Mefi. Come, enough. 

£ru. Enough, with over-measure. 

Cor. ISTo, take more : 140 

What may be sworn by, both divine and human, 

, Seal what I end withal 1 This double worship, 
■Where one part does disdain with cause, the 
' ^,ther ' 

l^ult wi^out all reason, where gentry, title, 

hclude but by the yea and no 
Jra,hce,-^it must omit 
s^ and give way the while 
■ ihtness: ^purpose so bart’d, it 

Therefore, beseech 


xso 



discreet, 
p^t Estate 


That’s sure of death without it, at once pluck 
The multitudinous tongue ; let them not licK .y, 
The sweet which is tlieir poison : your dishot*]^ 
Mangles true judgement and bereaves the 
Of that integnty which should become ’t, - 

Not having the power to do the good it would, 

For the ill which dodi control’ t. - 1 

£ru. Has said enough. » * . 

Sic. Has spoken like a traitor, and shall ans'v'* 

As traitors do. , , i 

Cor. Thou wretch, despite o’erwhelm tnc<s * , 
What should tlie people do with these bald 
bunes? 

On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : in a rebellion, t.* vfc* 

When wliat’s not meet, but what must be, was J ** * 

Then were they chosen : in a better hoxir, 

Let what is meet be said it must be meet, i*?'* ‘ 
And throw their power i' the dust 
Bru. Manifest treason I 
Sic. This a consul? no, 

Bru. The asdiles, ho ! 

Enter an i^dile. 

Let him be apprehend 

Sic. Go, call the people: \Exii JEdiUX *** 
whose name myself 
Attach thee as a traitorous innovator, 

A foe to the public weal : obey, I charge thao# 

And follow to thine answer. 

Cor. Hence, old goat ! 

Senators^ ^c. We’ll surety him, ^ 

Com. Aged sir, hands •’Y* » 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing! or I shall shaAk*? 
thy bones 

Out of thy garments. 

Sic. Help, ye citizens I a: I**'’# 

Enter a raWe o/C\t\ztr\^ {Ptedciam), zm’/B 
iEdiles. 

Men. On both sides more respetffc. 

Sic. Here’s he that would take from you ***• 
your power. 

Bru. Seize him, tediles 1 
Citizens. Down with him 1 down with him 1 
Senators^ &>c. Weapons, weapons, weapois* ’ 
\Thev all hustle about Coriolanw^ 

‘ Tribunes 1^ ‘ Patricians 1 ’ * Citizens I ’ * wht fa * » 
ho!’ 

‘.Sicinius!’ ‘Brutus!’ ‘Coriolanus !’ 

‘Peace, peace, peace!’ ‘Stay, hold, peace I* 

Men. What is about to 'be? X am oul- <»• 
breath ; 

Confusion’s near ; I cannot apeak. You, tribunerm 
To the people ! Coriolanus, patience 1 <91 » 

Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people \ peacer I 

Citizens. Let’s hear our tribune; t 

Speak, speak, speak. 

Sic. You are at point to lose your liberties* S 
Marcius would have all from you ,* Marcius» 

Whom late you have named for consul. 

Men. Fie, fitt, ' 0 m f 

This is the way to kindle, not to quonch. 
jFirst Sen. To unbuild the city and to lay mII 
flat. 

. Sic. What b the city but the people? 

Ciiidel$s, Tm^ 

The people are the city. 



f Scene I.] CORIOLANL/S. j 

Bruu By the consent of all, we were establish’d 
The people’s magistrates. 

Citizens. You so remain. 

Men. And so are like to do. 

Com. That is the way to lay the city flat ; 

To bring the roof to the foundation, 

And bury all, which yet distindlly ranges. 

In heaps and piles of ruin. 

‘ 5 '^* _ , This deserves death. 

Bps* Or let us stand to our authority. 

Or let us lose it. We do here pronounce, 

Upon the part p’ the people, in whose power aio 
We were eledted theirs, Marcius is worthy 

Of present death. 

o xc. ^ Therefore lay hold of him : 

Bear him tp the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 

. j^diles, seize him ! 

Citizens. Yield, Marcius, yield 1 

Men. Hear me one word; 

Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 

^ Md. Peace, peace ! 

Men. [To Brutus] Be that you seem, truly 
your country’s friend, 

And temperately proceed to what you would 

Thus violently redress. 

v. ways, 220 

That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous 
Where the disease is violent. Lay hands upon 
him. 

And bear him to the rock. 

Cor. No, I’ll die here. 

, [Drawing' kis stvord. 

There ’s some among you have beheld me fighting : 
Come, try upon yourselve.s what you have .seen me. 
Men. I)own with that sword I Tribunes, with- 
draw awhile. 

Bru. Lay hands upon him. 

Help Marcius, help, 

You that be noble; help him, young and old I 
Citizens. Down with him, down with him ! 

[In this mutiny, the Tribunes, the Mdites, 
and the People, are beat in. 
Men. Go, get you to your house; be gone, 
away I 330 

All will be naught else. 

Sec. Sen. Get you gone. 

1 Com. Stand fast ; 

We have as many friends as enemies. 

Men, Shall it be put to that? 

First Sen. The gods forbid I 

I prithee, noble friend, home to thy house ; 

Leave us to cure this cause. 

Men. For ’tis a sore upon us, 

You cannot tent yourself: be gone, beseech you. 
Com. Come, sir, along with us. 

Cor. I would they were barbarians— as they 
are, 

Though in Rome litter’d— not Romans— as they 
are not. 

Though calved i’ the porch 0’ the Capitol— 

Men. Begone; 240 

Put not your worthy rajfe into your tongue ; 

One time will owe another. 

^Cor. On fair ground 

I could beat forty of them. 

Com. I could myself 

'pake up a brace 0’ the best of them; yea, the 
two tribunes; 



But now tis odds beyond arithmetic ; 

And manhood is calld foolery, when it stands 
Against a falling fabric. Will you hence. 

Before the tag return? whose rage doth rend 

Like interrupted waters and o’erbeax 

What they are used to bear. 

u .V Pray you, be gone : 250 

J’T whether my old wit be m request 

With those that have but little; this must be 
patch’d 

With cloth of any colour. 

, Nay, come away. 

Coriolamis, Cominites, and others. 
APffitrician. This man has marr’d his fortune. 
Men. Has nature is too noble for the world ; 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 

Ur Jove for s power to thunder. His heart’s his 
mouth : 

What his breast forges, that his tongue must vent ; 
And, being angry, does forget that ever 259 

He heard the name of death. [A noise within. 
Here s goodly work 1 

Sec. Pat I would they were a-bed 1 

Men. I would they were in Tiber 1 What the 
vengeance ! 

Could he not speak ’em fair? 

Re-enter Brutus <j«n?SicrNius, wiik the rabble. 

„ . , Where is this viper 

f nat would depopulate the city and 

Be every man himself? 

, You worthy tribunes, — 

^ic. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian 
rock 

With rigorous hands : ho hath resisted law, 

And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
, seventy of the public power 

Which he so sets at nought. 

know 270 

! ihe noble tnbunes are the people’s mouths, 

And we their hands. 

Citizens. He shall, sure on’t. 

Men. Do not cry havoc, where you should but 
hunt 

With modest warrant. 

t , comes ’t that you 

Have holp to make this rescue ? 

A 1 . Hear me speak : 

As I do know the consul’s worthiness. 

So can I name his faults,— 

‘ 5 !?* rrt ^ ^ I what consul ? 

, Men, The consul Conolanus. 

_ He consul 1 280 

Citizens. No, no, no, no, no, 

Men. If, by the tribunes’ leave, and yours, 
good people, 

I niay be heard. 1 would crave a word or two; 

The which shall turn you to no further harm 

Tlian so much loss of time. 

„ Speak briefly then ; 

For we are peremptory to dispatch 

This viperous traitor: to ejedl him bonce 

Were but one danger, and to keep him here 

Our certain death: therefore it is decreed 

He dies to-night. 

Mm. Now the good gods forbid ,20^ 

That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude ^ | 




Towards her deserved children is enroll’d 
Jove’s own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should, now eat up her own I 
ow:. He’s a disease that must be cut away. 
Men. O, he’s a limb that has but a disease ; 
hartal, to cut it off; to cure it, easy. 

Wnat has he done to Rome that’s worthy death? 
Kdling our enemies, the blood he hath lost — 

I dare vouch, is more than that he hatli, 
By many an ounce — he dropp’d it for his country; 
And what is left, to lose it by his country. 

Were to us all, that do’t and suffer it, 

A brand to the end o’ the world. 

Sic. This is clean kam. 

Sru. Merely awry: when he did love his 

Ithon'Mm. 

Men. The service of the foot 

Being once gangrened, is not then respefked 
For what before it was. 

We ’ll hear no more. 

Pursue him. to his house, and pluck him thence ; 
Lest his infedlion, being of catching nature, 310 
Spread further. 

Men. One word more, one word. 

This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find 
The harm of unscann’d swiftness, will too late 
Tie leaden pounds to’s heels. Proceed by pro- 
cess ; 

Lest parties, as he is beloved, break out, 

And sack great Rome with Romans. 

Sru. If it were so,— 

S i(f. What do ye talk ? 

Have we not had a taste of his obedience? 

Our asdiles smote? ourselves resisted? Come. 
Men. Consider this; he has been bred i’ the 
wars 380 

Since he could draw a sword, and is ill school’d 
In bolted lan|niage ; meal and bran together 
Be throws without distindlion. Give me leave, 
I’ll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form, 

In peace, to his utmost peril. 

.FtrsifSen. Noble tribunes, 

It is the humane way: the other course 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Noble Menenius, 

Be you then as the people's officet, 330 

hlastors, lay down your weapons. 

Go not home. 

S^. Meet on the market-place. We’U attend 
you there : 

Where, if you bring not Marcius, we’ll proceed 
la our iirst way. 

, r Mfn. I ’ll bring him to you. 

Senators] Let me desire your company; 
must come, 

worst will follow. 

' * < Pray you, lot ’^to hini. 

. tn Cftnelanw^s Aeuse. 




Patricians, 
about nuae ears, 


ijbcfscs^ heels, 
rocky j,; 


' That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 
Be thus to them. 

A PaMcia 7 i. You do the nobler. 

Cor. I muse my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 9 
To buy and sell with groats, to show bare head.s 
In congregations, to yawn, be still and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance stood up 
To speak of peace or war. 

Enter Volumnia. 

I talk of you : 

Why did you wish me milder? would you 
have me 

False to my nature ? Rather say I play 
The man 1 am. 

Vol. 0 , sir, sir, sir, 

I would have li.'id you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it out. 

Cor. ^ Let go. 

‘ Vol You might have been enough the man 
you are, 

With striving lass to be so : lesser had been so 
The thwnrtings of your dispositions, if 
You had not show’d them how ye were disposed 
Ere they lack’d power to cross you. 

Cor, Let them hang. 

A Patrician. Ay, and hum too. 

Enter Menenius tmd Senators. 

Men. Come, come, you liave been too rough, 
something too rough ; 

You must return and mend it. 

First Sen. There’s no remedy ; 

Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midst, and peri^. 

Vol, Pray, be counsell’d : 

I I have a heart ns little apt as yours, 

But yet a brain that leads my use of anger 30 
To better vantage. 

Men. Well said, noble woman I 

Before he should thus stoop to the herd, but that 1 
The violent fit 0’ the time craves it as physic 
For the whole state, I would put mine armour on, 
Which I can scarcely bear. 

Cor. What must I do? 

Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cor, Well, what then? what then? 

Men. Repent wliat you have spoke. 

Cor. For them I I cannot do it to the gods; 
Must I then do’t to them? 

Vol, You are too absolute ; 

Though therein you can never be too noble, 40 
But when extremities speak. I havd heard 
you say, 

Honour and policy, like unsever^d friends, 

I’ the war do grow together: grant that, and 
tell me, 

In peace what each of them by the other lose, ' 
That they combine not there, 

Cor. Tush, tush ! 

Mm. A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour m your wars to seem 
The sathe you are not, which, for your best ends, 
You adopt your policy, how is it less or worse, 
That it shall hold coimpsnipnsbip In peace 
With honour, as m war^ since that to both 
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1 1 stands in liko request ? 

Why force you thisf 
y oL Because that now it lies you on to 
speak 

To the people ; not by your ovm instrudHon^ 

Nor by the matter which your heart prompts you, 
But wath such words that are but rooted m 
Your tongue, though but bastards and syllables 
Of no allowance to your bosom’s truth. 

Now, this no more dishonours you at all 
Than to take in a town with gentle words, 

Which else would put you to your fortune and 
The hazard of much blood. 6x 

I would dissemble with my nature where 
My fortunes and my friends at stake required 
I should do so in honour; I am in this, 

Yow wife, your son, these senators, the nobles t 
And you wall rather show our general louts 
How you can frown than spend a fawn upon ’em, 
Tor die inheritance of their loves and safeguard 
“what that want might ruin. 

Men, ^ Noble lady I 

Come, go with us ; speak fair ; you may salve so, 
Not what is dangerous present, but the loss 71 
Of what is past. 

VoL I prithee now, my son, 

Go to them, with this bonnet an thy hand; 

And thus far having stretch’d it— here be with 
them— 

Thy knee bussing the stones— for in such business 
Aiftion is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
Ijwro learned than the ears — waving thy head, 
Which often, thus, .corredting thy stout heart, 
Now humble as the ripest mulberry 
That will not hold the handling: or say to them, 
Thou art their soldier, and being bred in broils 81 
Hast not the soft way which, thou dost confess, 
Wer® m for thee to use as they to claim, 

In asking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Ihyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 
As thou hast power and person. 

M m. This but done, 

Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were 
yours; 

For they have pardons, being ask’d, as free 
As words to little purpose. 

ol* Prithee now, 

Go, aaad be ruled: although X know thou hadst 
rather 90 

Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 
Than Batter him in a bower. Here is Coininius. 

Bnier CoMmiUS. 

I have been i’ the marketrplace; an 4 
*tis fit 


Com* 

sir, 


sir, 'US nc 

You make strong party, or defend yourself 
By calmness or by absence : all’s in anger. 

Mm*. Only fair speech. 

^ Com, I think ’twill serve, if he 

Can thereto firame his spirit 
_ He must, and will. 

Frilmee ivow, say you will, and go about it. . 

Cm T go show them my uubarbed 

base tongue give my noUe heart 
A IW that k must, bear^ WeU, I wiJl.do’t4 *o* 
Vet,; were twre bw this single plot to lose, 

TMs mgy ^el,;Mar4us»..they to dust thcnhl 


And throw ’t against the wind, To the market- 
place! 

You ^ye put me now to such a part which never 
1 shall discharge to the life. 

Y . . Come, come, we’ll prompt you. 
. } prithee now, sweet sou, as thou hast 

said 

; My praises made thee first a soldier, so, 

To have my praise for this, perfornx a ^t 
Thou hast not done before. 

A .. ^ * 

Away, my disposition, and possess me jtat 
Some harlot's spirit 1 my throat of war be turn’d, 
Which quired vHlh my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls asleep ! the smiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks, and schoolboys’ tears take up 
The glasses of my sight ! a beggar’s tongue . 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm’d 
knees, 

Who bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like hia . 

1 hat hath received an alms ! I will not da\ tao 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth ' 
And by my body’s adUon teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 

W. ^ ^ At thy choice, then: 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin ; lot 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness, for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. 3 Do as thou list. 

Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck’dst it 
from me, 

But owe thy pride thyself. 

Y . , content: 130 

Mother, I am going to the market-place; 

Chide me no more. I’ll mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home 

beloved 

Of all the trades in Borne. Look, X am goW: 
Commend me to my wife, X ’ll retipm QonsiiUf 
Or never trust to what my tongue can ^ , , 

I' the way oi flattery further. , ,1 , 

W. Doyourwili. 

Com. AwayL the ti^bunes do atteand. you; 
arm yourself . 

To answer mildly ; for they are prepared 
With accusations, at X hear, more tp^oug , ’x4q 
T han are upon you yet, , , , ^ 

Cor. The word it ’mildly,’ . Fray ypp, let 
us go; 

I.et them accuse me by invention, X 
Will answer In mine h^our. 

Moh* Ay, bui 

Cor. Well, mildly be It then. Mil 

1. .-V, ) ^xtuni, 

Sc*NE XIL ThiOftmi. Tho Borum. 

. Shut SremruB und Brutus. 

Bru, In thia point charge him home, that he 
affea* , 

Tyrannical power: If he evade us there, 

Enforee him with hia envy to the people. 

And that the spoil got on the Antiatet 
Was ne’er distributed. 

^ ' JSftioratt .i^dilo: . 

What, win Income? 
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' ^ .^-HeVcwntog*'? ';.■ 

I How” accwwpstnied? 

> 'W>lr ^.MeB^as^ and those sea^ 

, That abirays him. u. 


Like graves i* the holy churchyard. ■ ’ « ^ 

Cor, Scratches witH l:>H 4 £|Si^ 

Scars to move laugliter only. 

Men, Consider fiaflriJajCwrii 


[' Otf <di the- voices' that w« have procured 

[, Set'dowB by the cx^? . 

' Md. I have ; 'lis ready lo 

I Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 

/Ed. I 

Sic. Assemble presently the people hither; 
And Tvhen they hear me say It shall be so 


a catalogue That .when he speaks not like a dtizeir. 


You hnd him like a soldier: do not takei 
His rougher accents for malicious sounds^ 

10 But. as 1 . say, such as become a soldier. 
Rather than envy you. 

re. Com, Well, well, no morels 

Cor. What is , the matter 
That being pass’d for conssul with full voioe#' 


r the . riffht and strength o’ the commons,’ be it I am so dishonour* d that the very hour 

cimer You take it on again? { m m* 

For death, for fine, or banishment, then let ^e. Answer to us. • 

Cor. Say, then ; 'tis true, I ought so. 

If I say fine, cry ’ Fine ;* if death, cty ‘ Death.’ Sic. We charge y-ou,. that youlave coiaitori^SfOd' 
Insisring on the old prero»tive to take ,, ^ 

power i' the truth o’ uie cause. From Rome all season d office and to ^ 

^fEd. I shall inform them. Yourself into a power tyrannical ; , - f . 1 

Sru. And when such time they have begun For which you are a traitor to the people^ ^ < 

no cry. Cor. How I traitor ! ' . ) 

Bt them not oease, but with a dm confused so Mm. Nay, temperately ; your 

oforce die present execution Cor. The fire.s i’ the lowest faldUt 4 gM. . 

chance to sentence. people I j 

, ‘ . Very well. Call me their traitor I Thou injurious tribsm^ R ! 


te» cxy, 

them not oease, but with a dm confused so 
Saforce die present execution 
Wt chance to sentence. 

\ " . Very well. 


S^ diem be strnng and ready for this Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand dowtie*,^ 


’ ^aboutit \Exiij^dile. ‘Thou liest* unto thee with a voice asfrete ' ri'St 
stna^ht; he badubcen used As I do pray the gods. , 

n^tp^hawe^his wo^ . . Sic. Mark you this, Y 

beh^once chafed, he cannot Ciiizens. To the rock, to the rock wit& 

I Sic. ' 

I that is ^ere, whicH looks We need not put new matter to his chargjNS^l?' 3 «i«l t 

' ^ ■■ What you have seen him do and heard him 

C 'Sid. * , . r' Well, here he eomea 30 Beating your officers, cursing. yourselveR,'* i 

JKm. Calmly, I do beseech you. ^ So criminal and in such capital kind, , • 


I In thy hands clutch’d as many millions, .«a 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would *«y 
‘ Thou liest* unto thee with a voice as frese ' s 


Senators and Patricians. 
AOm. Calmly, I do beseech you. 


Cor. Ay» a« ostler, that for the poorest piece Deserves the extremest death. 


But since hiadhafttlv it 




\ Wai bear the knave, by the volume. The ho- Srtt. But since it 

t nourfd^gods Served well for Rome,— • 

' Keep I^einei m -safisty, and the chairs of justice Cor. What do you prate .of 

’ h worthy men I plant love among 'si , Sru. I talk of that, that know it . ». • M 
irgot«npl«s with the shows of peace, Cor. You? ? 1, • I 

itreeits withwarl < i ^ Men. Is this the promise that yourmaid^e 1 

t^en, amen-. mother? 1 

oblewidw/. . . i Com. Know, I pray you,— .? 0, j I | 

■ '^tS„unceth,s 4 ’‘ite^ 

r near, ye people. • , Vagabond exile, flaying, pent to linger 

to -your tribunes. Audience ! peace, ' But with a grain a day, I would not buy “ 'm' \ 

, ■ ' ' <40 ’Their mercy at the price of one fair word? ' 

, hear me spe^. ! Nor che^ my courage for what they caa / 

j :Tohav«’twithsaylng‘Goodmorrow.’i . , 

Ipbc charged no further than this Stc. For thhl: 

ji AM K . As muebaa In him lies, from time to timo ' *> 75 ^ 

T A, J agaipst the people, seeki^meaflMr ’ ’ 

§fr 2 '.: , To pluck away their power, as now at laafl I 

anqs ms pp^ 50 To enter our Rome gates.; F the peopWii^^ 


^d with worthy men I plant love among 'si 
mg oar largo t«npl«s with the shows of peace, 
not our streets with war I < , . > ^ 

rUSen. , Amen, amen.. 

ijHif Aaoblewi^/. 

' Renter Mdil^ TviiACitiztxid. , 


X,do<demandr . 
» pe(^le’'s voices, 
^a^dontpot 
^^gEhftmlts 

llkfe'he# content 


SgENB'III.] 


, COJilOZAirus, 


1 ssly it shall be so. ' 

- Citizens. It shall be so, it shall be so ; let him 
away: ■■ ■ .''M i 

He ’s banish’d, and’ it shall be so; 

Cam. Hear me, lay mastets^ and my common 
friends,— , . 

Sic, He’s sentenced; no more hearing. 

Cam. Let me speak ; 

I have been consul, and can show for Rome no 
Her enemies* marks upon me. I do love 
My country’s good with a respeft more tender. 
More holy an<f profound, than mine own life. 

My dear wife’s estimate’, her womb’s increase, 
And treasure of my loins; then if I would 
Speak that,— 

Sic. We know your drift; speak what? 
JSru. There’s no more to be said, but he is 
banish’d, 

As enemy to the people and his country^ 

It shall be so. 

Citizens. It shall be so, it shall be so. 

Cor. You common cry of cursl whose breath 
I hate 120 

As reek o* the rotten fens, whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, I banish you ; 

And here remain with your uncertainty ! 

Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts ! 

Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes. 

Fan you into despair I Have the power still 
To banish your defenders ; till at length 
Your ignorance, which finds not till it feels, 
Making not reservation of yourselves, j<30 

Still your own foes, deliver you as most 
Abated captives to some nation 


\ 0 xemt' (^ithsmsi Caminius. Mene-^ 
Senator^ and Patricians. 


Md. The jpeople^s enemy is gone; is gone ! 
Citizens. Our enemy is bani^d 1 he Is gone I 
Hoc I boo 1 \SnouHn^^ and thravaing up 

Sic. Go, see him cut at gates, and follow him. 
As he hath follow'd you, with all de^te ; 

Give him deserved vexation. Let a guard 240 
Afttond us through the city. 

Citizens. Come, come ; let’s see him out at 
gates; come. 

TWgods preserve our noble tribunes 1 Gome. 

\JSaeuM, 


Scene I. Pome. Before a gate 0/ iht city^. 

Enter CORIOt*ANU8,,VOLUMNIA, VjRGUJtA, Ms- 
NBNIWS^ COMINIUE^ with the yiMmg Noiiiity of 
Rome. 

€of. Oome; leave your tears'; a brief fhre- 
wellf the'beastf ’ *■ 

Withmany hlsads bntts me away KhV; mbtheri 
Where is your ancient coura^? you were used ' 
Te saydktreiiiiii^wns^tiifttt^ of 
That commch cMhces commeh men cbtild bedri" 
That'whwrim s 4 wne (mim all boats 
Show*d’ni»s«erShip'in fioating; fortune’s bl6^ ^ 


When most struck home, being gentle wounded, 
craves 

A noWe cunning ^ you were used to load me 
With precepts that would make invincible 10 
The heart that conn’d them. 

Vir. 0 heavens ! 0 heavens 1 
Cor. Nay, I prithee, woman,— 

Vol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades 
in Rome, 

And occupations perish 1 
Cor, What, what, what I 

I shall be loved when I am lack’d. Nay, mother, 
Resume that spirit, when you 'Were W6nt to say, 

If you Imd been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours vjDu’ld have done, and sa^ed 
Your husband so much sweat. Cominius, , 19 
Droop not; adieu. .Farewell, my wife, my mother: 
I’ll do well yet Thou oM and true MOheniuSi 
Thy tears are salter than a younger man^,' 

And venomous to thine eyeS, My some'flme 

general, ' 

I^ve seen thee stem, and thou hast oit beheld 
Heart-hardening spedbacles ; tell these sad Women 
Tis fond to wail inevitkble strokes, 

As tis to laugh at ’em. My mother, yoU wCt well 
My hazards still have been your solace ; arid 
Believe ’t not lightly— though I go sdonb, 

I^ke to a lonely dragon, that his fen 30 

Makes fear’d and talk’d of more than seen— ‘your 
Son 

Will or exceed the common or be caught 
With cautelous baits and practice. 1 

. My first son, ^ 

whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With' thee awhile: determine on some course, 
More than a wild expostUre to each chance 
T^t starts i* the way before thee. 

Com. I’ll follow thee a month, %s^d'^'witl;i 
thee ; ■ 

And we of thee : so^*fHe 
A cause fb^* Iflty fijtebhl, we shall not send 
O’er the vrist world to seek a sipgle mail, ' 

And lose advririt^bi Which doth eVbr'cfeirif ' 
r the absence of the neeider. ' ' 

per: Fda-eyOWtell: 

Thou hast years upon thee ; and thou ibt too full , 
Of the wars’ surfeits, to 00 rove' with (Shi ' ■ ■ 


Come, my sweet wife, my de^e^ mritW, ai 
My friends ofncible touchj Whimf m forth. 


jyiy irienas of nciWe toucli; I m fdrth, 

Bid me fateww: arid'^i^tte. I pray you* comb, so 
TOSTe^I KMiiM We 
Hear from me still, and never of nie' aright 
But what ■ ■ 

Men.^ '* ‘ ■’ That’s Worthily ■ 

Ad riny riat c^" he^: Cblriisl Iw's' ririt Weep. 

If I ebrild dhskri* bir butipne ,‘seven years 

From these bid rirms anQ*lfegs, by the good gods. 

PMwfiihthbbthrbiyfbbt. 

Cor. Give me thy hand : 

Come,,_ _ lExiM. 


ScK^- IL, , ^ The saiHn: ■ A street 

MnterSlQmvs^‘Bk\3tv%andae^^i^SSt^^ 





6?$ ^ORXOX.ANUS. [Act iv. 

y^d^^i^ia wcvSie.e have sided 

' Now we have shown our power, 
lis seem htunhler after it isMone 

Than when it was a-doing. , , 

Sici Bid them home: 

Say their great enemy is gone, and they 

Stand in, their ancient strength. 

Bru, Dismias them home, \Exii Mdlle. 

Hfsre comes his mother. 

Sic. 1 I,et*s not meet her. 

jffrw. Why? 

Sic. They say she 's mad. 

Bru. They have ta*en note of us: keep on 
your way. ^ lo 

’ VOLUMNIA, VlftGlLlA, MeNENIUS. 

Vol. 0 , ye’re well met: the hoarded plague 
’ , o’ the gods 

Kequite your love I 

Men. Peace, peace ; be not so loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you should 
hear,— i 

Nay, and you shall hear some. [ 7 h Bruins] 
Will you he gone? 

Ifto Sictuius] You shall stay too t I 
' would I had, the power 

To say so to my husband. , , , 

, , Arb.yqvf mankind? 

Vol» Ay^ lool: is that a shame? Note but 
tV* looh' • , 

Waa hpt A ptan ,my. father Hadst thou foocship 
^re blows for Rome 

blows than ever thou wise 
wdrcfe: ' ^ ai 

And .fpr Rbiae’s good. I'll tell thee what; 

!Pi^ay,^t §iou shalt stay too: I would my son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, 

]His good sword in his hand. ' 

Stc. What .then? 

Vir, M , What then I 

He’ld luakean ^d of thy posterity. 

. Vol. BastaVdsahdali 
<)bod matw, the wpunds that be does bear for 
JRomel,' ^ 

Men.. Come, comq, peafft,,, , 

he f OUptry 

VaZ. Take myjorayers with you. 

{fixeunt Tribunes. 

I would the gods had nothing else to do 

But to confirm my curses ! Could I meet ’em 

But pnce a-day, it would unclog my heart 

Of what lies heavy to’t. 

Men. ' Vou have told them home ; 

And, by my troth, you have cause. You’ll sup 
with me? 

Vol. Anger’s my meat ; I sup upon myself, 50 
And so shall starve with feeding. Come, let’s go ; 
Leave this faint puUng and lament as I do, 

In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come. 

Men. Fie, fie, del \.Bxeuni. 

Scene III. A highway between Rome 
and Aniium. 

Enter a Roman and a Volsce, Meeting. 

Rant. I know you well, sir, and you know 
me: your name, ! think, is Adrian. 

VoZs. It is so, sir: truly, I have forgot you, 
Rom. I am a Roman ; and my services are. 
as you are, against ’em : know you me yet? ' 

VoZs. Nicanor? no, 

Rom. The same, sir. 

VoZs. You had more beard when I last saw 
you; but your favour is well approved by your 
tongue. What’s the news in Rome ? I, have a 
note from the Volscdan state, to find you out 
there : you have well saved me a day’s journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome strange in- 
surrections; the people against the senators, , 
patricians, and nobles. t ; , , , 

VoZs. Hath been I is it ended, then? Oiir ' 
state thinks not so : they are in a most warlike 
preparation, and hope to come upon them in ^ 
heat of their division. • 

Rom. The main blaze of it is past, but a ' 
small thing would make it flame again: for the ; 
nobles receive so to heart the banishment of that 
worthy Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe apt- 
ness to take all power from the people < and to | 
pluck from them their tribunes for ever. This 
lies glowing, I can tell you, and is almost mature < 
for the violent breaking out. 

VoZs. Coriolanus b^ished ! , . 

Rom. Banished, sir, ,99, 

VoZs. You will be welcome with this intel- 
ligence, Nicanor, 

Rom. Cop 

I h^vie k^ard it said, the fittest time to corrupt 
a man’s wife is when she’s fallen out with her 
husband. Your noble Tullus Auddius will ap- . 
pear well in thes^ , wars, his great opposer, 
Coriolanus, being now m no request of his 

I courrtry.’ . , 

Vote. He cannot choose. 1 am most fortu- 
ina|e,,,thtis accid^et^ally to encounter you:, you 
l^yeyenddd^n^ and I wlil morrUy ac- 

company you hbtfie. 

tell 

you mbst snange t^ngi iron:^ J^pe ; aQr tending 
trtjjpod of tWw weispfiesi yfm an 




Scene hi.] 


coxiozA/\nrs. 


I am joyful to hear of their readincM, 
and am the man, I think, that shall sot them in 
present adtion. So> sir, heartily well met, and 
most glad of your company. . 

Vols. You take my part from me, sir ; I have 
the most cause to be glad of yours. 

JRom*. Well, let us go together. \Rxiunt 

Scene IV. Antium, B9f0r$ Aufidiu^s house. 

.£«/tfr ,CoRXOLANUS in vtean aj^^reif, disguised 
and mu^ed. 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antiura. pty, 

'Tis I that made thy widows : many an heir 
Of these fair edifices *fore my wars 
Have I heard groan and dropt then know 
me not, 

Lest that thy wives with spits and boys with 
stones 

In puny battle slay me. 

Enter a Citizen. 

Save you, sir. 

at. And you. 

Cor. Diredl me, if it be your will, 

Where great Aufidiua lies : is he in Antium? 

at. He is, and feasts the nobles of the state 
At his house this night. 

Cor. Which is his house, beseech you? *o 
at. This, here before you. 

Cor^ Thank you, sir: farewell. 

\Bxii CitfsteH, 

O world, thy slippery turns 1 Fnends now fast 
sworn, 

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart, 
Whose house, whose bed, whose meal, and ex- 
ercise, 

Are still tocher. Who twin, as 'twere> in love 
Unseparable. shail Within thb hour, 

On a dissension of a doit, break out 
To bitterest enmity J so, fellest foes. 

Whose passions and whose plots have broke their 
sleep 

To take the one the other, by some chance, ao 
Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear 
friends 

And interjoin their issuea So with me : 

My birth-place hate 1 . and my love *8 upon 
This enemy town. I enter : if he slay me* 

He does fair justice : if he give me way, 

I’U do his country service. tEjeit. \ 

Scene V. Thxsame. A AaU An/idutde 
house* 

^^fmic within. Enter a S^rvlngatMxt* \ 
Eirst Serv, Wine, wine, wlnet What service 
Is hm I X thhk our fellows are asleep, (EJeit. 

Enter a eeeond S«rrit(p»jm* 

5j|r, Sens, Whete’s Cotui? my master calls 
Ibrlfc Cotust {MMt. 

' ^ CoEtOLAMU®. 

' - heKt^i the ftast imiells well; 

I Aippear not a guest 


Re-enter ihe^rsi Servingman. 

First Sens. What would you have, friend? 
whence are you? Here’s no place for you: prav. 
go to the door. ^ iE^it 

Con I have deserved no better entertainment 
In being Conolanus, 

Re-enter second Servingman. 

Sec. Serv. Whence are you, sir? Has the 
porter his eyes m his head, that he gives entrance 
to such companions? Pray, get. you out. 

Cor. Away I 

Sec.Se^. Away 1 get you away*. 

Cor. Now thou'rt troublesome. 

^ec. Seiy. Are you so brave? X’ll have you 
talked with anon. ' . 

Enter a third Servingman. The first meets him. 
"^irdServ. What fellow’s this? ad 

rirst Serv. A strange one as ever I looked 
on : I cannot get him out o’ the house : prjthect,' 
ctdl my master to him, {Retires. 

ThsrdServ. What have you to do here, 
follow? Pray you, avoid the home, 
heanh, stand-; I will not hurt your 

7 hird Serv, What are you? j 

CoK A gentleman. 

Third Serv. A marvellous poor one. 30 
Cor. True, so I am. 

Third Serv, Pray you, poor gentleman, take 
up some other station; here’s no place for you i 
pr^ you, avoid : come. 

Con Follow your function, go, and batten on 
^ {Pushes him away. 

Third Serv, What, you will not? Prithee, 
tell my master what a strange guest lie has here. 
Sec, Serv. And I shall. yLSxfit* 

Third Serv. Where dwellostthoM? m 
Cor. Under the canopy. 

ThrdServ. Under the cdrtCpy I . . ' 

Cor. Ay. 

Third Serv. Whereas that? 

Con r the ci^ of kites and crows. , 

K the city of kites ami crows 1 
What an asa It is! Then thou dwellest with 
daws too? 

£f/^; ^ thy piaster. 

Third S^. How, sirf ao you meddle with 

my master? ^ 

QT'' ft” honesber service than to 

meddle with thy mlwtrem* 

Thoujprateit, and pratest ; serve witih thy tt^ncher, 

lEeatfi him emmp. Exit tMrd ServiugrmH^ 
EnW Autnim VM the seeottd Servingman. 
Aitfi, l| tiliE fedlow?, 

Eh.: rid have beaten him 

like a dog, but for disttlrblng the lords within. 

An/. Whence oomest thou? what woiMst 
thou? thy name? v . 

W^ speak, man ; what^s thy naieel 

Con iCTuUuSi 

Not yet thou knowest me, and, seeh^.|lpl% 
Think nae for the msx I ne0e*wfey , , ^ ,, , i j 





^ ' Bestrfde my threshold. Why, thou IWCu^rs 1 ^ | 

' What is thy name ? thee, ^ ^ t 

, iZ, ,A to ,the Volscijms’ ears, We have a, power on foot ; and I had ‘ 

Ahdhar&insotmdtothine. Once more to hew thv tarcet from thy bra\^i- I 

Au/,. Say, what^s thy name? , Or, lose mine apa for’t : thou hast beat me 1 

thou hast a grim appearance, and thy face , Twelve several times, and I have nightly 
Bears a command in 't ; though thy tackle’s tom, Dreamt of encounters "twixt thyaelf and me* j* * a«» ' 

Thou show’st a noble vessel : what’s thy name ? ■ We have been down together in my sleep, * l 

Ccr. Prepare thy brow to frown; know’st P^nbuckling helms, fisting each other’s 

thou me yet? And waked half dead with nothing- Worwiy 

Auf. IknowAeenot! thy name? 70 Marcius, . . . I 


thou me yet? And wakea nau aeaa witn nothing- w ^ 

Auf. IknowAeenot! thy name? , , 7o Maraus, , , ^ 

Cor My name is Caius Marcius, who hath done Had we no quarrel else to Rome, but that « * 

To thee particularly and to all the Volsces Thou art thence banish’d, we would muster 

Great hurt and mischief thereto witness may From twelve to seventy, and inuring war 
My surname, Coriolanus : the painful wrvice. Into the bowels of una^teful Rome, ’ 

The extreme dangers and the drops of blood Like a bold flood 0 er-bear. O, come, go 

Shed for my thankless country are requited Mid take our friendly ^nators by the han a » 

But with that surname ; a good memory. Who now are here, taking their leaves of 

Atid. \Htness of the malice and displeasure Who am prepared agamsf your tend tones* 

Which thou shouldst bear me: only that name Though not for Rome itself. 


remains; Cor. You bless rae, ^ 

The cruelty and envy of the people, 80 Auf. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thoiJ- 

Bennittftd by our dastard nobles, who have 

Have all forsook me, hath devour’d the rest ; The leading of thine own revenges, take 

And suffer’d me by the voice of slaves to be The one half of my commission ; and set aov^ 

« d out of Rome. Now this extremity As best thou art experienced, since thou | 

tought me to thy hearth; notout of hope— ■ Thy. country’s strength and weakness,-^ wo 

Mistake me not— ito save my life, for if , ownway^; . ^ > j 

I W fear’d death, of all the men-i’ thd world Whether to knodp against the gates of Roaott«» ! 

I iWouldhsLve ’voided .thee, Wt in mere spite. Or rudely visit them in parts remote, ' 

To be full dblt of those my 'hamishers^ To fright them, ere destroy. But come ^ - 

T^en . if thou hast 90 Lot me commend theeflrstto those that shsaXX 

tl^t ^It reVenge Say yea to th^r desires. A thousand welco J 

TOaeown particular wrongs s^abop-those maims And, more a friend than e’er an enemi>’; " 

^iS|im^i«eeu ‘Ihpowgh my couirt'’* speed thee Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your S anow I 

straight, welcome! ] 

And^mske my misery serve thy turn : so use it \Exeuni Coriolanus and A t^/idtus. 1 

, ' Thait my, revengeful services may prove i^o Servmgnien | 

As^efits to thee, for I will fight FirsiServ. Here’s a strange altoratio«U 

Against my canker'd country with the qJeen Sec. Serv. By my hand, X had ^ 

Of all the under fiends. But if so be have strucken him with a cudgel; and ®riT 

Thou d^stKot this and that to prove more for- mind gave me liis clothes made a false rejpwaMiri; w* 


As best thou art experienced, since thou 

Thw cmintrv’s strenertk w.*olrnesa.— ' — ttMPO 


Straight, welcome I 

Aud*mske my misery serve thy turn : so use it \Exeuni Coriolant* 

' That my, rovengrful services may prove ftfo .S ervi 

As^efits to thee, for I will fight First Serv. Here’s as 

Against my canker d country with the qJeen Sec. Serv. By my ha 

Of all the under fiends. But if so be have strucken him with 

Thou d^stKot this and that to prove more for- mind gave me liis clothes 


tunes . V , , 

, Thou’rt tired, then, in a word, I also am io< 
^ Lunger to lirtrse most wesuy, and present 
; u^^Surtkbtito theeimdtio'tbyan^ 

; vWcihi notto cut would show thee but a fool, 
Since I have ever follow’d thee with hate. 
Prawn tuns of blood «iitof4:hy eoubbTfs br^t, 
|a|s|'«difaim»iive Wt-to ■ 

It to thee service. ► * 

.QMarcwts/Marciusl 


First Serv. What an arm he has 1 bo 
me about with his finger and has fhiudb^ ow 

would set up a top. 

Sec. Serv. Nay, I knewhy his face th^at: 
was something in him ; he had, sir, a kind odT J 3 bm^ 
methought,-4 cannot tell how to term it. 

Fvrsi SirV’ He’ had so ; looking as it ’vrj**’* 
would I .were hanged, but I thou^t thanrw 
moro im him than 1 could think, ' _ . 


#^j^wncient envy. If Jupiter 


^ ^ V .QMarcMls, Msirclusl morojb him than rcoidd^^i^, ' . : 

Badh word thou hast spoke Im/th weiedodfiiobiii^^ i , Sfc. Serv. So. did I, I’ll bo sword : no w*i»* 

I ply the rarest man i’ the world, 

___ X-itbwkhe.b; butagrea^^ lieSltOTwW' ' 

jy,^,^leud,spejatf*dtvmediing^ ^ *7* 

1 tut i -■ 

I i 1 hiid to bew ^ ^ « 





j Scene) V.] COJRiOZAJ^US. 679 

JFtni tuitd S^c. Serv* Wluv whafc? let’s 

partake. 

TAird Serv., I vrouJd pot be a llojnan,, of all 
nations ; 1 had as Hevo be a condemned man, 
Szni and Stc'. Sef^, ' Wherefdre? “vi^herefore? 
T/iird Sfrv. Why, here’s he tlmt ms wont 
to thwack out general, Caius Marcius. 

J^zrsi Sfrv. Why do you say ‘thwack our 
general’? X91 

TAird Serv, I do not say * dwack our gene- 
ral!* but he Was always good enough for hinx. 

Sea, Serv, Come, we are fellows and friends : 
he was ever too hard for him; I have heard him 
say so himself. 

Z'zrsi'Serv. He was too hard for hinx diredtty, 
to say the troth on’t : before Corioli he scotched 
him and notched him. like a carbonado. 

Sfc. tServ. An he had been cannibally given, 
he might have broiled and eaten him too. 201 

jRzrsi Sc’ni. But, more of thy news? 

'Third Scrv. Why, he is so made on here 
within, as if he were son and heir to Mars ; set at 
upper end 0’ the table ; no ciuostion asked him by 
any of the senators, but they stand bald before 
him: our general himself makes a mistress of 
him ; ^ndtifies himself with ’s hand and turns up 
the white 0’ the e'ye to his discourse. But the Iwjt- 
tom of the news i», our general is ciiti’ the middle 
and but one half of wUathe was yesterday ; for the 
othdr has lial^ by the entreaty and grant of the 
whole table. He ’ll go, he says, and sowl the por- 
ter of Rome gates by the ears; he will mow all 
down before mni, and leave bis passage polled. 

See. Serv. And he’s as like to ao*t as any 
man 1 can imagine. 

ThitdServ* Do’t 1 he will do't; for, look you, 
sir, he has as many friends as enemies ; wnich 
friends, sir, ad It were, durst not, look you, sir, 
show them^lvesL aa we term it, hk frt^ds whilst 
he’s in dhredhtstm. 

Iffynt ^ Diffltflatudfll what’sdhat? 

Third Serv. But when the^y shall seeh sir, his 
crest up again, and the man xn blood, they will 
out of their burrows, like conies after rain, and 
revel all with him. ' 

JRint Serv. But when goes this forward? 
Third Serv, To-morrow; to-day; presently; 
you shall have the drum struck up tlms afternoon; 

as it were, a parcel of their feast* and to be 
' <|X«outed ere thw wipe their lips. 

SeCi Serv. Why, then we shall have a stirring 
world again. This peace is nothing, but to rust 
iron, increase tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

JPzrsi Serv, Lot me have war, say I i it exceeds 
peace as far as day does night; it’s sprltely, 
waking, audible, and full of vent. Peace ii a very 
apoplexy, lethargy ; mulled, deaf, sleepy, Ineen- 
siblft ; a getter of more bastard children than war ’s 
) ^ destroyer of men. ’ 241 

' See, Smt, ‘3?is so ; and os war, in sonxe lort, 
may be said to be a ravisher, so it canndt be denied 
but peace is a great maker of cuokoldar 

Zenit Serv, Ay, smd it makes men hiKte one 
another. ' ^ ’ 

Third Serv, Reason; because dhe^y thea less 
' teed one arwptmr*" The wars for my moneys 1 
hopeto seeReexansascheapaaVolseiaiis. They 
aretidsti^ they' are rising. 

in 1 ‘ tMxee^ 

Scene VL Zonte, A Ziehlic pleue. 

Enter SreiNJus and Brutus. 

Sic, We hear not of him, neither need we fear 
him; 

His remedies are tame V the present peace 

And quietness of the people, which before 

Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his friends 
Blush that the world goes well, who rather had. 
Though they themsems did suffer by ’t, behold 
Bissentious numbers pesterin|; streets than see 

Our tradesmen singing In them shops and going 
About their fundtions friendly* 

Eru, We stood to't in good titne. lEnier 
Meftenius.} Is this Menenius ? xo 

Sic. ’Tis he, 'tis he ; 0, he is grown most kind 
of late. 

Both TrL Hail, sir! 

Men. Hail to you both 1 

Sic. Your Coriolanta 

Is not much miss’d, but witlx his friends ; 

The commonwealth doth stand, and so would do, 
Were he more an^ at it. 

Men. All’s w^l ; and might have been much 
better, if 

He^could have temporised. 

•S' ic. Where is he, hear ycni? 

Men. Nay, I hear nothing : his mother and 
his wife 

Blear notlxing from him. * 

Enter three ar/mr Citizens. 

Citizens. The gods preserve you Iwth I 

Sic. God-den, our neighbours. . ao 

Bru, God-den to you all, god-den to you all. 
First Cii, Ourselves, our wives, and children, 
oil our knees, 

Are bound to pray for you both. 

Sic. . Live, andthrivel 

Bru. Farewell, kind neighbours: we wiahM 

Corielanus,: , - 

Bind loved you as we did. J m 

Citizens. > Now the godh^k^iyoE 1 

Beth Tri. Farewell, farewell. 

lExrutd C^tdMOns, 
Sic. This is a happiesr and more eoinely dmb 
Than when these fellows ratt about thaEdreets, ' 
Crying confusion, 

Bm. Caius Marciusy^ • 

A worthy officer i’ the war ; but insdlent, 30 

O’ercome with pride, ambideeui past all tdikdokig, 
Self-loving,— . . 

Sic. And alfedUng one sole throm^ 

Without aseliUinica / 

Men, lt>ti!ato1c not so. 

Sic, We should by this* h> all our Jamaitaldon, 

If he had gene forth cotxsul, found it so. 

Brm, The goefe haye well prevented it, and 
Roitae, ■ < r ' 

Sits tadownd ^1 without him. 

Muter dn iSdlle, 

^d. : Worthy tribunes^ 

There is a wave, whom we have put m priseut . 
Reports, the Vokoes with two several) pow^<. 

Am mzmH hi the Roinim tetrrificidei^ i 

Aix4 with* the< deepest nvalioe of the yetut a, 

Destroy what lies before ’enx. , . j : ixb. , 
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"bRiiisboa^iit, 

Thruste forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which w'ero inshclPd whten Marcius stood for 


And durst not once peep out. 

Sic^\'>‘>i . , ' Come, what talk you 

OfMardus? > 

jaSljH^ , Go see this nunourer whipp’d. It 
■ . <»timothe, 

The Volsces dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot be J 

We have record that veiy well it can, 

And three examples of the like have been 50 
Within my age* But reason with the fellow, 
Before you punish hhn, where he heard this, 

Lest you shall chance to whip your information 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sic. ' Tell not me : 

I know this cannot be. 

Bru, Not possible. 

Enter a M^senger. 

Mes^.' The nobles in great eansestness are 
going 

All to the senate-house : some news is come 
ti^rns ^eir countenances. 

, iiSfc. ' ? i , ’Tis this slave 59 

Oh whip him Tore the people’s eyes his raising ; 
but his report. > 

Yes, worthy sit, 

, Ihte Sra(vtfVjf«®oVt is seconded; and more, 
,hf^;:tolMl^^de^hr«l^:’d. / ^ - 

” ' What mote fearful? 

-jX is fooke finely out of many mouths — 
Marcius, 

Jmn’a with Auhdius, l^ds a power ’gainst Rome, 
And vows revenge as spacious as between 
The young’st and oldest thing. 

Sic. Ihis is most likely 1 

Bne.^ Raised only, that the weaker sort may 
wish 

Good Marcius home again. 

Sic. The very trick on ’t. 70 

Men. This is unlikely : 

He and Auiidius can no more atone 
Than violeatest contrariety. 

EnterasecendMeisitngtr. 

Sec. Mess. You are sent for to the senate : 

A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius . 

Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already 
O’erbome their way, consumed with hre, and took 
W^ft lay before them. 

: ' . Enter Cominius* 

Cent. O, you have made good work 1 
Men. What news? what news? 80 

Cem^ Youhaveholp to ravish your own daught- 
ers and ^ 

Tq melt the city leads upon your pates, 

To see your wives dishonour d to your noses,— 
Menj What’s the news? what 'is the news? 
Cent. Your temples burned in their cement, and 
Your franchises, whereon you stood, iconffined 
Into an auger’s bore. 

Men, Pray now, your news*?' 1 


You have made fair work, 1 fear me.— Px’fl'yr y*HJr 
news?— V. . . • ■ ■- 

If Marcius daould be join’d with Volsciati**^^ I 

He is their god : he leads them like a thinJSf ^ 
Made by some other deity than natuw, . . 

That shapes man better ; and they follow txiJPtSf 
Against us brats, with no less conn<wnce 
Than boys pursuing summer bUtternies, 

Or butchers killing flies. , - ..—..rude 

Men. You have made good 

You and your apron-men ; you that stood JSO *** 
Upon the voice of occupation and 
The breath of garlic-eaters 1 . , , 

Com. He will shake 

Your Rome about your ear^ 

Men. As Hercu es 

Bid shake down mellow fruit You have ^ 
fair work! * • 

Bru, But is this true, sir ? * 

Cam. Ay; andyoujil looJc pwt 

Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do smilingly revolt ; and who, resist 
Are mock’d for valiant ignorance, .. » ... — ^ 

And perish coi^tant fbms. Who is t C*JCi »**'**® 
him? . . 

Your enemies and his find something m mWiu* 

Men, We are all undone, unless i 
The noble man have mercy. . • 

Com. Who shall'jadc. ^ 

The tribunes cannot do ’t for shame ; the IP'*** 0 *®^ 
Deserve sudi-pily of him as the wolf 
Does of the shepherds: for his best fnends* 

Should say * Be good to Rome,’ they charset d nun 

As those should do that had deserved his 
And therein show'd like enemies. 

Men. ’Tis true S 

If he were putting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, I have not the facer 
To say ‘Beseech you, cease.’ You have » 
fair hands, 

You and your crafts ! you have crafted fair 1 ' 

Com. You have broaigw 

A trembling upon Rome, such as was aevewr 
So incapable of help. . 

Both Tri. Say not we brought it* tie 

Men. How 1 Was it we? we loved hitxx s hut/^ 
like beasts 

And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your 
Who did hoot him out 0’ the city. 

Com, Btit I fe«ur 

They’ll roar him in again. Tullus 
The second name of; men, obeys his polate 
As if he were his officer : desperation 
Is all the policy, strength and defence, 

That Rome can make against them* 

Enter a iroo^ V^Cj^ns, , 

Men, Here oome the _ 

And is Aufidius with him? You are they* 

That made the air unwholesome, when yNansb 
Your stinking greasy caps in hooting eg 
Coriolanus’ exile. Now he 'e c<mitig ; 

And not a hair upon a soldier’s head 
Which wHl notprbve gesmumsvMttc 

As you flmew paiJs^up wi|l he . 

And pay you for your ydhe#« ^ ^TJ%ise )»agHHiigir»< 

If be could bum us all into one eeeh* - 
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have deserved it. ' ' 

Citiz«m» Faith, we hear fearful news. 

First Cit. For mine own part, 

When I said, hapish hiiUi I said, *twas pity. 140 

Sec, Cit. And so did 1 . 

TAird Cit. Ai*d sh did I j and) to say the 
truth, so did very toany of us; that we did, we 
did for the best ; and though we willingly con- 
sented to his banishment, yet it was against our 
will. 

Ce»e. Ye^re goodly things, you voices I 
^ Men, You have made 

Good work, you and your cry I Shall ’s to the 
Capitol? , 

Ccm. 0 , ay, what else? 

* lEjceunt Cominius and Menenit^, 

Sic. Go, masters, get you home; be not dis- 
may’d: ISO 

These are a side that would he glad to have 
This true which they so seem to fear. Go home, 
And show no sign of fear. 

First Cit. The gods be good to us 1 Come, 
masters, let’s home. I ever said we were i’ the 
wrong when we banished him. 

Sec. Cit. So did we all. But, come, let home. 

{Exeunt Citizens. 

Bru. I do not like this news. 

Sic. NorL 

Bru. Let*s to the Capitol Would half my 
wealth x6o 

Would buy this for a lie 1 

Sic. let us go. 

{Exeunt j 

ScBNB VII. A camp, at a small distance I 
JrcMEome. 

^n't^ AVT^xoivs Lieutenant 

Aipt s^ fly to the Roman? 

hi do not know what witcdtcvaft^s in him, 
but * , ^ 

Your soldiers use h»iai as the gnaoeTore meat, I 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end ; 

And you are darken’d in this adtion) sir. 

Even by your own. 

Auy. I cannot help it now. 

Unless, by using means, 1 lame the foot 
Of our design. He bears himself ibore proudlier, 
Even to my person, than I thought he would 
When first I did embrace him : yet his nature xo 
In that^s no changeling ; and I must excuse 
'Whatoaimot be amended. 

Zieu. Yetlwi^iir,-- 

I mean for your luurticular,*— you had not 
Hn’d in commission with him ; hut ekher 
Had borne the adtion of yoursw, or Oise 

hatd left it solely. 1 

nmM u/. I understand thee well ; and he thou sure, ! 
Qlieit he shall come to his account, he knows not | 

gyitrt.y iMyfr .ayftiwttf.Ktun. Althoughit StemS, j 

ht tkk^ and is no less apparent 00 
' ! Tbi'Piiwsdigiu eyo) that he bears all thihgt fairly, 


" Ahd .'sl^ws: 


thttt he bears all thih^ fairly, 

< hiishanidry for the wlso^ 

^ and docs aobieve as soon 
lie hath left nndoae' 


^drawWsw^r^^y^lielttthbfinndoae 
. hit ne<dc or hasard mhae^ : 

; Whshe’er we dome ^ our ieoount. - , , 1 


Zieu. Sir, I beseech you, think you he’U carry 
. Rome ? '' 

Au^ All p^oes yield to him ere he sits down ; 
And the nobility of Rome are his ; 

The senators and patricians love him too : 30 

The tribunes are no soldiers ; and their people 
Will be as rash in the repeal, as hasty 
To expel him thence* 1 think he’ll be to Rome 
As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty.of nature. First he was 
A noble servant to them ; hut he could not 
Carpr his honours even : whether ’twajs pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether dcfedt of judgement, ' 
To fail m the disposing . of those chances 40 

Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but commanding 
peace 

Even with the same austerity and garb 
As he control!’ d the war ; but one of these-.- 
As he hath spices of them all, not all, 

For I'dare so far free him — made him feared, 

So hated, and so banish’d : but he has a merits 
To choke it in the utterance. So our virtues 
Lie in the interpretation c«f the time ; 

And power, unto itself most commendable, 

+Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done. 

One fire drives out one fire ; one nail, one nail ; 
Rights by rights falter, strengths by strengths do 
fail. 

Come, let’s away. When, Caxus, Rome is thine, 
Thou art poor’st of all ; then shortly art thou mine. 

[Exeimt 


Scehb I. J^cme. Apu^li^plcicir. , 

EnterUTs;iWAm,X>>mfnw, 

and ethers, , * 

.! \ I'l 'mV 

I’H hot got you near what he hath 

Which was sometime bis general who loved hitn 
In a most dear particular. He call'd me father i 
But what o’ that? Goy you that banish’d him; 

A mile before his tent fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy; »ay, if he Coy'd 
To hear Cominius spii^ I’llheep at home. 

Cam* He would not seem to kn^ me^ 

Men. Be you hear? 

Com' Yetotte time he dHd caUme hymy name 1 
I tirge 4 oilroiid«qiiute^ 'to 

That we hate Hod together. Coriolanua 
He would aet:;(tntt^er to i lorM ah namee ; • 

He wae ak^9ofteo^ng,;ti<mleM^ 


Tin name o* the fire 

OfbvMngiRoftM,'*^^ ''' 

Mkm- . Whyjr40t^you have made good work t 
A pair of tribunes that have rack’d for Rome, 

To make ootbt noble memory 1 

Com* 1 mMed him how royal ’twas to pttfdots 
When it w«aili$ss^edtpedtedt he replied, f 

Itwas tthare pedtios^ofastate . , 

To onewStom th^had punishU w'#' 

p«uld h« i»y le»«l ■ ' ^ y ftfMt ■ 






CORiQLANUS, 


For !fl jffivate Mends : his ajaswor to m© was, 
iWfCo^iM jaot stay to, pick thetn in a piic 
Of noisome musty chaff J ho said ^twas folly, 

For one poor gitiam or iswo, to leave unbumt. 

And still to nose the offence, 

Mm. ' f For ofie poor grmn or two ! 

I«m On© of those;, his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains ; 30 
You are the musty chaff ; and you are smelt 
Above -the moon: we must be burnt for you. 

Sic, Nay, pray, be patient : if you refuse your 
aid 

In so never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid’s with our distress. But, sure, if you 
^Vould be your country's pleader, your good 
tongue. 

More than the instant army we can mahe, 

Might stop our countryman. 

Mm, No, I ’ll not meddle. 

Sic. Pray you, go to him. 

Men. TOat should.! do? 39 

Bm. Only make trial what your love can do 
For' Rome, towards Marcins. 

Man, Well, and say that Marcius 

Return me, as Cominius is return’d, 

Unheaisl; what then? 

But as a discontented friend, grief-^t 
i With his uhkiudness? aay’t.be so?, 

• >' ■*» ' .. Yet your good will 

Mnsitwha’vie.ihafc tbaohs, from Eu^e, after the 


I think flip’ll hear me. Yet, to bite hts hp 
Add hurtr at good Cdminius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well ; he had not dined : 50 

The veins unfill’d, ohr blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are u^apt 
To give or to forgive ; but when wehave stuff’d 
Th^^^piges and ,^ese conveyances of our 

With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 
Than in our prUst-like fasts : therefore I ’ll watch 
him 

Till hehc dieted to mr request, 

And then I ’ll set upon ham. 

.jSwKi ■ You know the very road into his kind- 
ness, !i 

And cannot lose your w^.. ■. 1,. . nt ^ . 

Mmi< \ . Goodiaith^ rih|^ye;hki9>,> .60 
Speed how it will, I shall er« . long- have know- 
■ j 1 ■■■<!' 

.■ .it ' , ^jaii. 

.0^ iHeUl never hear him. " ^ m 
. Not? 

he does sit in gold, his eye 
■ Rome and his ij|iljujfy''v/ ' 

^ 1 Icneel'd before , Imn ; . 
t said * Rise) ’ dismiss'd me > 
nd twhat he wQulddo, 
What he would no% 
* etpdhiiona^ 

, 7 ® 

^ i‘ '1‘*, , 'i 




Scene II. Entrance of the Vohet^^ 7 ^^ 
before Rome. Two Sentinels 

Enter to them, Menenius. 

FirciSen. Stay: whence are you? 

S^c. San. , Stand, and 

Men. You guard like men ; ’tis 
your leave, 

I am an officer of state, and come 
To speak with Coriolanus. 

First Sen. From whence F *«««.• 

Men. Frpna 

First Sen. You may not pass, yoi* 

return: our general ^ 

Will no more hear from thence, 

Sec. Sm. . You’ll see your Rome 
with fire before 

You’ll speak with Coriolanus, ^ 

Mm. Good my 

If you have heard your general talk of lice*'***’"* 
And of his friends there, it is lots to 
My name hath touch’d your ears : it is M 
First Sm. Be it so; go back: the v* ^ 
your name 

Is.not here passable. ^ 

Men, I tdllthee, fellow, 

Thy general is my lover : I have been . 

The.book of his good a( 5 ts, whence men Hjbu'w^ 

His fame unparallerd, haply amplified i 

Jthat 

. nay, soma: 

Like to a bowl upon a subtle ground, ■” 

I have tumbled past the throw; and in 
Have almost stamp’d the leasing: tH***''"***^ 
fellow, 

I must have leave to pass. . . 

First Sen. Faith, sir, if you hnet t^**™** 
many lies in his behalf as you have 
words in your own, you should not pnasa 
no, though it were as virtuous to lie m** **** 
chastely. Therefore, go back. . 

Men. Prithee, fellovy, remember m5r »•*•»«• jj 
Menenius, always faftwnary ,on the m 

your general. 1* 

Sec. Sen, HowsoevA: you have been Iw* 

as you say you have, I am one that, tenijng|MttM 
uader him, must say, you cannot pass, 
fore, go back. * ^ « 

Mtpt. Has he dined, const thou teHf gml 
would not speak: with him till after dinnsnr# 

First Sen. Y ou are a.- Roman, Soe y ma# 

X am,.a6 thy generalis. 90 


First Sm . Then you shoajM hate ....... — 

he does. lOm yQ%i wto pustlbjjj^sjj 


your gatses the desfendier,.of them# 
a violent 

yoiur ... 

the easy groaeS' of ofa 
S', off ‘^tour ' 4 au|^] 
treesskm > of ^'uoh a^) <. 

ydur;*#"" 

weak hr* 


aolent popular ignbranoe, ypur 

*r 'Shield, ' ,tQ;i^Qntv.hiS'afevi<Mriy"’‘ 
vorneh, tbwe 

‘ed 





deoeg 
for 

^ 

pardons Vf'l 



SCENS tl. j 


CORWLANUS. 


Men. Sirrah, if thy capt«i»kjM&w I h<i>re, 
i he -wrouM we me 'nvith estwnation, ' 

Sec. Sen. Come, my captain knows you not. 
Men, I mean, thy genetaU 
First Sen. My general cares not for you. 
Back, I say, go ; lest I let forth your half-pint 
of blood; back,— -that’s the utmost of your 
having: back. 

Mefi. Nay, but, fellow, fellow,— 

Enter Coriolanus and Aufidius. 

Cor. What ’s the matter? 

Men.' Now, you companion, I’ll say an errand 
for you ; you shall know now that I am in esti- 
mation; you shall perceive that a Jack guardant 
cannot office me from my son Coriolanus ; guess, 
but by my entertainment with him, if thou 
•tandest not i’ the state of hanging, or of some 
death more long in spedlator^ip, and crueller 
in suffering; behold now presently, and swoon 
for what’s to come upon thee. {To Cor.'\ The 
glorious gods sit in hourly synod about thy par- 
ticular prosperity, and love thee no worse than 
thy old father Menenius does I 0 my son, my 
son! thou art preparing fire for us; look thee, 
here’s water to quench it. I was hardly moved 
to come to thee; but being assured none but 
nwself could move thee, 1 nave been blown out 
of your gates with sighs ; and conjure thee to 
, pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. 
The good gods assuage thy wrath, and turn the 
dregs of it upon this varlct here,— this, who, like 
a bmek, hath denied my access to thee. j 

Cor, Away 1 | 

Men. Howl away! j 

Cor. Wife, motW, child, I know not My | 
affairs j 

Are servwnted to others i thmwh X owe ! 

My wKr^'ge propOriy, my* remission lies po j 
In Vblsciaa breasts. That we have been familiar, - 
Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison, inUsbear 
Than pity note how much. Therefore, bo gone. 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger than 
Your gates against my force. Yet, for I loved 
thee, 

Take this along ; I writ it for thy sake, 

[Gives ft Utter. 

And would have sent it. Another word, Menenius, 

I will not hear thee speak. This man, Aufidius, 
Wfli my beloved in l^me: yet thoii behold*>*t 1 
Au/. You keep a constant temper. roe 

[Exeunt C&rioUmm etnd Anfidim, 

■ Fii^tScn^ Now, sir, Iswour name Menemm? 
Sec. Sen. ’Tls a spell, you see, of much 


Sec. Sen. ’Tls a spelh you see, of much 
power ; you know the way home again. 

Sen. Do you hear how we are shent for 
keeping’ your greatness back? 

S4c^S*^* wlwt cause, do you think, I have 
to swoon? 

Mfn.. I neither carte for the world ’nor yotir 
: for such things as you, I cm scarce 
tttirS th^e’s ariy. ye’re so slight. Ho that hada 
a wM to die 'by mmsolf fears it mwther s 

fl^byteior fonesal do his worst For you, bo tl^ 
you arte, Icagt tnd your misery inotetease with 
1 ' sf ol' T ' Stgr tw^ow as I wai said to* 

I . . h I . : 


Sec* Sen. The worthy fellow is our general: 
he ’s the rock, the oak not to be wind-sh^en. 


Scene III. The tent o/ Corhlctnus. 

Enter Co^iot^NUS, Aupidu>s, and others* 

Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to^ 
morrow 

Set down our host My partner in this adtion, 
You must report to the Volsoijtn lords, how I 
plably 

I have borne this business. 

Auf. Only their ends 

You have respedted ; stopp’d your ears against 
j The general suit of Rome ; never admitted 
I A private whisper, no, not with such firieads 
Tliat thought them sure of yotu 
1 Cor. This last old man, 

j Whom with a crack’d heart I have sent to Rome, 
Loved me above the measure of a father ; xo 
I Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him ; for whose old love I have, 
Though I show’d sourly to him, once more 
offer’d 

Tlie first conditions, which they did refuse 
And cannot now accept ; to grace him only 
That thought he could do more, a very little 
X have yielded to : fresh embassies and suits, 

Nor from the state nor private friends, hereafter 
Will 1 lend ear to. Ha } what shout is this? 

[Shout Viiihin. 

Shall 1 be tempted to infringe my vow »o 

I In the same timo 'tis made ? I will not- 

! Enter, in vtourfUnj^ hahiis, VjRpiUA, Yo- 
LUMNIA, leading young Marcius, Valeria, 

I and Attendants. 

I My wife comes foremost ; then thu honour’d 
1 mould 

j Wherein this trunk was ihamed, and sn htev jjpnd 
The grandchild to her bleed. But, t , 

AU bond and privilege of nature, breaks ? , ^ i 
Let it be virtuous toHoo obstinate. . . ■ \ 

What is that curt'sy worth? or those doves’ eyef. 
Which can make gods fortwtwin ? I melfe Jfnd 
am not , 

Of stronger earth than others.' My mother bows ; 
As if Olympus to a molotiill should 30 

' In supplication nod : and my ypu^ boy^ 

Hath an nspedl; of iatevoe«uo(t- wtucb 

Oreat nature cries * Deny smt’ . lietitho Y<d«ctei> 

XUough Rome, and hwrow Italy ; I ’lit netf r 

Be such a gosling to obey instln^ but stand, , ' 

As If a man wiese 

And knew uo other kin. 

I Vm ^ . 1 I" Mylord and husband I 
• Cos*#.> JPheiejcsms»o«e npt the same I wore 
in Rome. 

Virt ^Tlmoorvowitilmtd^ ua thus clumged 
Malmo you think So. 

Cm. ‘ LOce a dull adbor now, 40 

I have jCox^t mw part, and I am out, 

Even to a Tull disgrace. Beat of my desh„ 
Forflwmy tjeraohyi butdo not say ♦ 

For that ' Foi^ve our Romans.’ <3, ahJof 
Long aaray esuK'SWeet as myreveagoL.. ^ 
New, by the jealous ^queen oi%av^4MiK 
I carried from thee, deart v 
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it •'^^ godsl' I prate, 

^d meihev of the world 

Ltfri^e UBsaluted i sink, my knee> V the earth ; 50 

\JCneels. 

Of thy detfi)'dlaty itore' impression show 

Tha^ that 'Of common sons. . , 

Vol, 0 , stand up hlest I 

Whilst, 'With no soi^r cushion than the flint, 

I kneel before thee; and unprpperly 

Show duty, as mistaken all this while 

Between the child and parent. • \Kneels. 

Cor, , What is this? 

Vour knees to me? to your corrcdled son? 

Then, let the pebbles on the hungry beach 

Fillip the stars ; then let thie mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun ; 60 
Murdering impossibility, to* make 

What cannot be, dight work. 1 

Vo/. Thou art my warrior ; 

I holp to frame thee. Do* you know tms lady? 

Cor. The noble sister ot Publicola, 

The moon of Rome, chaste as the icicle 

That’s curdled by the frost from purest snow 

Adltd han« on Dian's temple dear Valeria ! 

Vo/, This is a poor epitome of yours, 

Which by the interpretation of full time 
show Hke all yOtnrself. 

; . The 'god of soldiers, 70 

Witb&e^coniawBaBef supwme Jore, inform 
'Igh^^c^ftLghbr tbafi thou mayst 

and stick i’ the wars , 

' n' ^eait 4 eSi(«A#&i. st«thdlc$? eMNsry flaw, 

And.saviaipfhbse'dkt eye thee 1 
■ ' ■' W* r ‘ i ' ' slnah. 

"Cifr. Tft^t s my bravb boy ! ■ 

V^/. he*, "your' wife, this lady, and 

myself,, 

Are suitdrs to you. < 

Cor. I' beseech you, peace : 

Or, if youMd ask, remember this before : 

The thing I have forsworn to grant may never 80 
Be held by you denials Bo not bid me 

Bi^miss my soldiers, or capitulate 

Again ^th Rome*^ mechanics: tell me not 
wherein d teeto >Maltoiral : desire not 

To allay my taiges mud revenges with 
, Your c^er reasons.'’ 'v , 

■ roZi 0, no more, no more j 

Yoh havetSaH you will not granfcus any ^khsg'; 
f , have rtothing else to a^ but that^ m 

, you deny already ; yet we wllbaslo.; . 

, ' WfVl* yoti fail ifi our request, the blaohio 90 

your hardness : therefore hear T»i 
j au^ you Volsces, mark? for 

sii£.t and not spea1<,,our 
life,- , 

' exile. Ttunk'iwith thyself 

The son, the husband and the father te»-**^**^ 

His country's bowels out And to poor 

Thine enmity’s most capital : thou 

Our prayers to the gods, which is a coto-fo^** 

That all but we enjoy ; for how can we, 

Alas, how can we for our country pray, * ^ 

Whereto we are bound, together with thY "^*1 rm * 
Whereto we are bound? alack, or we muaU: ***^ 

The country, our dear nurse, or else thy* p^*"***^* 
Our comfort in the country. We must fi«<* * * 

An evident calamity, though we had ' 

Our wish, which side should win ; for eitHo** * , 

Mpt, as a foreign recreant, be led ‘ 

With manacles thorough our streets, or elaK* 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruiri„ 

And bear the palm for having bravely sheo 

Thy wife and children's blood. For mya<^J* » •****• 

I purpose not to wait on fortune till _ . 1^ 

These wars determine : if I cannot persu«tc»a» 

Rather to show a noble grace to bom wartaft *** 

Than seek the end of one,- thou shalt no »o<»***** 
March to assault thy country than to 

Trust to 't, thou shaft not— on thy mother'* 

That brought thee to this world 

Vtr, Ay, and m.lta*'* 

That brought you forth this boy, to ytwr 

name 

Living to time. 

Vouf^MaK A’ shall not tread oft me ? ^ m. . 

ril run away till I am bigger, but then 11 * 

Cor, Not of a woman’s tenderness to Tx»# 

Requires nor child nor woman's fece to ^ 

I have sat too long. 

W. . Nay, go not froin ns tfciMW** 

If it were so that our request did tend 

To save the Romans, thereby to destrdy 

The Volsces whom you serve, you miarHIK 
demn us, 

As poisonous of your honour : no;, our suit; 

Is, that you reconcile them: while the WolieO'SIWl 

May say ‘ This mercy we have i; * 

Romans, 

VThis we received;' and each in either si'dti* 

Give the all-hail to thee, and cry ‘ Be blewsrtl 

For making up tliis peace!' Thou knoMtfis^^ JgiPiWt 
son, 

The end of war’s uncertain, hut this eefbwto# 

That, if thow conquer Rome, the benefit 

Which thou^alt thereby reap is such a wmsftWto# 
Wtose repetition ^1 be dog£d with catnM#* | ^ 

Whose chronidie thus writ : "The man vm* 

But with his last attempt he wipedUmJtT 

Bestooy''d Ids country, and his name remjtSmft* 

To the*en«uu^ age abhexyd.* Speak to mdSi, MMI 
Thou hast afiedted the find straiiSof 

To imitate the graces of the geds { - Jtlw 

Tb jear^th ditwdw the ^ oheekabT 

And yet to chmge ^y:sulp& wish a bpll: ' 

That shoftH^ but rive an ^oak. ' W%y dloM Itiik ' 
speal:? 
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ShoVd thy dear rootbcr a»y qoituPt«#y» 

When she, poor hen> fond of no second Twood, 

Has duok’d thee to the wars and safely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say my request ’s unjust^ 
And spurn me back: hut if it he not so, 

Thou art not honest j and the gods wiU plague 
thee, , 

That thou restrain^st from me the duty which 
To a mouther's part belongs. He turns away : 
Down, ladies; let us shame him with our knees. 

To his surname Coriolanus ’longs more pride xyo 
Than pity to our prayers. Down : an end ; 

This is the last: so we will home to Rome, 

And die among our neighbours. Nay, behold : 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have. 
But kneels and holds up hands for fellowship. 
Does reason our petition with more strength 
Than thou hast to deny *t Come, let go : 

This fellow had a Volscian to his mother; 

His'.wife is in CorioU and his child 

Like him by chance. Yet give us our dispatch : 

1 am hush’d until our city be a-fire, z8i 

And then I’ll speak a little. {.He holds her hy the 
hand, silent 

Cor, 0 mother, mother 1 

What have you done? Behold, the heavens do 
ope, 

; The gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at 0 my mother, mother I O ! 

You have won .a happy vidlory to Rome ; ^ 

But, for your son, — believe it, 0 , believe it, 

Most dangerously you have with him prevail’d. 

If not paost mortal to him. But, let it come. 
Auddlus, though 1 cannot make true wars, 190 
I ’ll frame Convenient peace. Now, good Atshdius, 
Were you in my steady would you Have heard 
A motner less? or gaanoed less, Aufidius? 

Auf. 1 was moved withal 
Cor, .c,. ) V f . I dare be sworn you were; 
And, sk, it is no little thing to) make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassiop, Put good sir. 
What peace you’ll make, advise tne : ror my part, 
ru not to Rome, I’ll ,b^k with youi; and pray 
you, j 

to me in this cause. 0 xnother 1 : wife 1 
An/, [.dr/tfr.] I am glad thou hast set thy 
mercy and thy honour aoo 

At dUferenoe in thee : out of that I ’ll work 
Myself a former fortune. 

{T^ Zadtes mothe signs la Omeletnm* 

ITe vfylia, 

But yfc wlU 44 Pk together ; and you wall bear 
A better witness back than words, which. we. 

On li^e conditions, will have counter-eenl’dL 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 
To a temple built you : ul dte aworda ^ - ' 

I n Italy, jand . her confederate awns/, . 

Could hajve made this peace, 909 

X'V'., Ram* Aj^Ue/d^J 
, ' ' dnd Sicmiofg, , . ' , 

; $e^.youyend oelgao’.the Capiloli yond 


vail with him. But 1 say there is no hope ink; 
our throats are sentenced and stay upon execution. 

Sk. Is’t possible that so short a time can alter 
the condition of a man? 10 

Men. There is difFerency between a grub and 
a butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub, This 
Marcius is grown from man to dragon : he has 
wings ; he ’s more than a creeping thing. 

, Stc. He loved his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me : and he no more remem- 
bers his mother now than an eight-year-old horse. 
The tartness of his face sours ripe grapes : when 
he walks, he moves like an engine, and the 
ground shrinks before his treading: he is able to 
pierce a corslet with his eye ; talks like a knell, 
and his hum is a battery. He sits in his State, as 
a thing made for Alexander. What he Hds be 
done is flnished with hk bidding. He wants no- 
thing of a god but eternity and a heaven to 
throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you r^ort- him truly. 

Men. I paint him in the charad^er. M8d*k what 
mercy his mother shall bring from him: there 4 $ 
no more mercy in him than there is milk in antiale 
tiger; that shall our poor city And : and all this Is 
long of you. 

Sic. The gods be good unto us ! 

Men, No, in such a case the gods will not be 
good unto us. When we banished him; we re- 
spedled not them ; and, he returning to break our 
necks, they respedt not us. 


EnierayLtv&tngtt. 

Mess. Sir, if you ’Id save your life, fly to your 
house : 

The plebeians have got your fellow-tribnne \ , 
And hale him up and down, all sweariiMg^iif . 4/e 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home/ 
They’ll give him death by inches, 

Ste. Wbat'a 

Sec. Mess* G^odisews^ good news ; ima lilies 
have Prevail’d. v .f} . 

The VokciaM avei dislodged, and Marcltts^gt^e ^ 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rom«^ . 1 r ^ 
'No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins.;. I , 
Sic. ' Friend, 

Art thou qertain this is true ? is cer^n? 

Sec. Mess. As certain as Xtknm^the sijmis nre ; 
Where have you lurid d,* that you msdce, doubt 
of it?. ,, r,- . *49 

Neier through an aimkssdimrrled blomm itdt, 

As the moomibrted tbm^ the gatea^ Why, 
hsttkyoul ^Trwfy^mr hanciovs^ dmms 
^ ^ H m iogeihsr, 

The 4 run|getS/<|isckkit^ and flfes, 

Tabors and cymhak sum the shouting Romans, 
Make thokun dsp^. ^sitk you ! 


tA shout witAiH, 
Me^th , . This is good news; 

14^1 go ntoet the ladies. This Volumuk ^ . v 
Is worth of consuls,, senators, patriciansi , > ^ 
A city fliU J sd tribune^ 'Such asj you. . ■ ( - 

A sea and land full. Voulmvepmy’d^elljlsmyt 
This /morning for ten ttosaM.of 
I’m not have given a doju 


for you to displs.9e.k: 
A nu|^,. ther^ is some hope ll)e 

. of his modier,: may 





comautNUS. 




; g«#»biesss ^owJfdr 3^ tidings 

; ’ ‘ : jii- ' r>‘ : "^ ■ * 

Sec. Mess . , Sir, ve have all 

: Grea^tOSBise^o^fl^ great tha^^ . 

Sfc. ‘ I , t They are neat the city?, 

SeCihMese. Almost at point to enter. 

: We wU meet them. 

And help the joy. ^Exelent. 

ScBsiv. The same. A street near ihe gate. 

\ Maier iwa Senators Volumnia, Virg^lia, 
&C. ^sing over the stage i followed 
Pairicians^ and others. 

\ First Sen. Bdiold our patroness, the life of 
Rome I ■ , . , , 

Call sJil your tribes together, praise the gods, 

I And toafce triumphant fires; strew flowers before 
them: 

» Unshout the noise that banish’d Marcias, 

Repeal him with the welcome of his mother; 

Cry * Welcome, ladies, welcome !■ 

Adi. Welcome, ladies, 

Weloomte i. ■ [Aflourish with drums and trum’- 
pets. Exeunt. 

, A puhUc place. 

-Attendants. 

- , "^dhell’^c lt>»ds d thh (Sty 1 am here t 

phper : having read it, 

$ where I, 

£v^ m &e cbmmon^ ears, 

F The city ppris by this hath enter’d and 
Inten^«o^a^^tea««belbrei*tke^^ hoping: ' 

' *11^ puAgef 'l&^tolfl with words 1 disp^ 

' \Exemtt Aiten^mh, 

Enter three or four Conspirators c/Aufidius’ 
faflion. 

Md^^teomef 

m & with oar geiieral ! 

Asef. ' Even so ip 

; ,Ahd,WiiaS'hiSdhait^^^^'‘^ .i ^ : 

! Earn' '‘‘*'1*' i ’>f«M»Sfr'nbble 

I 

' TO*»w«daspari$e^'Wd’li 

I -Eia* F-cianiloe'tOlI't , 

WejmiaSt wocjeed as We do flnd the peoplel.' ' 

I ^'^^eopldM£l't^a^'tttac 6 reh^ 

! but the fall of either 

' him admits sq 

plants with dews of^ttei^,’ 
SedltiduM^thy^fri^y^; and', t'oidiiS'efidi, 

He bow’d' M^ nattire, ttelVCr kn^^ 

But to be Tou^, uhsiiiayaMe^aiid^f^ 

By lack of stooflingjJ^ ■ .' f ^ ’ '' - 

Att/: bespoke of: 


Being banish’d for’t, he came unto my l?«f Tfl?* 
Presented to>my kmfe his throat: I took fa**** 

Made him joint-servant with me ; gave hitra 
In all his own desires; jmw, let him ohoo^ 

Out of my files, his projedcs to accotnpliBn , 

Mybestand jEreshest men ; servedhisdeidgw tr*. wa*™* 

In mine own person ; holp to reap the faff** * « nt^ 
Which he did end all his j and took some peri*»» 

To do mysd,f this wrong : till, at the last* 

I seem’d his follower, not partner, and 

He waged me with his countenance, as if ^ 

I had been mercenary. 

First Couy So he did, my lord fi 

This army marvell'd at it, and, in the last# ^ * 
When he had carried Rome and that we iooSe 
For.no less spoil than glory,— . 

Auf. There was Jt z ^ 

For which my sinews sliall ho stretch’d upora 
At a few drops of women’s rheum, which ^ 

As cheap as lies, ho sold the blood and labCMUtfr 
Of oup^at adliion : therefore shall he d»c>> 

And riT renew me in his fall. But; hark I ...■.^^ 

{Drumsand truxtpeis sounds wtdmjh < wy ” 


\ijru 7 Tts ana jTTwyw*# dwwnc*, 

shouts qfthe 

First Con. Your nhtive town you tnUtirm. zmzm 
a post, 

And had no welcomes home ; but he rottir*fcai» 
Splitting the air with noise. 

Sec. *Gon, . And patient iboiiy » 

Whose childrea he hath slain, their base laiWBirtiw** 
tear “ . “ 

With giving hah gknry. „ ._ 

Third Con. Therefore, at your vmiuit*®***' 
Ere he express himself, or move the poopJrtSr j . ' 

With what he would 8ay> let him fiwl your»«iiWHW"e 
Which we will second^ Whan he lies akwai Pv 
After your way his tale pronounced ehaU beiMKIF ' 
His reasons with his body. 

Auf Say no more ; 

Here come the lords. '•fa 

Snter the lords (f the dtp. ^ 

Adi the toids: You are most lisawrt yi w 

Auf I have not deewr^aw ffc» 

But, worthy lords, hkve you With hood parwwppw 
What I have Written uaycik? ' 

Lords. We havO. 

First Lord. Ai^ grioflilt’tO 

What fhults he made before the lMt»' I thifaw 
Might have found ea^ fines t but fhera to «»«m 
Where he Was to begm *nd give away 
The benefit of eur hevies, aniWering U|i 
With otw own ohatge, a titwaty 

There w** k sdeldfm-^Ms admltt rio 

Auf: "He ajipireiohes yttt sM hei^ fataouh 

Enter CozxQMiiUXtBf eafiAA drmm aMHf 

colours i ComrnoHers'Mugzdiikhim* ’ 

CM 'Htdii lordsi lam return’d 
No more infe^Jled with my country’s leva 
Than Wtal iat slii «u%tllilft»iiir 

ttr- 

The files of Rome. Ourimiailn wahl|M#'ltNnMW^^ 

''htand , ,M',( f , ;7 


Scene vi.] 


CORTOLANl/S. 


*Xhani shame to the Romans: , and hern deliver,, 
Subscribed by the ponsul^auqi^tn^MMMii ' . 
'Together witri the sossll o’ the sehaici" whit ' 

We have compounded on. 

Au/, Read it not, noble lords; 

But tell the traitor, in the high'st degree , 

He hadi abused your powers. 

Cor, Traitor! how now 1 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius ! 

Cor, Marcius! 

Auf, Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius : dost thou 
think 

I’ll grace thee with that robbery, thy atol’nname 
Coriolanua in Corioli? 90 

You lords and heads o’ the state, perfidiously 
He has betray’d your business, and given up, 

, For certain drops of salt, your city Rome, 

I say ’your city,^ to his wife and mother j 
Brealdng his oath and resolution like 
t A twist of rotten silk, never admitting 
Counsel 0’ the war, but at his nurse’s tears 
He whined and roar’d away your vidory, 

That pages blush’d at him and men of heart 
Book’d wondering each at other. 

Cor, ‘ Hearistthou, Mars? 100 

AuJ. Name not the god, thou hoy of tears ! 
Cor, Ha! 

AuJ: No more. , 

Cor, Measureless liar, thou hast made my heart 
Toot great for what contains it. ^ Boy 1 0 slave I 
Pardon me, lords, ’tis the first time that ever 
I was forced to scold. Your judgements, my 
grave lords,. 

Must give this cur the lie J and his owsrnotion-— 
Who wears my stripes imjpressM upon him’ f that 
Must bear my bea«ngto his gmvo-MihaHioin 
To thrust jthedi* ^ ^ ■ *xo 

First Lord, Posacev Awtlu slbd Iwiir me 
Cor, Cot 110 yedes, VoJsom ; naen and teds, 

If you have writ pur asmad* there^ 

That, like an eaMe te a dCJve+ci^; I 
Ftetfcerid pur VsdftcisuMii».,Qoriona 
AIoa^J: did it. Boy! , 

Auf , Why, noble terdsj 

Will you oe put in mind of his Hted fostiune, . 
Whicn was your shame, by this unaoly braggart, 
'Fore yojir own eyes and ears? . 

AtlCpmp, test tesmdie fbr’t ocao 


. .<4// /Af * Tear- him. to pieces.* ’Doit i 
presently.* * He killed my son.' * My daughter.’ ( 
^He killed my cousin Mircus.’ *He killed my 
father,’ 

Sec. Lord. Peace, ho 1 no outrage : peace ! 

The man is noble and his fame folds-in 
This orb o* the earth. His last offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. ^ O that I had him. 

With six Aufidiuses, or more, his tribe, 130 
To use my lawful sword 1 
Auf. Insolent villain I 

All Cousf. Kill, kiU, kill, kill, kill him? 

[ 7 '^r Consfiiraior^ draw, and kill Corio- 
lanus: Aufidius stands on. hiskody. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 

Auf. My noble masters, hear me sfieakt. 

First Lord. , <> T»:^usi'^ 

Sec. Lord. Thou hast done a deed whereat 
valour will weep. 

Third Lord. Tread not upon* him* ' Masters 
all, be quiet; 

Put up your swords. ; 1 

Auf. My lords, when you shall know-^as in 
this rage, 

Provoked by him, you cannot — the great danger 
Which this man’s hfe did owe you, you’ll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your Honours 
To call me to your senate. I’ll deliver 141 

Myself your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 

First Lord, Bear from hence his body ; 

And mourn you for him : let him be regarded 
As the most noble corse that ever herald 
Did follow to his um, 

Sec. Lord. His own inapatience 
Takes from Aufidius a great part ofibtem^^ 

Let’s make the best of he. 

Auf, My w®« ■ 

And Z am struck whh^s^rowr OteSwhwdp*: 149 
Help, three o' the 6htef<»dsold|eiipi 'i’llfoefoh!ei. ' 
Beat thou the drum, tdiat it Speak msouraiirilwi 
Trail your steel IThough in this ‘ 

Hath wtidow’d and unchilded many a cme, > .v^ 
Which to this hour bewail the injuryvw > ^ 

Yet he shall have a noble memo;^. ^ , i , .1 ^ r 
Assist, . ' bearing iho 

, lettus. A daadmddetfi^u^did. 



TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


DRAJMATtS PERSON-®. 


I^TCRNiiNUS, son to the late Emperor Of 
Rome, and afterwards declared Emperor. 
BAssrANUs, brother to Satuminus; in love 
with Iravinia. 

Titus Andronicus, a noble Roman, gene- 
ral against the Goths. 

Marcus Andronicus, tribune of the people, 
and brother to Titus. 

Lucrus, j 

SaSus, [““to Titus Andronicus. 
Mutius, / 

Young Lucius, a boy, son to Lucius. 

Publius, son to Marcus the Tribune. 
Sempronius, ) 

Caius, > kinsmen to Titus, 

Valentine, j . 


®MiLius, a noble Roman. 

Alarbus, ] 

Demetrius, >sons to Tamora, 

Chiron, J 

Aaron, a Moor, beloved by Tamora. 

A Captairi, Tribune, Messenger, and Clown j 
Romans. 

Goths and Romans. 

Tamora, Queen of the Goths.' 

Lavinia, daughter to Titus Androniciis» 

A Nurse. 

Senators, Tribunes, Officers, Soldiers, and , 
Attendants. 

Scene : Romet and the country near %U 


,',\w . 'ACT I. 

I ‘ L B^ore fhe Capitol, 

. ' AiibRONigr ring: the 

' hgs Folio w- 

W» Bassianus 
f drum ^nd eoloUrs, 
Sat, NoNo, patricians,, patrons of my right, 

D efond , the Justice of my cause with arms. 

And, countr^en, my loving followers, . 

; Plead my successive title with your swords: 
l am his first-born son, that was the last 
That wore the imperial diadem of Rome; 

Th^n let my father’s honours live in me, 

N fn age with this indignity. 

Bos, .Rowans*) friends, followers, favourers of 
my righty . 

S lfoverBassiaA^Gwsar^SEon^ jo 

(tyifi^ious in dw eyes l^om'e, , 

PE^ttge to dm.-Qapjttol 
suner not dishonour to dpproach 
^e imperial seat, to virtue consecrate, 

To ji^cb, continence and nobiUty ; 

^^Mdesfert in pure election shine, 

.Awi’ Rpnaans, light for freedom in yoUr choice. 

]^i#JilAEcUs' ANDRpNicus, aiq/tf with the 


tliat strive by fadHons and by 


f j^p^,' 76 r>hom we 


From wea^ wars against the barbarous Gothft; 
That, with'his sons, a terror to our foes. 

Hath yoked a nation strong, train’d up in arms, 
Ten years are spent since he undertook 3* 
This cause of Rome and chastised with arms , 
Our enemies’ pride ; five times he hath return’d 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant sons 
In coffins from the field; , 

And now at last, laden with honour’s spmls, 
Returns the aood Andronicus to Rome, 

Renowned Titus, flourishing in arms. 

Let us entreat, by honour of his name, 

Whom worthily you would have now succOed, 40: 
And in the Capitol and senate’s right, 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore, 

That you withdraw you and abate your strei^j 
Dismiss your followers and, as suitors should, . 
Plead your deserts in peace and humbleness. 

Satn How fair the tribune speaks to calm tbY 

thoughts! . - 

Bae, Marcus Andronicus, so I do a% 

In thy uprightness and integrity, 

^d so I love and honour thee and thiho, 

Thy noble brother Titus and his sons, <0 

And her to Yvto my tbougfiis are humbled all, . 
Gracious Lavinm, Rome’s rich ornament, ' 
piat I wUl heife dismiss my loving friends, 

And to my fortunes and 'die peopie^s favour 
Commit my cause in balance to be weigh’d, 
o A the Betiiomrt o/Maeeiauui. 

Sat. Fnends, that have been thus forward in 

I ihaS^ and here d&iri‘ss you ' I 


^ I a;^ pOnfSFaS 


dp 




TJTl^S A^/J^RONICUS> 


Enter a Captain, ^ 

Cap, Roiruns»\jnal«« lAaaidiro- 

.nicws, , , 

Patron of virtue, Rome’s test champion, 
Successful In the battles that he fights,, , 

With honour and with fortune is retain’d’ 

Prom where he circumscribed with his sword, 
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome, 

Drums and irutnpets sounded. Enter !Ma.r- 
71115 and Mutius; after them, two Men 
hearing 'a aoMn covered vuith black; then 
Lvcius <WM?, 72 utNtus. After tkem, Titus 
ANDR oNidus; fArwTAMORA, wrVA Alar- 
bus, Drmetrius, Chiron, Aaron, and other 
prisoners', Soldiers and People^/ibw- 
inp. The Bearers set down the coffist^ and 
Titus speaks. 

Tit Hnil, Rome, viftorious in thy mourning 
weeds! , , 70 

Lo, as the bark, that hath, discharged her fraught, 
Returns with precious lading to the bay 
From whence at first she wwgh’d her anchorage, 
Cometh Andfrtmicus, > bound with laurel boughs. 
To re-salute his country with his tears. 

Tears of true joy for his return to Rome. 

Thou groat defender of this Capitol,, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend 1 
Romans, of five and twenty valiant sons. 

Half of.the number that King Priam had, 80 
Behold the poor remains, alive and dead ! 

These that survive let Rome reward with love ; 
These that, I brlrig,unto their latest home, 

Widi burial amongst their ancestors ; 

Here Gotha have glveif^ roe, .leave to sheathe my 

Titus, , 

Why^flTeF^t 

Make irejSn, 


Malta way to.iay ^ 

There greet ,in silence,! as t^C Wopt, 90 

And sleep ip peape,. Slain ip yows.qo^ry’s wars I 
O astcred receptacle of my i 
Si^t cell of virtue and npbwty- ,^ ^ 

.RToWJinany sons of mine hast thop m storiSf 
That thou wilt never render to me mote 1 
Dm* r.' Give us the prQudest'-,prhow bf . the 
Goths, 

That we may hew Hs Umh^ arm.^ro%pile f 


Thatso tl^ihwowsberiot una^ppaffedL. . 

Hor i^'Ote^urhM With prOoJgips caxgacth. 

Tit . 3 i.|iive ypu. the nab|(8»a tbtjijyirviyes, 
jpwjLaPtmigonjBftodlfti^ ■ 

, T0tM, ^ Stay, Roman brethren f Qri^pus con- j 

i,.'! ; 

A nyithers tears m passion for her somt, t . ' 
Aet^itf 'thff ewei; dea»!,fOr 

■ a to be as dear tb me 1 

abcU’eSurn, xio' 

be uaughtepd in the ^stveets* ^ 


Were piety in thine, it is in these. 

Andronicus, stain not thy tomb with blood: 

Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods? 

Draw* near them then in being mercifid; 

Sweet mercy is nobility’s true-badge : 

Thrice noble Titus, spare my first-bom son. lao 
Tii. Patient yourself, madam, and pardon me. 
These are their brethren, whom you Goths be- 
held 

Alive and dead, and for their brethren slain 
Religiously they ask a sacrifice: 

To this your son is mark’d, and die he must, ' 

To appease their groanii^g shadows that ore gone. | 
Luc. Away with him I and, make a fire straight ; > 
And with our swords, upoix d pile pf wood, 

Let’s hew Ixis limbs till they be dean consumed. 
{Exeunt Lucius, Quintus, AfaHsm, and 
Mutites, witkAlafbm, , 

Tani. 0 cruel, irreligious piety! . 130 

Caz. Was ever ^cythia han so. barbarous? , 
Desn. Oppose not Scythia b ambiti6u$ Rpme. 
Alarbus goes to rest ; and we, survive ,, ,, 

To tremble under Titus’ threi^tening Ippk^, *. | 
Then, madam, stand resolved, hut hope wlpal. 
'Fhe self-same gods that arm’d the Queen of Trbty 
With opportunity of sharp revenge 
Upon, the Thracian tyrant in his tent,’’ 

May favour Tamora, the Queen of Goths — 

When Goths were Goths and Tamora was queen — 
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. , 141 ’ 

Ee-enfer Lucilts, Quintus, Martius, and 
Mutius, with their swords bloody. 

Luc, See, lord and father, how we have per- 
form’d , 

Our Roman rites : Alarbus’ limbs arc lopp'd, 

And entrails feed the sacrificing fire. 

Whose .smoke, like incense^ dothperfuid^ ihe^kK. 
Remaineth nought, but fo inter oiii hietl^h, ^ 

Rpmey r^feladW cbwipions, repo^^,.^;3^^g:^xn ' 

Secure from worldly chances anjl t . * ! 

Here lurks no treaspn^ bere fid 

Here grow'nd daojaed ' 

.atoci1ns>^ I . . ' " r — 

No noise, but silence* and’ et&msil^ddi^ 

In peace ant^ . , . 



h#) TiTm ANmomcus. l AJsrv^ 


^ ^ That you aekte your emperor’s eldest son, 

’ , > Lord Saturnine ; whose virtues will, I hojp** 

Marc. ^Eong live Lord Htus, my beloved Rcfledi on Rome as Titan's rays on earth# 

' ’*■ / And ripen justice in this commonweal; 

Oi^aciohslmimpher in the eyes of Rome I • 170 Then, if you will eleiR by my advice, ^ 

' " ‘Tni , 'Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother Crown him, and say * Long live our emperor I 

Illarcus. Marc. With voices and applause of every eoeit* 

ATAwe, • -And welcome, nephews, from sue- Patridans and plebeians, we create 

cessful wars. Lord Satuminus Rome's great ernwror, ^ 

Yoir that survive, and you that sleep in fame 1 And say ‘ Long live our Emperor Satumirto * 

? air lords, your fortunes are alike in all, [A long jSaurtJik iill they cofft* 

hat in your country’s service drew your swords ; Sai. Titus An<ironicus. for thy favour* ate»*W* 

But safer triumph is this fUneral.pomp, To us in our eleflion this Qjy, 

That hath aspired to Solon’s happiness I give thee thanks in part ot thy deserts, 

An'd’triiimphs over chance in honour's bed. And will with deeds requite thy gentleness » 

Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, And, for an onset, Titus, to advance ‘ 


A lbU9 <niUUirUIAJlWUO« iW* 

To us in our eledlion this Qjy, 

I give thee thanks in part of thy deserts, 

And will with deeds requite thy gentleness 9 
And, for an onset, Titus, to advance ‘ 


Whose friend in justice, thou hast ever been, 180 Thy name and honourable family, 

^nd thee by me, their tribune and their trust, Lavinia will I make my empress, 

This palliament of white and spotless hue ; Rome’s royal mistress, mistress of my hesirt# 

And name thee in eledbon for the empire. And in the sacred Pantheon her espouse : 

Wuh mese our late-deceased emperors sons ; Tell me, Andronicus, doth this modoxi pwMWWWi 

Bh Candidatus then, add put it on, thee i 

And help to set i head on headless Rome. Tit It doth, my worthy lord; and I** 1t3W* 

Tit Abetter head herglonous body fits match 

Sl“i I I hold me Wghly honour’d of your grace I - 

w^^shoUlaT don this robe, and trouble you? And here in sight of Rome to o^urainey 
Si prq damations to-day, 190 King and commander of our wntinmweaJU 

resign my The wide world's emperor, do I ooAseorailie 

Wn«s for you all ? My sword, my chariot and my prisoners ; 

Presents well worthy Rome’s imperkaiowft I 
successfully, Receive them then, the tribute tnmt 1 owes, 

I Mine honour’s ensigns humbled at thy fee lu ^ 

Sat Thanks, noble Titus, father of my Hlb t 
lit «^#abd^V^of their'aobie d ; How proud I am of thee and of thy fMlit 

Rome shall record, and when I do icS^vt 
u unspeakable deaertij 

5* ^ 1 ®°° Romans, forget your iSalty to me, 

- Mart. Titus, mou snalt obtain and ask tbff Tit. .frv.* 


t 1 ®°° Romans, forget your iWlty to me, 

i - Man:. Titus, ^thou shalt obtain and ask the Tit [Tq Tamora\ Now, ^ 

c j prisoner to an emperor: ^ 

‘ 11 1 ™ ambitious tribune, canst thou To him that, for your honour and your ttatfeei^ 

' • Will use you nobly and your foUowei*.^ *M 

, ^ Pat;ie^^ Pnnee Satuminus. ^ ^ goodly lady, tniat mei of thn feasa* 

vA^ Tif ^ choose, were I to ehoi^ awwvw,. 

.rascrcmtt^ ^aw your >sW 0 ra^, and sheathe them Clear up, feir queen, that dloudy I 

42te*!? comeit iot to be made * soom 3n Homing 

rob Of the , Princely shall be titiy usage every wfiy*' ^ 

Saturnine, intert^tei^MSof the Rost on ^ 

l^l^dedTitus^^^ :i 

4*P^^f^Con$ent.thee, pnnee; X wBl restore to. Laj^ a|«L|Ui»ie^ ,, * «gi 

teh^arts,’ 'amd vfean ■them ■ from them- ' *WaStiH 5 Siaw 5 ^dtt * , 





!| do i*ot fisSttOr (theci 
do till I die; 

ks-'tojiaea ■ , 1 

Ij; , >U i ^,,7 ■■ 

fc&jiSik.jriMwi! 


fcir r w'utmw ^|lpmpiyel||p 








¥'i^ To do 



Scene 1.] TiTtTS AITDJ^ONXCUS. 

Mare, * Suum cuiquMt’ b our jxiotice ; 

This prince in justice seizeth but his owu 

Luc. And th^t he ‘urlH, sind shsdt^ if Lucius Hve. 
Tit. Traitors, avaunt I Where ^ the empe- 
ror’s guard? 

Treason, my lord ! Lavinia is surprised I 

Sat, Surinrisod! by -arhom? 

Bos. By him that justly may 

Bear his betrothM from all the world away. 
[Exeunt Baestanus and Marcus with Lavinia. 

M ut. Brothers, help to convey her hence away, 
And with my' sword I II keep this door safe. 

‘ [Exeunt Lucius^ Quintus^ and Martius, 
Tit. FoMow, my lord, and 1^11 soon bring her 
back. • 

Mui. My loird, you pass not here. 

Tit. t What, villain boy I 

Barr'st me my way in Rome? [Stabbing Mutius. 
Mui. Help, Ludus, help 1 [Dies. 

[During the Satuminus, Tamara, 

Demetrius, Ckiran and Aaron go out 
and re-enter, above. 

Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc. My lord, you are unjust, and, more 
than so, 

In wronrfu! quarrel you have slain your son. 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any sons of mine ; 
My sons would never so dishonour me: 

•Traitor, restore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luc. Dead, if you will; but not to be 
hts wife, 

That is another's lawfUl promised love. [Exit. 
Sat. No, .Titus, no; the emperor needs her 
not, 

Nor her. nor theq, nor any of thy stock : 300 

I '11 trust, hkuf that modes me once ; 
Thee nev«ii( per thy emhorous haughty sons, 
Confedermw’sdl^ehuh Id diahtmeur me. 

Was there Rotne ^o make a stale, 

Btkt Satominet M wellf^Andreidotes,' 4 i 

Agree these deeds wtth proud bmg of thine, 

That said’st 1 begged the «e&^r4 at thy hands. 

Tit. 0 monscroust wha* rejiroaohful words 
are these? 

Sat, But go thy ways; go, give datfc ehang- j 
ittg piece ^ ' • ' 309 

To him that flourish’d for her with Ws wrord ; 

A iiiiliant sbU-ln^law thou slmJt 

One lit to bandy with thylaavtess sc^ ■ 

To rufSe'-in the oommonwealth of Rome, 

, ’ *5rfl. These words are razors to my ‘wounded 
* hd»(rb 

. Sdi. Ahdtherelhie, lewdly ’Bamora, ^oeen df 

That lice die stately Phoebe 'mengst her wfmp^ 
Doat^dvetfhtne the gallant’sedam^ef Rome, 

If thou be Pleased with this my sudden^heioe, 
Beholder choosethtoe, Ttuaem,'Rrmyb«4dei» ^ 
And^m^tethoeempr^otRonie. ' * 3ab, 
Spealv^^ of Goths, dost thou appUUsd trty 

Add hS^^gwear hy all the Roman gods, ! 

Sithpri^srtpd’bmywmitcr areas nisr ' ' '•• 

diftng 

along' with ' ^ ij 

Tam. And here, in sight of heaven, to Rome 

I swear, 

If Saturnine advance the Queen of Goriis, 330 
She will a handizmid be to his desires, 

A loving nurse, a mother to his youth; 

Sat. Ascend, fair queen. Pantheon. Lords, 
accompany 

Your noble emperor and his lovely bride, 

Sent by Ae heavens for Prince Saturnine, 

Whose Wisdom hath her fortune conquered ! 

There shall we consummate our spousal rites. 

[Exeunt all but Titus. 

I am not bid to wait upon this bride. 

Titus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
Dishonourid thus, and challenged of wrongs? 346 

Re-mter M: arcus, Lucius, Quint 
. Martius. 

Marc. 0 Titus, see, O, see what thoui hast 
done! , , 

In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous son. p ; . j > ; * 

Tit. No, foolish tribune, no.; no stm.of mihe,?, - 
Nor thou, nor these, conf^era&es in thd dedd 

That hath dishonour’d all our fomdly ; ' 

Unworthy brother, and unworthy sons 1 

Luc. But let us g:sve him burial, as becomes ; 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren.’ 

Tit, Traitors, awayl he rests not in this 
tomb : 

This monument five hundred years hath stood, 
Which I have sumptuously re^drfied : 

Here none but soldiers and Rome's servitors 
Repose in fame; none basely slain'in brawls: 

Bury him where you can ; he comes not here. 

marc. My lord, this is impiety in you t 

My nephew Mutius’ deeds do plead for him ! 

He must be buried with his brethren. 

Qxtin. ) And shalL or him wd will aocom- 
Mart. f pany. , . 

Tit. ’And sMl' ' 

but here* , " 

Tit. ’ What^ifWOuldvgdn' bufy'hm?" 

' ’idespitef'rt 1 ; 

Marc. Kof noble Titus, but entiwafesfldiee r 

To pardon Murius and to b^ry him. •!>, . 

Tit, Maimis, even tihoH hase^i«lruqll^\4q^ 
mycreat, ■ , ' - j i vjn* • 

And, with these boys, 

wounded; • >' < >fw*, .,,vf 

My foes I do repute you eyem^ ' 

So, trouble me no mere^vM|'^>3^>mek’ '/i 
Mam*. u^ ’ddth- 

dwtw. ' ' .i‘i . .. 

v Quin. ^ bo/buried. • 

; EneScmetf Tiimkmel. 

doth nature 

deadgW >»'''"«* -'-Ml ■ 37*0 

- ' 'oedibm «»d/in’'thatmn)ne doth nature 

. !' ^ ... ,st ,/ 

TiA no move,’ if lall.thq rest will ' 

, Marcr Renowned Titus, more than half i 

'Sonli' and».,«ubipM<w1 
•. I 

. A&trtr. ^Mibr'ihy'brodaot•M*l«f^^ } 

His noble tne^rfsew wpe 


44 —^ 



^ 3 Momcus, 


CAcir u 


Thioti art a Roman ; be not barbaroy^ i r ' 

mie'Gt?e^bf(fibffa»aw 4 %se,^diib^iry*iy 

Tfia± slew ?u( 4 cl wisei Lamms’ 'SOH 380 

Did mead ior bis funetals^t 

;iM8t nl!>t 3!3eim®Mte»tius^ then* that was diy joyi 

Be .batr^d'his entrance bere. 

. j ■ Rise, Marcus, rise. 

The disinaH^st'day is this that e’er I saw, • 

, To be;dbhotwur'd by my sons in Rome 1 
Welly bary him, and bury me the next 

iMiitius is j^t into the ioml. 
Uuti There lie thy bones, sweet Mutiusj with 
thy friends, 

^ai <ife with tro^ies do adorn thv tomb. 

\KneeUn^ No man shea tears for noble 
- Mudtis,' 

He lives in fame that died in virtue's cause. 390 
Marc, My lord, to step out of these dreary 
dumps, 

How comes it that the subtle Queen of Goths 
Is.of a sudden thus advanced in Rome? 

I fenow not, Marcus j but I know it is t 
Whether by device or no, the heavens can tell: 

Is she not then beholding to the man 

That br^htrher for this high good turn so far? 

Yes^ and wilhitobly him remunerate. 

Floui 4 sh. ke-tni^tJriamofte sidtj Saturkinus 

CHIR0K,<Z»d 
0t)S^ri ;Ba$sjanus, Lavinia, 

^tJ|^ 5^od hdve play'd your prize : 
ofTo^ g^hrat bride 1 400 
jBfli j! 'O# ybuw^ hwdl I say no 

Not widi nd^feas ?*andf ^ talee my leaye. 

'Tra^i if Rome have law or we have 
power, 

sand tby fhddon^^ijBdl tepent this* rape;^ 

J 5 as. Rape, call you it, mylord,toscizesnyown, 
My trbth-betrotbed love smd now my wife? * 
But let the laws of Rome determine aU; 
MeaikdrhM am^e^d of daat is mine. 
iShift* 'TiS good, sir t you are Very OkOrt with us; 

b^sti ahatp with ^ou. 410 


much- 1 giv^yomrgpaon^iwe’w: 

MlestW Hyowew v 

! ^gentleman, 'l/nd T itns '-m 

iniOn:s«din'!ltoneurW*«sj*f^ : ' 

itite»nscue off iEfiavinia' >' > ^ i 

JNIabiinn hand did^slay hiayQusajgestjsoi^^ 
^tbyon ^d highly moved to wia^ 

itefinni 4 y gavet ■ ‘ 4 «o 
CatVoue. tSaiut^ne, 
4fhiaQi$Qlf in all hisldeeds 
id t6 thee and Ronte; f 
" tnftendmy desfeis; 

have’dishOdoinm one. 


Tam. Not so, my lord; the gods of 
forfend ^ . 

I should be anther to dishoaour you i 
But on mine honour dare I undertake 
For good Lord Titus’ Innocence in all ; 

Whose fury not dissembled apenka hia jgrieff * 

Then, at my suit, look graciously on him ; 

Lose not so noble a friend on vam suppose, 

Nor with sour looks aflli( 5 l his gentle heart. 
lAside to Sat,} My lord, be ruled by me> b«i woi» 
at last; . , . „ 

Dissemble all your grieft and diacontentss 
You are but newly planted in your throne ; 

Lest, then, the people, and patriciena too, 

Upon a just survey, take Titus' part, 

And so supplant you for ingratitude, 

Which Rome reputes to be a heinous sin, 

Yield at entreats ; and tlxen let xnt alone : 

I '11 find a day to massacre them all 
And raze their fadUon and their family. 

The cruel father and his traitoroua sons, 

To whom I sued for my dear son's life, 

And make them know what 'tls to let a queem 
Kneel in the streets and beg for grace in vniaa. 

Come, come, sweet emperor; come,Andronlctan: 
Take up this good old man, and cheer the haeiMPg 
That dies in tempest of thy angry firowiL 
Sat. Rise, Titui^ mo i my empresa halh jisP»' 
vail'i , , - . 

Tit, I thank ytjw majeaty, and her, my wru s 
These words, these looks, Inmee hew llie m 
Tam. Titus, X tm moctppmm in Rem% 

A Roman now adopted happlW, 

And must advise the emperor foir his fOpdL 
This day all q,uarr«b die, Androniout; 

And let it be mine honour, good my lord, 

That I have reconciled your friends and yoigi, 

For you, Prince Basfiianus, I have paae'u 
My word and promise to the ejaxpenwr. 

That you will be more mild and trtdbujlfi;. 

And iear not, lords, and you, lAvlnia; » 

By my advice, all humbled on your knee^ 

You shall ask pardon of his nuueaty, 

Zw. We do, and vow to Eeaven and ta ksl# 
highness, . ,1 

That what we did was mildly as wa mtgbl;^ 
Tendering our sister’s honour ai^ our owpu 
Man. 

M Amyt and talk m'; tcouwa at, go mmm 
nap, aweet empahMi,, w» •» 

-&e itribune and )^8 nephews Ibsosl' 



Sat, Ma*ws,M»^y lakes ^ 



Scene I. Rome^ Bejort ihe Jaiacf, 
Enter 

A etr". Now climbeth Tamora Olympu^ top. 
Safe out of fortune’s shot ; and sits aloft, 

Secure of thunder’s crack or lightning flash; 
Advaaced above pale envy’s threatening reach. 

As when the golden sun salutes the mom, 

And, liavlng gilt the ocean vrlth his beams, 
Gallops the zodiac in his glistering coach, 

And overlooks the highest-peering hills ; 

So Tamora: 

Upon her wit deth earthly honour -wait, lo 
And virtue stoops and trembles at her frown. 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, andiitthy thoughts. 
To mount aloft with thy imperial mistress, 

And mount her pitch, whom, thou in triumph long 
Hast prisoner held, fetter’d in amorous chains 
And faster hound to Aaron’s charming eyes 
Than is Prometheus tied to Caucasus. 

Away with slavish weeds and servile thoughts ! 

I will loe 1 »right, and shine in pearl and gold. 

To wait upon this new-made empress, ao 

To wait, said I? to wanton with this queen, 

This groadSss, this Semiramis, this iwmph, 

This siren^ that will charm Romo’s Saturnine, 
And see his shipwreck and his commonweal’s. 
Holloa 1 what storm is this? 

JSmier Demetrius aud Chiron, Irnving, 
Dam* Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit 
yvantsedge, 

And imnners, to intrude where I am graced; 
And may, for aught thou know’at, affadted be. 

• , Demefims, thou dost over-ween in all; 

And so in this, te hear me down with braves. 30 
*T 1 » not the differeaeo'Of a year or two 
Makes me leasgtRoious er thee imore f<»tunate : 
lain atS' abate add aS' fit ^agthou' ' 

To serve, and to deserve my mistres*^ giraoe ; 
And that my sword upon thee shaU approve, 

And plead my passions for Lavinia’s love. 

Clubs, ckbal these lovers will 
mot keep the peace. 

Dem. 'Why, boy, although our mother* un- 
advised, ' 


Gave you a dancing-rapier by your side, 

Are you so desperate grown^ to threat yow friends? 

' Oo'to ; have your lath ghiedwlthiin your sheath 4* 
TIU you know better how to handle it. ^ ^ 

Cki* rMeanwhUe, sir, with the little akiU I have, 
Full well shalt thou perceive how tnu^I dare. 

Ay,' boy, grow yeso brave? 

A *r. Why, howtww, tends 1 

So neStr the emperor’s pakoe d^ you -draw, 
And xnatetahi such a quarrel openly ? , 

Ml I twt the grotted of ^ thw giudgei 

I wodld^Otforamlllteaofguld ■ * ’ , 

The ci(5ti«6 were known te them it wiosli ooiwteens-; 
Not ydur moWe jiaother fer much more s* 
Be Sfr^dfettoaridtethe tOTnrtpfBcw^ - • 

prepaid and full reiolved, 


Foul-spoken coward, that thunderist with thy 
tongue. 

And with thy weapon nothing darcst perform I 
Aar. Away, I say ! 60 

Now, by the gods that warlike Goths adore, 

This petty brabble will undo us all. 

"Why, lords, and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a prince’s right? 

What, as Davirria them become so loose, 

Or Bassianus so degenerate, 

That for her love suqh quarrels may be broach’d- 
Without oontrolment, justice/ or revenge? 

Young lords, beware 1 air should the.empress know 
This discord’s ground, the music wouldnot please. 

Chi. I care not, I, knew she aixd all .the world: 

I love Lavinia more than all the wo«ld. •; 

X)em. Youngling, learn thou to make, some 
meaner choice ; 

Lavinia is thine elder brother's hope, 

Aar. Why, are ye mad? or know ye not, in 
Rome 

How furious and impatient they bf^ , , < v ’ 

And cannot brook competitors ratev$?)' < * , 

I tell you, lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device, . : 

Chi Aaron, a thousand deaths 
Would I propose to achieve her whom I love. 80 . 
Aar^ To achieve her I how? ^ 

Dem. Why makest thou it so strong© ^ 

She is a woman, therefore may be woo’d ; 

She is a woman, therefore may be won ; 

She is Lavinia, therefore must be loved. 

What, man ! more water glideth by the mill 
Than wots the miller of ; and easy it is 
Of a cut loaf to steal a shive, we know : 

Though Bassianus be the emperor’s brother, , 
Better than he have worn Vulcan’s badge,. > ^ , 
Aar. lAsteteJ Ay, and as good Jis 
may. * . 

, Then iwhy shoiAd ^ despaqr 

With w(SdsJ & looks and ' ' 

What, h^t not ^ 

And borne ktroleanfy by the keepei^PdWl ( . 
Aan why^ then^ it seems*,, some 
or so ■ , , 

Would serve youf tuanSf ,• , ,, . a ' 

Chi Ay, so we turn 

J)^e, Aaron, thou nastlwbit. u i 


Aar. , - Would !ypw|)d 4 )feit i^ttoo ! 

Then should not we be tired ado. . . ' 

Why, hark ye, hade yel,,and.a|re»W’)5H‘:h fools 
To square for thk? would It onend you* them, too 
TlyUi^tK'flh(WAl 4 ^pee,dto.^.' vf > i «i, 

' i' 5 * , j. ^ ■ 

Dem. * , Norm®, so I were cme. 

Aan (ltepcls,.imd>ete for that 

’Tis poliey andl stratagem mtioit do ^ 

! PiatylM»4bjMki««idfSO*miist you resolve* 

That, what you oannet as yoy . would achieve* 

You muitpesleweaoeomplish as you may* 
Take^iaofsee; toreoe was not more chaste 
1 Than this Lavinia, Bassianus| love..^ . ^ ; 
A’i^wedte^raourse than, lingering 


My-jords* a solemn Hunting is m f 

^ There lovely Rea 34 u 4 adkMW«ttf^i»^ , 

The forest walks are wide .apd, spapWftl^' „ : . 



TiTirs s^Romcus. 


fA«rr 


Fitted by JcWl for ra^ and viliany .i 
Sifl^yott^h^Qfrvila^ 

'itod smkc herf: boBfte by force, if not by vrords ; 
Thiaitatsi^,* woofe at all> , stand you in hope. 
Qom^i corner our ^nwiress^ with her sacred wit 


Corner com^ omr^mpress^ with her sacred wit 

vengeance (x>nsecrat^^ , zax 

Win we acquaint with all that we intend; 

And she’ shall £lt our engines with advice, 

That will not sulFer you to square yourselves, 

But to your wishes’ height advance you both. 
The enrpepor’s court is hke the house of Fame, 

. The palace fulil of tongues, of eyes, and ears : 
The< woods ave ruthless, dreadful, deaf, and dull ; 


SCKNS ni. A ioneiy^ri 

Bniir Aaron, wiih a Ihg 
Aar. He that had wit would think that X ImmI 


zax To bury so much gold under a tree, 

And never after to inherit it. 

Let him that thinks of me so ahjedlly 
Know that this gold must coin a stratagein. 

Which, cunningly effedled, will beget 
I, A very excellent piece of vilkny : 

And so repose, sweet gold, for their unreat . 1 
111 ; UfidnOtr^i^- 


There speak, and strike, brave boys, and take That have their alms out of die empress* ch«»t« 
your turns ; 


There serve your lusts, shadow’d from heaven’s 


.fi'wrdrr'TXMORA. 


And revel in Xavinia’s treasuw. Tam. My lovely Aaron, whereftirtt loole*«* 

Tl^ counsel,, lad, smeBs of no cowardice, . thousau* #€» 

Dem. Sit fas aut nefas, till I find the stream When every tning doth make a gleefttl boMt f 

To cool this heat, a 'Charm to calm these fits, The birds chant melody on every kish| 

Per Stygaj per manes vehor. IBjptvnit. The snake lies rolled in the che^ul san, 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling adttdl 
Saisxtl , A JmiimarJlMii. Horns and majea ch«qu«’d .hiuiowfln tlw«rp»iM» J 
' cf^ df hounds hoard. Under their sweet shade, Aaren, let as sit, 

,, , ^ d^naunas Mara. And. whUst the babWing echo mocks theSoi^^ 

M Hunters, &c., Homs, 

^iSTXJS, and UAmvs. As if a (toe hunt were betid at onot, 

^ ' , Let us sit down and mark their yelping noiae S wm 

wWk’ the mom is bright and And, after confllilft such as was supposed 

: ; 'I'he wandering prince and Dido once ct^b/d. 


green : When with a Sappy storm they were surpt)MI 
ynamigijei^i^ndiet^tus make abay , And curtain’d with a counsel-keedng cave, 

We may, each wreathed in the otners araw, 
a peal, Our pastimes done, possess a goldan slumber I 

the •noise. Whiles hounds and horns asd sweet melodlloasMi 
gjS«W)^lt«lteyour charge, a« it is ow birds 

T p attend the emperor’s person carefully: Be unto us as !«t a nurse’s Mng 

isOimSf troubled in my sleep this night, Of lullaby to bring her babe asleep. 

But dawning (ky new comfort Hath inspired, zo Aar. Madam, thot^ Venue govem ytm-^ 

' desires, ' psa 

A litninds^ and horns Hfindodin a ^oal. domioator over mine I 


Tamora, Bassianus, La- What signifies i 
■ ChtiRONi dnd Attendants. 

_ j , ' . My fleece of wc 

JW^gbodmorsowstoyonraiaiMtFj Even, as a» add 

Jwm, ^ you as many and sw good : To do some fats 

L#owMyoargraoe4lte«^ No, madam, dw 

t lord ; Vez^eanoe mia 

B<ft^»h^«op*imIy foF'nev^«njnSBaSiffis,,v ' Kood^dieya* 
..:T^li^^^®^^®»Howsayyout HarkTamow; 

' '‘"'ill:' ’i" '' 1 ' ^ aawno^ ' .t . ,■ ^ wSft 

l broad awake two bo«rs«od more^i i » •thee, , 


What signifies my deadly««tandinff eye. 
My silence and myriwy melinSm, 
My fleece of woolly hadr mt now tmoierJit 


^§^s^*on, then; horse aad^iihariots let JhSsfcS 
Tonntdra'^ Miadamy now ' 'DliyjicnS 


Even as an adder Midum she doth umnoU 
To do some fatal execution t 
No, madam, these am an vwM rigns 
Vez^fMn^liiii my h^ 
giwd^diefyinge are Imnwseriisg k mgr 

' I..-.-. .. 


masykiad, 
gkmgrhaiui, « 


te' ol4efi ki lamtoi t ^ 
Phikmel limm kw) W 


And Wash thwlki^ 




$CBK^ JXL] 


TITUS AlfDROmCUS^ 


JSnUr Bassiamus and LAVitriA. 

Who have we here? Home’s ro^ em- 
press, 

Unfurnish’d of her well-heseeming troop! 

Or is It Dian, habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy groves 
To ^e the general hunting in this forest? 

7 'am. Saucy controller of our nrivate steps I 
Had I the power that some say Dian had, 6 i 
Thy temples should be planted presently 
With horns, as was AAaeon’s; and the hounds 
Should Uipon thy new-transformed limbs, 
Unpaanerly intruder as thou art i 

tJp.der your patience, gentle empress, 
*Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning ; 
And to be doubted that your Moor and you 
Are aingled forth to try experiments: 

Jove shield your husband from his hounds to-day I 
Tis pity they should take him for a stag. ji 
Mas, Bcheve me, queen, your swarth Cim- 
merian 

Both make your honour of his body’s hue, 
Sotted, detested, and abominable, 
why a;ce you sequestered from all your train, 
Dismounted from your snow-white goodly steed, 
And wander'd hither to an obscure nlot. 
Accompanied but with a barbarous Moor, 

If ftHil desire had not conduced you? 

Zav. And, beinjg intercepted in your sport, 8o 
Great reason that my noble lord be rated 
For saweiness, I pray you, let us hence, 
let her joy her raven-coloured love ; 

Thl» valley tits the purpose passing well. 

Mas,. The king my brother shall have note of 
this. 

Lav., Ayr, fpr thew ^ps ntswie hi«i noted 
long; 

Good king, to be so.^ghtlly abused 1 
Tam* .'Why have it padenoe to endure all tms? 

and Chiron. 

D^m. How now, dear sovereign, and our 
g:racious mother I • , 

WW doth your highness look so pale and wan? 
Tam, Have I not reason, 

pale? 91 

These two have 'deed me hither to this place: 

A barren detested vale, you see it is : 

The trees, though summer, yet forlorn and lean, 
O’ercome with moss and baleful mistletoe : 

Here never shines the sun ; here nothing breeds. 
Unless the nightly owl or fiatal raven : 

And vyhan they show’d me this al^orred ^it, 
Thay told me, here, at dead time of laie night, 

A thousand fiends, a thousand hissing snakes, zoo 
Ten thousand swelling toads, as many urchins, 
■Would maJfe such feajfful and confbsed cries 
As any mortal body hearing it 

M Thad, or else die suddenly.* 
No sooner hid they told this hellish tale. 

But straight they told mfe they would bind me 

0l!fcto*^Bidy ofadismlyw. 


xAiCivions Gdch, and an the bitterest terms zio 
That ever ear did hear to such elTedb ; 

, Al>< Vondrous fortune come, 


This vengeance on me had they executed. 
Revenge it, as you love your mother’s life. 

Or be ye not henceforth call’d my children. 

Lem. This is a witness that 1 am thy son. 

Bassianns. 

Chi, And this for me, struck home to show my 
strength. \Aisc stabs JSnssiafius, who dies. 
Lav. Ay, come, Semiraniis, nay, barbarous 
Tamora, 

For no name fits thy nature but thy own I ^ 

TasH. Cive me thy poniard ; you shall know, 
my boys, ' rao 

Your mother’s hand shall right your mother’s j 
wrong, I 

Dem, Stay, madam ; here is more belongs to 
her; 

First thrash the com, then after bum thb straw : 
This minion stood upon her chastity, 

Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty, ^ , ■ 

fAnd with that painted hope braves ydUi; mighti- 
ness: J ■ [ 

And shall she carry this unto her grave? , 

Chi. An if she do, I would I were an.b^uch- , 
Drag hence her husband to some secret Hciei, 

And make his dead trunk pillow to our lust. 130 ; 

Tam, But when ye have the honey ye djcsire* 
Let not this wasp outlive, us both to stinfr. 

Chi. I warrant you, madam, we wxll make 
that sure. ^ ! 

Come, mistress, now perforce we will enjoy , * ; 

That nice-preserved honesty of your.s. 

Lav. 0 Tamora I thou bear’s! a. woman^s, 
face,— - 

Tam, I will not hear her , speak; away with 
her! 

Lav, Sweet lords, entreat her heair me but ai 
word. 4 ^ 

Lem. Listen, fair madam : let it be your, glory | 
To see her tears ; but be your heart to them Ufi] 
As unrelenting flint to <h:ops of rkm, , 

Lav, When did the tiger’s young ones teaph 
the dam? ; tfe,; ■ fv*!,,?/,,'; 

O, do not learn her wrath,; she tapgmf it thee ; 
The milk thou suck^dst heii: qld,.|:W‘to 

matWe; , ^ ' 

Even at thy tedt thou hadst thy tyrahny- , 

Yet every mother breeds not sons alike ; ‘ , 1 

ITo Chiron} Do thou entreat her shoWa Wcunaia 
pity. ' j 

Chi What, wouldst thou have me prove, 
self a bastsud ? . j 

Lav. ’Tis true; the raven doth not hatch a 
lark: ' '' ■ 

Yet have I hear<i,— 0 , could I find u nowlr^ *50 
The lion hwwed, with miy did . i 

To have his pirincely i^ws j^ared all awhy : , 

Some say that ra?(^ns foster forlorn obildren, 

The whilst- Mr. dwa ,bird^ famish in their neata ;i 
q,. W td me; th^gh thy, hard heart say no. 
Nothing so kind, but something pitiful 1 , , : 

Taffi. I koow not what it means; away with 
. h^ ^ 

Lav. G, let me teach theel for my father’; 

That gave thee life, when well he might hiav< 
isTainthee, * ' 

Be not obdurate, open thy deaf , ears,: ^ 

Tam. Hadst thou in person ne’er 
■ Even for his sake am I pitiless, ^ '' } 


6^ 


rxTu^ A‘V£fj^cmcc/s. 


f Acrr 


raiii, 
^ifice ; , 

^ .. — 

^ ^ , L ler, ,aji 3 use heir as yoii uill, 
iftt, the better loved of me. 
tiora, be call'd a gentle gueefi, ‘ 
bwi, hands kill me in this place I 

(twd that ‘I have hedg’d so long; 170 

Poor I -when Bassianus died. 

’What begg'st thou, then? fond woman, 

'Tis present death I beg; and one thing 
ih6re 

That womajihood denies my tongue to tell : 

‘0, kebi> me fmm their worse than killing lust, 
.^d tumble me fnto some loathsome pit, 

'where ihevdr man's eye may behold my body ; 

Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

. Tam, So should I rob my sweet sons of their 
' ' ' fee : ' ' ■ . ■ j 

No, let them satisfy their Just on thee. , iSo 
£)efn. Away 1 for thou hast stay’d us here too 
lon^. 

Lap. grace? no Svomctnhood? Ah,bedstly 
aeature!, 

The bldt’ajhd enemy to our general name I 
CpitfusiOh fall— ' , 

thea Pir stoii yoiir mouth. Bring 


fcrwr ; 


Qmn, 1 am surprised wlh on iine^th Y 
A chilling sivcat o'er-run» my treinhlmgj*** 

My heart suspeAs more than mine eye cisw 

To prove thou hast a true-a»‘'^ **•***• 
heart, 

Aaron and thou look down into this dert, 

And see a fearful sight of blobd and death* . 

Quin. Aaron is gone; and my compiu***'*****’^ 
heart 

Will not permit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing wher^t it trembles by turmiiw ! _ 

O, tell me how it is ; for ne’er till now 
Was I a child to fear I know not what. 

Mart. Lord Bassianus lies embrewed 
AlUn a heap, Jike to a^alaujthter’d^ lamb. 



ma4e away. , 

Mr lovely Moor, 
s this trull dfeflour, 

■ K ; ■ . ’ iSJtrii. 

Aaron, wfM Quintus oftd MMrtivs, 

. lords, the better foot bfc- 

rbre; 

)nng you,tp the loathsome'pit 


Straight . ^ 

Where f e^ijg the ^laikther f^lb asleep. 

, ^ whatever it bodes, 

; AM mme, t promise you; were't not 



aV^h^le. 

mot.' 

I ofn'feied blool^ 



thte-v^thth^fkll^ 



A precious ring, that lightens ^ the hole, 

Which, like a taper in some monument, 

Doth ishine upon the dead mflnt’s earthy ch#eal**» 
And shows the ragged entrails of the pit I 
So pale did shine the moon on Pymmus 
When he by night lay bathed in maldtn blertaxi* 

0 brother, help me with thy Biintlng haiidr--* 

If fear hath made thee faint, as me Tt lutth— * 

Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 

As hateful as Cocytus' rmaty mouth, 

Qw»> Reach me thy hand, that I iway 
' th^e'tmt; * ■ 

jDr, wanting strength to do liheeao wuioh gooHtl# 

1 may be pluck'd Mo the swaiaowiBf womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Be^lwnuif grwi, 

I h^e no strenm to pluck dhee to tH« bduk* 

Marl Nor r no strength to -cUmb’eMlthtiti* 
hel^. 

Qfdin, Thy hand once more ; I will not! lo oi oe 
again,. 

Till thou art here aloft, or I below; 

Thou canst not come to me; I com# to the#* 

*ff#?/tfrSATURNINU.S«///AAA»ON. . 

A Along with me : I '1! i#o what holo is h«nr«i^ 
And what he is that now is leaped ittte It. 

Say, who art thou that lately didst deacend 
gaping hollow of the earth f 

unhappy sea of old Aadmttkmiiii t 
^ unlucky how, 

thy brother Bsselanus deed. ' ^ 

■ Sat. My brother dead t 1 know thou 
butjtesti 1 

He and hi^lsidy bdt^i are at the todgt 
Upoit the timtlr lictedf this siaasa^dhitiV ^ 

we know Aot where you t«fh lilim 

Rut, out, f here we klb tedL 





The complot of this tiiarelessi j 

And -Wonder gi^atly that matins face can, fold 
In i>leasing smiles sudi murdCroiisiyi^ny. ' 

iSktffwejiA Sattumine ts leiier. . 
Sat. [ReacUl ‘An if we taiss to jneet him 
handsomely— 

Sweet huntsman, Bnssiamis ^tis we mean— 

Do thou so much as dig the grave for him : ayo 
Thou know’st Qur meaning. Look for thy reward 
Among the nettles at the elder-tree 
Which overshades the mouth of that same pit 
Where we decreed to bury Baasianus. 

Do this, and iJuTChase us thy lasting fHends.* 

0 Tamora I was ever heard the like ? 

This is the pit, and this the elder-tree. 

Look, sirs, if you liari find the huntsmah out 
That should have murder’d Bassianus here. 

Aar*, h£y gracious * lord, here is the bag of 
gold. ' a8o 

Sat. [To Tiitts] Two of thy whelps, fell curs 
of bloody kind, 

Have here bereft my brother of his life. 

Sirs; drag them from the pit unto the prison : 
There let them Hde until we have devised 
Some never-heard-of torturing pain for them, 
Tam. What, are they in this pit! O won- 
drous thing 1 

How easily murder is discovered I 
Tit. High emperor, upon my feeble knee 
Ibesf this boon, with tears not lightly shed, 

That this fell fault of my accuraw sons, ago 

Accursed, if the fault be proved in them,— 

Shi. If. it be proved 1 you see it is apparent. 
Who found tjii^ letter? Tamora, was it you? 
Tapt. Androriicus himself did take it up. 

Tit. 1 did, rpy lord ; yet let me be their bail ; 
For, by my f*thtr*s reverend tomb, I vow 
They shsdl be rsiidy at your highness* will 
To ans>v«r their suiipIcEon with their Hves. 

Sat. Thou m>i bljtil Ithem i see thou fbl- 

Some bHng thb murdered bodyi seme, the mur- 
derers; 300 

Let them liot spesk a word ) the gdllt is plain ; 
For, by my soul, were there wbrSe end tlttm death, 
That end upon them should be executed, 

Tam. Andronicus, I will entreac'di'e kittfrV 
Fear not thy sons ; they shall do Well enough. 

Tit. Come, Lucius, come; sttiy riot to talk 
with them. iMa^uat., 

ScENtt IV. AwtJisrjtart^tkr/orfst, 

Enhr Demoteius and Chirok, seilAftLAVXNrA, 
rmfidufd; hir kandi tut and htr imgtat 

jfc>ssr. So, now go tell, an if thy tongue can 

i^ptak, / 

W^ ’t™ that cut thy tongue and wtvithM thee. 
ct 4 i. ' Writd ddwn' thy iriind, beyvray mean- 

ing so, 

^ if iy stumps '-Mil let thet pla^ fhb dcHbe. ‘ - 
See, ^ hew with ^i£^ns and tekpris she can 
scrowi * "* 

nmj for 'tweet *wnter, wtanh . 
th:^'h«hd»r' ‘ ; ' ' ' 

^ Psm, She hath np fotrgue to c^l, hshdE 

And? ^her silent walki ^ ^ ■ 


CAi. An ‘twere my case, I should go hang 
myself. 

Dem. If thou hadst hands to help thee knit 
the cord. \Exeuni Demeirius and Chiron. 

Enter Marcus, 

Mar. Who is this ? my niece, that flies away 
so fast 1 XI 

Cousin, a word; where is your husband? 

If I do dream, would all my wealth would wake 
me I 

If I do wake, some planet strike me down, 

That I may slumber in eternal sleep 1 
Speak, gentle niece, What stem ungentle hands 
Have lopp'd and hew’d and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches, those sweet oihiaments, 
Whose circling shadows kings have sought to 
■ sleep in, 

And might not gain so great a happiness ao 
As have thy love? Why dost not ^ak to me ? 
Alas, a crimson river, of warm blood. 

Like to a bubbling fountain Stirr'd with wind^ 
Doth rise and fall between thy rosed lips, 

Coming and going with thy honey bteath. ' 

But, sure, some Tereus hath deflowered thee, 
And, lest thou shouldst detetft him, cut thy tongue* 
Ah, now thou tuni’st away thy face for shatoe 1 
And, notwithstanding all this loss of blood. 

As from a conduit with three issuing spouts, 30 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan’s face 
Blushing to be encounter’d with a cloud. 

Shall I speak for thee? shall I say *tis so? 

0, that 1 knew thy heart ; and knew the beast, 
That I might rail at him, to ease my mind ! 
Sorrow concealed, like an oven stopp’d, 

Doth bum the heart to cinders where it is. - 
Fair Philomela, she but lost her tongue, 

And in a tedipus sampler sew'd her mind: 

But, lovely mece, that mean is citt firem thee; 46 
A craftier Tereus, cousin, hast thou inet, . 
And he hath out mose prertlw flageeS V 
That could have better sew^tbarifWliMri®^ V 

0, had the mt^stef sepen ’these ^iy ^ {* 

Tremble, like aspende^ves, upon, a lutA i't 

And mafl^e^thfe sllkeh Strings delight to kiss theri^' 
He would net thbn have touch’d them forhisiifb l 
Or, had he hoard the heavenly harmony V ** 
Which that sweet tongue hath mad% 

He would have dropp’d his knife, Ml oslbep 

As Cerberus at the Thracian poet’s feet. 51 
Come, let us go, and make thy father blind; 

For such a sight will blind fafebet’s eye; 

One hour’s stom will drown the fragraht meads ; 
What wiHs whedemoitthe of Jte^ehy Mher’'s eyed ? 
Do, not draw back, Tor we will mourn with thee ; 
O, 1 

{Exeunt. 

' Eome. . A street. 

Mnie^ Judg;p8()*/Sjimatbr^ and Tribunes, with 
MAllTttrs ‘Q tfiNTUS, tound, passing on to 

the phee <yf qxpcpiion: Titus goinp^ i>i/arL 
^ieadlttg*, ^ 1 

Hear me, grave fathers ! ncBe tilbuAlA 
akay'l , , . , ^ . 

For pity of mine age, whose youth -to 
la dangerous wars, Mrilst you atkatis 
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TiTm ANDROmCUS. 


[ACT 


ab ^jjawwl 

Fwr ^1 tlwf frosty niglits that I have wat(» d j 
iiw4i«8eajn4se»;iaat^ «®d 

flh^eics; , 

Be piuftil to ray condemned sonSt 

Whose soofe'sare not e om mt e d as 'tis thought 

sobs I never to 

they died in honour's lofty bed, 
iUeth dfftm; the f^c.Jttss hy 

htm^and ExeunU 

For these, these, tribunes, in the dust I write 
My hearts deep languor and my soul's sad tears: 
Let my tears stanch the earth’s dry appetite ; 

Mt sens' sweet blood will make it shame and 
bhiidi. 

O earth, I will befriend thee more with rain, 

That shall distil from these two ancient urns, 
Than youthful April shall with all his showers: 

3n summer's drought I'll drop upon thee still; 

In winter with warm tears I *11 melt the snow, ao 
And keep eternal spring-time on thy face, 

So thoii refuse to drink my dear sons’ blood. 

Enter Lucius, with 7tis sword drawn, 

0 reverend tribunes ! O gentle,- aged men I 
Unbind my sons, reverse the doom of death* 

And let me say, that never wept before, 

My terns are now prevajjrag orators.^ 

2 *^ , OumiAe rather, you lament m yam ; 

1 %e tram^hear you ra>t 3 3 K> man is by ; 

Ax«lf*Ott^B^aaisntJyowso*rowsto^ ■ 

7 m.Alfc^lA«sms,ifor thy.tHrothers l^t merplead, 



xm raatte^iWSra.:, tl^y 


''hear ^,' I “ ' ^ 

They 1 rbd<| not mark me^ or if ^y did mark, 
^Chcy wsraddinot^rity me, yet plcadT must; 

t And bootless unto them, 

Therefore I tell my sorrows to the stones ; 
Whojihot^ they cannot answer my distress, 
Yet in some sort they are better than the tribunes, 
For that they wiU not intercept my tale ; 40 

When I do we^ diey humbly at my feet , 
liienie&vftehyiitem and seem to weep with me ; 

Aa4 wemilto but ftttifcd id -^ve wee^^ 

lUme coiiM aSbid to th 

^sonosj ' . ' Vi.- s.-'v' * r..r ' 

And trihtmes with their toagneT^m ty 

- V LAnrar. 

^ tW widh 

two brothers frptn t^e^ 








* 11 - 

Or, if not so, tl^ noble he^rt to break : 

I bring consuming sorrow to thine age. , ^ 

Th. Will it consume me? let me, see It, 

Marc. This was thy daughter. - 

Tit. "Why-f Marcus, so sit®' ,***• 

Luc. Ay me, this obje<5l kills me I 
Tit, Fsont-hearted boy, arise, and look 
her. 

Speak, Lavinia, what accursed hand . o 
Hath made thee handless in thy father's sign-t x 
What fool hath added water to the sea, 

Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 

My grw was atthe Height. before thou craiP-©®'^^ 
And now, like Nilus. it disdaineth bounds. e ^ 

Give me a sword. I’ll chop off my hands too ; ^ 

For they haye fought for Rome, and all in ” 

And they have nursed this woe, in feeding Ui« ; 

In bootless prayer have they been held up, 

And they have served me to effe<5lless use ; 

Npw all the service I req^uire of them 
Is that the one will help to cut the other. 

*Tis well, LavinUi, that thou Hast no hands ; 

For hands, to , do Rome service, are but vaip* * 

Luc. Speak, gentle sister, who hath raaxl;;^^ 

Marc. 0, that delightful engine of her tiho[US^^®> 
That blabb’d them ynth such plying elotjueiao^^ 


Is tom from forth that pre^ hollow cage. 

Where, like a siyeet melodious, bfrd, it sung 
Sweet -vaxied notes, ejichapting every ear ! , ' 

Luc. 0, say thou fpr her, who hath done^ 
deed?, , . 

Marc. 0, thus I found her, straying m wa® 
park, -»• 

Seeking to hide herself, as doth the’ deer 
That hath received some unrecuring wouna,-. 

Tit. It was my deer ; and he that wound«» , 

Hath hurt me more than had he kill’d mo ^ 

For now I stand as one upon a rock , / ? 
Environ’d with a wilderness of sea, 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wavp hlY 
Ejmedling ever when some envious surge , . 

Will in his brinish bowels swallow h^* 

This way to death my wretched ,^ons 

Here stands my odier son, a banished niiaA, , , . 

And here my brother, peeping at niy woes, - ♦ 

But that which gives my soul thd gjeatesjt 
Is dear Laviniu, dear^ thau mVjSOUl. 

Had I but-seen thy picture, In tms.jpUgi 


It would have ma^ 
’ * ' ‘ * thy 


nded me : virhat j-. 

Now I behold thy lively body so ? , 

Thou hast ^0 hands* to wipe away thy tt 
Nor ton^e, to t^ll mb whoihath uiaJ^""^ 
Tby ho^rand hei is .dead; and4brhis<< 
Thy brothers are cOndenwvd^ aud-dfea' ., 
Look, Marcus I ah> son Lucjius, look 



■J .1, 35 aeo 


TJTirs AmRomcvs, 


Shall thy good, nmole, and ^y hitfl&ei!' LmsJna* 

And thpu, and I, sit round aboii« 

Looking all downwnrdsi tols^bld Wdiieeka 
Hov<r they are stain'd* n^westdews* yeflt aot dry* 
With miry ailirae to pn them by a flood? 

And in the fountain^ 'we gaze eo long 
Till the fresh t^e b6 taken irom that clearness^ 
And made a brine-pit with our bitter tears? 

Or shall we cut awsi,y our hands, like thine ? 130 
Or shall we bite our tongiites, and in dumb shows 
Pass the remainder of our hateful days? 

What shall we do? let us, that have our tongues, 
Plot some device of farther misery, 

To make ti& wondef d at in time to come. 

Luc, Sweet fhther, cease your tears ; for, at 
your grief, 

See how^ my wretched sister sobs and weeps. 
Marc. Patience, dear niece. Good Titus, dry 
thine eyes. 

T*i, Ah, Marcus, Marcus ! brother, well I wot 
Thy napkin cannot driilk a tear of mine, 140 
For thou, poor man, hast drown’d it with thine 

OWJl. 

Luc, Ah* *ny Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 
7V?. Mark, Marcus, mark 1 I understand her 
signs: 

Had she a tongue to speak, now would she say 
That to her brother which 1 said to thee : 

His napkin, with his true tears all bewet, 

Caft do no service on her sorrowful cheeks. 

O, what a sympathy of woe is this, 

As far fronanelp as limbo is from bliss 1 , 1:49 

Enter Akro^, 

Aar, Titus Androaicus, nw lord the emperor 
Sends, thee to Vfprd,— ^hat, If thou love thy sons. 
Let Marchs, I-uch«, dr thyaeK; old Titus, 

Or any one of Vb'u, , off your hand. 

And send it to the king: he lof the same 
Win tod thee hitor noth thy ^np allv^e; , 

I And that shall be the ransom for their fault 
I Tit. 0 gracious emperCM? I 0 gwjtslei Aaron I 
ever raven sing so like a lark, 

•Hiat gives sweet tidings of the sun^ uprise? 

With all my heart, 1 ’ll send the empOror , t6o 
Myhandt , ^ 

Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop k off? 

^uc* Stay, father 1 for tnatnPble hand of thinei 
That hath thrown down so many enemies, 

Shall not be sent ; my hand will serve the turn ; 
My yoito can better spare my blood than you ; 
And therefbre mine shall save my brodiers^ iiv^s. 

, Which of your hands hath apt defended 

Si* the eHemy?Sstle? *fO 
O, nohe ofboi^ but are of high deser^; , 

My hsmd hto beeh wit idle ; let ; ' 

To' ransom biy two nephews frPm their death j 
Then have^I Kept It to a worthy endv ‘ - 
< 3 pme,Agtlse whdse 1)^1 

, , „ m ^ more ; such witberM herbs 

|tp,i'and therto^ ' 


Lne. Sweet father, if I shall be thought 

SOH| » 

Lei mt redeem my brothers both from aoiitn* * 
Mare. And, for our father’s sake aad naowi^* 
care, . 

Now let me dsow a brother’s love to tneo^ 

Tit. Agree between you ; I will spare my ha»a. 
Li 4 €, Then 1 ’ll go fetch an axe. 

Mare, But I will use the axe. ^ 

I lExewti Lucitts and 

Tit. Come hither, Aaron.; I’ll deceive tn«m 
both : ' » , 

Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee ^^ 5 }; 

Aar, {Asidel If that be oaTd deceit, I wlu «>* 
honest, , ^ 

And never, whilst I live, deceive men io # I 

But I ’ll deceive you in another sort, j 

And that you’ll say, 

Ee-en/er Lucivs and MAndtT^ ^ 

Tit. Now stay your strife ; what shall Ito I* 
dispatch’d. . j 

Good Aaron, give his majesty my n^d 5 
Tell him it was a hand that waroed him 
From thousand dangers ; bid him bury It ; 

More hath it merited ; that let it have* 

As for my sons, say I account of thena 
As jewels purchased at an easy price ; ^ . __ *99 

And yet dear too, because I bought mme 
Aar. I go, Andronicus: and for my hana 
Look by and by to have thy sons with 
[Aside} Their heads, I mean. O, HeW mi» 
villany 

Both fat me with the very thoughts of it 1 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for 
Aaron will have his soul black like his face. iMjew* 
Tit. O, here I lift this one-hand up- toe hwipvenis 
And bow this feeble ruin -to to m .> 1 

If any power phljs w„retoMj«*«» »:U. i . j 
TO" that 1 caU 4 f 

with me? ^ ^ 

Do, then, dear heart} for heaven shells ha#!? 

Or w£h oUr we ’ll breathe the welWkn 

And state the sun with fog, as semettooetoewete 
When they do hug him in thto melttel^^^ 

Mane. O brot^r, speak whh posasBIptliiMS,^ * 
And do not break into these deep eMtumesa ^ 
Tit. Is not my sorrow deep, Itotejgne' 

Then' bte my passions bottoiwlew^’iyith'itopi. 

Mare, But yet let reason govdrn thy ImMmctt, 
Tit. Ifthei^ weroetoew4>tnhe(ie mtoto ' 
Then into UmHs oeute I hted;wy wcem - t amy 

Whento*^^ sMurtia 

If ^ iheeea wax * 

Ato mtMhtoaMasontfbr this coll? 

I am the sea ; harki how her sighs do blow 1 
She h to weepteg '^'^teia, -I the earth * ■ ‘ 

Then niusb her tlilMtJ ^ ' 

Theh^iusstniy ysrth with her continual taaiyia ^ ^ i 
toome a deluge; overflow’d and drown’d f iMto 
For’^ mV hoWelS cannot htde^h«Bfr"wo«%4 i 
Bat like a, drunkard must I vpllufeJthe|B^ 

^ve me leave, for losers wiE yto MUtK 
Vet ease their stomachs wlte-thiklii Bit tSM l iy 








V *a ’ iS^ssenge^ hiict 'iea4^ , 

^ J!#l^.' i .’W^Sftfey Aiidkmiciis; ill art thou repaid 
For that fifood' hand thou sent*st the emperor. 
H«re asr«‘^^<H^d& of tvo hbble sons i 

hand,'ln scorn to thee sent bnck ; 
Thy ^<ifs their ^sports) thy resolution mock’d t 
That -vroe is me to think upon thy woes 240 
ISftwt^iSrah'iremenibrance of my father’s death. 

I ^ ^ \Exit 

Marc. Now let hot j^ltna cool in Sicily, 

And be my heart an ever-burning hell ! 

Ihese miseries are more than may be borne. 

To weep with them that weep doth ease some 
deal- 

But sorrow flotited at is double death. 

Luc. that this sight should make so deop 
a'*'\<rbtmd. 

And yet detested life not shrink thereat I 
That ever death should let life bear his name, 349 
\Vhere life hath no more interest but to breathe ! 

{Lavinia kisies Titiis, 
Marc. Alas, poor , heart, that kiss is com- 
fortless 

As frozen' wdttet to A starved snake. ■ 

TV/. ' WheM. will this 'fearful slumber have 
' ' ah eh#?^’ ■ 

Mar€. 'N'^W,''farev<^ell{ flattery; die, Andro- 

. 1. , , , 

4 ih$^ see, thy two sons’ heads, 
T^:f KAfelSi'tW^fttanglhd daughter here ; 

^y thISi'dear sight < ^ 

b/other, ’•!, 

Even hk^^'^WhOage, cold and nttmh' ^ ' 

Ah, dhy'i'griofs's, 360 

ihy-o'dter hand ^ 

<Sh#hfr^th'^ and be thh dismal sight 

tl^^cSdajiifg; ttpi of><Ourmost vnetbhed eyes ; 

Now is a tune to storm; why art thou still? 

Tit. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Why dost thou' laugh? it fits not with 
' this hour. 

' ^ T 1 U : I haye not' another tear- to shed : 



Farewell, isfottd Rome; till Ludus come ««<k**»* 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life i 
Farewell, Lavinla, my noble sister; 

0, would thou 'wert as ihou torore hast beew 1 
But now nor Lucius nor T.4ivinla lives 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs. 

If Lucius live, ho will requite yonr wrowsr* X 
And make proud Saturnine and his ompr«a« 

Beg at the gates, like Tarquln and his que«r»'' 

Now will I to the Goths, and mine a newer. 

To be revenged on Rome and Saturnine, [ 

Scene II. A rapm in Tiim^s Amtf* ^ 
hantjmt sei put» 

EnUr Titus, Makcub, Lavinia, and 
Lucius, a Boy. 

Tit. So, so; now sit: and look you eat no 
Than will preserve Just so much strength Its uM 
As will revenge these bitter woes of ours. 

Marcus, unkmt that sorrow-wreathen knot t 
Thy niece and I, poor creatures, wimt our 
And cannot pamionate our tenfold grief 
With folded arms. This poor rlghthand of J 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breast ; 

Who, when my heart, all mad with misery^ 

Beats in this hollow prison of my fleah, 

Then thus I thump it down, 

[TV ZsmMu.} Thou map of woe, that idiUMi 
talk in signs I 

When tly po««r heavt beats with 
beating, 

Thou canst not strike it thus to make It iitill. 

Wound it with sighing, girl, kill k wkH graeweasi 
Or get some little knife between thy lietn. - 
And just against thy heart make thou a Meri 
That all the tears that thy ){^r eyes lei (ntA 
May run into that sink, soamna in 
Drown the lamenting fool la lea-iak teari, «•* 
Afarc, Fie, brother, fit I teach her noh 
to lay 

Such violent hamds upon her tender life. 

Tit. How now! hes serroweiaade thea 
alitiBady? “ 

Why, Mama no nkon abottkl be mad hut %* 

What violent hands can ifee lay on her Hfef 
Ah, \^erelbire dohtthouiltfe m* luum 
To.^M' dbe ‘leJe^tedot e^ ^ 

Hdw TiW was burnt and he made adeemhl# f 
0,mudle notthe theme, to talk of hande# 

Lest we remember itUl tait we have neiMki 
I imBtiJe tm ta% ' 

,,Ifh^6ut mdjnot tuime die wotd ofheetiff 

M mMi fmm iamr 




SCBNB IT.] 


Tums AMDRON'jcrrs. 


Gockl graadsinfi} 

laments: ■ v ,,w . . 

Make my aunt merry yritik some pleas^. tale^ 
Man:» Alas, the temi^ bqyj ja passinn moved, 
X>oth v^eep to see ilw graa^sire’s heaviness^ , 

Tit Peace, leader sapling; thou, art made 
of tears, - ^ 50 

And tears ■will qaickly meU thy life away. 

^ IManm siyikes ih^ disk mtk 4 kni^v 
"Wlfat dost thou strike at, Marcus, with thy knife? 
Metre. At that that I have kUl’d, my lord ,* 
a fly. 

Tit. Out on thee, murderer 1 thou kill’st my 
heart; 

Mine eyes are cloy’d with view of tyranny: 

A deed of death done on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus* brother : get thee gone ; 

I see thou art not for my company. 

Marc. Alas, my lord, I have but kill’d a fly. 
Tii^ But Ixow, if that fly had a father and 
mother? , 60 

How would he hang his slender gilded wings, 
And buzz lamenting doings in the air I 
Poor harmless fly, 

That, with his pretty buzzing melody, 

Came here to make us merry 1 and thou hast 
Wd him. 

Marc. Pardon me, sir; it was a black ill- 
favour’d fly, 

Like to the empress’ Moor ; therefore I kill’d him. 
Tit 0 , 0 , 0, 

Then pardon me for reprehending thee, 

For thou hast done a charitable deed, 70 

GHveme thy knife, I will insult on him ; 

Flattering myself, as if it were the Moor 
Come Mtner purposely bo poison me.— 

There’s ^rshys^ aud that’s for Xaanora. 

Ah, sirrahi! < ' * • w* <’ 

Yet, 1 'ddsaky wepnetwiife ovoughA 90 , 

But that besrweentgswa can kalrfc , , 

ThatkioamtfS iur'likeobsttof a ooifUaok Kootr.. 
Mare. Alas, poor manl grtef haseo wught 
on him, ' t y ii». ) ii 

He takes fdso diatkws f<^ true aubs^ces^ ' 80 
Tit Come, take away. Lan'ktia»)gowithme: 
I’ll to thy closet ; and go road with thee 
Sad stories chanced in the times of M. • ^ 
Cbmei boy, and go with mes thy ikht is young, 
And thou shalt rm when msne hes^ ts damle. 

, : 

' ACt rv”. ' 

JSinief I^vcms, an^Xsyi^.^nii^' 

Marcus^. ^ , 

• . yenmg likm ' It elp^ gmmdshey help 4 

l 4 cvinia‘' ’ 'j ■' ' ■ . 0 / - ’ 1 ■ 

Polbwsmo everywhere. I know not whys 

Als% 1 kttow.pot what >mean. 

Jll^m ; ' attbjr ' lUwbii ^ ^ 

. liliee, boyv to6werf?M^^^ 

flwtW . 


Mare. What means my niece Lavinia by 
these signs? 

Tii. Fear her not, lucius: somewhat doth 
she paean: 

See, Lucius, see how much she makes of thee; jo 
Somewhither would she have tlice go with her. 

Ah, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her sons than she hath read to thee 
Sweet poetry and Tally’s Orator. 

Metre., Canst, thou not guess wherefore she 
plies thee thus? 

Young Luc. My lord, I know not, I, nor can 
I guess, 

17 nless some fit , or frenzy do possess her : 

For I have heard my gmndsire say full oft, . 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad ; 

And I have read that Hecuba of Troy ? , , , ao 
Ran mad for sorrow : that made pqie tP ; 
Although, my lord, I know my noble 
Loves me as dear as e’er my mother did, 

And would not, but in fury, ^igljt siy.you^; 
Which made me down to throw ppiy po^s, 
and fly,-^ 

Causeless, perhapa Butps^onmo, swephsmpt: 
And. madam, if my uncle Marcus go, . . 

I will most willingly attend your ladyship. * 
Mare. Lucius, I will, 

[Lavinia turns over with Tier eiuptps the 
books •wkick Litciits has let Jail. 

T U, How now, Lavinia I Marcus, what means 
this? 30 

Some book there is tliat she desires to see. 

Which is it, girl, of these ? Open them, boy. 

But thou art deeper read, and better skill’d: 

Come, and take choice 01 all my library, 

And so beguile thy sorrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn’d contriver of this deeiL , > . 

Why lifts she up her arms in sequ^e t^ ? , , ■ 
Mare. 1 thunk she means that tlemr ^a# 
than one. . ^ ^ * rv .'.i 

Confed^te in the/a^ti 

' 


Or e^.'toh«.vew,iaer 

Tit Lacius».wi»t>h^A$ 

Young 

, ph^est’ . 'V ■ r , . , - 

My mothwgaveifewie^ ' 

Mart ' ' y J?or love of her 

Perhaps ^ euR’d it from among fme reit«, 
Tit , Soft I see how .bushy 

What would sheftndi - La ytt ia ^ i 


Tlusis uie tMio / 

And treats of rereur treason atm nis ps<^^ 
Andra*a^ . . 

i4eiq^qtf« 


Ravi«h'<Mw ,, 

vast, land gloomy woods ? 

Seeraeq«^- ■ ’ 

Ay, where we dldhuiM-T^ - 

O, had i^-sevetV4iwqrihtt|iied there . 

Pattern’d! W" iteitllae^poet here deseribeSfc.H- 
By imttbreunaw %#^er« and for rape^ J , 

Vokss the gods delight m esag^ml^r); .r ^ I 60 , 

but friends, . . 


ir: 








Jfcfiimr. Sit 'd^fWTii sweet niefecj brt>ther, sit 

■ m" <<..,■'■ 

Mve, 61 : Metcuryj ' 

Inspire nwsi thSt I raiajr this treason find I 
'My Kefc here': look here, Lavinia : 

TH-S sandy plot is plain ; guide, if thou canst, 
i^PhiSfSLftileir'ine, when I have wnt mv name 70 
Without the help of any hand at all. 

[He wriUskis name viith his staff, and guides 
it with feet and ntoutfu 
Cursed be that heairt that forced us to this shift 1 
Writ© tJfcbtn g<kKi niece; and h«re display, at last, 
Wluit- Ood Will have discover’d for revenge : 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows plain, 
l^atfwe may know the' traitors and the truth! 

takes thk staff in her meuth, and guides 
it ^ith her sium^. and writes. 
Tit, O, do ye read, my lord, what she hath 
writl 

‘Stuprum. Chiron, Demetrius.^ 

. r Afa^. 'What, whitl th« lustAtl sonsof Tamora 
Performers of this heinous, bloody deed? 80 
Tit. IDondnator poli, 

Tam lentus audU scelera? tarn lentuel vides? 

Wj although I 

,U\Jk *;hsfl€?W< ’"I' s i“‘ 

mi^eet thoughts 

kiieel ; 

W^ dbe 'Wbfilftfere ' ’ 

Ai^ dmuie, po 

LoedjitiiQ^ Bit^.lwtiire for hv^tse&jd ts^pp, 
^]Ei^v%^^Wwpr 6 seeute by i^oOd advice 
MorM revas^ Upon these traitorous Gothsi, 

‘And see their blood, or die with this reproach. 

Tif. *^^ sure enoctth, an you knew lv 6 w. 
Burif you hoAt^these bear-whelps^ then beware : 
The daw wiM wake ; and, if she wind you onde, 
tShe^S widrthtflionrdeepiy sdll in league, 

And luHa him whilst She playeth on her back. 

And when hit she ^ what she list, xoo 

.Ybu as^lii^Siejl d j gft aia^^ ; let it sdone ; 

Andil MrasS, ' ' ' ‘ ; 

■ ' a ®»d of steel wiH write these words, 

‘ theapg^'norlheha #i|# ’ 

ii»Y sands, ^Hce SSSt^^sifeatTiB^ abtoad, ' 

And where's ybur leSsoni then} Be^^hktsayi 

be s^ ' 1 

ilklMe^ad bondirMn to the yoketd' Koaoe. 

“ boy}' thfj^dhthet^/J&tb ' 

' ■ ' ' ■ '■' xio 

mner^denwiiie^e. ' - • • v 

Hkifi ' 

■‘ awhetayj' 



Lavinia, cotne, Marcus, look to my 


ho««M» * 


Lucius and I *11 go brave it at the court 3 ^ 

Ay, marry, will we, sir; andw-e’ll -be 

\Jdxeuni Titus, ha/vinia, and smiiIKiII 

Marc. O heavens, can you hearagooC*- 
groan, , 

And not relent, or not compassion him i 
Marcus, attena him in his ecstasy, 

That hath more scars of sorrow in his noni^- - * 
Than foemen’s marks upon his batter’d 
But yet so just that he will not reverse. 

Revenge, ye heavens, for old Andronion* II.***’ 

Scene II. The same, A ream it* 


EnUTffivm ont ssdr, AARONt DbmrtriU^ 
Chiron the other sme, yanng 

and an Attendant, with a bundle 


and verses writ upon them, 

Chi. Demetrius, here 's the son of liUrClt**** ^ 

He hath some message to deliver us. . 

Aar. mad message from mi 

tue. My lords, with all the 
I may; 

1 greet your honours firom Andronlcui. ^ 

[A And pray ^e Roman gode ccuifoia**® “ym 

I>em, Gramercy, lovely Luehiai wha.t*^ 
news? ^ 

Yatmg tuc, That you ane b<rt*» 

cipherM; that^s the »ew^‘ • ■ , 

For villains mark'd with rape.'^MdystTOeeiuwm "Jrwis* 
My grandsire, well advtii^, hath ter^^ •• 

The goodliest weapons cifhta arbot^ 

To gratify your honouiuble yotrthi *' 

The hope of Rome ; for so he ba<M me wef % 

And so I do^ and with his gifts present 
Your lordships, that, whenever you have 
You may be armed and appoints well t 
And- so I leave you both: lAsidel IBcA 
villains. 

{Exeunt young Lucius and A tiamemmeaw, 
Dem. Whites heirA A ioroli; liid WidNwi* 
round-about} 

Let’s sees 

^Integer vitib, scelerlMXjo pw«% -«<* 
Kon eget Mauri jiim& neo erck^ 

CH 1 A * verse in Horieerflwtour.ilt wwii I 


Aar. Ay, just ; a verte in lloraee; vtglk^ jfUMM 
have »b * ' * •' ' ' 

wt^ A thing it k to be jiiijWMa t 
Kdife^ai^ sowd' J<#'} the jma* 'i^ 

■: r^-y^mTrr - > 

mSi smi^mtkweapein^^ 

That ikbtmd^ Wondi^i^#Amp lei 
gdt were otn- Witty 

But; let her xm Id 




SCttNtt tU} 


TiT^s Airj^xomcirs, 


Did you not use hh daughstevvf^eiy inendly t 40 
D&m* 1 wouldwehftd u thouf^ Roman dusaes 
At such a bay, by turn to serve our lust« 

CA«. A chwritabfe msh and fuH of Iwe, 

Aar, Here lacks but your mother for to say 
amen. 

Ckt, Aod that would she for twenty thousand 
more, 

Dm. Come, let us go ; and pray to all thegods 
For our beloved mother in her pains. 

Aar, lAnd0\ Pray to the devils; the gods 
have given us ever. 


[Trumj^eit sound •within. 
Dm. Why do the emperors trumpets flourish 
thus? 

Chi. BetSce, for joy the emperor hath a son. 50 
Dm. Soft ! who comes here? 

UnUr a Nurse, with a Uackamoor Child in her 
artfts^ 

Nur. Good morrow, lords : 

0 , tell me, did you see Aaron the Moor? 

Aar. Well^ more or less, or ne’er a whit at all, 
Here Aaron is ; and what with Aaron now? 

Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone ! 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore i 
Aar. why, whatacaterwaulingdostthoukeep! 
What dost thou wrap and fumble in thine arms? 
Nur. O, that which I would hide from heaven’s 
eye, . 59 

Our empress' shame, and stately Rome’s disgrace 1 
She is deliver’d, lords; she is deliver’d. 

Aar, To whem? 

Nur. X mean, she Is brought a-bed. 

Aar. WeU, God give her good rest I What 
hath he sent her! 

Nur. AjiSll,-, I ^ ' 

Aar, ,then^she » the deyr’s dam; a 

djemal, htaok, and sonrowflil 

Here babe, as loath$oin<i as^a ti^d . ^ 

I Amongst the fairest breeders of our dune i 


Aar. ’Zounds, ye whore I is black so base a hue ? 
Sweet blowse, you are a beauteous blossom, surei 
Dm. ^ViUam, what hast thou dope? 

. Aar. That which thou canstUiofc undo. 

Chi, Thou hast undone our mother. 

Aar, ViJlab. I have done thy mother. „ 

Dnsh And therein, hellish dog, thou hast un- : 

Woe to herchince, and damn’dlwrl^hed dhoice I 
Acettrkd the offspring of so foul ^ flenil ^ 

' ,4Afe-iT|iliall.hetirvo*, , ''.So’ 

^/It,ihfulitotdie. “ 

Nuh AaroPi it must ; the mother. wiUs it so. , 

Do exooutlonon my flesh and blood.. . 

Dm. rtbtoa^ the tadpole on- my iwpier's 

HtwsSS^fcmej myswordialiso<?rt i 

^ yp«I!w*'^w 


NoW’ by the burning tapers of the sky, I 

That shone so brightly when this boy was got, 90 I 
He dies upon my scimitar’s sharp point 
That touches this my first-born son and heir -I 
J tell yo^ .younglings, not Enceladus, 

With all his threatening band of Typhoh’s brood. 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war. 

Shall seize this prey out of his father’s hands. 

What, what, ye sanguine, shallow-hearted boys ! 
Ye white-limed walls I ye alehouse painted signs I 
Coal-blsmk is better than another hue, 

In that it scorns to bear another hue ; loo 

F or all the water in the ocean 
Can never turn the swan’ji black legs to white, 
Although she lave them hourly in the flood. 

Tell the empress from me, I am of 
To keep mine own, excpse it how she can. . | 

JDem. Wilt thou betray thy noble mistress thus? 
Aar. My mistress. is my mistress;! this myjSelf, i 
The vigour and the pidure of my youth : j 

This before all the world do I pt?efer ; ^ ^ 

This maugre all the world will I keep safh# ito 
Or some of you shall smoke for it in Rome. ) 

Dtf?«. By this our mother is for ever shained. 
Chi. Rome will despise her for this, foul escape. | 
Nur. The emperor, in his rage, will doom her i 
death. . , ' j 

Chi. I blush to think upon this ignomy. ( 

Aar. Why, there’s the privilege your beauty ! 
bears : i ! 

Fie, treacherous hue, that will betray with blushing I 
The close enadts and counsels of the heart ! { 

Here’s a young lad framed of another leer; 

Look, how the black slave smiles upon the father. 
As who should say ‘ Old lad, I am thine own.’ lar 
He is your brother, lords, sensibly fed 
Of that self-blood that first gave life to you^ 

And from that womb where you imprison’d weto , 
He is enfranchised and conoe to lights, U ‘ 
Nay, he.is yow brother by the sitf ef jfilswy r - . 

Although my cseal be. V ' 

Nur. Aaiop, 

And we j^subsmi 

Save th<»i;|lto <°*^* ^ we nwf all ha & (si!;* 

” Thonaif down, .and let w aU cotomk*. 

My son and I will have the wind of , 

Keep there : now talk at pleasure of ycsw 

' 

Dm. How many 
Aar. Why, 

; league, , ■ ] j A 

I am a lamb ; but if. you btoiVoifto moor#, v/ 

The ohafsi ^ ^ ' : 

1 V ’ 

1 Ni 4 r, . I 

, Apd no ^e;ei^^ij||tth&doliyerd empress. , 

Aar, 

j Go 

1 -.me the mffm 

I W^e, pr^r^ 

' , Aaron 


704 


AMDJsomctrs. 




Not far, oaetMiifli WviteBi ; 

HU was br&ught to bed; 

His childasfli 


;« tO" fae*', > to as you are i 
Go back ajud tbe mother gdd. 

Ana tell them both the circumstance of all ; 

And how by. this* their child shall be advanced, 
And be received for the emperor’s heir, 

And substituted in the nlace of mine, 

Te calim this tempest whirling in the court; 160 
Andletthe emperor dandle him for his own. 
Hark ye, lords ; ye sec I have given her physic, 
{Pointing to the nurse. 
And you must needs bestow her funeral ; 

The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms: 
This done, see that you teke no longer days, 

But send the midwife presently to me. 

The midwife and the nui^se well made away, 
Tto let the ladies tattle what they please. 

Chi. 1 Aaron, I see thou wilt not trust the air 
With secrets. 

Dem. For this care of Tamora, 170 

Herself and hers arc highly bound to thee. 

{Exeunt Dem. and Chi. hearing off the 
' Nursds body. 
Aar. Now to the Goths, as swift as swallow 
4 iies; - 

There to dispose this treasure in mine arms. 

And seoredy to>.greet the empress’ friends. 
GbmBrf'oitipyou tbkkhHpp’d slavey I’ll bear you 
2 l^oe; 

piUtbius to our dliifts: 

1 ’li ybp/iebd on hemes; and on roots, 

and suck the goat, 
l«si%f®d%fe'ybufup' ■ . • 179 
Rr aid^oQ^t^d w ' {Exu. 

'i ' 'V 1' Vtl 'll Vi+if* iM ,>i . ) .4 , , ’ 

meher 'A 

E filer ‘tirys, hearing arroms 'miih ktien at 
the ends of them; vnth him, Maucv^, young 
Luciys, PuBuus, SnjMPRONius, Caius, ana 
. other, Gentlemen, with hows . . 

' Come^ Marcus ; come^ kinsmen ; ^ this is 
the wa5%’ 

Sir hoy/bwW'ldfrnW see your archery ; 

Xx>ok.;/iye'^ wm 'tis there 

Asttsta reli^tl *’■ " 
cwiV^emh^T’d, Mwcus, sheU gone, she Ufled, 
^take^^ to ybuf^tdoUf 
‘^'“4 ifcdiloceWi ' dhd -'wUSb * ■ 

ydu may» catch her in the Sea^v if' ^ 

little justioe'sid, ate Idrk^ ’* *“■■ ' ' 

lo^;' IWUs^and Sdmpronius; 
ivybu^ust d^ with mattock and with spade^ 


To see thy noble uncle thus distradl?. , ^ 

Puh. Therefore, my lord, It highly 'toM wOO" 
cems 

By day and night to attend him carefully^ 

And feed, his humour kindly as wo may» 

Till time beget some careful remedy. 

Marc. Kinsmen, his sorrows a*« pWlJ 
Join with the Goths ; and with revengetfu* *w»w 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingmtitu<l<5*i 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine* ' 

Tit Publius, how now 1 how now, my * 

What, have you met with her? 

Puh. No, my good lord; but Pluto seintelii' you 
word, 

If you will have Revenge from hell, you aui»** • 

Many, for Justice she is so employ'd, 

He thinks, with Jove in heaven, or sotXMdawnarm 
else, ^ ^ 

So that perforce you must needs stay a 'WtiW* 

Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with. cl«**ya 
I’ll dive into the burning lake below. 

And pull her out of Acheron by the heelia.. 

Marcus, we are but shrubs, no cedars ^ 

No big-boned men framed of die Cyclopwr •••• 1 
But metal, Marcus, steel to the very bade* 

Yet wrung with wrongs more than our bsMde# CM* 
bear : 

And, sith there’s no justice in earth aor laesH# 

We will sdidit heaven and move the 9 ^ 

To send down Justice for to wreak our wrorMji* 
Com^ to this gear. You are a good 
Mar 4 wsi {Ife gives tham iha 

* Ad Jovem,* diat’s for you : here, * Ad -A.|MWI* 

nems’ 

^Ad Martem,’ that^s for mysdf J 
Here, hoy, to Pallas: here, to MercuTyi 
To Saturn, Caius. not to Saturnine ; 

You were as good to shoot agjdnst the wisateii. 

To it, boy] Marcus, loose when' X bid* 

Of my word, I have wrHtetn t© eflSadt ; 

There’s not a god left unsolicited. Jb 

Marc. Kinsmen, shoot all your idhafba Ixkixe UNi 
court: ' 

We wiil affiiit the emperor in hiapridei 
Tit Now, masters, draw. Qt 

'Well said, Luciva I 

Good boy, in Virgo’s lap; give it Pi^lan* 

Marc. Mylora,Iaimamifobeyoadtlaes 
Your letter w with Jupiter by this.. 

Tit Ha.hal > : . 

Pubhus^ Pbbliui, what.hast thoti dofttof 
aee; sefc, ihou hast shot of one of Tstocu# ledim 
Marc, This was the sport* my lowi* ^mm 
. ifpdbdwsho^ f >1 ' 

TBie Bulk beto gall’d^ teetAiAiflieadhwa ^ 

That down fcllboth Kshx*s hdWia iSam idwilil 

* * who should find them 

\iH ('"'’t if >«#- , • '•1 "*■’ 



ScsMB m.] 


^TIT^S AITDRONICUS. 


SM I Imve iufitioe? wjuit Jupiitw? 79 
Ch, 0 , me gibhet-nmJcer I he says that he 
hath taken them down again, for the man must 
not be hwged till the next week. 

But wlmt says Jupiter, I ask thee? 

Cio* ■ i/^at air, I know not Jupiter; I nerver 
drimk with him m alt my life. 

Tit Why, villain, art not thou the carrier? 

& u pigeons, sir ; nothing else. 

w heaven? 

C(a» From hepen ! alas, sir, I never came 
there : God forbid I should so bold to press to 
heaven in my young days. Why, I am going 
with my pigeons to the tribunal plebs, to take up 
a matter of brawl betwixt my unple and one of 
the emperial’s men. 

Marc* Why, sir, that is as fit as can be to 
serve for your oration ; and let him deliver the 
pijjfoona to the emperor from you. 

Tit Tell me, can you deliver an oration to 
the^empcror with a grace? 

C/&. Nay, truly, sir, I could never say grace 
m all my life. ^ 101 

*Tit Sirrah, come hither: make no more ado, 
But give your pigeons to the emperor : 

% me thou shalt have justice at his hands. 

Hold, hold; meanwhile here’s money for thy 
charges. 

Give me pen and ink, Sinrali, can you with a 
grace deliver a supplication? 

Off* Ay, sir, 

TU» Tlien here is a supplication for you. 
And when you come to him, at the first approach 
you must kneel, then kiss nis foot, then deliver 
up your pigeons, and then look for your reword, 
ril be at Imd, air ; see you do it bravely, 

Cic* t wartamt you, sir, let me alone. 

'Tit Skvah^ha^ lhou a knife? come, let me 
see , I iv ■ 

Here, Marc^ fmd U in the cratjon t , 

For thou hast made it like an humble suppliant. 
And when thou hast given it the emperor, 

Knock at my door, and tell me what he says, 

Ciff. God be with you, shi I will. , lao 
Tit Come* Marcus* let us go. Publius, fol- 
low me. iS^eunt 

ScKHB IV. T/tc ctme. Brfcrc ika j>alace, 

KnUr Saturninus, Tamora* Demetrius, 
Chiron, Lords, and ethers i Saturhinus 
mith the arrms in hie hand that Titus shat 
Sat Why, lords, what wrongs are these ! was 
ever seen ^ 

An emperor in Home thus overborne* 

Troubled, cenfironted thue; and, for the extent 
Of egal Juatioi. used in such contempt? 

My forosi you know, as know the mightful gods* 
Howevw these disturbers of our peace 
Bus in the people’s ears, there nou/rht hath passM, 
But even ^th law, againit the .wilful sons 
Ojf j^dA» 4 fo»ictts, , And what an it , 

His sorrows have so overwhelm’d his.wlts, ro 
Hhalt we be thus aillidted ih his wreaks* 

|lie Ate, hie^venKy* and his bitterness? ' 

And now he writes to heaven for his redress : 

See, here’s to Jove,, and, this to Mercury i . 

This to Apollo t pis to the god of war « • 

Sweet torells tQ ly about, the streets pf Rome I - , 


70s 


.Y'^hat s this but libelling against the senate. 

And blazoning our injustice every where?* 

A goodly humour, is it not, my lords? 

As who would say, in Rome no justice were, ao 
But if I live, his feigned ecstasies 
Shall be no shelter to these outrages : 

But he and his shall know that justice lives 
In Satuminus’ health, whom, if she sleep, 

He’ll so awake as she in fury shall 
Cut off the proud’st conspirator that Uvea 
Tatn. My mracious lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts. 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus’ age, 

The effedls of sorrow for his valiant sons, 30 
Whose loss hath pierced him deep and scarrid his 
heart ; 

And rather comfort his distressed plight . 

Than prosecute the meanest or the best 
For these contempts. jiife] Why, thus it shall 

become 

High-witted Tamora to gloze with all : 

But, Titus, I have touch’d thee to the ^ufek, , , 
Thy life-blood out : if Aaron ijow be wise. 

Then is all safe, the anchor’s in the port. 

JSnter Clown. 

How now, good fellow I wouldst thou speak 
with us? 

C/<7. Yea, forsooth, an your mistership be 
empeVial. 40 

Tam. Empress I am, but yonder sits the 
emperor. 

do. Tis he. God and Saint Stephen give 
good den; I have brought you a letter and a 
)Te of pigeons here. 

\Saiur 7 iinns reads the letter. 
Sat ' Go, take him away, and hang him pre- 
sently. 

Clo. How much money must I have? , 

Tam. Come, sirrah, you must be hanged.’ 
Cle. Hanged I by’r lady, then I be:ought 
up a neck to a fair end. 

Sat Despite/^ au4mt9lei^ahle w??:Qr)gs|3;, ,5P 
Shall I endure this monstrous v|lla^y? 

I know from whence this same device proceeds i 
May this be, borne?— as if hi? traitorous soi^?,^ 
That died by law for murder of our brother, 

Have by my means been butcher’d wrongfully ! 
Go* drag the villain hither by the h^ir : 

Nor age nor honour shall shape privilege: 

For this proud mock I’ll be thy slaughter-man; 
Sly frantic wretch, that holp’st, to make me great, 
La hope thyself should govern Rome and tne. 60 

What hews witii* thee, '^m^ilius?^ , 

Mmil. Awnt* fucf% /ny lord;T7-Ronih never h^d 

The Goths hflLV|s«f,tjierd ^lead"; and with a power 
Of high-re?Qly^msh* bent m -tbe spoil, , 

Th^ nit)iet; m^9hi^?!im. ^nder condudt , , 
Of Lucius, son , to. old -^n^i^cnicus; , , 

Who threats, in, co^urse.of this revenge, to dQ t , ) 
Aj? much as, ever .Corioiahus did- 
Sat Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths?, 
These tidinga nip me , and Ihang the-he^ia.,, 

As flowers with frost or -grass heat , dowr^j ww 
stems 

Ay,#ow begin pur sorrows 


you 

coup] 


A.1^ 





^Tis ■ 

Myself Katt often isvci^^ifefflrd tihesta fiajri 
'When I havi^i^ked like a pdvate maa. 

That Lttdus’ Baafeluiifent was Wrongfully, 

And they have that I^ucius were their 

emperor. 

Ta^. ■ Why should you fear? is not your city 
stjMr^f 

Sa,% Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius, 

And will revolt from me to succour him, 8o 
Tctm* King, be thy thoughts imperious, like 
diymme. 

Is the sun dimm’.d, that gnats do fly in it? 

The eagle suffers little birds to sing, 

And B not careful what they mean thereby, 
ICnowing that with the shadow of his wings 
, He can at pleasure stint their melody : 

Even so mayst thou the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy spirit : for know, thou emperor, 

I will enchant the old Andronicus 
With words more sweet, and yet more dangerous, 
Than baits to fishj or honey-stalks to sheep, 91 
When as the one is wounded with the bait. 

The other rotted wdth delicious feed. 

Sai, But he will not entreat his son for us. 

, Temi. If Tamora entreat him, then he will : 
yof I can smooth and fill his aged ear 
"With golden womises; that, were his heart 
AbnOQtfinror^ahle, his old ears deaf, 

"Yet shoiila both ear and heart obey my tongue. 

Qed thou before, be our ambas- 
.^6r: 100 

b^m^l^'eiikwrqrirequfests a parley 

Lt^s, aad-appoint the ineeting 
Even athH father’s house, the old 'Andronicus. 

! ABMts, do tills message honourably: 
And -staalld dh hostage for his safety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will please him best 
Mmil Your bidding shall I do effeiStually. 

Tam. Now will I to that old Androrlicus, 

And temper him with all the art I have, 

To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths, 
.^d now, sweet emperor, be hlithe again, 11 1 

And bury all thy fear in my devices, 

Sdi. Then go 'sucOessantly, and plead to him. 

[Exeimi. ’ 

' .AtT V, ' 

^ Scene I, Phtta near RoMr. 

LjJCius iuiih an. army qf KjoikiS, vritk 
drum and eolmrs. 

Approved warriors, and my faithful 
wmJs, . ' ■ . 

pg^w*e#l«ters from great Rome, 

hat hate they bear their emperor 
As '^our right they are. 

^ titles witness, 
f your wrongs, 
Ji^yo^amy'icathi 

the great 


Be hold in us : we ^11 follow where thou l«a<i 
■ L^cc stinging bees in hottest summers dajr 
Led by their master to the flow’bred fields, 

And be avenged on cursed Tamora. ^ 

All the Goths. And as he saith, so say 
with him; . , , .■ 

Luc. I humbly thank him, and I than!* 

'■ all. . ^ 

But who comes here, led by a lusty Goth? 

Enter a Goth, leading h.K'RO'iX with hie 
in hts arms. 

Sec. Goth, Renowned Lucias, from our 
I stray’d 

To gaze upon a ruinous monastery; 

And, as I earnestly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wasted building, suddenly 
I heard a child cry underneath a walL 
I made unto the noise; when soon I hoard 
The crying babe controH'd with this discouT*^ * 

‘ Peace, tawny slave, half me and half thy * 

Did not thy hue bewray whose brat thou arti» 

Had nature lent thee but thy mother’s lookf 
'Villain, thou mightst have been an emperof • « , 3 ® 
But where the bull and cow are both milk-^sane, 
They never do beget a coal-l^ck calf. 

Peace, villmn, peace 1*— even thus he rater* 

babe, — 1 

‘ For I must bear thee to a trusty Goth; „ , . 

"Who, when he knows thou art the emprest* piawt, , 
■Will Kbld thee dearly for thy mother's sake • * j 

With this, my weapon drawn, I rush’d tipan 3 ^**^^* j 
Surprised him suddenly, and wrotight him 3 bl tJwrr, j 
To use as you think needful of the man. ; 

Luc. 0 worthy Goth, this is the inc*ur»»W> 
devil *f«» 

That robb’d Andronicus of his good hand ; 

This is'the pearl that pleased your empreiws* eeyes* 

I And here's the base fruit of hfs burning 
Say, wall-eyed slave, whither wouldst thou ccMeavaty ' 
i This' growing image of thy fiend-Hke face? 

Why dost not speak? what, deaf? nOt a wondl t \ 
A halter, soldiers f hang him on this tree^ ' 

And by his side liis fruit of bastardy; 

Aar. Touch not the boy; he is of royml 
blood. I 

Lite. T 00 like the sire for ever being good • 90 ^ 
First hang the child, that he may see it spmwl ; ^ 

A sight to vex the father’s soul wthal. 

Get me A Udder. 

lA ladderh^my^i ds 

^ ' ' rnmde i 0 m 4 t€f^em 4 L 

Aar. ~ ' .Luolus, sswe Ithe ribjUdi ' 

And boar ft from me to the empr^S- ' 

If thbu 1 11 show ^wbs&drmis 

.That highly may adyantate ' 

If thou wilt trot, beM'What ftiay beM i 

1 11 ^ealW iftbtw bnt * Venigesmee rert 3^ |** 

^ ' ■^n&ia whm 

Thy will k 


ws<wu'v*i|ldv'' 


SCKNE I.] 


TITUS AHJORONICUS, 


Unless thou swear to me my child shall live. Even no^ I curse the day— and vet I ' 

Z«c Tail on thy mind ; 1 say thy child shall Few come within the compaa 
A _ ..v -L , Wherein I did not some notorious iu 

j 4 ar. Swear that he shall, and then I will As kill a man, or else devise his deai 
r begin. , 70 Ravish a maid, or plot the way to do it 

IaUc. Who should I swear by? thou believest Accuse some innocent and forswear mvself 

noflrod: Set deadlv enm,>v =^3© 


^ no god : 

.I'hat granted, how canst thou believe an oath ? 


A'lcir, rr as*- ** * ag, mucca, A ttO 1101 

Yet. for I know thou art religious 
And hast a thing within thee called conscience, 
^Yhh twenty popish tricks and ceremonies, 
Which I have seen thee careful to observe, 


ows.is, iwa. lorswear myself 

Set deadly enmity between two friends, * 
t^Make poor men^s cattle break their necks; 


wiT-t. if T ^ «« u«ia f poor meu's cattle break their necks • 


m e ^ t mjf Alts avwuiiai 

that I ^11 urge lum: therefore thou shalt vow 
By that same god, what god aoe’er it be, 

That thou adorcst and hast in reverence, 

To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up ; 
Or else I will discover nought to thee. 

Hue. Even by my god I swear to thee I will. 
Aar. First know thou, I begot him on the 
empress. ^ 

Hue. O moat iniwtiate and luxurious woman I 


A j v ri. ^ -awiujts on rue night, 

And bid the owners quench them with their tears, 
f. Oft have I digg* d up dead men from their graves. 
And set thim upnght at their dearfriends^doors 
aven when their sorrows almost were forgot • 
And on their skins, as on the bark of trees, 

70 Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 


^PU 5. * **? * '' *'*''*; ■'***'- W ouserve, jE.ven wnen their sorrows almost were fore-ot • 

Iherefor; I urge thy oath; for that I kaow And on ihcir skins, as on SiobYk of tre^ ‘ 

An idiot holds nis bauble for a god 70 Have with mv knife cAPverf Tn Priman 

And keeps the oath which by that god he swears; ^et your so?^owX^^^^^^ , 

To that Him: therefore ^ vow’ Tut, I hardone a 


T\.z T 1 ^ J Wio, uAuugn A am Qcaa.'rAo 

Xut, I have done a thousand dreadful thinas 
As wilUngly as one would kill a fly, , 

And nothing grieves me heartily indeed 

Aiut that I (mnnot do ten thousand more. 

H 7 ^e. Bring down the devil; for he must not die 
So sweet a death as hanging presently. 

To live and bum m everlasting fire, 

So I might have your company in hell. 


, ■ V t ‘U^utioua wonwni so 1 nugtil have your comoanv in hell 

Zharltv ’ ^ Buttotlrmentyiuvnthmy“fttertoLe! 150 

To that which thou shalt hear of me anon. 90 mire 


I w fcUHs wnn.** ciiuu MUrtit near oi me anon, go no more 

1 was her two sons that murder’d Bassianiis ; 

They cut ihy sister's tongue and ravish’d her Hnier a Goth. 

^Tlovd, there is a messenger 

Z«e., 6 detestable viUahi! eall’st thou that Desire^ti be^Xiitted to your presence 
'wify! .he was wadfd and cut and “m come near. 

trimmM, end 'twas Enter JEmuvs. 

Trim .port for Atm. that had the doing of it. Welcome, .ffimilius : what's the news fron 

J,HC. p barbarous, beastly viUaint, like thy- ^«,V. Lord Lucius, and you wSot 
. »«U'J ' _ Goths. 


V >wui Jtjatsoeuw. 

Ia7(c, Let him come near. 

Efiier JEmuvs. 

W^ome, .ffimiliuR : wliat’s the news from Rome? 
/Etml. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
Goths, 


bJtor to mstrud them : The Roman emperor greets you all bv me • 
Tlmt ooddina «pi«t had they from their mother, And, for he uneferstan^s you m SK ; < 
^pf ^ the set; too He craves a parley at yo^ fathers 

1 hat bloody mind, 1 think, ^ey learn d of me, WilUpg you to demand your hostaaea i ,, . .. 


'pL .It j I j T At T“ 1 1 . loo ne craves a parley at yotr fatherifi 

1 hat bloody mind, 1 think, they leam’d of me. Willing you to demand your hostas 
A.tnioadogas.v.rfougktath.ad. And Sfoy Airffi&y dS 

Well, let my deeds bo witness of my worth. Pint Goth. What says our gen, 

I train’d thy brethren to tlmt guileful hole Luc. .ffimilius, let the emp< 

Where the dead corpse of Bassianus lay; pledge.^ ^ 

A Unto my father and my uncle Mat^ 

And hid the gold within the letter mention’d, And we will come. March awav 
Lonfedemte with the queen and her two sons: 

And what not done, that thou.hast cause to rue, Scene IL Rome. JBefore Tii 
Wherein I had no stroke of mischief m it? no _ . ^ 

I play’d the cheater for thy father’s hand, ^ x AMORA, Pbmbtrws, ^nd 

And, when I had it, drew myself apart ^ked. , 

Andalmoatl^emyheartwfthextremelaughter; Xam^ Thus,'inthisstmngeandsi 
y^d me trough the crevice of a wall . . X will encounter with AndmnS, 

n Jif two sons' heads ; And say I am IUvwm^ sent from 1 

*1"*' ‘*“*’“*. “ X» join wittHiim sS^lTliis hSn 

•pmt both mta. .jms wwo remy liko to his ; Kaoek at his atudy. Hbere, they sa' 

And when ^ tojd the empress of this sport, To ruminate strange plots of dire re 

She awooned almost at my pleasing tale, Tell him Revenge is come So join v 

And work oonfinsioa on has enemies 

Fir^tC&ik. what, canst thou say all this, and 


neveir 

Aar, Ay, like a black dog, as the saying is. 
Hue. Art thou not sorry for these heinous 
deodsT , 

Aten that X had not done a thousand 
more. 


^ /vw lasaensnowe,**, 
WiUing you to demand your hdstagesi ? , v ife 

And they shall be immediately deliver’d. ; ' , 
FtreiGoih. What says our genejrd? ' 
HTtc. dEmiUus, let the emperor give 'his 

Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 

And we will come. Marchaway. _ lExeunl. 

Scene IL Rome. B^ore TUud^home. . 

Enter Tamora, Pbmbtrws, Chiron, fffr- 
B^ufsed. 

Tam^ Thus,’ in tins atwge and sad hahilimdnt, 
I will encounter with Andronicus, 

And say I am IUv©nge^ sent from below 
1 0 join with hka andright his heinous wrongs. ' 
Knock at Ais shidy^ ipsfhere, they say, he keeps- 
To ruminate strange plots of dire revenge ; 

T ell him Revenge is come to join with Hm, 

Alin MurifM Br« AMI AM huA . V 


Ay» IpTe a Hack dog, as the saying is. 
Art wou not sorry for these heinous 


itlu^Bnoekt 


j&n^er Titvi&, ahw. 

Who doth molest my contemplation?^ 

I* it your trick to make me ope the docH^ » , ib 
That im my sad decrees may fly away^-^j,' > w i?' * : 
And all my study be to no eiSwStJw'i t i ' 


TJTirS ANDROmCUS. 


You are deceived : for what £ mean to da 
See hwre.in Woodyi lines X have set down; 

And what is written shall be executed. 

Tam. Titus, I am oome to talk with thee. 

' Tit Nex mot a word; how can I ^ace my 
talk,,.. , 

Wanting a, hand to give it adtion? 

Thou hast the odds of me ; therefore no more. 
Ta^i If thou didst know me, thou wouldest 
1 ttilk with me. 20 

Tit I am not mad ; I know thee well enough : 
Witness tMs wretched stump, witness these crim- 
son lines; . , , 

Witness these trenches made, by gnef and care ; 
Witness, the tiring day and heavy night ; 

Witness all sorrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud empress, mighty Tamora ; 

Is not thy coining for ray other hand ? 

Tam. Know, thou sad maru I am not Tamora ; 
She is thy enemy, and I thy fnend : 

I am Revenge ; sent from the infernal kingdom, 30 
To ease the gnawing.vulture of thy mind. 

By working wreakful yengeance on thy foes. 
Comedown, and welcome me to this world’s light; 
Confer with me of murder and of death ; 

There’s not a hollow cave or lurking-place, 
vast obsscoxity pr misty vale. 

Where bloody murder or detested 
Can couch for fear, bpt I will tind them out ; 
A^yiin their ears teU then! my dreadful name, 
offender quake. 
'Tu. Art tiioiu Revenge? and art thou sent 

mane cne^ 

Tam. I am; therefc^ come down, and wel- 
, .epmeme,/;" ‘ , 

. ^' 13 © me $onie service, ere' I dPme to thee. 

Trf), by dhy side where Rape and Murder stands ; 
Now give seme sinrance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab.uiem, or tear them onthy-chariotrwheels; 
And then I ’ll come and he thy waggoner. 

And whirl along with thee about the globe. 
Provide thee two proper palfreySj black as jet, 50 
To hale thy vengeful waggon swift away, 

Anid find out^^nm^derers in their guilty caves ; 

Atid when thy;cnr islo^den with their heads, 

I will dismount, and by the waggon-wheel 
Trot, like a servile fopts^, all ca.y long, 
Rve^^om Hyparmn'iriswg ia>tiieea9t 
. Until his very downfall in the sea : 

And^dayby day I’kdpthisiheavyu^ , , 

§Pjhou destroy Rapine and hoarder tnv®* 

' Thesi are my mimfes, and cbmfe wth ! 
, -u,®®* . , - 60: 

' ’Arptihftse thy ministers? ,wlud sure they 

; therefore called.so, 1 
veh^eanee of such kind of men. 
ow like, the empress’ sot^ ^ 


And, being credulous in this mad thought. 

I’ll make him send for Lucius his son; 

And, whilst I at a banquet hold him sure, 

I ’ll find some cunning pradlice out of ha.t»,<ijH 
To scatter and disperse the giddy Goths, 

Or, at the least, make them his enemies. 

See, here he comes, and I must ply my trsoriie* 

JSnier Titus 

Tit. Long have I been forlorn, and 
thee: 

■Welcome, dread Fury, to my woful hoxss«s : 

Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too. 

How like the empress and her sons you aro I 
Well are you fitted, had you but a I^loor z 
Could not all hell afford you such a devils 
For well I wot the emptess never wags 
But in her company there is a Moor; 

And, would you represent our queen ariglit# 

It were convenient you had .suen a devil J 9^ 

But welcome, as you are. What shall we dot 
Taw. "What wouldst tliou have us do, 
nicus? 

Dew. Show me a murderer. I’ll deal witH h*m^ | 
Cki. Show me a villain that hath dome •- repCn 
And I am sent to be revenged on him, 

Tam. Show me a thousand that have doi»e 
thee wrong, 

And I will be revenged on them all. 

Tit. Look round about the wicked streotii et 
Rome ; 

And when thou find’st a man that '$ like thy »el fi 
Good Murder, stab him; he’s a murderer. 

Go thou with him; and when it in thy hap 

To imd another that is like to thee, i 

Good Rapine, stab him; he’s a ravisher. 

Go thou with them; and in the ennperor’a cwowrt i 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor; 

Well mayst thou know her by thy own proper- ■ 
tion. 

For up and down she doth resemble thee : 

I pray thee, do on them some violent death » 

They have been violent to me and mine. 

Tam. Well hast thou lesson’d us; this elisH 
.we do. 110 ; 

But would it please thee, good Androfticua^ | 

To send for Lucius, thy thrioe-valiant son, 
y Rome a bsmd of warlike Oaths, ! 

And- bid him come and banquet at thy house ; 

? k here, even at thy noleinn feast, 

1 vWlhnag m the empress aad her tons, 

The emperor himself an d all thy fbe» ; 

And at mercy shall they stoop and 

And bn theari shalt thou -ease thy atogiy heert. 

WMt saw Andronicus bo this device ? ifse 

Ttt^ Marcus^ my br»th«jf I, ’jds "Xteis psUs. 

Go, gtenfle Marbas,gta thy nepy w, Lrhofess ;; 

^ou shalimqiwi»himeafoa«riong^ 



Sc*NBn.] TITUS ANDROmcaS. yogi 

Tam, No^w will I henc© abotit thy basioess, 
And talc© my- mlitiiters along with m«. 

Tit. Kay, nay, let Ra^pe and Murder stay 
with me ; 

Or else I*U call my brother back again. 

And cleave to no revenge but Lucius, 

Tam. {Asidg to her What say you, boys ? 

will you hide with him. 

Whiles I go tell tny lord the emperor 
liow 1 have govern'd our determined jest? 

Yield to his humour, smooth and speak him fair, 
And tarry with him till I turn again. X 4 X 

Tit. tdf«Vfr] I know them all, though they 
sujj^sft me mad, 

And will o'erreach them in their own devices: 

A pair of cursed hell-hounds and their dam I 

J}tm, Madam, depart at pleasure; leave us 
here. 

Tam, Farewell, Andronicus: Revenge now 
goes 

To lay a complot to betray thy foes. 

Tit. I know thou dost; and, sweet Revenge, 
farewell. \Exii Tamom. 

CM. Tell us, old man, how shall we be em- 
ploy’d? 

Tit. Tut, I have work enough for you to do. 
Publius, come hither. Onus, and Valentine 1 isx 

jRnUr PuRLius and others. 

Eidf. What is your will? 

Tit. Know you the.se two? 

Tub, The empreas’ sons, 1 take them, Chiron 
and Demetrius, 

Tit. Fie, Publiue, Hn { thou art too much de- 
ceived; 

'Phe one is Murder, Rape la the other's name; 
And therefore Mod them, gentle Publius. 
i.Tatui tmd YaSwntiae, lay hands on them. 

Oft have you heard me wish for tuch an hour, x6o 
And newt find it; therefore bind them sur^ 

And atop their mouths, If they begin to cty. [Mjctt. 
[TuAiHif, Asy Asm? on Cmrin and 

JDrmtfiriuSt 

CM, Villains, forbear 1 we are the empress* 
tons. 

P$ib, And therefore do we what we are com- 
manded. 

Stop close their mouths, let them not speak a 
word. 

Ts he sure bound? look that you bind them fast 

Ss*0Htir Titus, with t-aviNiA ; M bmring' a 
md sM a iasiH, 

Tit. Come, come, lavinia; look, thy foes are 
bound. 

Sirs, stop their mouths, let them not speak tome ; 
But let them hear what fsarfUl words £ utter. 

villains, Chiron and Demetrius! ryb 

Here stands Ihe imrlng whom you hawe stained 
wlthtnud, 

This goodly sttromer with your winter ipfsfd. 

You kiird her husband, and fbr that yllO Hiult 

TVo of herbrothofs were condemn'd to death, - 
My hand cut off and made a merry jest; 

Both her twoet hahd% her tongue, and that more 
dSKT 

Than hands or tongite, her spotless chastity, 

I nhumMa tialtois, yod eonitrain’d and forcM. ' 

What would you say, if I should let you speak f 
Viliams, for shame you could not beg for grace. 
Hark, wretches 1 how I mean to martyr you. i8i 
This one hand yet is left to cut your threats, ' 
Whilst that Lavinia/tween her stumps doth hold 
The basin that receives your guilty blood 

You know your mother means to feast with me, 
And calls herself Revenge, and thinks me mad : 
Hark, villains I I will grind your bones to dust 
And With your blood and it X '11 make a paste. 

And of the paste a coffin I will rear 

And make two pasties of your shamefbl heads, loo 
And bid that strumpet, your unhallow'd dam, 

Like to the earth swallow her own increase. 

This IS the feast that I have bid her to, 

And this the banquet she shall surfeit on ; ' 

For worse than Philomel you used my daughter, 
And worse than Progne I will be revenged 7 

And now prepare your throats. Lavinia, come, 
UTe cuts their thrsetis. 
Receive the blood : and when that they are dead, 
Let me go jgrind their bones to powder small 

And with this hateful liquor temper it; ■ aoc 

And m that paste let their vile heads be baked. 
Come, come, be every one officious 
'i'o make this banquet; which I wish may prove 
More stern and bloody than the Centaurs^feast 

So, now bring them in, for I'll play the cook, ’ 
And see them ready 'gainst their mother comes. , 
[Sxaunt, hearing ihe de^ hodies^. 

Scene III. , Court o/Tituds house. Ahanguei 
set out. 

Bnier Lucius, Marcus, and Goths, with \ 
Aaron prisoner. 

Lue. Uncle Harcus, since it is my father's mind 
That I r^air to Rome, I hiri content " 

Eirsi Goih, And ours with thine, Wbill what 
fortune will. '• ^ , v ^ ' 

JLuo, Good uncH'e, tak6 ybil^M tWs^tebar^ 
Moor, 

This ravbtious tiger, ’this accursed d«v5I ; ’ ^ 

Let him receive no sustenance, fetter him, 

Till he be brought mto the empressf face, 

For testimony of her foul proceedings: 

And see the ambush of our friends be strong; 

£ fear the emperor means no goM to us. xo 

Aar. Some devil Vhiaper Cuhits in mihe ear, 
And prompt me, that inly tonmae may "litter forth 
The venomouB malice of ttijy si^^elKng heart 1 

Xrso, Away, inhuman dogl unhalTow’d slave 1 
Sirs, help out uacl* toeoWvey him.' in. 

JJSxeuni Goths, with Aaron. Flourish 'wiihitf. 
The trumpbtlj AMbY ^ Is at hand. 

and*S!m(iRA. with Mmi- 
Senators, and others. 

Sat, What/ hath the finnament more suns than 
• oner ' 

Xtee. What boots ft thee to call thyself a »un ? 
Miitre, Rome's emperor, and nephew, break 
thd 3p<iirie '{ 

These quarrels must be quietly debated. < ' ^ ^ 
The foast is ready, which the carefW TW^'-^^^ 
Hath ordain’d to an honourable tfhd* # 

Forpoace, fbr love, forl6a^e,i^gM 
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TITUS AlTDRPNICUS. 


[AC'T 


Ple^ yovh- teeforci draw ^ligh, 5ui<i take, your 
^ glades. 

Saff Marcus* we ■will. , 

Wautbcys sound. The Company stf down at 
: tahle. 

'■ Mnier'ittvsdrrsssed like a C<7«?AJLavinia •veiled 
potin^ LtJcius, and others^ Titus places tfu 
dki^s on the table. 

Tit. Welcome, my gracious lord; -welcomej 
4r«id queen; , . 

Welcome, ye warlike Goths; welcome, Luaus; 
And welcome, all : although the cheer bo poor, 
»TwiU fill your stomachs ; please you eat of it- ag 
Sat. Why art thou thus attired, Andronicus? 
Tit, Because I -woidd be sure to have all well, 
To entertain your highness and your empress. 
Tam. We are beholding to you, good Andro- 
nicus. 

Tit. An if your highness knew my heart, you 
■were. 

My lord the emperor, resolve me this : 

Was it well done of rash Virginias 
l?o slay his daughter lirith, his o^vm right hand. 
Because die -was enfprced,stain’d,anddeilowe^d? 
It -was, Andronicus. 

Tii.i yourreason^ mighty fiord? 40 

'tSVdt ‘ Because the girl snoidd not survive her 
sh^r ! , _ 

A^ hy presence still renc-w his sorro-ws. 

Tit, A rhasbtt imghty, strong, and effedtual ; 

A pattern* precedent, and Evely warrant, 

Fdtr nsiei ihost w 3 »e£(^ed* ho wrtma. the like; 

^e, lAymsii and shame -with thee ; 

> iJCiile JLavinia, 

Aadj ‘Vdth thy shhme, thy tktheji's sorrow die I 
Sat. What hast thou done, unnatural and im- 
kind? 

Tit, Kill'd her, for -whom my tears have made 
me blind. 

I am as woful as Virmnius was, 50 

And have a tbousand times more cause than he 
To do this outrage : and it now is done. . 

Sat. What, was she ravish’d? tell who did the 

. . 

Tit, ' will 't please you cat? ■will't please your 
highness, feed? 

Tam* Why hast thou slain thine only daughter 
. , , l^us? 

■ Tit^ Not I ; *twas Chiron and Demetrius J 
ThCT rafish'd her, and cut away her tougue; 
Ah<f 'twas they, that did her all this -wrong. 
SgL . ^ fetch them hither to us presently, , 
^t, " why, there they are both, baked in that 

mother daintily hath fed, ^ 
Ipsa that she herself hath bred, 
hrue; -witness my knife's sharp point 
^ llCille Tamara. 
pBHo^Ctch, for this accursed deed 1 
. r . . llCilk Titus. 

Tebeholdhis father bleed? 
fgr^ deadly deed 1 
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Scatter’d by winds and high tempestuous, 

O, let me teach you how to knit aj^in ^ 

This scatter’d (^rra into one mutual sheaf, 

These broken limbs again into one body ; 

Lest Rome herself be bane unto herself. 

And she whom mighty kingdoms court'sy 
Like a forlorn and desperate castaway. 

Do shameful execution on herself. 

But if my frosty signs and chaps of age, 

Grave witnesses of true experience. 

Cannot induce you to attend my -words, 

[ 2 V Lucius] Speak, Rome’s dear friend, as ~ ^ 

our ancestor, **** 

When with his solemn tongue he did discoure*** 

To love-sick Dido's sad attending ear 

iriam'sT'roy* 

nr ears. 

Or who hath brought the fatal engine in * 

That gives our Troy, our Rome, tlie civil wo aJWit*** 
My heart is not compadb of flint nor steel ; 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief, 

But floods of tears will drown my oratory, * 53 *® 

And break my utterance, even in the time * 

When it should move you to attend me ma»t» 
Leading your l^nd commiseration. 

Here is a captain, let him tell the tsde ; 

Yourhearts will throb and weep to hear him. sp< 5 *a»*- 
Luc. Then, noble auditory, be itknowmto 
That cursed Chiron and Demetrius ; .. 

Were they that murdered our emperor’s brotriK K* » 
And they it yere that ravished our sister ; 

For their fell faults our brothers were boheacdejaa « 
Our father’s tears despised, and basely coaem a. 

Of that true hand that fbugli t Rome’s quarrel otst. 
And sent her enemies unto the grave. 

Lastly, myself unkindly banished. 

The gates shut on m^and turn’d weeping OVS-t#- 
To beg relief among Rome's enemies ; 

Who dnwn’d_ their enmity in my true tearas, 

And oped their arms to embrace me as a fHexxoL 
I am the turned forth, be it known to you, 

That have preserved her welfare in my blood t 
And from her bosom took the enemy’s point* 
Sheathing the steel in my adventurous body- 
Alas, you know I am no vaunter, I ; 

My scars can witness, dumb although they 
That my report is j ust and full of truth* 

But, soft 1 methinks I do digress too much* 

Citing my -worthless praise : 0 , pardon me { 

For -when nofriends are by, men praise themsel-wwi. 
hfarc. Nowisnay turn to speak. Behold ttodm 
child: 

[Pointing te? the Child in tMs eatrttts 

Of this was Tamora delivered; 

The i88i;e of an irreligious Moor, 

^ef architedb and. plotter of these -woe# X 
The villain is alive an Titars* house, . 


Thes^ 

Or naor^ 
Nots^yoa ^ 
Romans?, 

; The 


had Titus to rkKvmm^ 
[ag^ pastjkdohoe* 

ow >e«tr. 




TJTUS AmROmcUS, 


Scene ni.3 


And on the ragged stones heat forth our brains, 
And make a mutual closure of our house. 

Speak, Romans, speak; and if you say we shall, 
Lo, hand in hand, liuclus a*id | will fall. 

Mmil, Come, come, thou reverend man of 
Rome, 

And bring our emperor gently in thy hand, 

Lucius our emperor ; for well I know 
Tlie common voice do cry it shall be so. 140 
AIL Lucius, all hall, Rome’s royal emperor 1 
Marc^ Go, go into old Titus' sorrowful house, 
[Tb AiUndants, 

And hither hale that misbelieving Moor, 

To be adiudged some direful slaughtering death. 
As punisnment for his most wicked life. 

\Exenit i A tiendants. 

Lucius, Makcus, and ihe oihirs descend. 

A IL ImeiuR, all hail, Home’s gracious governor I 
Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans : may I govern so, 
To heal Rome’s harms, and wipe away ner woe ! 
Hut, gentle people, give me aim awhile, 

For nature puts mo to a heavy task ; 150 

Stand all aloof; but, uncle, draw you near, 

To shed obsequious tears upon this trunk. 

O, take this warm kiss on thy pale cold lips, 

[A' issinj^ TUus. 

These sorrowful drops upon thy blood-stam’dface, 
The last true duties of uiy noble son ! 

Marc, Tear for tear, and loving kiss for kiss, 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy Ups ; 

O, were the sum of these that I should pay 
Countless and infinite, yet would I pay them! 
Luc. Come hither, boy; come, come, and learn 
of us t6o 

To melt In showers; thy grtmdsire loved thee well ; 
Many a time he danced thee on his knee. 

Sung Aw asleep, his loving breast thy pillow ; 
Many a mattw ha A he told to thee, 

Meet and agreeing with Ains infancy: 

In that respedl;, then, like a loving ohlld, 

Shed yet some small drops from thy tender spring, 
Because kind nature doth require it so : 
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Friends should associate friends in grief and woe : 
Bid him farewell ; commit him to the grave ; 170 . 
Do him that kindness, and take leave of him. 

Yoims Luc. 0 grandsire, grandsire 1 even wiA 
all my heajt 

Would I were dead, so you did live again ! 

0 Lord, I cannot speak to him for weeping ; 

My tears will choke me, if I ope my moutlu ' 

Re-enter Attendants •with Aaron. 

Mm. You sad Andronici, have done with woes ; 
Give sentence on this execrable wretch, 

That hath, been breeder of these dire events. 

Luc. Set him breast-deep in earA, and famish 
him; 179 ' 

There let him stand, and rave, and cry for food : 

If any one relieves or pities him, 

For me offence he dies. This is our doom: 

Some stay to see him fasten’d in the earth. 

Aar. 0 , why should wraA be niute, and fury 
dumb? 

t am no baby, I, that with base prayei^ 

1 should repent Ae evils I have done ; 

Ten thousand worse than ever yet I did 
Would I perform, if I might have my will ; 

If one good deed in all my life I did, , , 

I do repent it from my very soul. 190 

Luc. Some loving friends convey Ae emperor 
hence. 

And give him burial in his father’s grave : 

My fatherland Lavinia shall forthwith 
Be closed in our household’s monument. 

As for that heinous tiger, Tamora, I 

No funeral rite, nor man in mourning weeds, 

No mournful bell shall ring her burial ; 

But throw her forth to beasts and birds oj^prey: 
Her life was beast-like, and devoid of pity; 

Andj being so, shall have like want of pity, aoo 
See justice done on Aaron, that dfmuM Mpoiv 
By whom our heavy haps had their, begin^mg : 1 . 
Then, afterwards, to order well theatffe^, j ’ 
That like events may it otwinate. , 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


tes'cALUS, prince of Verona, 

Paris, r young nobleman, kinsman to the 
pnnce. 

of two houses at variance 

An old man, cousin to Capulet. 

Romeo, son to Montague, 

Mbrcutio, kinsman to the prince, and friend 
to Romeo, 

Benvolio, nephew to Montague, and friend 
to Romeo. 

Tybai^t, nephew to Lady Capulet. 

JRIAR Laurekcb, 1 . 

Friar John, 1 Franascans. 
BAtTrtASAR, servant to Romeo. 

Samrsono . 

GREctORyJ sf^vantfl to Capulet | 

remove, ^ 

Is now the two hours’ traffic of our stage ; ' j 
Si* y k ^ n attend, 

®t«ve to 

ACT,D;,’ 

: '9 I. VtrafM, A .< 

' t > *' wiik s^ar^ .. 

O' my wor^ hot ' carry , 

^Ifeen we should he coUiers, 

hi i» eholer, we ’ll drhw. 1 1 

pyep* IWe^, dtuwyOur neck out 


Peter, servant to Juliet’s nurse. 
Abraham, servant to Montague, 

An Apothecary. 

Three Musicians 

Page to Paris; another Page; an Officer. 

Lady Montague, wife to Montague 
Lady CAPutST, wife to Capulet. 

Juliet, daughter to, Capulet 
Nurse to Juliet 


nsidved. 




Citizens of Verona; several Men and Women, 
relations to both houses; Maskers, Guards 
Watchmen, and Attendants. 

Chorus. 

Scene: Verona: Mantua, 

Gw. That shows thee a weak slave; for rile 
weakest goes to the wall. 

Sam. True; and therefore women, heisg die 
weaker vessels, are ever thrust to the Wadi; tSere^ 
fore I will push Montague’s men from the wall, 
and thrust his maids to the wall. 

Gw. The quarrel is between our masters and 
us their men.^ 

Sam. 'Tis all one, I will show myself a 
tyrant; when I have fought with the men, I 
will be cruel with the maids, and cut off thdir 
heads. 

Grtf. The heads of the maids ? ' ao 

• j^V heads of the maids, or their 

mmdenhwds ; take it in what sense, thdix wHt. 

Gre. They must take it in sense that feel it. 
Sam. Me they shall feel while 1 am able 
o£ ’ known I am a pretty piece - 

.k o thou art not fish ; if thou hadst, 

thou hadst been poor John. Draw thy tool ; here 
comes two of the house of the Montagues. 

My naked weapon is out; ouarrel. I 
wiR back thee. ■ 40 . 

Ctv, I turn thy back and run? 

Sam Fear me not. , 

Gw. No, marry ; I fear thee ! ,, 

Safii. Let us take the law, of, our sides; let 
'them, bojm: ' ■ ■ ' ■ ' 

„,4 Mir » ^ ,•»« 1“ *«» 


Scene i.] 
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Gre. No. 

. Earn, sir, I do niot bite my thumb at you, 
sir, but I bite my thumb, sir. 

Gre. Do you quarrel si^? 

Abr. Quarrel, sir! no, sir, 6 o 

Sam. If yoU do, sir, I am for you ; I serve as 
good a man as you. * 

Abr. No better, 

Sam. Well, sir, 

Gre, Say ‘better:’ here comes one of my 
master's kinsmen. 

I Safn. Ves, better, sir. 

Abr. You lie. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men. Gregory, re- 
member thy swashing blow. VTkey fight. 70 

Enter Benvolio. 

Ben. Bart, fools ! 

Put up your swords ; you know not what you do, 
[.Beats down their swords. 

Enter IVbalt. 

Tyb. What, art thou drawn among these 
heartless hinds? 

Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 

Ben. I do but keep the peace: put up thy 
sword, ^ 

Or manage it to part these men with me. 

Tyb. What, drawn, and talk of peace ! I 
hate the word, 

As I hate hell, all Montagpies, and thee : 

Have at thee, coward! [They fight. 

Enter several of both homes, who join the 
fray; then enter Citirens, with dubs. 

First at. Clubs, bills, and partisans 1 strike ! 
beat them down ! 80 

Down with the Capulets 1 down with the Mon- 
taguesi 

Enter Capulet in his gown, and Ladv 
CaPU^ET. ' , . 

Ca^. What noise is this? Give me my long 
sword, hoi ■ 

La. Caf A crutch, a crutch 1 why call you 
for a sword? 

C«A. My sword, I sayl Old Montague is 
oome, 

And flourishes his hlade in si«te of me. 

Enter Montagu® and Laov Montague. 
Mon. Thou villain Capulotj^-OHold me not, 
let me, go, 

La, Men, Thou shalt not stir a foot to seek 
a foe. 

Enter Prince, with Attendants. . 

Brim, Rebellious aul^eiSls, enemies to peaoe, 
P^tof^uiLQirs of this rioi0hbQuv*"3t9LLt!)i»odi 
Will they not heat? What, he! you men, you 
beasts, ' 

That quench' the fire of your pernicious rage ^ - 
With pu«:^(tifo}mtaini issuing your vejna. 

On pain of mrtwe, from those bloody hands 
Throw yotts laistemiisrM weapons to the ground, 
And hear of your moved prince. 

Three eivfl bmiAhred of an airy word. 


And made Verona’s ancient citizens 
Cast by their grave beseeming ornaments, 100 
To wield old partisans, in hands as old, 
sCanker’d with peace, to part your cankered hate ; 
If ever you disturb our streets again, 

Your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace. 

For this time, all the rest depart away : 

You, Capulet, shall go along with me : 

And, Montague, come you this afternoon. 

To know our further pleasure In this case, 

To old Free-town, our common iudgement*|>Iace. 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. » n* 
iBseemi ali but Montague, Laify Aten- 


tttgm, and Bemeth, 
Mon. Who set this andent quarrel new 
abroach ? 

Speak, nephew, were you by when it b^fanf 
Ben, Here were the servanta of your Eoveyaary, 
And yours, close fighting ere X dtd appeoieobi 
I drew to part them : In the initsflt cams 
The fiery Tybalt, with hla sword preparsd^ 

Which, as he breathed ddbuioe to my 4 MU% 

He swung about his hesd and eut th« wind** 

Who nothing hurt withal htst’d him in sOora t \ 19 
While we were interchanging thrusts and wows, 
Came more and more and fought tm pant and part. 
Till the prince came, who parted elmer part. 

La. Moh, O, where is Romeo? saw you him 
to-day ? 

Right glad I am he was not at this fray. 

Ben. Madam, an hour before the wonhlppMsun 
Peer’d forth the golden window of the east, 

A troubled mind dravo me to walk abremd t 
Where, underneath the ^ove of sycamore 
That westwanl rooteth from the city’s side» 

So early walking did I see your son t l|0 

Towards him I made, but he was ware eliwl 
And stole Into the covert of ^ wood I 
I . measuring hli affedhloni % tty ewa. 

That most are busbd wheit^Mr ^ oMit tloMlu , 
Pursued my humoitt aet ‘ 

And gladly shutm^d wl»« uttp V 

Mon, ■ Mmf a mamigmm ht’wvo him 
seetb ' V.) ' '■ 

With tsars wt^iii^liing the freA ttomlngfi dew, 
Adding to clouds more clouds with hia d^iiglis t 
X^ut air so soon as the nil-cheering sun ■ 140 

Should in the furthest east begliq to e^w , 

The shady curtains from Auromi bed^ 

Away from light steals home ttarhei^ftt# 

And private in his chamber jam 
Shuts up his windows, jeok||itlv out 

And makes hiauelf m mmM idpi* 1 
Black and portentous smaet m hmatfur tnwet, 
g^ efpeelaayji^ eguM remove, 

p you knew the esmse? 
tlW e»tt Imm of him. 
him by any means? 

. Mm, tm many othef IHends t 

But ia% counsel tor. 

Is to how trui- 

But to hittieir iO«seoikrt and eo dofe« 

Bo far Mill, end discovery, 

^ is the Md Mt wjSr as envies wofttv 

Or dedlos««^a beauty to the iua , i 
Could we but learn firom wheuee 

We wmdd*ts willingly give otme i 
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Bm, S«e, where he comes: so please you, 
step aside ; t 

I *11 know his grievance, or he itiuch denied. 

I would thou wert so happy by thy stay, 
lo hear true shrift. Come, madam, let’s away. 

iExemi Maniagite and Lady. 
Bm. Good morrow, cousin. 

Bmu Is the day so young? 

JUn. But new struck nine. 

R&m, Ay me 1 sad hours seem long. 

Was that my father that went hence «o fast? 

Men. It Wits. What .sadness lengthens Romeo’s 
hours? 

Rom. Not having that, which, having, makes 
them short. 170 

Ben. In love? 

Rom. Out— 

Men. Of love? 

Rom, Out of her favour, where T am in love. 
Ben. ' Alas, that love, so gentle in his view. 
Should he so tyrannous anti rough in proof 1 
ROMs Alas, that love, whoso view i» muffled 
still, 

Should, without eyes, see pathways to his will I 
Where shall we, dine? 0 me! Wlmt fray was 
here? 

Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 180 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love. 
Why, then, O brawling love 1 0 loving hate I 
, 0 any thing, of nothing ffrst create 1 
0 heavy lightness ! senous vanity 1 
Mis-shapen chmoa of well-seeming forms t 
Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick 
health I 

Sti!l*waklng sleep, that is not whnt it is ! 

This love {eel I, that feel no love in this. 

Dost thou not laugh? 

Ben. No, cor, I rather weep. 189 

Rom, Good heart, at what? 

Men, At thy good heart’s oppression. 

Rom. Why, such is love's transgre.ssiun. 

Griefs of mine own He heavy in my breast, 

Which thou wilt propngato* to have it prest 
With more of thine: this love that thou hast 
shown 

Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Dove is a smoke raised with the fume of sighs; 
Being purged, a fire sparkling in lovers’ eyes ; 
Being vtatFdj a sea nourish’d with lovers’ tears: 
What U it else ? a madness most discreet, I 

A. choking gall and a preserving sweet. aoo 
Farewell, my cox. 

Bin. Soft ! I will go along ; 

An if you leave me so, you do me wrong. 

Mom* 'Tut, I have lost myself ; I am not here; 
This ieiMt Romeo, he’s some other where. 

Bm. Tttt me k sadness, who is that you love. 
Rem, Whot, shall t groan and tell thee? 

Bm, ' Groan! why, no; 

But sadly me who* 

Rem, Bid a skk man In sadness make his will : 
Ah , word uiHged to one that is so SIM 
In Madness, I do love a woman. exO 
Ben* 1 aim’d ao^ar, when I supposed you 
loved, ' '''< ' ' ' 

Rom, A right good mat^-man! And she’s 
fair I love, * : 


Ben, A right fair mark, fair coz, is soonest hit. 
Rom. Well, in that hit you miss ; she’ll not be 
hit 

With Cupid’s arrow ; she hath Dian's wit ; 

And, in strong proof of chastity well arm’d. 

From lo ve’s weak childish bow she lives unharm’d. 
She will not stay the siege of loving terms, 

Nor bide the encounter of assailing eyes. 

Nor ope her lap to saint'Seducing gold: sao 

O, she is rich in beauty, only poor. 

That when she dies with beauty dies her store. 
Ben. Then she hath sworn that she will still 
live chaste? 

Rom. She hath, and in tliat sparing makes 
huge waste, 

For beauty starved with her severity 


She hath forsworn to love, and in that vow 
.Do I live dead that live to tell it now. 230 

Ben, Be ruled by me, forget to think of her. 
Rem, O, teach me how I should forget to 
tliink. 

Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes ; 
Examine other beauties. 

Rem. 'Tis the way 

To call hers exquisite, in question more : 

These happy masks that kiss fair ladies’ brows 
Being black put us in mind they hide the fair; 

He that is strucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eyesight lost: 

Show me a mistress that i.s passirif fair, 240 
What doth her beauty serve, but as a note 
Where T may read who pass’d that pa-ssing fair? 
Farewell : thou canst not teach me to forfyet. 

Ben, I’ll pay that dodtrine, or else die in debt. 

iEj:euni. 

Scene II. A sired. 

Elder Capulet, Paris, and Servant, 

Cap, But Montague is bound as well as I, 

In penalty alike; and ’tis not hard, I think, 

For men .so old as we to keep the peace. 

Bar. Of honourable reckoning are you both ; 
And pity ’tis you lived at odds so long. 

But now, my lord, what say you to my suit? 

Cap. But saying o’er what I have said before : 
My child is yet a stranger in the world; 

She hath not seen the change of fourteen years ; 
Let two more summers wither in their pride, ao 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Par. Younger than she are happy mothers 
made. 

Cap. And too soon marr’d are those so early I 
made. 

The earth hath swallow’d all my hopes but she. 
She is the hopeful la^ of my earth : 

But WQo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 

My will to her consent is but a part ; 

An she agree, within her scope of choice 
Lies my consent and fair according voice. 

This night 1 hold an old accustom’d feast, ao 
Whereto I have invited many a guest, 

Such as X love ; and you, among the store, 

One more, most welcome, m^s my number 
more. ‘ 

At my pobr house look to behold this night 
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Karth-trcatUng stars that make dark heaven 

light ; 

Such comfort as do lusty young men feel 
When wclhaijparoU’d April on the heel 
Of limping winter treads, even such delight 
Among fresh female buds shall you this night 
Inherit at my house ; hear all, all see, 30 

And like her most whose merit most shall be t 
f Which on more view, of many mine being one 
May stand in number, though in reckoning none. 
Come, go with me. \To Serv.^ giving oTpaperii 
Go, sinrah, trudge about 
'l*hrough fair Verona *, find those persons out 
Whose names ore written there, and to them say, 
My house and welcome on their pleasure stay. 

{Exciint Ca^ulet and Paris, 
Serv, Find them out whose names are written 
here! It is written, that the shoemaker should 
meildle with his yard, and the tailor with his last, 
the iisher with his pencil^ and the painter with his 
nets ; but 1 am sent to find those persons whoso 
names are here writ, and can never find what 
names the writing person hath here writ I 
must to the learned. — In good time. 

EfiE'r BiiNvoLio and Romeo. 

Tut, man, one fire burns out another’s 
burning, 

One pain is lessen’d by another’s anguish; 

Turn guidy, and be holp by backward turning ; 
One desperate grief cures with another’s lan- 
guisti : 

Take thou some new infedlion to thy eye, 50 
Aud the rank poison of the old will die. 

Rtwu Vtmr [ilaintain-lenf is excellent for that. 
Pt'H. For what, I pray thee?’ 

Ront, For your broken shin. 

/»V«, Why, Romeo, art thou mad? 

A’^w. Not mad, but bound more than a mad- 
man is; 

i^lmt up in prison, kept without my food, 

Whipp’d and tormented and— God-den, good 
fellow. 

Scn\ God gi’ god-den. I pray, air, can you 
read? 

Ront, Ay, mine own fortune in my misery. 60 
Sfnt. Terhaps you have learaed it without 
book : but, I pray, am you read any thing you 

Rom, Ay, if I know the letters aud the lan- 
guage. 

SffV, Ye say honestly : rest you merry I 
Rom, Stay, fellow ; I can read, [Reads. 
^Slgnior Martino and his wife and daughters; 
County Ansclme and his beauteous sisters ; the 
lady widow of Vitruvio ; Signior Flacentio and 
his lovely nieces ; Mercutio and his brother Valen- 
tine; mine uncle Capulet, his w^e, and daugh- 
ters; my fair niece Rosaline; Livia; Signior Va- 
Icntlo and his cousin T’ybsdt ; Lucio and the lively 
Helena.* , , 

A fair a«embly 5 whither should they come? 
Serv, tjp. 

Rom. Whither? 

Serv* To supper; to our house. 

Rom. Whose house? 

Rortu My master’s. , ,00 

Rom. Indeed, I should have ask’d you that 
before. 


Serv.^ Now I’ll tell you without asking; my 
master is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be 
not of the house of Montagues, I pray, come and 
crush a cup of wine. Rest you merry ! [Exii. 

Sen. At this same ancient feast of Capulet’s 
Sups the fair Rosaline whom thou so lovest, 

With all the admired beauties of Verona; 

Go thither ; and, with unattainted eye, go 

Compare her face with some that I shall show, 

And 1 will make thee think thy swan a crow. 

Rom,^ When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains such falsehood, then turn tears to 
fires; 

A^ these, who often drown’d could never die. 
Transparent heretics, be burnt for liarsj 
One fairer than my love ! the all-seeing sun 
Ne’er saw her match since first the world begun. 

Sen. Tut, you saw her fair, none else being by, 
Herself poised with herself in either eye ; , 100 

But in that crystal scales let there be weigh’d 
Your lady’s love against some other maid 
That I will show you shining at this feast. 

And she shall scant show well that now shows 
best. 

Ro7n. I ’ll go along, no such sight to be shown, 
But to rejoice in splendour of mine own. 

[Exetmi. 

Scene III. A roo^n in Caj^nlefs house. 
Efiter Lady Capulet aftd Nurse. 

La, Cajt, Nurse, where’s my daughter? call ' 
her forth to me. 

Nurse. Now, by my maidenhead, at twelve 
year old, 

I bade her come. What, lamb ! wbat, lady-bird ! 
God forbid ! Where’s this girl ? What, Juliet ! ' 

Juliet. 

Jul. How now I who calls? 

Nurse. Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, I am here. ; 

What is your will? 

La. Cap, This is the matter -Nurse, give 
leave awhile, 

We must talk in secret nurse, come back, again ; 

I have remember’d me, thou’s hear our counsel. 
Thou know’ St my daughter’s of a pretty age. 10 
Nurse. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 
La. Cap, She’s not fourteen. 

Nurse. I’ll lay fourteen of my teeth, — 1 

And yet^ to my teen be it spoken, I have but 
four, — 

She is not fourteen. How long is it now 
To X,ammasrtide ? 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 

Nurse, Even or odd, ,ot all days in the year, ' 
Come Lammas-eve at night shall she be fourteen. : 
Susan and she— God, rest all Christian souls I — 
Were of an age : well, Susan is with God ; 

She was too good for me ; but, as I said, po 
On Lammas-eve at night shall she be fourteen ; 
That shall she, marry; I remember it well. 

*Tis since the earthquake now eleven years ; , 

And she was wean’d, — I never shall forget it, — 

Of all the days of the year, upon that day : 

For I had therPlaid wormwood to my dug, 

Sitting in the sun under the dove-house wall; 

I My lord and you were then at Mantua:—, 
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^ r-^-but, as I said, 

Whan It aid taste the wormwood on the nipple 30 
Ofiny dug ttnd felt it bitter, pretty fool, 
u» Hce u tetchy und fall out with the dug! 
fsnake ([noth tlic dove-house; ’twas no need, I 

‘ 

? Fa bid me tmdgej 

1 And since that time it is eleven years ; 
j r nr then she could stand alone ; nay, by the rood, 
She could have run an<l waddled all about; 

I ^ *^be daj' boJbrc, she broke her brow: 

j And then my iuisbaiid — l*od be with his soul! 

1 A was ft merry man —took up the child: 40 

; *1''***^^ ‘dost thou fall upon thy face? 

! -1 '^vdt full backward when thou hast more wit ; 

1 >yiU thou not, jule?* and, by my holidame, 

[ 'I'he itreity wretch left crying and said ‘ Ay.' 

; i 0 see, imw, how a jest shall come about 1 

1 J WiU’iant, ;in I shouki live a thousand years, 

1 I never hhould forget it; 'Wilt thou not, Jule?' 
()uothhc; 

And, iMctiy foul, it stinted and said * Ay.’ 

All. tV»/* Kuoughof this; I pray thee, hold 
thy peace, 

Ntifi f, Vc8, madam ! yet I cannot choose but 
laugh, 50 

To think It nhould leave crying and say *Ay.* 

And yet, Z warrant, it had upon its brow 

A hump as big as a young cockerel's stone; 

A ptirluus knock j and it cried bitterly ; 

' Vea/ auwth my husbaiul, ‘ fall’st upon thy face? 
Thou wlU fall backward when thou comest to age ; 
Wilt thou not, Jule?' it stinted and said *Ay.' 

And itlnfc thou too, 1 pmy thee, nurse, 
uty I, 

Nupw, Peace. I have done. God mark thee 
to his grace 1 

l‘hou wttst the prettiest babe tluat e’er I nursed : 
An t miglit live to see theu nuirriod once, 61 

1 have my wisli. 

All. fii/', Marry, that ‘marry’ is the very 
theme 

\ I came to lalfc of, 'JVdl me, d.nughtcr Juliet, 

How stamls your dispoHititm to be married? 

I 7 «A U Ih ftu hommr tliat I dream not of. 
jrVjWriV. An honour 1 were not I thine only 
nurse, 

1 Would Suy thou hadst suck’^d wisdom from thy 
teat* 

An. ( Well, think ofmarriage now ; younger 
than you, 

Here in Verona, ladies of esteem, yo 

Are made itlrcwdy mothers ; by my count, 
i was yuuf mnthcr much upon these years 
'i'hat you are now a maid. Thus then in brief; 
The vnlhint Paris seeks you for his love. 

//Mm. A nmn, young lady 1 lady, such a man 
AauJU lh« world “-why, he's a nuin of wax. 

Cm/. Verona's summur hath not such a 

‘Ksiy, h«'s a flower; in faith, a very 

' tWW I«y you? can you love .the 

him at our feast ; 80 

\ Read young Paris' face 

t And thm 

And what obscured in this fair volume lies 

Find written in the margent of his eyes. 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover. 

To beautify him, only lacks a cover : 

The fish lives in the sea, and 'tis much pride 

For fair without the fair within to hide : ^ 

That book in many’s eyes doth share the glory, 

That in gold clasps locks in the golden story ; 

So shall you share all that he doth possess, 

By having him, making yourself no less. 

N7irse. No less I nay, bigger; women- grow 
by men. 

La. Ca^. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' 
love? 

y7cl I 'll look to like, if looking liking move : 

But no more deep will I endart mine eye 

Than your consent gives strength to make it fly. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv> Madam, the guests are come, supper 
served up, you called, my young lady asked for, 
the nurse cursed in the pantiy, and every thing in 
extremity. I must hence to wait ; I beseech you, 
follow straight. 

La. Caji. , We follow thee. {E^cit Serz/a 7 it.} 
Juliet, the county stays. 

i/wiw. Go, girl, seek happy nights to happy 
days. iExe7mt. 

Scene IV. A street. 

Enter Romeo, Mercutio, Benvolio, •with Jive 
er six Maskers, Torch-bearers, afid others. 

Eom, What, shall this speech be spoke for our 
excuse ? 

Or shall we on without apology? 

Ben, The date is out of such prolixity ; 

We’ll have no Cupid hoodwink’d with a scarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath. 

Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; 

Nor no without-book prologue, faintly spoke 

After tlie prompter, for our entrance : 

But let them measure us by what they will ; 

We’ll measure them a measure, and be gone. 10 
Eont. Give me a torch: I am not for this 
ambling; 

Beingf but heavy, I will bear the light. 

Mer, Nay, gentle Romeo, we must have you 
dance. 

Eom. Not I, believe me : you have dancing 
shoes 

With nimble soles ! I have a soul of lead 

So stakes me to the ground I cannot'moye* 

Mer. You are a lover; borrow Cupid’s wings, 
And soar with them above a common bound. 

Rom. I am too sore enpforced with his shaft 

To soar with his light feathers, and so bound, so 

I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 

Under love's heavy burden do I sink. 

Mer, Aiidj, to sink in it, should you burden 
love ; 

Too great oppression for a tender thing. 

Rom, Is love a tender thing ? it is too rough, 
Too, rude, too boisterous, and it pricks like thorn. 
Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough with 
love ; 

Prick love for pricking, and you boat love down. 

, Give me a case to put my visage in: 

A visor for a visor I what care I 3® 
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What curious eye doth quote deformities ? 

Here are the beetle brows shall blush for me. 

Ben. Come, knock and enter ; and no sooner in, 
But every man betake .him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me: let wantons light of 
heart 

Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels, 

For I am proverb’d with a grandsire phrase ; 

I ’ll be a candle-holder, and look on. 

The game was ne’er so fair, and I am done. 

Mer. Tut, dun’s the mouse, the constable’s 
own word : 40 

If thou art dun, we’ll draw thee from the mire 
Of this sir-reverence love, wherein thou stick’st 
Up to the ears. Come, we burrt daylight, ho t 
Rom. Nay, that’s not so. 

Mer. , I mean, sir, in dclajr 

We waste our lights in vain, like lamps by day. 
Takc our good meaning, for our judgement sits 
Five times in that ere once in our five wits. 

Rom. And we mean well in going to this mask ; 
But ’tis no wit to go. 

Mer. Why, may one ask? 

Rom, I dream’d a dream to-night. 

Mer. And so did I. 50 

Rom, Well, what was yours? 

Mer. That dreamers often lie. 

Rom. In bed asleep, while they do dream 
tilings true. 

Mer. 0 , then, I see Queen Mab hath been 
with you. 

She is the fairies’ midwife, and she comes 
In .shape no bigger than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman, 

Drawn with a team of little atomies 
Athwart men’s noses as they lie asleep ; 

Her waggon-spokes made of long spinners* legs, 
The cover of the winj^ of grasshoppers, ^ 
The trace.s of the smallest spidcr’.s web. 

The collars of the moonshine’s watery beams, 

Her whip of cricket’s bone, the lash of film, 

. Her waggoner a small grey-coated gnat. 

Not half so big as a round little worm 
Prick’d from the lazy finger of a maid ; 

Her chariot is an emptjr hazel-nut 
Made by the joiner squirrel or old grub, 

Time out 0' mind the fairie.s’ coachmakcrs. 

I And in this state .she gallops night by night 70 
.Through lovers’ brains, and then they dream of 
love; 

O’er courtiers’ knees, that dream on court’sles 
straight, 

O’er lawyers’ fingers, who straight dream on fees, 
O’er ladies' lips, who straight on kisses dream, 
Which oft the angry Mab with blisters plagues, 
Because their breaths with sweetmeats tainted 
are : 

Sometime she gallops o’er a courtier’s nose, 

And then dreams lie of smelling out a suit ; 

And sometime comes she with a tithe-pig’s tail 
Tickling a parson’s nose as a' lies asleep, 80 
Then dreams he of another benefice : 

Sometime she driveth o’er a soldier’s neck, 

And then dreams he of cutting forcimi throats, 

Of breaches, ambuscadoes, Spanish olades, 

Of healths five-fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ear, at which he starts and wakes, 
And being thus frighted .swears a prayer or two 
And sleeps again. This is that very Mah 


That plats the manes of horses in the night, 

And bakes the elf-locks in foul sluttish hairs, 90 
Which once untangled much misfortune bodes : 
This is the hag, when maids lie on dieir backs, 
That presses them and learns them first to bear. 
Making them women of good carriage : 

This is she — 

Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace I 
Thou talk’st of nothing. 

Mer, True, I talk of dreams, 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 

Begot of nothing but vain fantasy. 

Which is as thin of substance as the air 
And more inconstant than the wind, who, wooes 
Even now the frozen bosom of the north, ror 

And, being anger’d, puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping south. 

Ben. This wind, you talk of, blows us from 
ourselves ; 

Supper is done, and we shall come too late. 

Rom. I fear, too early : for my mind misgives 
Some consequence yet hanging in the stars 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night’s revels and expire the term 
Of a despised life closed in my breast no 

By some vile forfeit of untimely death. 

But He, that hath the steerage of my course, 
Diredt my sail ! On, lusty gentlemen. 

Ben. Strike, drum. {Exeunt 

Scene V. A hall in Capnlei's house. 

Musicians •waiting. Enter Servingmen, •with 
napkins. 

First Serv. Where Potpan, that he helps 
not to take away? He shift a trencher? he scrape 
a trencher 1 

Sec. Serv. When good manners .shall lie all in 
one or two men’s hands and they unwashed too, 
’tls a foul thing. 

First Sent. Away with the joint-stools, re- 
move the court-cupboard, look to the plate. Good 
thou, save me a piece of marchpane ; and, as thou 
lovest me, let the porter let in Susan Grindstone 
and Nell. " Antony, and Potpan I it 

Sec. Serv. Ay, boy, ready. 

First Sent. You are looked for and called for, 
asked for and sought for, in the great chamber. 

Sec. Serv. We cannot be here and there too. 
Cheorly, boys; be brisk awhile, and the longer 
liver take all. 

Enter Capulet, •with Juliet and others of his 
house, meeting the Guests and Maskers. 
Welcome, gentlemen 1 ladies that have 
their toes 

Unplagued with corns will have a bout with yon. 
Ah ha, my mistresses I which of you all 20 
Will now deny to dance? she that makes dainty, 
She, I’ll swear, hath corns; am I come near ye 
now? 

Welcome, gentlemen I I have seen the day 
That I have worn a visor and could tell 
A whispering tale in a fair lady’s ear, 

Such as would please: ’tis gone, 'tis gone, ’tis 
: gone: 

You are welcome, gentlemen ! Come, musicians, 
play. 
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A hall, a hall 1 give room ! and foot it, ^rls. 

plays ^ and they dance. 
More light, you knaves ; and turn^the tables up, 
And q.uench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 
Ah, sirrah, this unlook’d-for sport comes well. 31 
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good cousin Capulet ; 

For you and I are past our dancing days r 
How long is’t now since last yourself and I 
Were iiva mask? 

Sec. Cap. By'r lady, thirty yean;. 

Cap. What, man I ’tis not so niW|h, ^tis not so 
much: 

’Tis since the ni:^)tial of Lucentio,^ 

Come pentecost as quickly as it will, 

Some nveiand twenty years ; and then we mask’d. 
Sec. Cap. ’Tis more, *tis more : his son is elder, 
sir ; 40 

His son is thirty. 

Cap. Will you tell me that? 

His son was hut a ward two years ago. 

Rojn. IToa Servingntan\ What lady is that, 
which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight? 

Serv. I know not, sir. 

Rom. O, she doth teach the torches to bum 
bright I 

It seems sh.<s hang^ upon the cheqk of night 
1 Like a ricl^jewel in an Ethiope’s ear ; 

1 Beauty tooirich for use, for earth too dear ! 

I So shows a" snowy dove trooping w’ith crows, 50 
1 As yonder lady o’er her fellows shows, 

; Ihe measure done, 1 ’ll watch her place of stand, 

: And, touching hers, make blessed my mdc hand. 
Bid my heart love till now? fcH-swear it, sight! 
For I ne'er saw true beauty till this night 
Tyh. This, by his voice, should be ahlontague. 
Fetch me my rapier, boy. What dares the slave 
Come hither, cover’d with an antic face, 

To fleer and scorn at our solemnity? 

Nowy by the stock and honour of my kin, 60 
To strike him dead I hold it not a sin. 

Cap. Why, how now, kinsman 1 wherefore 
storm you so? 

Tyh. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe, 

A villain that is hither come in spite, 

To scorn at our solemnity this night. 

Cap. Young Romeo is it? 

Tyh. ' ’Tis he, that villain Romeo. 

Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone ; 
He bears him like a portly gentleman ; 

And, to say trudi, Verona brags of him 
To be a virtuous and well govern’d youth: 70 

I would not for the wealth of all the town 
Here in my house do him disparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him : 

It is my will, the which if thou respedt, 

Show a fair presence and put off these frowns, 

An ill-beseeming semblance for a feast. 

Tyh. It fits, when such a villain is a guest : 

I '11 not endure him. 

Cap. He shall be endured: 

What, goodman boy ! 1 say, he shall; go to; 

Am I the master here, or you? go to. 80 

Vou'll not endure himl God shall mend my 
soul ! 

you’ll make a mutiny among my guests ! 

You will set cock-a-hoop ! you'll be the xnant 
Tyb. Why, uncle, ’tis a shame. 

Cap. Goto, goto; 


You are a saucy boy: is’t so, indeed? 

This trick may chance to scathe you, 1 know 
what: 

You must contrary me 1 marry, 'tis time. 

Well said^ my hearts I You are a princox ; go : 

Be quiet, or — More light, morelight ! Forshamc 1 
I'll make you quiet. What, cheerly, my hearts! 
Tyh. Patience perforce with wilful cholen"* 
meeting 91 

Makes my flesh tremble in their different greeting. 

I will withdraw: but this intrusion shall 
Now seeming sweet convert to bitter ^ 11 . \Exii. 

1 Rom. [To fuliel] If I profane with my un- 
worthiest hand 

This holy shrine, the gentle fine is this : 

My lips, two blushing pugrims, ready stand ' 
To smooth that rough touch with a tender kiss. 
y 7 il. Good pilgpdm, you do wrong your hand too 
much, 

Which mannerly devotion shows in this ; 100 

For saints have hands that pilgrims' hands do 
touch, 

And palm to palm is holy palmers’ kiss. 

Rom. Have not saints lips, and holy palmers too? 
Tid. Ay, pilgrim,- lips that they must use iu 

prayer. 

Rom. O, then, dear saint, let lips do what hands 
do; 

They pray, grant thou, lest faith turn to desjiair. 
yul. Saints do not move, though grant for 
prayers’ sake. 

Rom. Then move not, while my prayer’s cffedl 
I take. 

Thus from my lips, by yours, my sin is purged. 
yul. Then have my lips the sin that theyhave 
took. 1x0 

Rom. Sin from my lips? O trespass sweetly 
urged ! 

Give me my sin again. 

yul. You kiss by the book. 

Nurse. Madam, your mother craves a word 
with you. 

Rom. What is her mother? 

Nitrse. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the lady of the house, 

And a good lady, and a wise and virtuous : 

I nursed her daughter, that you talk’d withal ; 

I tell you, he that can lay hold of her 
Shall have the chinks. • 

Rom. Is she a Capulet? 

0 dear account I my life is my foe’s debt. lao 
Ben, Away, be gone ; the sport is at the best 
Rom. Ay, so I fear ; the more is my unrest. 
Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone; 

We have a trifling foolish banquet towards. 

Is it e’en so? why, then, I thank you all ; 

1 thank you, honest gentlemen ; good night. 

More torches here 1 Come on then, let's to bed. 
Ah, sirrah, by my fay, it waxes late : 

I’ll to my rest. 

{Exeunt all but yuliet and Nurse, 
yul. Come hither, nurse. What is yood gen- 
tleman? 130 

Nurse. The son and heir of old Tiberio. 
yul. What’s he that now is going om of door? 
N'urse. Many, that, I think, be young Petrucio. 
yul. What’s ne that follows there, that would 
not dance? 

Nurse, I know not 
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Jul. Go, ask his name : if he be married, | 
My^grave is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurse, His name is Romeo, and a Montague ; 
The only son of your great enemy. 

^ Jul, My only love sprung from my only hate I 
Too early seen unknown, and known too late ! 141 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 

That i must love a loathed enemy. 

Nurse, What ’s this ? what ’s this ? 

A rhyme I learn’d even now 
Of one I danced withal. \O7tc calls iviihiti * Juliet.* 
Nurse, Anon, anon ! 

Come, let s away; the strangers all are gone. 

\Exenni. 

ACT 11 . 

PROLOGUE. 

Ruler Chorus. 

' Chor, Now old desire doth in his death-bed lie, 

^ And young alTcdion gapes to be his heir; 

That fair fur which love groan’d for and would 
! (lie, 

I With tender Juliet match’d, is now not fair. 

' Now Romeo i.s Ijelovcd and loves again, 

! Alike bcwitclied by the charm of looks, 

; Put to his foe supposed he must complain, 

And slie steal love’s sweet bait from fearful 
hooks : 

Being held a foe, he may not have access 
To breathe such vows as lovers use to swear; 
And she as much in love, her moans much less tr 
To meet her new-belovcd any where: 

But passion lenJ.s them power, time means, to 
meet, 

Tempering e .vtremitiea with e,xtreiue sweet. 

Scene I. A lane hy ihe ivall of CapulcTs 
I oxhard, 

I Enter Romeo. 

j Rom. Can I go forward when my lieart is 
i here ? 

Turn bnck, dull earth, and find thy ceriTtre out. 
f/A' climbs the wall., and leal>s down within it. 

Enter voi.ro and hfimcuTio. 

Ben. Romeo ! my cousin Romeo ! 

Mer, He is wise ; 

And, on my life, hath stol’n him home to bed. 
Ben. lie ran this way,' and Icap’d this orchard 
wall : 

Call, good Meroutio. 

Mer. Nay, I’ll conjure too. 

Romeo! humours! madman! passion! lover! 
Appear thou in the likeness of a sigh: 

,Spe,ik l)ut one rhyme, and I am .s.atisficd ; 

Cry but *Ay me!* pronounce but ‘love’ and 
‘ dove 10 
Speak to my gossip Venus one fair word. 

One nick-name for her purblind .son and heir, 
Voung Adam Cupid, he that shot .so trim, 

When K ing Cophotua loved the beggar-maid ! 

He heareth not. ho .stirreth not, he inoveth not; 
The ape is deacl, .and I must conjure him, 

1 conjure thee by Rosaline’s bright eyes, 

By her liigh forehead and her scarlet lip, 

By her fine foot, straight leg and quivering thigh 


And the demesnes that there adjacent lie, 20 
That in thy likeness thou appear to us ! 

Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
Mer. This cannot anger him : ’Lwould anger 
him 

To raise a .spirit in his mistress’ circle 
Of some sU'ange nature, letting it there stand 
Till she had laid it and conjured it down; 

That were some spite : my invocation 
Is fair and honest, and in hi.s mistress’ name 
I conjure only but to raise up him. 

Ben. Come, he hath hid himself among these 
trees, ^ 30 

To he consorted with the humorous night: 

Blind is his love and be.st befits the dark. 

Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the 
mark. 

Now will he .sit under a medlar tree, 

And wish his mistress, were that kind of fruit 
A.s maids call medlars, when they laugh alone. 

O, Romeo, that she were, 0 , that she were 
An open et caetcra, thou a poperin pear I 
Roinco, good night: I’ll to my truckle-bed; 

Thi.s field-bed is too cold for me to sleep ; 40 

Come, shall we go ? 

Ben. Go, then; for ’tisin vain 

To seek him here that mean.s not to be found. 

\ExeH7it 

Scene II. Capnlei's orchard. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. He jest.s at scars that never felt a 
wound. 

\ Juliet appears above at a window. 
But, soft I what light through yonder window 
brcak.s? 

U is the cast, and Juliet is the .sun. 

Arise, fair .sun, and kill the envious moon, 

Who is already .sick and pale with grief, 

'I.'hat thou her maid art far more fair than she : 

Bo not her maid, since she is envious ; 

Her vestal livery is but sick and green 
And none but fool.s do wear it ; cast it off. 

It IK my lady, O, it is my love I 10 

O, that she knew she were ! 

Slie speaks, yet she says nothing : what of that ? 
Her eye discourses; I will answer it. 

1 am too bold, ’tis not to me she speaks : 

Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven, 

H.aving some businc.ss, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their spheres till they return. 

What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightness of her cheek would shame those 
stars, 

A.s daylight doth a lamp ; her eyes in heaven go 
W ould through the airy region stream .so bright 
That birds would sing and think it were not night. 
Sec, how she leans her cheek upon her hand 1 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 

That I might touch, that check 1 
Jul. Ay me ! 

Rom. She speaks ; 

O, speak again, bright angel ! for thou art 
As glorious to this night, being o’er my head, 

As is a winged messsenger of heaven 
Unto the white-upturned wondering ^cs 
Of mortals that fall back to gaxe on him 30 
When he bestrides the laxy-pacing clouds t 


flOMEO AND yt/LlBT. 


[Act lu 


Aixd sails upon tho bo^ip of the air. , 
yul. 0 Rpmeo, Romoa 1 wherefore art thou 
Romeo? 

Deny thy father and refuse thy name ; 

Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love, 

And I ’ll no longer be a Capulet. 

Eom>< Shall 1 hear more, or shall I 

spoak at this? 

yul, *Tis but thy name that is my enemy ; 
Thom art thyself, though not a Montague. 

Whafs Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 40 

Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part 
Belonging to a man. 0 , be some other name ! 
What's in a name? that which we call a rose 
By any other name would smell as sweet ; 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call’d, 
Retain that dear porfedtion which he owes 
Without that title. Romeo, doff thy name, 

And for that name which is no part of thee 
Take all myself. 

Bom. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but love, and I ’ll he new baptized ; 50 

Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 
yuL What man art tliou that thus bescreen’d 
in night 

So stumblest on my counsel ? 

EcTfi, .By a name 

I know not how to* tell thee who I am ; 

My namb, dear saint, is htdbful to myself, 

Because U enwy to thee ; 

Kad^^ifc writtbii, I wpuld tear the word. 
yit^^ My ears not yet drunk a hundred 

1 J .1 . N,j V ' >' 1 

Qlf toftgub’s yet X know th« sound ; 

ArixtSi^Uii nob RbaaOQ ,and^ Momtaisue ? 60 

;.C, 

ytilk How earnest thou hither, tell me, and 
wherefore? 

The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb, 
And the place death, considering who thou art, 

If any of my kinsmen find thee liere. , 

Bom, With love’s light wings did I o’er-pcrch 
these walls ; 

For stony limits^annot hold love out, 

And what, love can do that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore thy kinsmen nre nolet to me. 

, ^yuli Xf they d>o>iaee thee, they will murder 
thee, , - , , ^ ^ , 70 

Alack. thiuc eye j 

Than twenty or theirsworos,! lookthou butawcet, i 
And 1 ana proof against , 

If would not fon the tl^ey thee j 

haye, nighV ^ak' to 'hide' mb 'irosn ! 

,ii^ love .me, let them find ma Here ; , 
nJ^etter ended hy th«h‘ hate, , ■ 
-pating of thy love, 
ibion tound'st thou out 

'dkH, prompt ’ me to 
” So 

iftt to eyes. V ^ 

jh&iea,'' 



For that which thou hast heard me speak to-night 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What I have spoke : but farewell compliment 1 80 
Dost thou love me ? I know thou wilt say * Ay, 
And I will take thy word : yet, if thou swear'st, 
Thou mayst prove false ; at lovers* perjuries,, 
They say, Jove laughs. 0 gentle Romeo, 

If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou think’ St I am too quickly won, 

I'll frown and be perverse and say thee nay, 

So thou wilt woo ; but else, not for the world. , 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond, 

And therefore thou mayst think my 'haviour light; 
But tnwt me, gentleman, I’ll prove more true 100 
Than mose that have more cunning to be strange. , 
I should have been more strange, 1 must confess, 
But that thou overheard'st, ere I was ware, 

My true love’s passion : therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 

Which the dark night hath so discovered. 

_Eotn. Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear 
That tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops— 
yul. 0, swear not by the moon, the incon- 
stant moon, 

That monthly changes in her circled orb, no 
Lest that thy love prove likewi.se variable. 

Rom. What shml I swear by ? 

swear at all •, 

Or, if thpu wilt, swear by thy gracious self, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, 

Amd I’ll believe ihee. 

• Ifniy heajirt’s dcarlpve^ 
y^L Well, do not 8\ycar;,aJlhoui^ I joyk 
thee, , ) , , , 

I have no joy of this cpntradb 
It is too rash, too unadvised, too sudden i 
Too like the lightning, which doth be 

Ere one can say * It li^itens.’ Sweet, good night ! 
This bud of love, by summer’s ripen ingbrenth, rai 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we 
meet. 

Good night, eood night ! as sweet repose and rest 
Come to thy heart as that within my breast I 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me so unsatisfied? 
ynl. What satisfadhon canst thou have to- 
night? 

Rom. The exchange of thy love’s faithful VoV 
for mine, 

yul. I gave thee mine before , thou didst are? 
quest it : ^ 

And yet I would it were to mve again, 

Rom. Wouldst^thou witndraw itf iot wlhat 

yul 

And A wiau uub iw ui^ 

My bounty is aa boundless the ^ , , ,, , ,, , 

My Ic^ve as deep ; the mbye X give tip 
The more I have, for both arpluiuiilib^ ^ ' 

I hear soke noise within J dearlove^,eid^j*l ' ' 

.it'Ul 


purpose, love? ■ , , „ , tjo 

tl. But to be frank, and give it, theb 
yet I wish but for tke tddag 1 have ; ' 
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SCBNB XI.] 


HOMMO AND yULIET, 


If that thy bant of love be honourable^ • 

Thy purpoBe marriage, send me word to-morrow, 
By one that 1*11 procure-tb come to thee, 

Where and what time thou wilt perform the 
rite; 

And all my fortunes at thy foot I '11 lay 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world; 
Nurss. Madam! 

yul 1 come, aniori,— But if thou mean’st not 
well, 150 

I do besecfch thee— 

Nur^. Madam 1 

yttil* By and by, I come 

To cease thy suit, and leave me to my grief: 
To-morrow will I send. 

Eitm, So thrive my soul— 

yuk A thousand times good night I 

[Ejetk above, 

Rom, A thousand times the worse, to want 
thy light. 

Ijove goes toward love, as schoolboys from their 
books, 

But love from love, toward school with heavy 
looks. \Reiirm^. 

Juliet, above, 

y%tl. Hist I Romeo, hist ! O, for a falconer’s 
voice^ 

To lure this tassel-gentle back again ! 260 

Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud; 
Else would I tear the cave where Echo lies. 

And make her airy ton^e more hoarse than mine, 
"With repetition 01 my Romeo’s name. 

Rom, It is my soul that calls upon my name : 
How silver-sweet sound lovers* tongues by night, 
Like softest music to attending eats 1 
RobmmM 

Rom, My dear? 

y^^ ' ' ' A^ Whafto'dock to-morrow 

Shah l^send to thee? ' 

Rom, Atthehoiff ofnine. xdg 

yul, I will not fail v ’tis twenty yeais tlh then. 
I have forgot why I did eaU thee back. 

Rom, Let me stand here till thou vetdember it. 
yul, 1 shall forget, to have thee still stand 
there, 

Remembering how I love thy oompainy. ^ 

Rom, And! ’ll stillstay, to have 'mee still forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. ^ ' 

fuU ’ 11 s almost morning ; I would have thee 
gone; 

And yet no fluther than a wanton’s bird; 

'Who it hop a little from her hand^ 

Like a poor pnsoner in hts twHsted gTres, x8o 
And with * ink thread pluoka it badc'itgaia^ 

So loving-jeidous of his liberty. ' . 

, Roni, T would 1 were thy blrd. ' 
yef* Sweet, so wbuld I ! 

Yet I ^ould kfll thee with much dherfshii^g. 
Good night, good night 1 parting is such fwdet 

<rbMi 3 ‘ ^ good ikht tin It bo morrow. 

^ IRxUo&tove, 

Rom, Seep dwelt upod thide ete peace in 
ll ' beeast I 

Yfottld i w^e sleep and peade. so tweet to rest 1 
nOer udtill to myghWly Tibet's cell. ' rSo 
help to cma, aid my deat hap to tell. 


Scene III, Rriar Zaurenee^s cell. 

Enter Friar Laurence, wiik a baskei, 

Pri. L, The grey-eyed morn smiles on the 
frowning night, 

Chequering the eastern clouds with streaks of 
light. 

And fllecked darkness like a drunkard reels 
From forth day’s path and Titan’s fiery wheels ; 
Now, ere the sun advance his burning eye, 

The day to cheer and night’s dank dew to dry, 

I must up-fill this osier cage of ours 
"With baleful weeds and precious*-juiced flowers. 
The earth that’s nature’s mother is her tomb; 
What is her burying grave that is her womb, 10 
And from her womb children of divers Idnd 
We sucking on her natural bosom find. 

Many for many virtues excellent. 

None but for some and yet all different. ^ 

O, mickle is the powerful grace that Ues 
In herbs, plants, stones, and their true 
For nought so vile that on the earth live ^ 
But to the earth some special good dom give, 

Nor aught so good but strain’d from that fair use 
Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse : 20 
Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied ; 

And vice sometimes by adlion dignified. 

Within the infant rind of this small flower 
Poison hath residence and medicine power : 

For this, being smelt, with that part cheers each 
part; 

Being tasted, slays all senses with the heart. 

Two such opposed kings encamp them still 
In man as well as herbs, grace and rude will; 
And where the worser is predominant, 

Full soon the canker death eats up that plant. 30 

Romeo. ' 

Good 

What early tongue so »vl 4 et'dii!kii^ f \ 
Young, son, 'It al|Utef it TOemp^d'h®' 

So sooh^ bid'g^ morrow to thy bed : 

Care keeps his in every oM 
And whWe caw lodges, sleep will nevqr Ito'f ■ 
But where unbruised youth with unstuff^' brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there goldesssleep doth 
reign; ■ 

Therefore thy earliness doth 
Thou art up-roused by some ;. 40 

Or if not so, them here I ^ ■ 

■■ beelw'beif'ito 


Our Romeo hath not % 


I'eomighei^ - 


Rom, 

Pei, 4; (M-perdeEShti wwii^iboti^tliiRosa- 
iwh?:£ 

' no;' 

I have jfmget mm mtiKtxf, and that name's woe. 

iltty good son j but where hast 
thou been, then?' 

i?-2SttL>.|!tt'te^'ihiee, ere fhou ask it me agaia. ' 

I have been feasting vidth mine enemy, 

Wimto^oni a sBedden one hath wounded me, » ^ -so 
l^t's by me wounded * both our remadie»> w; 
TOtornyhelp add holy physio lies f : ■: 

I boar no hatred, blessed mam forj 
My intereessioir likewise 


Momo Am yvziET. 


Fri,. JL. Be plain* good, soiv^and hoiJ!i«ly in 
thy drift; , ' ' ' 

Riddllfiig (pnf^^on findahnt riddling shrift. 

Fom. Thfcn plainly know my hcaxt’s dear love 

’ .iaoet'*. : 

On the fair daughter of rich Capulet: 
iA.ainime<ten !h«rs* so hers is set on mine ; 59 

Andall combined, save what thou must combine 
!l^ hoiy mstnriage : when and where and how 
Vm we, woo’d and made exchange of vow, 

I *u' tell thee as we pass but this, I pray. 

That thou consent to marry us to-day. 

, Fri^ L, Holy Saint Francis, what a change is 
,b«nej 

Is |?^3{iline, whom thou didst love so dear, 

So soon forsaken ? young men’s love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in Ihcir eyes. 

Jesu Maria, what a deal of brine 

Hath wash’d thy sallow cheeks for Hosaline! 70 

How much salt water thrown away in waste. 

To season love, that of it doth not taste I 
The sun hot yet thy sighs from heaven clears. 

Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears ; , 
lx), hare upon thy cheek the stain doth sit 
Of sm.old tear that is not wash’d oflfyet : 

, If e’er thou wast, thyself and these woes thine. 
Thou an 4 these woes were all for Rosaline : 
Ajidart tltgu chsmged! pronounce this sentence 

jOslL ^en there ’s no strength in men. 

V. JlW.cwftt m oft for loving Rosaline. 

i'or (iott»g,,n^t fbr loving, pupil mine. 

, had’s.t gas bury love. l 

, L ia a.grjtve, ' 
Toj^iw,^,aa;ioth.fr'jou^.t^haY«t . 

t i^ei^tthee,. diide not : ’ she whom I love 

Ibotfi pace for^grace and love for love allow; | 
^ The other did not so, ! 

Fr£ L, O, she knew well. 

Thy love did read hy rote and could not spell, i 
But come, young wnverer, come, go with me, * 
In one respedt I ’ll thy assistant be ; 90 

For this aUtance may so happy prove, I 

To turn your households’ rancour to pure love. 

ISJ tts, Jtfnpe ; I stand on sudden liaste, 
Fn, Z-. .iWisely aojdslow} they stumble that 
m fast. iExmnt 

'' ' ' ‘ ScicNii "Hiiilimi. 

’^tVhenethe devil should' this Romeo bet ' 
^icgt'home to-night? ■ , ■ - ' ' 

8 ; I ^ke with his man. 
that same i^ale hard-'hearted wench, 

be will sure run mad. 


'ITMi* '.'i re 


of his heart cleft with the blind bow-boy'^ Jmtt- 
shaft; and is he a man to encounter 
Bm. Why, what is Tybalt? 

Afer, More than prince of cats, I can tesVL 
0^, he is the courageous ca,ptain of cotnpl«*^'^***J* 1 
He dghts as you sing prick-song, keep* 
distance, and proportion; rests me lii« 
rest, one, two, and the third in your bosortt a tn« 
very butcher of a silk button, a duellist, m 
list; a gentleman of the very first house* 
first and second cause: ah, the inunortal ^ 

tlie punto reverse ! the hai 1 
Beu. The what? 

Mir,^ The pox of such antic, lisping, I 

fantasticoes ; these new tuners of accent* I 
Jesu, a very good blade I a very tall * ** 

very good whore!’ Why, is not this a 
able thing, grandsire, that we should b»e> 
afllidled with these strange flics, these 
mongers, these perdona-mi’s, who stand so much ■ 
on the new form, that they cannot sit at ott ■ 

the old bench ? O, their oones, their boJU<s* I 

Either Romeo. 

B^n, Here comes Romeo, here comes !Ktosn<W>. ; 
Jif«r. Without his roe, like a dried h.«rrin|C • ■ 
0 flesh, fle.sh, how art thou fishified I NTow •* 

for thonumbers that Petrarch flowedin: , 

his lady was hut a kitchen-wench; , 

had abetter love to be-rhyme her ; Dido a- J ; 

Cleopatra a gipsy; Helen and Hero hildisrajg* iw'a i 
harlots; Thisbe a gieyeye, 01c sg* but saoa: fco.tH# 
purpose., Sii^fior RomeOjv bwv jow J th.-«r« » • 
French salutation to your French, slop* igttiNS i 

us the counterfeit fairly last , night 
. Bam, Good morrow to you bothn. Whvult ocHum- ; 
terfeit did I give you? i 

Mer, The slip, sir, the slip ; can you xmot «oei* , 
ceive? 

Bern, Rardon,goodMercutio, rnybusiraesswi'mws ; 
great; and in such a case as mine a xnauu ittJiy ' 
strain courtesy. 

Mtr. That’s as much as to say, such si 'OWWr iws ■ 
youn constrains a man to bow in the ha, mm* 

Bam, Meaning, to court’s/. > ! 

Mtr. Thou hast most, kindly hit it ! 

Bam, A most courteous exposition. to ! 

Mtr. Nay, I am the very pink of cgurbaMOr* 

Bam, Pink for flower. 

Mtr. Right 

my, then M my pump wcU ^ : 

Afifn well said ; follow me this Jest; jeshow tin I 
thou haslWiemmihy pump, tdiat when ! 

sole of it i« worn, the jest snay remain «fls(ur A* 1 
wearis^ sole , I 

Bam^ 0 i^e^soled' jest, solely 'tor | 

the smglienessi < l ') - ' yn* I 

Mm Comehetween ui»good IMvoltos naiy ' 

Bam> .Mtch and spurs, switch axad ^ \ 


MiSiia**" 


wh|b.M^VPi%l 


'^wtts'ruh taie'"w^^*i 




a%wtud hpa c w wi 
Im wmt 

thtM | 
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JtOMJSO AND JULIET, 


’At itr, Tby wit is a very biWer sweeting; it is 
*" * 55 >«t sharp sauce, 

_ ow. And is It not -vroU served in to a sweet 
Ufooset 

- O, here’s a wil of cheverih that stretches 

™ 2 ^ aarrow t« an ell broad 1 

I stretch it out for that word 'broad;* 
^ded to the goose^ proves dree far and 
^ goosok ' 9 t 

“Why, is niOt this hotter now than groan- ^ 
for lovef nowsu?t thou sociable, now art thou 
^' 9 ,'^eo; now art thou whw thou art, by art as 
ms by nature: for this drivelling love is like 
^,§t*Osfct natuiral, that runs lolling up and down to 
Iws i!>auble in a hole. 

Stop there, stop there. 

Thou desirest me to stop in my tale 
rist the hair. ^ loo 

- Thou wouldst else have made thy talc 


O, thou art deceived; I would have made 
‘ ^ whole depth of my 

«aio ; and meant, indeed, to occupy the argument 
longer. 

Az t»m. Here 's goodly gear I 

Enitir Nurse and Petbr. 

A sail, a sail ! 

Two, two ; a shirt and a smock. 
-ofWw#. Peter 1 no 

Anon 1 

awsw. My fan, Peter. 

ATjtr, Good Peter, to hide her face ; for her fan *8 
fiairer faca 

Crod ye good morrow, gentlemen, 
-W4rv-, God ye good den, fair gentlewoman. 

Is M good den? 

- *K> iw»i I tell you, fbrthe bawdy 

ofth«diaili»tt(Ci^ag)onithepn^ xxo 

U^marwii Out upon yo«1 what a naan <we you 1 
Ac ^m, One, g^riewoman, God hath made 

^oar-kktoselfto'jnar. , ■ ■ m ■ 

-Mwirw. By my troth, it is weH Said > * fsr him- 
tonsar, quomal*? Gm)ttl«nm%‘'oaaasiyol^^ 
*<hll ssrac where I may find the young. Romeo* 

I can toll ycra; but young Romeo will 
older when you have found hint than he was 
wtioira sought him : 1 am the jMhjmet of that 
xtmYn©^ for fault of a worse. > > n 


JVwm'tvt* 


YOU say well. 

Y«a» is the worst weUS 


very Well tool, 


i** fmltlt; wisely,- wiselyk , 

weMmerm , If yon be lie^ eiti X deshresome confid- , 

'■eMCkiCpec 'Twvtn,.. yettu 

-§5#!*. She will Indite him to some supper, 
-(grerrA . AJbawf abawd^ a.bawdi Setel 
J^aspmt, What hast thou found? 

-flfejrwK ^ Nd h*^, sir; unleia a hdrA dtf fn a 
Xe»tS:lM 9 tja pie, uttA is something stale and hosTfere k 


Mer, Farewell, ancient lady ; farewell, 

*Hr] 'lady, lady, Indy.’ rst 

[Exeunt Mercuiia and Eenpaiia, 
Nurse, Marry, farewelll ^ I pray youv sir. 
what saucy merchant was this, that was ao full 
of his ropery? 

Eem, A gentleman, nurse, that loves to hear 
himself talk, and will speak more in a minute 
than he will stand to in a month. 

Nurse, An a* speak any thing against me, 
I’li take him down, an a* were lustier than he 
is, and twenty such Jaoka; a4:id if I cannot, I’ll 
find those that shall, ■Scuiwy knave! I am none 
of his flirt-gills; I am none of his skainH-mates. 
And thou must stand by too, and tuflex every 
knave to use me at his pleasure t , . , 

Peter. I saw no man use you at his pleaiHsrt ; 
if I had, my weapon should quickly have been 
out, I warrant you t I dare draw as soon as an- 
other man, if I see occasion in a good quarrel, 
and the law on my side. *09 

Nurse, Now, afore God, I gpi so veweo, wat 
every part about me quivers. Scurvy koKve 1 
Pray you, sir, a word: and a» I told you, my 
young lady bade me inquire you out; what She 
bade me say, 1 will keep to myself t hut first let 
me tell ye, if ye should lead her into a ^l*s 
paradise, as they say, it were a very gross kkd 
of behaviour, as they say: for the gentlewoman 
is young; and, therefore, if you should deal 
double with her, truly it were an ill thing to 
be oflbred to any gentlewoman, and very weak 
dealing. 2*x 

Pern, Nurse, commend me to thy lady end 
mistress, 1 protest unto thee—- ' 

Nurse, Good heart, and, i’ faith, I will tell 
her as much : Lord, I^rd, site will be a joyfod 
woman. 

Pern. What wilt thou teU. hmi tlMti 

dost not mark me. . i f . r , 

Nun$e, -L wiH^ tell -'htnv 
, test { whkk;« I mkp 

Pern. Bldher devat#' ^ 

Some meant to come to iMfo thit 

And there siKtf Filter Lattrener M ^ 

Be sluived^ind^ieerried. Here Is for 
Nurse, No, truly, ski not a petMty#- * * 
Ptm *' Go to ; I say you shall 1 - 

Nurve, This afoemoon* ski shall 

he there. : ^ ^ , 

/fo^Md stay, good 

Within this hour paw i«0 

Must be oowy # ^ 


loe s^^Haonb 


'An old ham hoar. .. . 

, ^ • AadasioldlMwwhoa^ ■-/ .. 

Isverygoed . ,, . 4 

. ; ^ a nam-tbat’is hoax ^ 

?, jlf tt^Mtiobfosafttcsre^', - f , 

; Whiea-ithQicmemkbeiipfnt. - ' 

will^^ mttM u ym fothers? ^to 
■ --.x 

i JR^m, I wltolfow you, . .,wy, 


140 1 


Must be 'irm isirit mm» ■ ^ 

Farrn^ ; oovMMf' sfib SO' misfimsa 

' Haris 

' Em* tay ^ar nursoi 

Num, Is your man secret} Did you na*er 

maor kosp soprweh putting one away t 
d^sjj^^warrapt rime, my xnaai^ a» Mi 

mfotrsetkiM ^ 

lady— todb Xcvdl when \wm adMidMiHi 
thingwO^ tbesa/ia-'a xM>ble«namii;'|sM^^^X ^ 
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■Ksuri^ that Jay* l^c^aboar^; tut 

pOu tad Ast aV^tt) 5 i 4 , 

and t«U her 

tK$t Pit^s iifejtlii^ ntoi j eut,"I’U warrant 

^dh^^wneih; I' soi ^e' looks as pale as any clout 
in tjie vers^l world. Both not rosemary and 
Kdituwh hkg^fil bhth -with a letter? aao 

. Ay, nurse; what of that? both with 

^ Ah, mocker! that’s the dog’s name • R 

Us fot die-^ No ; I know it begins with some other 
lettet aitd 'she hath the prettiest sententious of 
it, of you and rosemary,’ that it would do you 
good to hear it, 

Eom. Commend me to thy lady. 

J^urse, Ay, a thousand times. [Exit Romo. ] 
P^ter I 230 

' 'Eat Anon! 

Nitne. Peter, take my fan, and go before, an d 
apace. [Exeunt, 

ScBNB V. Cajiulefs orchard, 

Enitr JutiET, 

yuU The clock struck ninewhed I did send 
/ thenursej 

gi'half anrhour shb ptomlsed to retam. 

oapnot meet hita: that *s not so* 
U;U»|e(l ■'love’s heralds should be thoughts, 
&fsMer'jglid«ehan the sun's beams, 
Mils': 

sUsa'^d^ves draver love, 
the Cimld wings. , 

. ia, andiom iteto twelve to 
1;' mtjf 'itadf '&6me. - ' 
iop$;aja<i'wsu'ra3roathfulblood, 
w.,« vronld as' swift in motion as o ball : 

Ds^Bf^WdreU would bhady hJer to my dw'eet love. 
And his to me : 

hBut'^d folks, many* feign as they were d<»d ; 
Unwieldy, slow, heavy and pale as lead, 
p God, ime qomes ! 

jSIssAt Huisencs^ 

''Q' Jio*>tey nurse, what nows? 
IJa^^HMtWfttvidthihnrf' Send thy man away. 

Peter, sky at ttho' gate. (Exit Eater, 

»ad>’ y^eteiMll dlWn • ' 

ton shamOft the ’mtmbf \ 

w to Aiie>#itU'i<» ■■ 1 

^hadst May boheg,' -and , 1 1 
'tpoaky ^feood, |?ood I 
lAu^'tisto ,Jfou tteW^lftay I 

■f,* *'y}- ,/ \ 



Say either, and ril stay the circumstance * 

Let me be satisfied, is’t good or bad? % * 

yursa. Well, you have made a simple <5^*^r2L! 
you know not how to choose a man: Ronaes^J??’ 
not he ; though his Ikco be better than any* .*3 

yet his leg esc cels all men’s ; and for a ha*»<dt^, 
a foot, and a twdy, though they be not 
talked on, yetthey are past compare; he> **• 
the flower of courtesy, but, I'll warrant 
gentle as a lamb. Go thy ways, wench. S 


What, have you dined at home? 


S*d 

yul. No, 'no ! but all thi^dTd Tknow 
WImt say# he of our marriage ? what of tht»*T * 
l^nrse. Lord, ho^V my head aches I • 

head have 1 1 

It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. ^ 

My back o’ i other side,-« 0 , my back» 
back! ^ 

Beshrew your heart for sending me about, , 

To catch my death with jaunting up and do'viwa f 
Jad. I' faith, I am sorry that tlhou art ntoM wesH- 
Sweet, sweet, sweet nurse, tell me> whattt aeaya 
my love ? 

iTurse. Your love says, like an honest aESi«»^»^ 
man, and a courteous, and a kind, and sa !»*»»«* 
some, and, 1 warrant, a virtuous^-^^wliere i» 
mother? 

mother! why, 

within; ! ' ' 

Where should she be? How oddly thou . 

‘ Yow love says, like an honest gaatlematae 
Where i» youir «notliMff?^‘« ^ i .f ? 

iTitrse. ‘ JatiCydear f 

Are you so hot? marry, come ups I‘^t*ew| 

Is this the potiltioe' for my aehkg bmesf 
Hejaeeforward do your messages yourstthT. 
yut. Here’s such a coilF come, whaeft •••'I’* 
Romeo? 

J\rurte. Have you got leave to go ta ealarm 
to-day? 

^u/, 1 have. 

^nrse. Then hie you henoe to FriaKT 
renco* cell ; 

There stays a husband to make you a wUmn 
NTow comes the wanton blood up inyeaw^i ' 

They’ll be in scarlet straight atl 
Hie you to church ; 1 must ahotf 

idge and tt^ lit^yoiw degi|h% 

B>atyeU/«haU oear theibuvdakaeeit ea niglvtt* 

Go I 1 *u in dkwer } Me yod« tti tilba M. 

rewelk « 

. - . 1 ■ ' ' U ' 1 1 Ji ' ' 

• ■ f'SMk Erfku^Emoimmdxcetld:. 





; amlk' 

eMde-us not I 

: Emf$, fforrerw 

“ boeohange of joy 

€t'<httr.aiglst 



holy 

4oj ivte l^'daam m 
eatlbermloa.'^’^ 


And in their %e and powdbr, in 

Which as they kiss consumn : the sweetest honey 
Is loathsome in hiaown delieiouSnnss’ 

And in the taste con|bimd« idia aj>petite s 
Therefore love nacicerately ; long love doth so ; 
Too swift andves as tardy as too slow. 

JSPsjfsr JuURT. 

ffjm comes the lady : 0, so light a foot 
W 11 ne'er wear out the everlasting flint t 
A lover way bestride the gossamer 
1 hat idles In the wanton smnmer air, 

And yet not fall ; to light is vamity. oo 

yw4 Good even to my ghostly confessor. 

Z* Romeo shall thank thee, daughter, 
for ns both. 

7«4 As much to him, else ils his thanks too 
much. 

Ah, J uHet, if the measure of thy joy 
Be heapM like mine and that thy skill be more 
To hlason it, then sweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich music's tongue 
Unfold the imagined happiness that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 
jfs'A Conceit, more rich in matter titan in 
words, 30 

Brags of hia subatance, not of ornament : 

They are Inu beggars that can count their worth; 
But my true love » grown to such excess 
I cannot sum up sum of half my wealth. 

/>r'. Z, Come, come with me, and we will 
make short work ; 

for, bv yotu: leaves, yon shall not stay alone 
Till holy church laooi^rmte two in one. * 

ACT TII. 

Sm* I pwy thd*4'gioed*|iili*S0itl^^ kii^^rAthre: 
l*he day is hot, the Ci#tdkitlsil»r£iiid,' > ^ 

And, if we meetf we shall not'^sciaoe abeww) ; 

For now, these hot dsys^ Is the mad blood 
adrrlngf ' , ' ' 

Aftr. Thou art like one of that 

when he eaten the oonfiaes of a tavM diaps me 
hli sward tspoa the table and aayi 'Godseadme 
no need of tbeel' and by the eperadon of the 
second cap draws {t on the drawei> when indeed' 
there is ao seed. xo 

Aw Uikesitidhafbltowl 
- QOft% ceihe, theb sut 'tea Mbi' Jack la 
thy mood m say in Italy, aad'a* moved 
to be woody, m fti f ooh ta' bl Is^d. 

A j i d what t#y ' ' ' 'v ^ ^ ' 

Atm" an th^ were two imh^eoetaaodd 

hareiiMteimciety, ihr oiMeweidd.M*«be 
Thedl-wiijh iiboe*wilifc'#ai*f)wl'V^ 
hssth aiwlr'wwv^ alude lei^'i».his«i}p*sA 
thiin"ishwtef' iihoti"Wllt wm m ^an m 
enc/kSfig'^wM' ItfsthMf 'Wooete 
oapai eyeniiadw* ^ but < # 


rolled with a man for coughing in the street, 
because he hath wakened thy dog that hath lain 
asleep in the sun ; didst thou not fall out with a 
tailor for wearing his new doublet before Easter? 
with another, for tying his new shoes with old 
riband? and yet thou wilt tutor me from quar* 
relling I 

Mdm, An I were so apt to jiuarrel as thou art, 
any man should buy the fee-simple of nty life for 
an hour and a quarter. 

Men The fee-simple t 0 simple I 

Jffft. By my head, here epme the Capulets, 

Men By my heel, 1 care not. 39 

ant afAere, 

Tyk Follow me close, for I will speak lotliera. 
Gentlemen, good den : a word with one of you. 

Met, Ana but on® word with one of us? coxi- 
ple it with something ; make it a. word and a blow. 

Tyk You shall And me apt enough to that, 
sir, an you will give me pewmsion. 

Men Could you not take some occasioi| with- 
out giving? 

Tyk Mercutio, thou consort'st with Romeo,— • 
Af^rr. Consort ! what, dost thou make us min- 
strels? an thou make' minstrels of us, look to hear 
nothing but discords; here^s my fiddlestick; here !s 
that shall make you dance. 'Zounds, consort I 
Men, We talknerc in the public haunt of men: 
Either withdraw unto some private plaoe, 

And reason coldly of your grievances, 

Or else dwart ; here all eyes ga*e on us. 

Mer, Men’s eyes were made to look, and let 
themgaae; 

I will not budge for no man’s pleasure, X. 
SnttrBxMto* 

Tyk Well, peace be with yow^ilr hoop^oewes 

Uvry, 

Your 

Ko bebimSalhan t£Is,-^ou art' a 
.4«^^Tybsil^ die reason 

Bqlih! much excuse the appertalsdt^Jiifd ''^1 
To such a greeting; viBaba am ' 

Thorne 

Tyk Boy, this ibaH not KiUmM 
That tham h ast d^ 

^^thou ihelt the * ***^ Y*«Jder 

' ; Mm i%^»|fcing«f,catts, nothing but ewe w 
! and, ai you shiB use me hereafter,. <wbiiAt the 


t.ye^ oMssittre kbe out. ^ 
,A WnfoSPYpUM J 


^ Stand not awused: the |>nn(?e wlU doom Uie« 

; '■ ;' If thou art taken s hence, ot» gone, away | , *40 

fiwV yy > thls cutvage ! 90 Rom* 0 » X tun fortune's fool 1 

- 5 <», Why dost thou stay t 

streets: {,Exii Rcm*&* 

\rm siah Merciiiio^ ^ \ Citiaena, gee. 

; i , > oudj^ifs with his followers* First Cii* Which way ran he that kill'd Mcr^ 

J® J I am hurt. cutio? 

A plh^ 6' herth your houses I I am sped Tybalt, that murderer, \^Ich way ran he ? 
Xs^;(8^;'aad hath nothing? Bm. Th^re lies that Tybalt, 

. Whati art thou hurt? First Cit. ^ Up, sir, go with m« ; 

Ay, a^, a scratch,, a scratch; marry, . I charge thee in the prince's name, obey. 

"Wfeer©^ ipyi ^ge? Go, villain, fetch a Surgeon, tended] Montag ub, Cawlbct, i 

7^^ iEjeiiPags, their ^ w »nd oiktrs, j 

Courage, man; the hurt cannot.be much. Frifu Where are the vile beginners of thiji I 

, 'Mtr, No, 'us not so deep as a well, nor so fray? 

wide as a church-door; but 'txs enough, ’twill Bm. ' 0 noble prince, I can discover aJX 


Enter Citirensj dec. 

I First Cit Which way ran he that kill'd MCcr- 
cutio? 

Tybalt, that murderer, \^Ich way ran ho? . 

Ben, Th^re hes that Tybalt, 

' First Cit ^ Up, sir, go with m« ; 

. I charge thee in the prince’s name, obey. 


iEjeiiPage. 

Rfif^ Courage, man; the hurt cannot.be much. 
, No, ’us not so deep as a well, nor so 
ydde as a church-door; but ’tis enough, ’twill 


serve; ask for me tormorrow, and you shall find The uhlucky manage of this fatal brawl 


a« 4 ite^,tetaj'h h^^t, a rogue, a villain, 
]b6c^p|gndimetia I Why the 
iX hurt under 



Q prince! 0 cousin! husband! 0, the blood 
is spilt 

Of«dyt kinsman! Prince, as thou art trhid. 


Benvolio, 


109 For blood o/.ours, Wood of Montague, 

0 cousin, ,0'iAsin'! 

58 1 : jJfeu^io,.>hu began this 

ifc,‘ here slain, whom S.omeo’a hand 

)k. f gom’eo^tlSppko Wfii feir, bade him bethink 


; Hew mm the quarrel was, and urged withal 
displeasure ; all this uttered 

' I, i . i With gentle oreath* calm look, knees hm 


Hath own m^l^ 


’ i taK truce with the twruly apleea 

bea*^ lraa ma^ y, Of.Tybalt deaho peace, ^t that hi tflta 

m my tamper soften’d valour’s steel | , »o | With piercihg Steel at bolti Meroutlo'a breaat. 

' V ^B^inter BnNVotlo. ‘ ‘ ' i F¥» “J to point. 

TL . . , . : scm% wldione hand bea 


gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly 
bow'd, ' 


pY;, Ti/r ... , j j ; n «»*>*> wth, a mwdai sccg% Wica one ntrm e 

AjTercutio sdead ! | cold death af 4 de, dod vdth the other sienda 

IXt Tiffin . ^ 

4 rm< ba.more dA doth e . 


one hand beats 


h,mQfe dA doth I 


IS! 








^ . adwtl;eri^_ ■ ^ 


mxnnd^vpm^ tm 






SCttMlt 1,] 


XOJIfMO Ai^X> yULTMT. 


ThttJlf«<»fTyb»lt 

y . And (br di*t omwco 

w« do baocQ ! 

I^hftvi AO intttf«tt in your h*«o*f procoodinf . 

yow iiadft bfAwb doth Ite a^loed- 

IRut I Uooioiw ^ with *0 ttrong a fino 
? ?!*!*?<« m tlw low or mino : 

1 wUl^« M «0 iMiim imd exou«ei; 

Nw nor ihalt purchaie out abuMo: 

^ horofi^ UM fttntfli : lot Romeo honce in hiute, 
Rlii, wbm \m^tomnd, that hour i» hie lant. aoo 
Boar htnoo ihli body and attend our will : 

Morey bni OMudm^ pordooing tho»e that kill. 

SciNi U. wthmrd* 

JSntfy JvukTm 

yuL CkJlop np»c«» you fiory-footed atoods 
To^rdi PhoBbu** lodaing s luch a waKKoncr 


«pr®*d thy eloM curtain^ lovo*|>«rf<unntng nlght» 
JThai ntMway** oyoa may wink, and Romeo 
Leap to thowi imu, untalk'd of unci tinfeen. 
Mveri can toe to do ehoir amoroua ritoa 
By dtoir own boautiea ; or, if love be blind, 
jhboiM lupreoa with night <,'omQ, civil night, to 
Tbott oohor'tuliod matron, all lit hlnuk. 

And kMum mo how to kite a winning match, 
Play*d fiw a pair of Riainleni^ timitictmoodt: 

Ko^ my unmann'd blood, hating in my dtoolcs, 
With ihy blidt maniki ; till airingo bve, grown 
bolo. 

Think trtto loot itAtd oUnple modoity. 

Come, D»wi% Roowe « oomo, thoit day in 


wsmp^: 


eg • igyeoTi lich# 

lM-hraw*d J 


Wo ^ undone, lady, wo aro undone I 
Alftck the day 1 he '» gone, he ’» kiU‘d, he 's dead 1 
5 W 4 Can heaven bo so envioui*? 

Wwrur* Romeo can, 40 

Though heaven cannot! O Romeo, Romeo I 
Who ever would have thought it? Romeo I 
ymL What devil art thou, that dost torment 
me thiu? 

This torture should be roar’d in dismal hell. 

Hath Romoe iMri himkerf > say thou but * 1/ 

And that bare vowel * I ’ shall poison more 
Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice: 

I am not I, If there be such an 1 ; 

Or those eyes shut that make thee answer ^L** 

If he be slain, say ‘P; or if not, no: 50 

Brief sounds determine of my weal or woe. 
d/Vwrirr. I saw the wound, I saw it with mine 
eyes,— 

God save the mark I— here on hit mknly breast : 
A piteous corse, a bloody piteovig corse l « 

Pale, pale as ashes, all bedauhd in blood, 

All in gore-blood ; I swounded at the 
yui, O, break, my heart! pobr 
break at on(» 1 

To prison, eyes, na*or look on liberty I 
Vile earth, to earth resign ; end motion here ; 

And thou and Romeo press one heavy blert 60 
ATiiw. 0 Tybalt, Tybalt, the best friend X 
had I 

0 courteous Tybalt I honest gentleman I 
That ever ! should live to see thee dead { 
ynl. What storm Is this that blows so con-' 
traryt 

Is Romeo slaughter’d, and ts Tybalt dead? 

My dear-bveil cousin, and my dearer lord? 

Then, dreadful trumpet, sound the general doom 1 
Fc^r who Is living, if those two are gone? ' 

_ Nmtm, Tybalt is gone, and Romeo biudiM i 


oiw 

I ake hlmjiM «iss Mmeot lt|R^ 

^ he wCmalM m to to 

That all the worM wBl be In to iiM nlthe 
And pay no wershb to the jtoi^ 

O, I have bmighc the auuuto 01 a leva, 

Bat aot p e i » »s i*d it, and, thmi|^ 1 amt^ 

Rot yet ) 10 tidto is chli day 
As k ms al|^ befeM some festival 
To aa toetoi iww to Mi new robes gb 
And ma/ Ml erear tom 0 $ ham oomes 

And abijbinfi mmt id evt# tow* to 

SBUNMI 

But gpmilcl i|MM^esiy eMt^aSASiik 

^flWiiirFwwnpPy. wdFimt 

Mey,j toMk.ito iitoy tofit 

TIm dklilif ^ 

'‘iJite W# idm wwlaii' /> 




A^wm#. TybiBt is gone, and Romeo bankM ^ 
Romeo that klird him, he is baldshld. > >0 
^ 1 did, l^nhM’s h^, 


. ever so ihk a cavel;'^ > ' ' ’ ' - 

BeautjM I nend angelical l 
govt-toberd' haven! woIvliih*rtohlbgtolifl 
totod aabstance of dlviaest stofi 
Just opposite to what tbott justly > ' 

A damned sidnt, an hotio0Mly‘mak||> 

0 nature, what hadst than Ib m hsL ' Bo 
When thou didst bewMtosMl c^fttod 
In ntoal pamdlte' sf 9 ' 

Was ever hook mttA* ■ 


In mortal pamdlte 1 
Was ever look scad 

Iniuchaftoto' 



laftotolito ' ' 

Ml no trust, 

all perjured,' 

toir five me some aqua vltpe : 
wool, these sorrows make me 

tongue 90 

mitwilht he was not bom to tones 
daltor tone U ashamed to «tt$ '* 

> a thinno where honour may he iMm 
ahitfelh of to tmlversal earm. f .m -v' 

it a beast nyas X to ohlds«MlmP ' 



738 


ROMEO AND JULIET, 


[Act nr. 


Nurse. Will you speak well of him that kUl’d 
your cousin? 

Jttl, Shall 1 speak ill oT him that is my hus- 
band? 

Ah, poor my lord, what tongue shall smooth thy 
name, 

When I, thy three-hours wife, have mangled it? 
Bu|;, wherefore, villain, didst thou kill my cou- 
sin ? loo 

That villain cousin would have l^’d my husband : 
Back, foolish tears, back to your native spring ; 
Your tidbutary droj^s belong to woe, 

Whkh you, mistaking, offer up to joy. 

My husband lives, that Tybalt would have slain ; 
And Tybalt's dead, that would have slain my 
husband : 

All this is comfort ; wherefore we« I then? 
Some word there was, worser than Tybalt’s death. 
That murder’d me : I would forget it fain ; 

But, 0 , it presses to my memory, zxo 

Like damned guilty deeds to sinners* minds : 
'Tybalt is dead, and Romeo — ^banished ;* 

That ‘banished,’ that one word ‘banished,’ 

Hath slain ten thousand Tybalts. Tybalt’s death 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there : 

Or, if sour woe delights in'fellowship 
And needly 'vt'ill be rank’d with other griefs, 

Why follow’d not, when said ‘Tybalt’s dead,’ 
Thy father, or thy mother,- nay, or both, 119 
Which modem launentation mxght have moved? 
ButLwith a rear-ward following Tybalt’s death, 
‘Romeo is banished,’ to speak that word. 

Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 

All slain, all dead. ‘Romeo is banished 1 ’ 

There is no end, no limit, measure, bound, 

In that word's death; no words can that woe 
sound. 

Where is my father, and my mother, nurse? 
Nurse. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt’s 
corse; 

Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 
Ju/. wash they his wounds with tears : mine 
shall be spent, X30 

When theirs are dry, for Romeo’s banishment. 
Take up those cords: poor ropes, you are be- 
guiled. 

Both you and I ; for Romeo is exiled ; 

He made you for a highway to my bed; 

But I, a, maid, die maiden-widowed. 

Come, cords, come, nurse ; 1 ’ll to my wedding- 
bed; 

And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! 

Nurse. Hie to your chamber; I ’ll find Romeo 
To comfort you : I wot well where he is. 

Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 140 
I'll to him; he is hid at Laurence’ cell. 

Jul, 0 , find him ! give this ring to my true 
knight, 

And bid him come to take his lost farewell. 

\,Exeuni. 

Scene HI. Friar Laurc/tce's celL 
Enter Friae Laurence. 

Fri. L. Romeo, come forth ; come forth, thou 
fearful man : 

AfHidtion is enamour’d of thy i^rts. 

And thou art wed 4 ed to calamity. 


Enter Romeo. ! 

Rom. Father, what news ? what is the prince’a : 
doom? 

What sorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, \ 
That I yet know not? 

Fri. L. ^ Too familiar 
Is my dear son with such sour company; ^ 

I bring thee tidings of the prince’s doom. 

Rom. What less than dooms-day is the prince’s 
doom? 

Fri.L. A gentler judgement vanish'd from 
his lips, 10 

Not body’s death, but body’s banishment. 

Rom. Ha, banishment! be merciful, say 
‘death;’ 

For exile hath more terror in his look, 

Much more than death : do not say ‘banishment.’ 

Fri. L. Hence from Verona art thou banished : 
Be patient, fbr the world is broad and wide. I 
Rom. There is no world without Verona walls, \ 
But purgfatory, torture, hell itself. ! 

Hence-banished is banish’d from the worid, 

And world’s exile is death : then banished, so “ 
Is death mis- term’d ; calling death banishment. 
Thou cutt'st my head off with a golden axe, 

And smilest upon the stroke that murders me. : 
Fri. L. O deadly sin I 0 rude unthankful- 
ness I 

Thy fault our law calls death ; but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath rush’d aside the law. 

And turn’d mat black word death to banishment: 
This is dear mercy, and thou seest it not. 

Rom. 'Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is ; 
here, ? 

Where Juliet lives ; and every cat and dog 30 ' 
And little mouse, every unworthy thing, , 

Live here in heaven and may look on her; 

But Romeo may not : more validity, ^ 

More honourable state, more courtship lives 
In carrion-flies than Romeo : they may seize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet’s hand 
And steal immortal blessing from her lips, \ 

Who, even in pure and vestal modesty. 

Still blush, as thinking their own kisses sin ; 

But Romeo may not ; he is banished ; 40 

Flies may do this, but I from this must fiy : 

They are free men, but I am banished. 

And say’st thou yet that exile is not death? 

Hadst thou no poison mix’d, no sharp-^ound 
knife, 

No sudden mean of death, though ne’er so mean, 
But ‘banished’ to kill me? — ‘banished’? 

O friar, the damned use that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it : how hast thou the heart, 

Being a divine, a ghostly confes.sor, 

A sin-absolver, and my friend profess’d, S® 
To mangle me with that word ‘ banished’? 

Fri. L. Thou fond mad man, hear me but 
speak a word. 

Rrm. 0 , thou wilt speak again of banishment i 
Fri. L. I’ll give thee armour to keep oflf that • 
word ; 1 

Adversity's sweet milk> philosophy, I 

To comfort thee, though thou art banished. { 
Rom. Yet ‘banished’? Hang up philosophy ! 
Unless philosophy can make a Juliet, [ 

DIsplant a town, reverse a prince’a doom, j 

It helps not, it prevails not; talk no more. 60 



Scene m] 


ItOmEO AHD JULIET, 


Frt. £.i 0, then I see tihat xoa^enhi^veno ears. Aft tihou a maul liy form cries otit tikon art • 
Rom* How should Ihcy, when that wise men Thy tears are womanish ; thy wild ai^ 

♦have no eyes? ■ The unreasonable fury of a bUst: ****’^, 

Fr£. t , . X*et me dispute with thee of diy (estate. Unseemily woman in a seemiim wter, j * 

Rom, Thou canst ntot spe^ of that ihoU ^ost Or iU-heseemm^ beaSt ip seeing both I 
not feel ; . ^ Thou hast amared me :'by mv holv omW. 


"Wert thou, as young ,a^ ly Juliet thy lovte, ‘ 1 thought ttry dimosition better tempet'd/ 

An hour but marri^2 'Tybalt murderedj Hast nbou smiu Tybah: ? wih thou, i^y thysdff 

Doting like me SaBd hke me banished. And slay ihy la<fy too that lives in thee, ^ 

Then m^htst thou speak, then mightst thou By doihf hato'upon 

tear thy hair, ^ theU cav baxli^ the heaven, 

j And fall upon the ground, as I do now, ^ earth? , > . - . 

Taking the measure of an unmade grave. 70 Since birth, and heaven, add^earih, dS three ^ 


Thou hast amared me :'by my holy orfer, 
I thought diroosition better temnet'd. 


[Knocking wakin'. meet 

Frii s£.;. Arise ; one knocks ; good Romeo, hide In thee at <mce; which thoc aX Ofebc^wetddhtkMHa. 

thyself, ^ Fie, iie, them shamest thy sha^ lov^ tW 

Rom. Not I; xmless the breath of heart-siefc .wit; . ' , . » 

.y groans, . Whidi, likeausurer, abtnmd^sthaaiLl . 


Mist-fike, infold me from the search of eyes. 

\Kn 0 cki 9 

Fri.L, Hark, how they knock I who’s thei 
Romeo, arise ; 

Thou wilt be taken. Stay awhile ! Stand up 


Fie, iie, them shamest thy sba^ ^ lov^ tW 
of heart-sick wit; . , . » 

'Which, like a usurer, abtnmd^st in qH^ I , 

L of eyes. And xisest none in that tme use imekwed ' 
[Knocking. Which should bedeck thy shapieL tliy loHse, tlnr Wflbe: 
Who’s there? Thy noble shape is but a fom of 

Digressix^ from the vabur of a mem ; ' ^ 

Stand up ; Thy dear love sworn but hollow potjnryj^ > ' * 


[Knocking. KiUmg that love whkh thou hast vow’4toidh(ityh|; 
Run to my study. By and by I God’s will. Thy wit, that ornament tp^taneaaid » 

What simideiaiess is tl:^ i I come, I come ! Mis-shapen in the condw^ of them bbth^ i .< 

[Knocking. Bike powder in a sldlless sddieris ftafle, J' ' 
Who knocks so hard? whence come yop? what’s Is set a-fire by, thine own ignorance, J 

your will? And thon edsmemberid with thine own d s fa ioe fc , 

[WUhin[ Let me come in, and you Wbat, rouse thee, man I thy Juliet is aMvet, 
shall know niy errand ; . For whose dear sake thou wa^ but lately deaA # 

come from Lady Juliet. There art thou happy : Tybalt would km thea, 

Fri. L* iVelcome, then. 80 But thou slew’st Tybidt ; theroartthoohappyiMO 


I come from Lady Juliet. 
Fri. Z-. 


Welcome, then. 
Enter Nurse. 


But thou slew'st rybait ; there art tlMm happy to o r 
The law riiat threaten’d death becotaes thy nrkaMi 
And turhsitto exile; there art thtmlaaMy: 


Enter Nurse. And -turns it to exile; there art thou haaipyt 

Kune. 0 holy friar, 0, tell holy friar, , A pack of blessings lights upon thy hack ; 

Where is my lad^s lord, where’s Romeo? Happiness courts thee in her best array ; . 

Fri. Z. There on the ground, with his own But, like a misbehaved andsuJleii 


tears made drunk. , 

Nurse. 0, he is even in my nristress’ caSe, , 

J ust in her case I O woful sympathy I Go, get thee 

Piteous predicament 1 Even so lies she, ’ Ascend' her 

Blubberhigand weeping, weeping and blubbering, • Bat look thoa stay vM fk* 


Thou poufst upon ihgr fortaodda 
Take ^ed, take hee^jlbirsadbi^i^ 


Stand up, stand up; stand, sui you be a man : 
For Juliet’s sake, for her sake, rise and stand ; 
Why should you fall into so de^ an O? 

Ronu Nurse 1 ... 


For then thou mtos*5hotp^ to ' 

mereihem ^tBie; 

90 To blare jmur marriage, reconcOe 

Beg pardon of £he prince, and ca^ Ibedtwbdlfe 


Nurse. Ah sir I ah sir 1 Well, death’s the end With twenty hundred frpusan d m »au |< 
(jfaH. , Than thou went’stf<»th in Imneiitatiei^. 

Rom. Spakest thou of Juliet? how is it with Go befme, nmse : 


Doth she not think me an old murderer, ; ' 

Now J have staiin’d the childhood Of our joy 
With Wood removed but little from her oWn? 
Where is she? and how doth she? and wh?b says 
hiy oOnqeal’d lady to our cancelV d love ? 


And bid her hasten all the hoaae 1» bod, , 

Which heavy sorrow mafapstdsertaftfiajator " 
Romeo is coming. \ ^ * ’ ' ' ^ 

Nune. O Lord, T do^&d bdve beafet 4 AI 

the night / , ^ , 

To hear iehsit le tf ai dn g is ! 


[y oOnqeal'd laay to our cancen a wvt^f tS 
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A ; Hold thy desperate Jwmdis^ 


730 ROMEO AND yVLlET, £ACT in. 

And ^o«n utme to time ^ X70 

Every good bap to ycki that ohanoes bore: 

Give me thy hand; Ms late*: farewell ; goodnight. 

Earn, But that a joy past joy calls out on me. 
It were 0 grief, so brief tg part with thee ; 
Farewell* ' \JExeuni. 

IV, A room in Ca^uiefs hottse, 
Enior Capulet, Ladv Capulet, Paris. 

Things have fall’n out, sir, so unluckily, 
That we have had no time to move our daughter ; 
Look you, she loved her kinsman Tybalt dearly, 
And so did I :—Well,, we were born to die. 

'Tis very late, she’ll not come down to-night: 

I promise you. but for your company, 

I would have oeen a-bed an hour ago. 
jpar. These times of woe afford no time to 
woo. 

Madam, ^od night; commend me to your 
daughter. 

La. Cap. I will, and know her mind early to- 
morrow ; 10 

To-night she is mew'd up to her heaviness, 

Cap. Sir Paris, 1 will make a desperate tender 
Of my child's love i I think slie will be ruled 

In all respedls by me ; nay, more, 1 doubt it not. 
Wffe, go you to her ere you go to bed ; 
AoqusJnfelier here of my son Paris’ love { 

And mftber#m<crk yop me, on Wednesday next— 
Buttf wbAt day is this I 

. Mwwiay, my lord. 

‘ b*l welli Wednesday is 

it ;be i 0 ? ^bur^y/ tell .her, so 
' ■ ^e j®(l,'be^mta#yi«d bo this nob^ mA, . ■ 

Will you be ready? do you like this haste? 

We'll keep no great ado,r^a friend or two { 

For, bark you, Tybalt being slain so late. 

It jpay be thought we held him carelessly, 

Being our kinsman, if we revel much : 

Therefore we'H have some half a doaen friends, 
And'there an end* But what say you to Thurs- 
day? 

Earn My Ior 4 I would that Thursday were 
, tp^morrow* 

Cap^ . ,Web, get ywe gocw j o’ Thursday be it, 

, . 'iihea. " , 1 30 

Go you to Juliet ere you go td bed*, j , . . 
Prei^re ner, wife. this wedding-day,* 

, Farewell, my lord. Light to my dhbmwV'bo 1 
' AtoppiftdJtlsso very.vbry la{e« . 

; we may coll it early by and by* < 1 

^Uear day : 

1 must be gone and live, or stay and die- . , 

Yon light is not day-light, I kJftoW *4 * * 

It is some meteor that the sun exhales. 

To be to thee this night a torch-bearer. 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua : ^ 

Therefore stay yet; thouneed’st not to , 

Eom, Let me be ta'cn, let me be put £<» aeottui 

I am content, so thou wilt have it so. 

I ’ll say yon grey is not the morning's ey 
’Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia^ brow ; 

Nor that is not the lark, whose notes do 

The vaulty heaven so high above our hc«id *5 

I have more care to stay than will to go s. 

Come, death, and welcome 1 Juliet wills it bo- 
How is't, my soul? let's talk; it is not d[»y» ^ 
yW/. It is, it is : hie hence, be gon«, saway . 

It is the lark that sings so out of tune. 

Straining harsh discords and unpleasing mhBtrpB. 
Some sav the lark makes sweet division # 

This doth not so, for she divide th us : 3 *^^ 

Some say the lark and loathed toad changes 

0 , now I would they had changed voicoa too ! 

Since arm from arm that voice doth. u« adTray# 
Hunting thee hence with hunt's-up to the* day. 

0 , now DO gone ; more light and light it growa 
Eom^ More light and light; more dLsuPift aua 
dark our woes 1 

Enforl^xxvst, to iheckarnhoiTm 

Nurst. Madam 1 

Jul. Nurse? 

Nurse. Your lady mother is coming ta yemr 
chamber: 

The day is broke ; be wary, look about. 

Jul. Then, window, let day in, and l«t 
. out, 

Eom. Farewell, farewell 1 one klsa, and t’ll 
descend. {Ns gootA 

yul Art thou gone so? love, lord, ay# hiwi- 
band, friend 1 

I must hear from thee dvery day in tho Pkour, 

For in a minute there are many days t 

0 , by this count 1 shall be nruch in yomxm 

Ere 1 again behold my Komeo 1 

Rom. Fflutewell ! 

I will omit no- opportunity 

That may convey my greetings, love, to t}t«e. 50 
JuU 0 , think’st thou we ihaU eveisr ^ meet 
again? 

Rom. 1 dohU it not ; and all these^ woeM elwil 
serve 

For sweet dhoourses in our time to comm* 
yul 0 Oed, 1 have an ill-divlnii^ eoisl t 
Methkks Lsee tjbee« now-dtouanthelowt " 

As one dead in ike bottm]!iofa>tomb% “ 

Either my eyesigiht ftdh, or thou look'irt p«lei* * ■ 
Rom^ Andtru^n^, love» in my eye eo do ydn J 
Dry sorrow drinks our blood, Adleu^ mmm 1 

1 " ; fi5 ■ . ^ 

yul' Derttunei all dbe# 

fldklei, > , - de 

’mt la'renewp^^^ 

’ j. 


Scene V.] ROM^ ' AND JULIET, 

jE'w/tfT'LACy Capui^et. 

La, Cup, Why, liow BOW) Jtiiliet I 

Madaun, I am not well. 
La.^Ca^^ E>v«rm®refi»^liintg for your coasinfs 

What, wilt thou ximsh' him' from his grave with 
, tears? ■ 

An if thou, couldst, thou couldst not malce him 
live; < 

There fore, have done; some grief shows much of 
love; 

shows Still some want of wit. 

' Yet let me weep for such a feeling loss. 
La, Cap. So shall you feel the loss, but not 
, the friend 

Which you weep for. 

_ Feeling so the loss, 

i cannot choose but ever weep the friend. 

La. Cap. Well, girl, tliou weep’stnot so much 
for his death, ^ 

villain lives which slaughter’d him. 8o 
ym. What villain, madam? 

Xrt. Capi That same villain, Romeo. 

7 ^ 1 , Villain and he be many miles 

*i8undor.“» ■ ■ 

God pardon him 1 I do, with all my heart; 

And yet no man. like he doth grieve my heart. 

La. Cap. That is, because the traitor murderer 
lives, 

JvL Ay, madam, from the reach of these my 
_ hands : 

Would none but I might venge my cousin's death 1 
La, Cap, We will have vengeance for it, fear 
thou not; 

Then weep no more. I’ll send to one in Man- 
tua, 

^^ere that same banidi’d runagate doth live, 
Sh^all him such an uuaccustote'd dram, 91 

TL hat he shall soon keep Tybalt oonapany ; 

And then, I hcM, thou wilt be satisfied. 

yuL Indeed, I never shall be satisfied 

With Romeo, till I behold hin%— “dead— 1 , 

I s my poor heart so for a kinsman vex’d : 

Madam, if you could find out but a man 

To bear a poison, I would temper it; 

That Romeo Should, upon receipt thereof, 

sleep in quiet. 0, how my heart abhors xoo 
To hoar him named, and cannot come to him. 

To wreak the love 1 bore my cousin 

Upon his body that hath slaughter’d him ! 

La, Cap, Find thou the means, and 1*11 find 
such a man. 

But now I ’ll tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 

Jui. And joy comes well in such a needy time : 
What are they, 1 beseech your ladyship? 

La* Cap,! Well) welh fiiou hast a careful 
fatbw, child ; 

One who, to put thee firom thy heaviness, 

Hath suited m, a auddert ds^ of joy, , no 

That thou expedl’st not nor I look’d not for. 

Jui, ^ bai;^ rime, whet day is 

La, Cap. Itory, my'Md>;eiurly,nextThurS^ 

. deynaoenj^. < 4 , 

Tha gallant, young and noble gentleman) 

The Bowniif Voters piurch, ■ 
BhaU 'aj^ul bride, , 

' Jul 3 Hes%%Bitefr»I?eteris ChttrehamdReter ■ 
, too, 

He shall not make me there a joyful bride, . 

I wonder at this haste ; that 1 must wed 

Ere he, that should be husband, comes to woo 

I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 121 

1 will not marry yet ; and, when 1 do, I swear 

It shall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, * 
Rather than Paris. These are hews indeed ! 

La. Cap, ' Here comes your father; tell him 
so yourself, 

And see how he will take it at your hands, 

Lftipr CAPCLEt JjTurse. , 

Cap. When the sun sets, the iiir doth drizzle 
dew; , ' , ; , , 

But for the sunset of my brother’s son 

It rains downright. 

How now 1 a conduit, girl-? what, -still in tears? 
Evermore showering? In one little body ■ 131 
Thou counterfeifst a bark, a sea, a' wind;^ . 

For still thy eyes, which I may'oaU the,sea^ 

Do ebb and flow with tears; the bark thybodyis. 
Sailing in this salt flood ; the winds, thy ;sig^j 
Who, raging with thy tears, and they with 4fliem, 
Without a sudden calm, will overset , - ' > 

Thy tempest-tossed body. How noy, vrife 1 

Have you deliver’d to her our decree? 

La. C<^. Ay, sir ; but she will none, she gives 
you thanks. 140 

I would the fool were married' to her pave 1' 

Cap. SoftI take me with you, take me with 
youj wife. 

Howl will she none? doth she not give tis thanks? 

Is she not proud? doth she not count her blest, 
Unworthy as she is, that we have wrought 

So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom? 

. Jttl, Not proud, you have; but thamdul, that 
you have : 

Proud can I never be of what Ihatot ' ' - ' 

But thankful even for hate, thafei^^e^^knfje.v 
Cap. How now, how now, chOp^ldMj^lvJYhat 
mthis? 

‘Proud,’ arid’ ‘I thank 

not;;’ • . ■ ■ ' , 

And ,yet ‘not pr0ud^’ raistrfess psinion, ‘ 

Thank jfte no thankmgSi nor proud me,n/® ^otxds;, 
But fettle.your fine joints ’gainst Thur-^ay next, 

To go with Paris to Saint Peter’s Chui^ 

Or I will drag thee oh a hurdle thither- \.‘ 

Out, you green-sickness carrion 1 out, ypa bAg- 
gagrc 1 i, 4 ' 

Vou tallow-face I , ^ -I,, * j . 

La. Cap. Fie, fie! -what^aife jou mad? 

Jttl. Good father,' I beseech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience but to speak a word. j6o 
Cap, Hanff-thee, yqang^ba0^e 1 disobedient 
wretdiil ^ _ 

I ge^fitee ^0,,cl^h-o’ Thursday, 

Or ! 

speak not, reply not, do not aw.wer. me ; 

Mir -^Wlfe, we scarce thought us 

blest' '>« ‘ 

,That Go4kad{Ieht us out . this only child ;, 

But n9]#^T;,0eer thte one is one too m«ch, ' , - 4 

And that a ourse in having her 

Out oahesti'hiiimng 1 .a-.,. ■.< ' 

Nurse. '--1 :Qod in heaven bless? I' 
'You are' tot^Wame,, my loroj to rate hm 
c C 4 p* Ani why, »y lady wisdomtshc^ 

.. tongue, 
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Good prudence ; smarter •with your gossips, go. 
Nurse. 1 speak no treason. 

Cap. ^ O, God ye god-den. 

Nurse. May not one speak? 

Cap. ( Peace," you mumbling fool I 

Utter your gravity o’er a gossip’s bowl; 

, For here we need it not 

La. Cap. You are too hot 

Cap. f God’s bread ! it makes me mad : 
tDay, night hour, tide, time, work, play, 

Alone, in company, still my care hath been 179 
To have her match’d ; and having now provided 
A gentleman of noble parentage, 

Of fair demesnes, youthful, and nobly train’d. 
Stuff’d, as they say, with honourable ^arts. 
Proportion’d as one’s thought would wish a man ; 
And then to have a wretched pulinig fooL 
A whining mammet in her fortuned tenaer. 

To answer * I’ll not wed; I cannot love, 

I am too youn|:; I pray you, pardon me.’ 

But, an you will not wed. I’ll pardon you: 

Graze where you will, you shall not house with 
me : 190 

I Look to’t, think on’t, I do not use to jest, 
j Thursday is near ; lay hand <5n heart, advise : 

An you be mine, I ’ll give you to my friend ; 

' An' you be not, hang, beg, starve, die in the 
! streets, 

I For, by my soul. I’ll ne'er adcnowledge thee, 
i Nor what is mine shall never do thee good : 

I Trust to’t, bethink you ; I'lllhot be forsworn, 
i lExii. 

; yuL Is there no pity sitting in the clouds, 

: That sees into the bottom of my grief? 

O, sweet my mother, cast me not away ! 200 

, Delay thb marriage for a month, a week ; 

Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies. 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I’ll not speak a. 
word : 

Do as thou wilt, fori have done with thee. [Exit 
Jul, 0 God I — 0 nurse, how shall this be pre- 
vented? 

My husband is on earth, my faith in heaven; 
How shall that faith return again t.o earth, 

Unless that husband send it me from heaven 
By leaving earth? comfort me, counsel me. axo 
I Alack, alack, that heaven should pradliise strata- 
I gems 

! Upon so soft a subjedl as myself! 

^Vhat say’st thou ? hast thou not a word of j oy ? 

I Some comfort, nurse. 

Nurse. Faith, here it is. 

Romeo is banish’d ; and all the world to nothing, 

I That he dares ne’er come back to challenge you ; 

Or, if he do, it needs must be by stealth. 

1 Then, since the case so stands as now it doth, 

1 think it best you married with the county, 
i O, he ’s a lovely gentleman ! aao 

i Romeo's a dishclout to him : an eagle, madam, 
j Hath not so green, so quick, so fair an eye 
I As Paris hath, Beshrew my very heart, 

! I think you are ha ppy in this second match. 

For it excels your iirtt : or if it did not, 

Your first is dead ; or 'twere as good he were, 

.{Vs living here and you no use of him. 
yut Speakest thou from thy heart? 

' Nurse. And from my soul too ; 

Or else beshrew them both. 


yul. Amen I 

Nurse. What? , J 

yul. Well, thou hast comforted me marvel- 
lous much. ayT 

Go in ; and tell my lady I am gone, ^ 

Having displeased my father, to Laurence’ cell. 
To make confession and to be absolved. 

Nurse. Marry, I will; and this is wisely done. 

[Exit. 

yul. Ancient damnation I 0 piost wicked fiend ! 
Is it more sin to wish me Aus forsworn. 

Or to dispraise my lord with that same tongue 
Which she hath praised him with above compare 
So many thousand times? Go, counsellor ; ^239 
Thou and my bosom henceforth shall be twain. 

I ’ll to the friar, to know kj^remedy : 

If all else fail, myself have power to die. [Exit. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. Friar LaurenePs celt 
Enter Friar Laurence and Paris. 

Fri. L. On Thursday, sir? the time is very 
short 

Par. My father Capulet will have it so ; 

And I am nothing slow to slack his haste. 

Fri. L. You .say you* do not know the lady’s 
mind: 

Uneven is the course, I like it not. 

Par. Immoderately she weeps for Tybalt's 
death, 

.Vnd therefore have I little talk’d of love; 

For Venus smiles not in a house of tears. 

Now, .sir, her father counts it dangerous 
That she doth give her sorrow so much sway, 10 
.And in his wisdom haste.s our marriage. 

To stop the inundation of her tears ; 

Which, too much minded by herself alone, 

May be put from her by society : 

Now do you know the reason of this haste. 

Fri. L. [Aside] I would I knew not why it 
should be slow’d. 

1.00k, sir, here comes the lady towards my cell. 
Enter Juliet. 

Par. Happily met, my lady and my wife ! ^ 
yul. That may be, sir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be must be, love, on Thursday 
next. 20 

Jul, What must be shall be. 

Fri. L. That’s a certain text. ' 

* Par. Come you to make confession to this father? 
ynl. To answer that, I should confess to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him that you love_ me. 
yul. I will confess to you that I love him. 

Par. So will ye, I am sure, that you love me. 
yul If I do so, it will be of mpre price, 

Being spoke behind your back, than to your face. 
Par. Poor soul, thy face is much abused with 
tears. 

yul The tears have got small yidlory by that; 
For it was bad enough before their spite. 31 
Par. Thou wrongst it, more than tears, with 
that report. 

yul That is no slander, sir, which is a truth ; 
And what I spake, I spake it to my face. 

Par. Thy face is mine, and thou hast slan- 
der'd it 


i 

1 




Scene j,] 


^OMMO AND yULIET, 




yut. It may ht bo, for it i« mt miije own. 

Are you at leisure, My fkther, now ; 

' Or aMi I come to you at evening mase? 
i My leisurit lervefi me, pensive daugh- 

j ter, now. , , ^ 

I ^^ty lord, we mast entreaft the time alone. 4 ® 
Dar^ God ^eld I should disturb devotion 1 
on 'rhuraday early will I rouse ye: 

I ul then, adieu j keep this holy kiss, 

7 **** 0, shut the door I and when thou hast 
done so, 

j Come weep with me j past hope, past cure, past 
I helpl 

Pri, D^ Ah, Juliet; I already know thy grief; 

: It ttramt mo past the compass of my wits : 
i hew thou must, and nothing may prorogue it, 
UijJThvursday next be married to this county. 

Jui, Tell me not, friar, that thou hear’st of this, 
Uniww thou tell me how I may prevent it : 51 

If, in thy wisdom, thou const give no help. 

Do thou hut call my resolution wise, 

And with this knife 1*11 help it presently, 

Uod join’d my heart and Romeo's, thou our 
hands; 

And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo seal’d, 

Shall he die kbelto another deed, 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
to another, tWs shall slay them both ! 

' Therefore, out of thy long-experienced time, 60 
Give me some present counsel, or, behold, 

*Twlxt wy eactwanes and me this bloody knife 
?vfr umpire, arbitrating that , 

whlai the dornmisfeion bf thy years and art ] 
Could to issue of true honour bring. 1 

Be not so Tong to speak ; I long to die, 

If what thou speak’st speak not of remedy. 

JF'ri. Z, Hold, daughter : I do spy a kind of 
hope, ■ 

Which craves as desperate an execution 
Ai that is desperate which wa Would ijJrevent. 70 
rather than to niarry County Baris,' 

Tnon hast the strength of vrill to slay thyself, 
Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away tWs shame, 
That copest with death himself to scape from it; 
And, if thou dareit, I’ll give thee remedy. 

7«4 O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower; 

Or walk la thievish ways; or bid me lurk 
Where serpents are ; chidnme with roiaring bears ; 
Or idmt me nightly in a ohamel-house, Sx 

O’er^coveridquke with dead men’s rattling bones. 
With reeky shanks and yellow chaplesa skulls ; 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave 
A nd me with m dead man m hlft shroud } 
Things tl^to hear them told, have made me 

And I win do* h without fear or doubt , j 
T oWveant^min'dwifbtoMSweetScfve, 

J?W. Z. Hold, than; go homb* be twerry, give 
ceuietit ' ' ^ 

To marry Fwfitt Wednesday la ^morrow : 9 

I ® JTthou chli v}4 be% to be^ 

I, btttauroeaiei 



No warmth, no breath, shall testify thou livest ; 
The roses in thy lips and cheeks shall fade 
To paly ashes, thy eyes’ windows fall, 100 
Like death, when he shuts up the day of life : 

Each part, deprived of supple government, , - 
Shall, stiff and stark and cold, Mpear like death: 
And m this borrow’d likeness of shrunk death ' 
Thou shalt continue two and forty hours. 

And then awake as from a pxleas^nt sleep. 

Now, when th^ hride^oom in the morning comes 
To rouse thee from thy bed, theee art thou dead: 
Then, as the manner of our country is,. 

In thy best robes uncover’d on the' bier 1 10 

Thou shalt be borne to that same ancSejrt vault 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 

In the mean time, against thou shalt ^awake, ' 

Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift, , < 

And hither shall he corhe : and he and I 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence tO.htantua 
And this shall free thee from this ^lamc; 

If no inconstant toy, nor womani^ fear, - 
Abate thy valour in the adWng it. ' i'tisc 

Give me, give me ! O, tell not pie of fear ,! 
jFru L. Hold; get you gone, be strong and 
prosperous 

In this resolve : I’ll send a friar with speed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 

7 ul. Love give me strength 1 and strength shall 
help afford. 

Farewell, dear father I \,Bxemt. 

Scene II. Hall in Caj^nUfs honse. 

Enter Ca1?ulbt, Lady Capulet, Nurse, and 
two Servingmen. . 

Ca^, So many guests invite at here are writ 
[Exit E&vt Servant. 

Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning codks. ■ 

Sec, Serv. You shsdl have none ill, 1 ’ll 

try if they can lick their fingjWEJ , ^ 

Ctf/. ' How csinSt riioU'trklttii.W-’ V'.U'' 
Sec, Ser^. lilarry,^ ’ '™t 
cannot lick his own laagers: thermouejnb 
cannot lick his fingers goes not with , f ^ 
C«>. Go, be gone. [Exit Sec, 'S^mitent, 
We shall be muen unfumish’d for this rimer -io 
What, is my daughter gone to Friar Laurence ? 

• Nurse. Ay, forsooth, r, m ’• 

Cap, Well, he may chance to do some good on 
her: ■>/ '!■ * 

A peevish self-will’d harlotry. m -■ 

Nurse. See wh ere she With 

merry lode,' Sw 

' ’ 1 . 

Ce^. flew headstrong'! wheare have 

Om dledbedient' oppot- 
To ybu lehewa^ and iam en^^^ ' 

By holy to prostrate Ixere, »e 

And b<M?yeuf ^don .'^pardon, 1 beseech you ! ^ 
Henceiwviw»dl ^ ever ruled by you. > ^ 

Ce^, Se^' ^the' county ; go tell him of thh^t 
1*11 have thiskrtiet fcait up tomorrow mwmtoH 
Tut I met we fouthftil lord at 
And gavohim Whaf beebmed bve ^ ' 

t Not etepphlg'O’er riie‘ bounds of ' 


M we to repent the sin 
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Cap. Why, l^imekKi oix 'I?? tHs is well ; stand 
This^ as shonl^ bfiii l^et me see' the county ; 

mai-ry/gh, 1 say^-awdi fetch him hitheft 
Novi^; afore Oodl this reverend holy fHar, 

All our whole city is much bound to him< 

7«4 Nutse, will you go with me into my closet, 
To help nie sort such heedful ornaments 
As you think fit to furnish me to-morrow? 

Zrt. Cap, No, not till Thursday; there is time 
«ao%h. 

Cap. Go, nurses go with her! we’ll to church 
to-morrow. \Exemt yuUei imd Nurst. 

La, Cap. We shall be short in our provision: 
*Tis now near.night 

Cap. Tush, I will stir about, 

And all things shall be well, I warrant thee, wife 
thou to Juliet, help to deck up her ; 4t 
ril not to bed to-night ; let me alone; 

I’ll play the housewife for this once. What, ho I 
They are all forth. Well, I will walk myself 
To County Paris, to prepare him up 
Against, to-moiTow: my heart is wondrous light, 
Since this same waywara girl is so reclaim’d. 

, i iExmnt. 

Scene III. *^uUt{s chamhir* 

Ay, laeeti bu^ gentle 

ttursOy 

r pr^.^ee, l^ve me to niyielf to^ht j 
I hivd 

ktto^st is onSs andfiiU 0/ sin. 

li'' / 

Za , ' Ca^ ^ , What^ asre ’yew -buisyi.^ h«h need you 
my/hrfpl 

7b/. No, madam ; we have ouH’d such xteees^ 
saries 

As are behoveful for our state to-morrow i 
So please you, let me now be left alone, 

And let the nurse this night sit up with you ; xc 
Por, I am sure, you have your hands full all, 

In this so sudden business. 

Cap, . f Good idght : 

Get thee to bed|i and ret^; liu> thou hast need. 

7b/. Farewell! God Sosowi when we shall 
roeetagain. ■ , 

I have a faint cold fbar thrills through d»y!vebi 
That most fioezea up the heat of life n 1 1 
Imicmdbem back to comfort me : ■ , 

# 1' What should she do here t 
1 scene 1 needs must adt alohb* 



Bei 
lf< 

Howh^i 

I wake I 

Come to ro«l«i 


do not work at all? 
to-morrow morning? 

1 k ! lie thou there. 

Mr daggtr* 
which the friar 
have me dead, 
ilwuld be dishonour’d, 
Romeo? 
it^should not, 
■'ymam 

tomb, 30 


Shall I not, then, be stifled In the vault, 

To whose foul mouth no healthsome air breathte l«, 
And there die strangled ere my Romeo ooMeal 
Or, if 1 live, is It not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place,— 

Asln a vault, an ancient receptacle. 

Where, for these many hundred yewe, the hones 
Of all my buried ancestors are pack d ; 4t 

Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green m earth, 
I-ies festering in his shroud j where, a* they aay, 
At some hours in the night spirits retort « 
Alack, alack, is it not like that I, 

So early waking, what with loathsome tmelti, 
And shrieks like mandrakes* torn out of the rtmh. 
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad 
(>, if I wake, shall 1 not be distraught;, 

Environed with all these hideous fears? 50 
And madly play with my forefathtrs' ioititiiT 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from hi* shrtmr}? 
And, m this rage, with some great kimmaa’s btine, 
As with a club, daih out my desperate Imties? 

O, look! methmks I tee my coutin’e ghost 


iSkt/aik mMa Mr Md, sei'Mbs /M esrrWeif, 

ScENglV. IfaliMCaptikfiJkmtr. 
Mnitr Lasiv Capulet m*d Nurse. 

Za, Hold, tike these ktya, aad fetch 
more jmfoe*, nurse. 

Num, 'They call for dates and qislaois in the 
pastry. 

Ca/, Come, stir, stir, stir I the secotKlfiodt hath 
crew’d. 

The ourfew-bell hath rung, *tls three o*ole«kt 
Look to the baked meau, good Aitgiliaat 
Spare not for oost. 

//urvA Go, you oot-qam, 

yem to bed ; faith, you 'U b« ^ «»-Moemw 
For this night’s watching. 

No» not a whit : whig 1 Xlsm«sii(dk*d ate 

All dglu ostts%iu4'fiaf»l^^ le 



/nrx. 

^ * Noir* follow, 

Wlttd^ '■ ‘ 

for m cook, sir; but I 

CwjWBfilffi haste. iSjid^ .Wn/ 

k04fmnl)h«inte^ ibtcdi drier loirs 1 
Can Pete^wwfthow thee where they ana 
JW, i5Ww, 1 have ahead, sir, that wira M anl 
logii, 

And never trouble Feter for the 1 
Cap, Mass, and wellsaldj amei 


Thou shalt be lofgef-head,' 

1 he county wHlbe here with 




SCEHS IV.] 


HOMJSO AN£> yULlET. 


For so he said he would j I hear him. near. 
Nuno! Wife! WIat,liol Whav f *■ 

Go wahen J uKet, go and trim her up ; 

I 11 go and chat with Paris; hie, make haste, 
Make jiaate ; the bridegroom he is come already: 
Make haste, I say. \Mxt«ni. 

ScBttB V. yulUfs chamber^ 

. Nurse. 

ITnnt. Mistress 1 what, mistress I Juliet ! fast, 
I warrant her. she ; 

my, lambj why, lady J fie, you slug-a-bed! 
Why, love, I say! madam! sweet-neartl why, 
bndel. 

mat^^t a word? you take your pennyworths 

Sleep for a week ; for the next night, I wai-rant, 

1 he County Paris hath set up his rest, 

1 hat you shall rest but little, God forgive me. 
Marry, and amen, how sound is she asleep 1 
I must needs wake lier. Madam, madam, madam! 


county take you in your bed ; lo 
He ’ll fnght you up, i* faitli. Will it not be ? 

tsTi. B J SA. , . ihe curiahis. 

What, dress’d ! and m your clothes ! and down 
again! 

I must needs wake you ; Lady I lady ! lady I 
Alas, ^ 1 Help, help ! my lady's dead ! 

O, well-a-day, that ever I was bom ! 

Some aq[ua vita, ho 1 My lord 1 my lady I 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La. Cap, What noise is here? 

, 0 lamentable day I 

La, Cap, What IS the matter? , 

... Look, look ! O heavy day ! 
L^ Cap. 0 me, 0 me I My child, my only life, 
Revive, look up, or I will ^e with thee I ao 
Help, help! (Sail help. 

Enter CAmuT, 

Cap. For shame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord 
is come. 

JVWvtf. She’s dead, deceased, i^e’s dead; 
alack the day ! 

La, Cap. Alack the day, she ’s dead, she 's dead, 
she's dead ! . 

Cap, Ha. I let me see her; out, alas! she's 
: cold; 

: Kw is settled, and her joints are stiff; 

Life aim these Ups have long been separated t 
Death lies on her like an untimely frost 
Upon the swyet^t flower of all the field, 

Jvurse, 0 lamentable day ! ^ 

4 , , , Owofultime! 30 

Cap, X/ea^, that hath ta’en her hence to make 
me wail, 

Ties up my toegne, and will not let me speak. 

Enter Fuxar iUuRENCJt an^tpAkis, with Musi- 
. , clans, 

Frib Z* , CoittSk lithe bride neady togo to dfmrch? 
visiA. fa^^lmtnevw to 

O son I the btfore thy wedding-day * 
l^tK DeaihJS'Wiifch thy wifo,,^here she lies/, 


Flower as she wsw, deflowered by him. 

• Ueath is my son-in-law, Death is my heir ; 

My daughter he hath wedded; I will die, 

And leave him all ; life, living, all is Death's* 40 
P ar. Have I thought long to see this mornings 
face. 

And doth it give me such a sight as this? 

; La, Cap, Accursed, unhappy, wretched, hate- 
ful day I 

Most miserable hour that e’er time saw 

In lasting labour of his pilgrimage I 

But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 

But one thing to rejoice and solace in, 

And cruel death hath catch'd it from my steht ! 

mt'ne, 0 woe ! 0 woful, woful, woml day 1 
Most lamentable day, most woful day, 50 

That ever, ever, I did yet behold 1 
O day ! O day I O day ! O .hatful day I 
Never was seen so black a day as this ; 

O woful day, O woful day ! 

Par. Beguiled, divorced, wronged^ ^ited, 
slam! 

Most detestable death, by thee beguiled, , 

By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown I 
O love 1 O life I not life, but love in death ! 
^<*J^.jjUespised, distressed, hated, martyr’d. 

Uncomfortable time, why earnest thou now 60 
To murder, murder our solemnity? 

O child! O child t my soul, and not my child! 
Dead art thou ! Alack I my child is dead ; 

And with mv child my joys are buried. 

Frz,L. Peace, ho, for shame! confusion’s cure 
lives not 

In these confusions. Heaven and yourself 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all, 
And all the better is it for the maid ; 

Your part in her you could not keep from death, 
But heaven keeps his part in eternal 70 

The most you sought was her promoti^'; - 
For ’twas your heaven- sheehitoihe 
And weep ye now, seeing 

Above *e clouds, t 

0» m this love, you love yoin: chfld so ill, • ' , 

That you run mad, seeing that she is went 
She s not well mawied that lives married lopgj 
But she s best married that dies married yotmgi 
Dry up y(w tears, and stick your rosemary 
Un mis fair corse ; and, as the custom is, So 
In all her best array bear her to church; 

For tliough fond nature bids us all lament; 
nature s tears are reason’s menkneatt 
Cap. All things that wo ordained fesdvaL 
Turn from their office to 'btefck luttewil ; ‘ 

Our matwimancs to mela in^afay 

8 Our wading cheer to a sad Wial feast, 
ur solemn hymns to sullen dirges change, 
ur bridal flowers senve^for^a buried corse, 

And all thumaehange ttoCxh to the contrary. 00 


And all £ 
Fri,!^ 
him; 


'thange thczh to the contrary, qo 
r, go yemkif and, madam, go with 


wm ; 

And go, Sir Paris? eVe^ dhe prepare 
To fwJow this fair ooise unto her grave: 
The heavens do lour upon you for some ill 
Move “them no mPire by crossing theirhii 
; IM-niunt CapnSt, La^ 
Paris, 

Fimihittis. Faith, we niiay 
andbe ipme*.- ■ ■ ■ ^ 






jsmtjsa yuLiET. 


IhAsrw I 


J^urpe. \. 


aht putupj putiip ; 
^ 1 $ a pitiftji oase. ' \Exit. 
Ay/' ■% mjp'trotii, the case may 

%» j - lOI 

/ * « a - PBTBR. 

musicians, 'Heart’s ease, 
0, an you will have me live, play 

*If«»t*sease/ 

First , Why ‘Heart’s ease’? 

Pbi, O, musicians, because my heart itself I 
playi ‘ My heart is full of woe ;’ O, play me some 
meri^ dump, to comfort me. 

First Mus. Kota dump we; ’tis no time to 
pliynow. no 

Fet. You will not, then? 

First Mys. No. 

Fet. I will then give it you soundly. 

First Mys. What' will you give us ? 

Fet. No money, on my faith, but the gleek ; I 

til o>fv» Ytnu 


Strange dreatn, that gives a dead man laatV# la j 
Slink 1— . 

And breathed such life with kiues b my lipt^ 

That I revived, and was an emperor* i 

Ah me J how sw'cet is love itacir posseas’d, W> | 

When but love’s shadows are so rich in joy I 


■will give you the ramstrelT 
Ftrst Mus. Then will I give you the serving- 
creaturftr, 

Fet. Then will I lay the serving-creature’s 
daeger on 5^ pate. I will carry no crotchets : 
X 11 re yem I ’ll la you ; do you note me ? lai 
First M us. ^ you re us and fa us, you note us. 

t’Pray you/put up your dagger, and 

at you with my wit ! I will 
ifTTOSasiwcHi wit, and put up my iron 
- | Kite men;! • . „ 

'■f' h^s^dodi, woimd, 

?^&^ir^yer sounS^'— * 130 

„ hhr sflvcr 

iS^fr^ybUf'Sirtfah Catling? 

sis, beeause' si^er hath a 
stwet sound. < > ’ 

Fet.. Jsttty V What say you, Hu^ Rebeck ? 

^ ^ec. 'mus, I say silver sound,’ because musi- 
cians sound for silver. 

Pretty too 1 What say you, James Sound- 

I know not what tosay?'^ 


Entrr Balthasak, hootsd. 

News from Verona I— How now, Balthasar I 
Dost thou not bring me letters from tlie fristr t 
How doth my lady? la my father well? 

How fares my J ufiet ? that I ask again; 

For nothing can. be ill, if she bo well. , 

Bal. Then she is well, and nothing csuit ww *«•' 
Her body sleeps in Capers monument. 

And her immortal ijart with angel* livea 
I saw her laid low in her kindred’* vault, oo 

And presently took post to tell it you : 

0, pardon me for bringing these ill nows. 

Since you did leave it for my office, sir. 

Fom. Is it even so? then I defy you, stJwna ♦ 
Thou know’st my lodging : get me ink and jp4ai»«r, 
ill hence to-night* 


ind hire post-horses ; I wii 
Bal. r do beseech you, I 


.aodn^l 


mer<w; you are the singer : 
" ' ■ is Mbs * • ' ■ 


It isKmiEsic with hor's^ver 
i^hafveno goidforsound- 

^l ^ ^gkkwrBb her'-'^^.so «*«yi ' - jt'.’ . * 

>8)^ang Mm, Jadtt' tCkwa^iaweftti' & 
the momnfcr^ and stayv'teHaer.jk t 

' ' M 

Efefctfei^itep.’ia fefeh, '' 'Of 'I 



, , sir, have pntlenoea * 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do isnporl; 

Some misadventure. 

_ Fom. Tush, thou art decelvedl l 

Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do. 3K» 

Hast thou no letters to me from tlio frUr? 

Bal No, nay gbod lord. 

A get the® jgcm®, 

And hire those horses; I'll bo with thee acreiiigLht 

writ r,. V .11,. ... [F^t Fn/tMmmmK 

Well, Juhet, I will lie with thee to-night. 

Let ssee formeSins; 0 mischief, thou art awlfl 
To enter in the thoughts of desperate lottt t 
I do remember an apothecary,— 

And hereabouts he dweni,-wWch late I noiaiMt 
In tatter’d Weed®, with overwhelming 
Culling of simple* j meagim were hlaTooj^ m 

Sharp misery laad worn film to the benea ; 

And m his needv shop a tortoise bung, 
stuflTd, and other skins 
Of ill-sfiaoed fishos ; and about his shelve® 

A beggarly account of empty bexeiu 
Green earthen pots, bladders and musty 
Remnanta^of paclrthread and old oakes o* * 

Were thinly scatter’d, to make up ® show. 

Not»^ thk penuary.i to myself 1 udd 
An ifa man did need a poSon 
Whose sale is pr^ept death to Mantw® 

Here lives a caitiff* would aet! it hitm* * 

ii? wsy 

As I rem( 

Being holidsty.'a^' 

Wlia?,hor^' - 




-Pp rn . . 



ROMEO AND JULIET, 737 

As violently as hasty powder, fired 

D<^h hu^y from the mtal cannon’s womb. 

^ law drugs I have ; but Mantua’s 

Is death to any he that utters them. 

A oin. Art thou so bare and full of wretched- 

? famine is in thy cheeks, 

XN eed and oppression starveth in thine eyes, 70 
Contempt and begrary hangs upon thy back; 

The wor d is not thy friend nor the world’s law; 

1 nc world affords no law to make thee rich ; 

break it, and take this. 

My poverty, but not my will, consents, 
Pf-y thy poverty, and not thy will, 
any liquid thing you will, 

And dnnk it off;^ and, if you had the strength 

Uf twenty men, It would dispatch you straight. 

rhere is thy gold, worse poison to men’s 
. souls, ^ 3 q 

oing more murders in this loathsome world, 
^^^^''^self^^ compounds that thou mayst not 

I sell thee poison; thou hast sold me none. 

P arewell ; buy food, and get thyself in flesh, 
come, cordial and not poison, go with me 

1 0 Juliet & grave ; for Acre must I use thee. 

{Exeunt 

ScBNtt II. Friar Laurencis cell. 

Friar John. 

Fri, J, Holy Franciscan friar ! brother, ho I 

Enter Friar Laurence. 

Rrt,L, This same should be the voice of 
Friar John. 

Welepme from Mantua; what says Romeo? 

Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Fri, J, Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our_ order, to associate me. 

Here in this city visiting the sick. 

And finding him, the searchers of the town, 
Suspetfling that we both wore in a house 

Where the infedtious pestilence did reign, 10 

Seal’d up the doors, and would not let us forth ; 

So that my speed to Mantua there was stay’d. 
Fri, L, who bare my letter, then, to Romeo? 
Fri, J, I could not send it,— here it is again, — 
Nor get a messenger to brinj; it thee, 

So fearful were they of infedtion. 

FH, L, Unhappy fortune 1 by my brother- 
hood, 

The letter was not nice but full of charge 

Of dtfar import, and the negleifting it 

May do mticli danger. Friar John, go hence; 20 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it straight 

Unto my cell. 

Fri, % Brother, I’ll go and bring it thee. 

{Exit. 

Fri. E* Now must I to the monument alone ; 
Within this throe hours will fair Juliet wake: 

She will beshrew me much that Romeo 

Hath had no notice of these accidents ; 

But I ■a’iU write again to Mantua, 

And keep her at my cell till Romeo come ; 

Poor living corse, dosed in a dead man’s tomb I 

[Exit 

Scene III. A churchyard; in Ha tcfnb 
belonging to the Capulets, 

Enter Paris, atid his Page bearing flowers 
and a torm. 

Par. Give me tHy torch, boy: hence, and 
stand aloof : 

Yet put it out, for I would not be seen. 

Under yond yew-trees lay thee all along, , 
Holding thint ear close to the hollow ground ; 

So shall no foot upon the churchyard tread. 

Being loose, unfirm, with digging up of graves, 

But thou shalt hear it : whistle then to me, 

As signal that thou hear’st .something’ approach. 
Give me those flowers. Do qs I bid thee, go. 

Page. [Aside] I am almost afraid to stand 
alone 10 

Here in the churchyard ; yet I will adventure. 

_ ^ [Retres. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal 

bed I strew,— 

0 woel thy canopy is dust and stonbs 

Which with sweet water nightly I will dewv^, 

Or, wanting that, with tears distiU’d by 
moans : 

The obsequies that I for thee will keep ’ 

Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. 

[The Page whistles. 
The boy gives warning something doth approach. 
What cursed foot wanders this way to-night, 

To cross my obsequies and true love’s rite? 20 
What, with a torch 1 muffle me, night, awhile. 

[Retires. 

Enter Romeo and Balthasar, with a torch, 
mattock, dr*c. 

Rom. Give me that mattock and. the wrench- 
ing iron.^ 

Hold, t^e this letter ; early in the morning 

See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 

Give me the light ; upon thy life, I charge thee, 
Whate’er thou hear’st or seest, stand all aloof, 

And do not interrupt me in my course. 

Why I descend into this bed of death, 

Is partly to behold my lady’s face ; ' 29 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger 

A precious ring, a ring that I must use 

In dear employment; therefore hence, he gone : 
But if thou, jealous, do.st return to pry 

In what I further shall intend to do, 

By heaven, I will tear thee ioint by joint 

And strew this hungry churchyard with thy limbs ; 
The time and my intents are savage-wild, ' 

More fierce and more inexorable far 

Than empty tigers or the roaring sea, 39 

Bal. I will be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 
Rom. So shalt thou show me friendship. Take 
thou that; 

Live, and be prosperous; and farewell, good 
felloM^ _ * 

Bal. [Aside] For all this same, I’ll hide me 
hereabout : 

His looks 1 fear, and his intents I doubt. 

[Retires. 

Rom- Thou detestable maw, thou womb ,of 
death, , * . 

Gorged with the dearest morsel of the eamh^ 

Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 1 
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As violently as hasty powder fired 
Both hurry from the fatal cannon’s womb. 

Ap. Such mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua’s 
law 

Is death to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou so bare and full of wretched- 
ness, 

And frar’st to die ? famine is in thy cheeks, 

Need and oppression starveth in thine eyes, 70 
Contempt and beggary hangs upon thy back ; 
The woi-ld is not thy friend nor the world’s law ; 
The world affords no law to make thee rich ; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 

Ap, My poverty, but not my will, .consents. 
Rom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy will. 
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will. 

And drink it off; and, if you had the strength 
Of twenty men, it would dispatch you straight. 
Ro 7 n. There is thy gold, worse poison to men’s 
souls, ^ 80 

Doing more murders in this loathsome world. 
Than these poor compounds that thou mayst not 
sell. 

I sell thee poison ; thou hast sold me none. 
Farewell ; Wy food, and jget thyself in flesh. 
Come, cordial and not poison, go with me 
To Juliet’s grave ; for there must I use thee. 

iExeu7it. 

Scene II. Friar Laurettce^s cell. 

Enter Friar John. 

Fri. J, Holy FranciscRp friar.! brother, ho! 


Scene III. A churchyard; in it a tomb 
belonging to the Capnlets, 

Enter Paeis, and his Page bearing flowers 
and a torch. 

Par, Give me thy torch, boy: hence, and 
stand aloof : 

Yet put it out, for I would not be seen. 

Under yond yew-trees lay thee all along. 

Holding thine ear close to the hollow ground; 

So shall no foot upon the churchyard tread. 

Being loose, unfirm, with digging up of graves, 
But thou shall hear it: whistle then to me, 

A.S signal that thou hear’st something’ approach. 
Give me those flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 
Page. {Asidel I am almost afraid to stand 
alone xo 

Here in the churchyard ; yet I will adventure. 

[Retires. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal 
bed I strew, — 

woe 1 thy canopy is dust and stones 
Which with sweet water nightly I will dew, 

Or, wanting that, with tears distill’d by 
moans : 

The obsequies that I for thee will keep 
Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. 

[ The Page •whistles. 
The boy gives warning something doth approach. 
What cursed foot wanders this way to-nignt, 

To cross my obsequies and true love’s rite? ao 
What, with a torch ! muffle me, night, awhile. 

[Retires. 


Enter Friar Laurence. 

Fri. L. This same should be the voice of 
Friar John. 

Welcome from Mantua; what says Romeo? 

Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Fri. J. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to associate me, 

Here in this city visiting the sick. 

And finding him, the searchers of the town, 
SuspeAing that we both were in a house 
Where the infedtious pestilence did reign, 10 
Seal’d up the doors, and would not let us forth ; 
So that my speed to Mantua there was stay’d. 
Fri. L. Who bare my letter, then, to Romeo? 
Fri. J, I could not send it,-j-here it is again,— 
Nor get a me.ssenger to brinj^ it thee. 

So fearful were they of infedlion. 

Fri. L. Unhappy fortune I by my brother- 

The lettSwas not nice but full of charge 
Of dear import, and the negle^ing it 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence; ao 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it straight 

Unto my cell. 

: Fri. J. Brother, I’ll go and bnng it thee. 

[Exit. 

Fri, L. Now must I to the monument alone ; 
Within this three hours will fair Juliet wake ; 

She will beshrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of these accidents ; 

But I will write again to Mantua, 

And keep her at my cell till Romeo come; 

Poor living corse, closed in a dead man’s tomb! 

[Exit 


jFwferr Romeo and Balthasar, w/A a torch, 
snaitocJi, ^c. 

Rom. ^ Give me that mattock and the wrench- 
ing iron. ’ 

Hold, take this letter; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 

Give me the light ; upon thy life, I charge thee, 
Whate’er thou hear’st or seest, stand all aloof, 
And do not interrupt me in my course. 

Why I descend into this bed of death. 

Is partly to behold my lady’s face ; 29 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring, a ring that I must use 
In dc.ir employment; therefore hence, be gone ; 
But if thou, jealous, dost return to pry 
In what I further shall intend to do, 

By heaven, I will tear thee ioint by Joint 
.Amd strew this hungry churenyard with thy limbs : 
The time-and my intents are savage-wild. 

More fierce and more inexorable tax 
Than empty tigers or the roaring sea. 39 

Eal. I will be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 
Rom. So shalt thou show me friendship. Take 
thou that : 

Live, and be prosperous: and farewell, good 
fellow. , 

Pal. [Aside] For all this same, I'll hide me 
hereabout: 

His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. 

[Retires. 

Rom. Thou detestable maw, thou womb of 
death, 

Gorged with the dearest morsel of the earth. 
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 
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; And, in despite, 1 ’ll cram thee with more food ! 
i “ [Opens the tomb. 

I Par, This is that banish’d haughty Mon- 
tague, - 40 

That murder’d my love’s cousin, with which gri^ 
I It is supposed, the fair creature died ; 

And here is come to do some villanous shame 
, To the dead bodies : 1 will apprehend him. 

[Comes forward. 

Stop thy unhallow’d toil, vile Montague ! 

Can vengeance be pursued further than death? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehenn thee : 

Obey, and go with me ; for thou must die. 

Ro 77 t. 1 must indeed; and therefore came 1 
hither. 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a despeftite ma»; 
Fly hence, and leave me : think upon these gone; 
Let them affright thee. I beseech thee, youth, 
Put not another sin upon my head, 

By urging me to fury : O, be gone ! 

. By heaven, I love thee better than myself ; 

I For I come hither arm’d against myself: 

I Stay not, be gone ; live, and hereafter say, 

A madman’s mercy bade thee run away. 

' Par. I do defy thy conjurations. 

And apprehend thee for a felon here. 

; Ro7H. Wilt thou provoke me? then haye at 
I thee, boy! [They fight. 70 

! • Page^ O Lord, they fight ! I will go caH the 
watch. [&xit. 

Par. 0, 1 am slain ! [ffn/i'.] If thou be mer- 
ciful. 

Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [Dies. 
Ro)7i. In faith, 1 will. Let me peruse this 
face. 

, Mercutio’s kinsman, noble County Paris I 
What said my man, when my betossed soul 
Did not attend him as we rode? 1 think 
He told rna Paris should have married Juliet: 
Said he not so? or did I dream it so? 

Or am 1 mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 80 

To think it was so? O, give me thy hand. 

One writ with me in sour misfortune’s book ! 
ril bury thee in a triumphant grave; 

A grave? O, no! a lantern, slaughter’d youth, 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feasting presence full of light. 

Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr’d. 

[Laying Paris in the iofnb. 
How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry I which their keepers call 
A lightning before death : 0 , how may I go 
Call this a lightning? 0 my love ! my wife ! 
Death, that hath suck’d the honey of thy breath, 

' Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 

I Thou art not conmicr'd ; beautys ensign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheeks, 

And death’s pale flag is not advanced there. 

I Tybalt, liest thou there in thy bloody sheet? 

' O, what more favour can I do to thee, 

Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain 
To sunder Ms that was thine enexny? too 

Forgive me, cousin I Ah, dear Juhet, 

Why an thou yet so fair? shall I believe 
That unsubstantial death is amorous, 

■ And tl^t the lean abhorred monster keeps 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour? 

For fear of that, I still will stay with thee : 

And never from this palace of dim night 


Depart again : here, here will I remain , 

With worms that are thy chamber-maids; 0, here 
Will I set up my everlasting rest, 1 10 

And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars 
From this world-wearied fiesn. Eyes, look your 
last! 

Arms, take your last embrace 1 and. lips, O you 1 
The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss 
A dateless bargain to engrossing death ! 

Come, bitter condudl, come, unsavoury guide ! 
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on 
The dashing rocks thy sea-sick weary bark ! 
Here's to njy love ! [DriTths.] O true apothe- 
cary ! 

Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss I die. 120 

[Dies. 

Enier^ attheothfrendof the churchyard. Friar 
Laurbncb, with a lantei^, crow, and sjade. 

L. Saint JKpjicis be my speed 1 how oft 
to-night 

Have my old feet stumbled at graves I Who’s 
there? 

Eal. Here’s one, a friend, and one that knows 
you well.^ 

L. Bliss be upon you I Tell me, good 
my friend, 

What torch is yond, that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyeless skulls? as I discern. 

It bumeth in the Capels’ monument 
Eal. 'It doth so, holy sir; and there’s my 
master. 

One that you love. 

Pri. Z. Who is it? 

Pol Romeo. 

Pri, L, How long hath he been there? 

Eal, Full half an hour. 130 

Pri, Z. Go with me to the vault 
Eat. I dare not, sir : 

My master knows not but I am gone hence; 

And fearfully did menace me with death. 

If I did stay to look on his intents. 

Fri, Z. Stay, then; I’ll go alone. Fear conies 
upon me : 

O, much I fear some ill unludcy thing. 

Bat As I did sleep under this yew-tree here, 
I dreamt my master and another fought, 

And that my master slew him. 

Firi. Z. Romeo ! 

[Adztances, 

Alack, alack, what blood is this, which, stains 140 
The stony entrance of this sepulchre? 

What mean these mastcrless and gory swords 
To lie discolour’d by this place of peace? 

[Enters ike tomb. 
Romeo 1 0 . pale I Who else? what, Paris* too? 
And steep’d in blood? Ah, what an unkind hour 
1.5 guilty of this lamentable chance I 
The lady stirs. , [yutiet wakes* 

7 ut O comfortable friar! where is my lord? 

I do remember well where I should be, 

: And there 1 am. Where is xny Romeo? 150 
[Noise within. 

Fri* Z. I hear some noise. Lady, como from 
that nest 

Of death, contagion, and unnatural sleep: 

A greater power than we can contradi(ft 
Hath thwarted our intents. Come, come away. 
Thy husband in thy bosom there lies dead ; 
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And too. Come, Pil dispose of thee 
Among a sisterhood of holy nuni : 

Stny not to question, for the wAtch is comlngj 
Come, go, good Juliet {Nok^ t <hwe 

longer stay. 159 

7 e 4 Oo, get thee hence, for I will not away. 

( A’jfiY /'>/. A. 

What's here? a cup, closed in axy true lovc*h 
hand? 

Poison, I see* hath been his timeless end; 

(.) churl I dmnk all, and left no friendly drop 
To help me after? I will kiss thy lips; 

Haply some poison yet doth hang on them, 

To make me die with a restorative, /«>«. 

Ihylipi are warm. 

/i’rjf/JM 7 ViA:>S. f T4ea<l, boy ; which way? 

Yea, noise? then I’ll be brief. 0 happy 
, dagger! 

Inis is thy sheatlii IS/afis tlicrc rust, 

and let me die, 170 

Uut//s on hotiy^ and dks^ 

Enior Wutch, with thi Page 0/ I’AKts. 
/'isjcsr. This is the place; there, where the 
torch doth burn, 

Eint Wnick, The ground is bloody ; search 
about the churchyard; 

Go, some of you, whoever you find attach, 
ril^i sight } here lies the county sluiu ; 

And Juliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead, 

Who here hath lain these twt» days buried, 

Go. tell the prince: run to the Cupulcts: 

Raise up the Montagues : some otficrs search : 

We see the ground whereon tlichc wucr do lie ; 
Put the true ground of all these piteous woes z8a 
We cannot without circumsumce descry. 

Hi-tnitroomtof Watch, miih Baltiiasak. 

iS'str. Watch* Here's Romeo’s man; we found 
him in the churchyard. 

First Watch, Hold him in safety, till the 
prince came hither. 

E center others of the Watch, «w‘M KutAR 
La\ihisnc», 

Third Watch, Here Is a friar, that trembles, 
sighs* and weeps; 

We took this mattock and this spade from him, 
A* he was coming from this churchyard side. 

Watch, A great suspicion: stay the 
Crior too. 

Emtutr the Prince and Attendants. 

Pri»c** What misadventure is so early up, 
‘fhat calls our person from our mondng's rest? 

Enter ChYViU%r^ I.auy CAi»ut»T, and others, 
Caf, What should it be, that they so shriek 
abroad? igri 

ta* Ca/. Tlt« people in the street cry Rumoo, 
Some Juliet, and some Paris; and all run, 

With open outcry, toward our monument. 

Prince* Wh«t fear is this which starttea In 
our esuit 

Fim Sovereign, here lies the County 

IhUpte stain j 

And Romeo d^ t and Juliet, dead hefore, 

Warm and new WA 


Prince. .Search, seek, and know how this foul 
murder comes. 

First W aich Here is a friar, and slaughter’d 
Romeo s man ; 

With instruments upon them, fit to open 000 
These dead men’s tombs. 

C*ifA O heavens I U wife, look how our 
daughter bleeds 1 

This dagger hath mistaVn,— -for, lo, his house 
is empty on the back of Montague,— 

And it nda«iiheftlhed in my daughter's bosom I 
Za, f.W. 0 mel this sight of death is os 
a hell, 

That warns my old ago to a sepulchre, 

Enter Mon r Aral e and others. 

Prince. Come, Momagne; for thou art early up, 
lo sec thy son ami heir more early down. aoq 
i.. . wife is dead lamight ; 

stopp’d her bream; 

What further woe conspires against mine age? 
Prtme* Look, and thou shalt see. 

Mon. p thou untaught 1 what manners is 
in this 

To presR before thy father to a grave? 

I rincf. Seal up tlio mouth of outrage for 
a while. 

Till we can clear these ambiguities, 

And know their spring, their head, their true 
descent ; 

And then will 1 lie general of your woes, a m 
And lead yon even to death ; meantime forbear. 
Ami let miHchancc be hlavc to ptuiencoi. 
ilring forth the purtich of suspicion. 

AVi. A. I am the greatest, able to do least, 
Yet most snspci^teil, as the time and place 
Doth make against me, of this direful murder; 
And here 1 stand, both to Impeach and purge 
Myself condemned nnd myself excus^. 

Prince. Then say at once what thou dost 
know in this. 

Erl Z* I will bo brief, for my short date 
of breath 

Ir not so long as is a tedious tale. 030 

Romeo, there dead, was husband to that Juliet j 
And she, there dead, that Romeo’s faithml wife ; 

I married them; and their Htol’n marrisge*day 
Was TylinU’s doom«*duy, wimse untimely death 
Hanish d the new-made bridegroom from this 
city, 

For wluim, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pined. 


. „ . - her, to tutor’d by my art, 

A eleepiiig potion ; which to took eflfedli 
As I Intended, for it wrought on her 
iTtf form of death! meantime i writ to Romeo, 
l^hat he should hither oome as this dire night, 

To help to take her from her borrow'd grave, 
Being the time the potion's force should cease. 
But he which bore my letter, Friar John, aso 

Was stay’d by accident, and ycstornia^t 
Return'd my letter back. Then all aTooe 
At the prefixed hour of her waking, 

Came 1 to take her from her kindred'i 
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Meaning to keep her closely at my cell, 

Till 1 conveniently could send to Romeo: 

But when I came, some minute ere the time 
Of her awaking, here untimely lay 
The noble Pans and true Romeo dead. 

She wakes ; and I entreated her come forth, a6o 
And bear this work of heaven with patience : 

But then a noise did scare me from the tomb ; 
And she, too desperate, would not go with me, 
But, as it seems, did violence on herself. 

All this I know ; and to the marriage 
Her nurse is privy : and, if aught in this 
Miscarried by my fault, let my old life 
Be sacrihced, some hour before ^is time. 

Unto the rigour of severest law. 

Prince. We still have known thee for a 
holy man. 370 

Where's Romeo’s man? what can he say in this? 
Bal. I brought my master news of Juliet’s 
death ; 

And then in post he came from Mantua' 

To this same place, to this same monument. 

This letter he early bid me give his father, 

And threaten'd me with death, going in the 
vault, 

If I departed not and left him there. 

Prince. Give me the letter ; I will look on it. 
Where is the county’s page, that raised the 
watch? 

Sirrah, what made your master in this place? aSo 
Page. He came with flowers to strew his 
lady’s grave; 

And bid me stand aloof, and so I did : 


[Act V. 


Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb ; 

And by and by my master drew on him ; 

And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Prince. This letter doth make good the friar’s 
^ words, 

Their course of love, the tiding of her death : i 
And here he writes that he did buy a poison ' 
Of a poor ’pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet. 290 
Where be these' enemies? Capuletl Monta-, 
guel 

See, what a scourge is laid upon your hate. 

That heaven flnds means to kill your joys with 
love. 

And I for winking at your discords too 
Have lost a brace of kinsmen : all are punish’d. 

Ca^. O brother Montague, give me thy hand : 
This is my daughter’s jointure, for no more 
Can 1 demand. 

Mon. ButJ^pan give thee more : 

For I will raise her statue in pure gold ; 

That while Verona by that name is known, 300 
There shall no figure at such rate be set 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Ca^. As rich shall Romeo’s by lady’s lie ; 
Poor sacrifices of our enmity ! 

Prmce. A glooming peace this morning with 
k brings; 

The sun, for sorrow, will not show his head ; 

Go hence, to have more talk of these sad things ; 

Some shall be pardon'd, and some punished : 
For never was a story of more woe 
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [Exeunt. 310 
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ACT I. I 

Scene I. Athens, A hdllinTimoiishouse. 

JSwArPoet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, and 
eiherSi at several doors. I 

Poet, Good day, sir. 

Pain. I am glad you^re well. 

Poet. 1 have not seen you long : how goes the 
world? 

Pain. It wears, sir, as it grows. 

Poet Ay, that’s well known : 

But what particular rarity? what strangle, 

Which manifold record not matches? See, ■ 
hlagic of bounty 1 all these spirits thy power 
Hath conjured to attend. I know the merchant. 
Pain, I know them both ; th’ other’s a jeweller. 
Met, O, ’tis a worthy lord, 

JVte, Nay, that’s most fix’d. 

Mer. A most Incomparable man, breathed, as 
it were, lo 

To an untirable and condnuate goodness: 

He passes. 

^ev). I have a jewel here— 

Mer. 0 , pray, let’s see’t : for the liOrd Timon, 
sir? 

y#w». If he will touch the estimate: hut, for 

Poet. {PeeUing to himsilf\ ‘When we for re- 
compense have praised the vile, 

Tt stains the glory in that happy verso 
Which aptly sings the good.’ 

Mer% ’Tis a good form, 

\Lookingai the jewel, 
%w. And rich : here is a water, look ye. 
Pain, You are rapt, air, in some work, some 
dedication 

To the great lord, ^ 

Poet A thing slipp’d idly from me. ao 

Our poesy Is as a gum, which oozes ' 

From whence ’tii nourish’d; the fire i i^e flint 
Shows not till it be struck; our gentle flame 
Provokes Itself and like the current flies 
Each bound it chafes. What have you there? 


Pain. A pidlure, sir. When comes your book 
forth? ’ 

Poet Upon the heels of my presentment, sir. 
Let’s see your piece. 

Pain. ’Tis a good piece. 

Poet So ’tis : this comes off well and excellent. 

' Pain. Indifferent. 

Poet Admirable ; how this grace 30 

^eaks his own standing ! what a mental power 
This eye shoots forth t how big imagination 
Moves in this lip 1 to the dumbness of the gesture 
One might interpret 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life. 

Here is a touch ; is’t good ? 

Poet 1 will say of it. 

It tutors nature : artificial strife 
Lives in these touches, livelier than life. 

Enter certain Senators, and joss over. 
Pain, How this lord is follow’d 1 
Poet The senators of Athens ; happy man 1 
Pain, Look, more I 41 

Poet You see this confluence, this great flood 
of visitors. 



With amplest entertainment ; my .free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves itself 
In a wide sea of wax: no levell’d malice 
Tnfedts one comma in the course I hold; 

But flies an eagle flight, bold and forth on. 
Leaving no tradl behind. S® 

Pain, How shall 1 understand ydu? 

Poet I will unbolt to you. 

You see how all conditions, how all minds, 

As well of glib and slippery creatures as 
Of grave and austere quality, tender down 
ThSr services to Lord Timon: his large fortune 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All sorts of hearts; yea, from the glass-faced flat- 
terer 

To Apemantus, that few thinffl loves better 
Than to abhor himself: even he drops down 60 
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knee beftre him and returns in peace 
Most nch in Timon’s nod, 

e* TV f ^ speak toeetlier. 

^oet. bir, I have" upon a high and pTea^t 
niU 

Feign’d Fortune to be throned: the base o’ the 
mount 

with all deserts, all kind of natures. 
That labour on the bosom of this sphere 
To propagate their states : amongst them all, 
Whose eyes are on this sovereign lady fix’d, 

One do I personate of Lord Timon’s frame, 

Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her ; 
Whose present grace to present slaves and serv- 
ants 71 

Translates his rivals. 

,_^'*^** ’Tis conceived to scope. 

^s throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks. 
With one man beckon’d from the rest below. 
Bowing his head against the steepy mount 
To chmb lus happiness, would be well express’d 
In our condition. 

Foei. Nay, sir, but hear me on. 

^ those which were his fellows but of late, 

Soto better tlm his value, on the moment 70 
FoUow his stndes, his lobbies fill with tendance, 
sacrificial whisperings in his ear, 

him 

Ttfv what of these? 

of mo^*° S^ortune in her shift and change 

down her late beloved, alibis dependants 
vm* labour'd after him to the mountain’s top 
om their knees and hands, let him slip down, 
Ntjone ftccompanymg his declining foot 
FMn. ’Tis common : 

A toou^d moral pmntings I can show 00 
these quick blows oi 

More pregnant^ than words. Yet you do well 

““ 


Enter an Athenian. 

Old Aih. Lord Timon, hear me speak. 

'Tu V . ^I'ecly, good father- a »' 
Ota AtA. Thou hast a servant named £nc»ln*^- 
/ mt, I have so: what of him ? 

Otd Ath. Most noble Tiinon, call the 
before thee. 

Tim. Attends he here, or no? Lucilius I 
'^9^}' lordship’s .service. 

OldAih. This fellow here, Lord Timon, tliin 
thy creature, 

Bv night frequents my house. I am a man 
pat from my first have been inclined to thrift ; 
And my estate deserves an heir more raised 
xhan one which holds a trencher. 

n 1 }VcU ; what fnrthcr ? * ^ * 
only daughter have I, wo 

On whom! may confer what I Imve got: 

A S maid IS fair, p’ the youngest for a bride. 

And I have bred her at my clearest cost 

• X of thine 

Attempts her love; I pnthee. nohic lord 
Join With me to forbid hhr ’ * 


Timon, address- 
^ kimself courteously to every senior; a 

my gooM^ “toisTil 

His means most short, his ereditore most strait • 
Your honourable letter he deshir *^’- 

P«?rh]fco.^“A''“"P'- 

1^0 know 

’Me^. Four lordship ever binds him. 

SnsS^“'‘ ^ his 


Tttr”' i^v****'* bhn herre.st>rt; 

Myself have spoke m vain. 

niTjut rp. - , man is honest- 

Old Aik. Therefore he will be, Timon ; 

His honesty rewards him in itself; « ^ . 

it must not bear my daughter. 

ct. ■ Poor she love III* M? 

Old A ih. She is young and apt : 

SSf SY” pn^ssions do in.stru(ft u« 

what levitjr »s m youth. 

Tim. \ro Luciiiiis\ Love you the maitl ? 
m^Sig inarriuge my conttcii* iw 

■ Lw ‘r I will choose 

“d ‘ho worlsJ. j 

.j ^^f>w.shalUhebe enUawVI. ’ 
pwwsnt ; ?» 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath aervod ttte 


I ^ will Stmin a little, 

tbor tis a bond itimcn. Live him tliv dantrliin^# - 
WImi you bestow, m him I 'll countom ,e ’ 

®y I j»m weigh with her. ‘ ' 

honour, ihe i‘, hh!.”' 

lo«l*ip: »»«wr 

^Zont y““ *!>»« W from sm. 

Go not amiy. TYhat h«ve you thnre. mv • , 

YouSd4fp““.^i?'*"** «■'>'* 
nt’^Sntingi.rim ott tlSSll'nSSr"^ 



St KNK r, J 


TIMON OF A THE NS. 


For w«C€ dinhonour traffics with man's nature, 

He i» but outside: these penciled figures are 
hven such as they give out. I Uke your work ; 
And y<m shall find I like it: wait attendance i 6 x 
rill you hear further from me. 

/'met. Xhe orods ■oreaerve ye ! 

Tim, Well fare you, gentlenSuTg^ivc me yJur 
hand ; 

dine together. Sir, your jewel 
Hitih sulTct’d under praise. 

55^’ M . What, my lord 1 dispraise? 

I • „ . ^ 1 . satiety of commendations. 

* u I should pay you for’t as 'tis cxtoll’d. 

It wnuld uncle w me quite, 
t . . My lord, ’tis rated 

As thcfe which sell xvould give; but you well 
know, 

"lliingit of like value difierlng in the owners 170 
Are jprijietl liy their nmsters : believe 't, dear lord, 
Yon mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. Well muck’d. 

AUr, Ko, my good lord; he speaks the com- 
, man tongue, 

Which alt men speak with him. 

Tim. Sjxnkf who comes here: will you be 
chtdT 

Ai'Rmantus. 

yrftf. We 'll bear, with your lordship. 

. 1 /m He’ll spare none. 

Tim, Good morrow to thee, gentle Apemnntus 1 
Ap*Tm, Till 1 be gentle, stay thou for thy 
good morrow; 

Whin thou art Timon’s dog, and these knaves 
honemt. 180 

Tim, Why dost thou call them knaves? thou 
know’st them not, 

AAfmt, Are they not Athenians? 

Tim, Y«m 

A^m, Then I repent not. 

You know me, Apemantus? 

W/Vmt. Thuu know'st 1 do: X call'd thee by 
thy name. 

Tim. Thmt art proud, Apemantus. 

Ap4m, <K tinthuig so much ns that I am not 
likt Timm). X90 

Tim, Whitbrr art going? 

Ajfmm, T'v» kiuick out an honest Athenian’s 
bmitis, 

Tim, That’s a ilectl thouHt die for, 

AA*m, Kight, if doing nothing lie death by 
' the law* 

Titm, How ISkest thou this pitSlure, Apeman- 
niJiT 

Aimm. The bent, for the Innocence- 
I Tim, Wrought he not well tlmt psanted it?aoo 
AJ^m, He wrought better that made the 
INiinter i and yet he*e but a filthy piece of work. 
Ti*imn You 'r« a dog. . , . 

AA^m. Thy mother’sof mygeneratlon: what’s 

, ***^iLl^ 'wil? 3 fn« with me, Apemantus? 


Tim. How dost tliou like this jewel. Ape- 
man tua? 

AA^m, Not so well as plain-dealing, which 
will not cost a man a doit 

Tim, What dost thou think "tis worth? 

A pern. Not worth my thinking. How now, 
poet ! 220 

Poet How now, philosopher l 
Apem, Thouliest 
Poei. Art not one? 

Apem, Yes. 

Poet Then I lie no^ 

Apem, Art not a poet? 

Poet Yes. 

Apem. Then thou liest : look in thy lastwork, 
where thou hast feigned him a worthy fellow. 
Poet That's not feigned; he is so. ’ 230 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay 
thee for thy labour: he that loves to be flattered 
is worthy 0’ the flatterer. Heavens, that 1 were 
a lord 1 

Ti?M. What would St do then, Apemantus? 
Apem, E'en as Apemantus does now ; hate a 
lord with my heart. 

Tim. What, diyself? 

Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore? 240 

Apem. IThat I had no angry wit to be a lord. 
Art not thou a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, jrf^emantus. 

Apem. Trafnc confound thee, if the gods will 
not! 

Mer. If traffic do it, the gods do it. 

Apem, Traffic’s thy god; and thy god con- 
found thee i 

Trumpet sounds. Enter a. Messenger. 
Tim. What trumpet's that? 

Mess. 'Tis Alcibiades, and some twenty Horse, 


All of cornpanionship. 

I Tim, Pray, entertain them; give them ^ioe 
to us. \jBaeuni some A iteniants. 

You must needs dine with me : go not you hence 
Till I have thank’d you; when dinner's done, 
Show me this piece. 1 am joyful of your sights. < 

Alcibiades, with the rest 
Most welcome, sir I 
Apem, So, ao, there I 

Aches contraft and starve your supple joints I 
That there should be small love 'mongst these 
sweet knaves. 

And all this courtesy! The strain of man’s bred 
out 

Into baboon and monkey. 

Aici&, Sir, you have saved my longing, and I 
feed 

Moskhungerly on your sight 
'Tim. Rigfht welcome, sir 1 

Ere we depart, we'll share a bounteous tim,e 
In diffierent pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 

\Exennt all except Apemantus. 


Apem, tipi 1 eat not lords, 

7ym, An thou shouldit, thou’ldit anger ladies. 
AP^, O, they eat lords; so they come by ! 

grunt he lllefi 

TUm, That's a lascivious apprehension. , 
A/em. $0 ihou npprehendest It : take it for 


IMxeunt ail except Apemantus. 
Enter two Lords. 

First Lord. What time 0’ day is’t, Apemantus? 
j^m. Time to bo honest 
First Lord, That time serves still. , 
Apem, The more accursed thou, ithat inn 
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Sec. l^rd. 'itfeou art going- to Lord Timon’s 
i feast? , 270 

Apem. Ay, to see meat £11 knaves and wine 
heat fool& 

Sec. Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee welL 
A^em. Thou art a fool to bid me farewell twice. 
Sec. Lord, Why, Apemantus? 


First Lord. My lord, we always have con- 
! fess’d it 

Apem. Ho, ho, confess’d it j hang’d it, have 
you not? 

Tim. 0 , Apemantus, you are welcome. 

Apem. Ko; 

You shall not make me welcome : 


Aj^, Shouldst have kept one to thyself, for I come to have thee thrust me out of doors- 
I mean to give thee none. Tim. Fie, thou'rta churl ; ye *vo got a humour 

First Lord. Hang thyself 1 ^ ^ there 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding ; Does not become a man ; 'tis much to blnmo. 
make thy requests to thy friend. They say, my lords, 'ira furor brevi.s cst;’ btit 

Sec. Lord. Away, unpeaceable dog, or 1*11 yona man is ever angry. Go, let him have tt 

spurn thee^ence ! 281 table by himself, for he does neither aJTcdt com* 

Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels o* the pany, nor is he fit for't, indeed. 31 

ass. ^ \,Exit. Apem. Let me stay at thine appcril, Timon ; 

First Lord. He’s opposite to humanity. I come to observe; I give thee warning on 

Come, shall we in, Tim. J take no need of thee ; thou Vt an 

And taste Lord Timon’s bounty? he outgoes Athenian, therefore welcome: X my. self would ; 

The vety heart of kindness. have no power ; prithee, let my meat make Uice ' 

Sec. Lord. He pours it out; Flutus, the god silent | 

of^old, . . ti scorn thy meat; 'twould choke me, I 

Is but his steward ; no meed, but he repays for I should ne’er flatter thee. Q you gods, wlmt 

Sevenfold above itself; no gift to him, a number of men eat Timon, and he sees ’em *UH I 

But breeds the giver a return exceeding 290 It grieves me to see so many clip their meat in i 
AlUseofqmttance. , . . . .one man’s blood; and all the madnoHS in, ho I 

First Lord. The noblest mmd he carries cheers them up too. ; 

That ever^vern’d man. . , I wonder men dare trust themselves with men : \ 

Sec. L(^. Ung may he live in fortunes! Methmksthey should invite them without knives: 

_ . Shml we Good for their meat, and safer for their lives, 

Firii Lord* Ifll keep you company. There much example for 't ; th e fellow that ill s 

lExeunt. next him now, parts bread witli him, pledgee the 
breath of him in a divided draught, is the readiest 
Sepra H. A hanqueUng’Toom in, Timon* s ni^ to kill him: ’t has been proved. Ifl were 
, house. n huge man, I should fear to driuk at meals ; 51 

' Lest they should spy my windpipe’e dangerou* 

Hdumys playing loud music. A great banket _ notes: 
serv&:l. in; Flavius and others attending; Great men should drink with harness on llicif 
then enter Lord T|mon, Alcibiades, Lords, . throats. 

. Senators, awrf Ventidius. Then comesy drop- My lord, in heart ; and let the health 

ping after all, Apemantus, discontentedly, „ go round. 

like himself. ~ Sec. Lord, Let it flow this way, my good lord, 

Tr... , . . 1 .. rr,. , Apcm, FIow this Way 1 A brave ^llow ! he 

Tf V r t » keeps his tides well. AoRe healths wU I make 

IthatkpteMdtlittgodstorememtemyfather’s thee and thy state look ill, Timon. Here’* 

^d otSkmto Wn^e. . which «>‘?U‘man!-?hemtT'’ 

He is gone happ3^ and has left me nch: This and my food are eotials ‘ . 

K yonTfee^Sf'llb’mi^^ “> godk 


And c^ him to long peace. 

He is gone happ3^ and has left me rich : 

Then,, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
I To your free heart. I do return those talents, 
Doubled with thanks and service, from whose help 
t derived liberty. ^ 

Tim. 0 , by no means, 

tlpnest Ventidius; you mistake my love : 

^gave It freely ever ; and there ’s none 10 

an traly say he gives, if he receives : 
our betters play at that game, we must not dare 
0 imitate them ; faults that are rich are fair. 

V m. A noble spirit ! 

'L'hn. Nay, my lords, 

VTltey all stand ceremoniously looking 

leremofay was but devised at first Timon. 
.0 set a gloss on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Kecanfang goodness, sorry ere ’tis shown; 
iiut where there is true friendship, there needs 
Hone* 


Apemaniud gracee. 

Immortal gods, I crave no ixslf; 

I pray for no man but myself; 

Grant I may never prove so fond. 

To trust man on his oath or boncl : 

Or a harlot, for her weoj^njg j 
Or a dog, that seems a-aleoping : 

Or a keeper with my f^edom : 

Rich men sin, and I eat root 

lord.^*^’ My heart is ever at your j«rvjo% my 

I You had rather be bcoakl&yiifc of 

ITheysit. a o | enemies than a dinner of friends^ wreaww m 


Scene n,] 
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Akt 6 . So they were bleedine-new, my lord, 
there ’« no meat like ’em : I could wish my best 
friend at such a feast 

Would all those flatterers were thine 
oiemies then, that then thou mightst kill ’em and 
bid me to ’em! 

Fiysi Lord. Might we but have that happi- 
ness, my lord, that you would once use our 
hearts, whereby we might express some part of 
our xuals, we should think ourselves for ever 
perfect. ^ 

Twi, 0, no doubt, my good friends, but the 
gods themselves liave provided that X shall have 
much help from you: how had you been my 
friends elset why have you that charitable tide 
from thousands, did not you chiefly belong to my 
heart? I have told more of you to myself than 
c*in with modesty speak in your own behalf; 
and thus far X confirm you. O you gods, think 
1 , what need we have any friends, if we should 
ne’er have need of ’em? they were the most need- 
less creatures living, should we ne’er have use for 
ein, and would most resemble sweet instruments 
hung up In cases that keep their sounds to them- 
Hclves, Why, I have often wished myself poorer, 
that I might come nearer to you. We are bom 
to do benefits; and what better or properercan 
we call our own than the riches of our friends? 
O, what a precious comfort ’tis, to have so many, 
Ukc brothers, commanding one anotherisfortunes ! 

made away ere ’t can be bom! 
Mine eyes cannot hold out water, methinks: to 
forget their faults, I drink to you. 

Ap 9 m, Thou weepest to make them drink, 
Timun. 

Stc* Lord, Joy had the like conception in our 

eyes 

And at that instant like a babe sprung up. 

Ajiom, Ho, ho 1 1 laUgh to think that babe a 
bastard. 

TAird Lord, I promise you, my lord, you 
moved me much. 

A^m, Much! [Tvekeij ‘wiiAm. 

Tim, What means that trump? 

Eniora Servant. 

How now? 120 

Strv. Please you, my lord, there are certain 
laclSes most desirous of admittance. 

Tim, Ladies ! what are their wills? 

Strv, There comes with them a forerunner, 
my lord, which bears that office, to signify their 
pleasures. 

Tim,. I pray, let them be admitted. 


745 


Music. Re-enter Cupid, •with a mask of Ladies 
as Amazons, with lutes in their hands, danc- 
ing and playing. 

A pern. Hoy-day, what a sweep of vanity comes 
this way I 

They dance ! they are mad women. 

Like madness is the glory of this life, 

As riiis pomp shows to a little oil and root 140 
We make ourselves fools, to disport ourselves; 
And spend our flatteries, to drink those men 
Upon whose age we void it up again, 

With poisonous spite and envy. 

Who fives that’s not depraved or depraves? 

Who dies, that bears not one spurn to their graves 
Of their friends’ gift ? 

I should fear those that daiice before me now 
Would one day stamp upon me : ’thas been done; 
Men shut then: doors against a setting sun. 150 

The Lords rise from table, •with much adoring 
tf/TiMON ; and to show their loves, each singles 
out an Amazon, and all dance, men with 
women, a lefty strain or two to the hautboys, 
and cease, 

Tim. You have done our pleasures much grace, 
fair ladies. 

Set a fair fashion on our entertammen^ 

Which was not half so beautiful and kind; 

You have added worth unto ’t and lustre, 

And entertain’d me with mine own device ; 

I am to thank you for 't. 

First Lady, My lord, you take us even at the 
best. • 

Apem. ’Faith, for the worst is filthy; and* 
would not hold taking, T doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends 
you: 160 

Please you to diroose yourselves. 

A ll t odies. Most thankfully, my lord. 

\JSxeunt Cupia and Ladies, 

Tim. Flavius, 

Flav. My lord ? ^ 

Tim, The little casket bring me hither. 

Flav, Yes, my lord. More i ewels yet ! {A side. 
There is no crossing him in 's humour ; 

Else I should tell him, — ^well, i* faith, I diould, 
When all’s spent, he’ld bo cross’d then, an he 
could. 

’Tis pity bounty had not eyes behind. 

That wnan might ne’er be wretched for his mind, 

lExit. 

First Lord. Where be our men ? 171 

Serv, Here, my lord, in readiness. 

Sec. Lord. Our horses I 


Enter Cupid. 

Cup, to theo, worthy Timon. and to all 
That of his bounties taste I The five best senses 
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come freely 
To gratttlate thy plenteous bosom: th’ ear, hsx 
Tafte, touch and emcll, pleased from thy table 

They only now come but to feast thine eyes. 
Ttm. They 're welcome all ; let ’em have kind 
admittance; ^ 

Music, make their welcome 1 \Mxtt Cupid. 
Firei Lord. You see» my lord, how ample 
you're beloved. 


Re-enter Flavius, •wiih the casket. 

Tim. O my friends, 

I have one word to say to you: look you, my 
good lord, 

I must entreat you, honour me so much 

As to advance this jewel ; accept it and wear it, 

Kindmiy lord. , 

First Lord. X am so far already in your gifts,— 
All. So are we all. 

EnteraStTVOXit. 

Serv. 'My lord, there are certain nobles of 
senate i 



7^5 


OF ATHENS, 




Ntwly alighted, and come to visit you. 

Tim, They are fairly welcome, 

Fiav, 1 beseech yoitr honour, 

Vouchsafe me a word ; it does concern you near. 
Tim Near I why then, another time I’ll hear 
tlice : 

I prithee, let’s he provided to show them enter- 
tainment. 

Flav. iAstile} I scarce know how. 

Enter a second Servant. 

Sec. Serv., May it please your honour, Lord 
Lucius, 

Out of his free love, hath presented to you 
Four milk-white horses, trapp’d in silver. 

Titn. I shall accept them fairly ; let the presents 
Be worthily entertain’d. 

Enter a third Servant. 

How now! what news? igt 
Third Serv. Please you, my lord, that honour- 
able gentleman, Lord Lucuflns, entreats your 
company to-morrow to hunt with him, andhas sent 
your honour two brace of greyhounds. 

Tim. I ’ll hunt with him ; and let them he re- 
ceived, 

Not without fair reward. 

Fhif. {Asidel What will this come to? 
He commands us toprovid^ and give great gifts, 
And all out of an empty colier: 

Nor will he know his purse, or yield me this, aoo 
To show him what a beggar his heart is, 

of no power to make his wishes good : 

His promises fly so beyond his state 
liSThat ho speaks is aU in debt ; he owes 

For every word ; he is so kind that ho now 
Pays interest for’t ; his land's put to their books. 
Well, would I were gently put out of office 
Before I were forced out 1 
Happier is he that has no friend to feed 
Than such that do e’en enemies exceed. aio 
I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Exit, 

Ti^u You do yourselves 

Much wrong, you bate too much of your own 
merits : 

Here, my lord, a trifle of our love. 

Sec. Lord. With, more tlmn common thanks I 
will receive it 

Third Lord. 0 , he's the very soul of bounty I 
Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave 
Good words the other day of a bay courser 
I rode on : it is yours, because you liked it. 

Sec. Lord. ' 0, 1 beseech you, pardon me, my 
lord, in that 

Tim. You may take my word, my lord ; I know, 
no man 


AU Lerds, 0 , none so welcome. 

Tim. t take all and your several visitations 
So kinct to hear^t 'tis not enough to give ; 
Methihks, t could deal kingdoms to my friendS) 
And ne’er Acibladea, 

Thou art a soldier, therefore seldom rich; 

It comes in charity to thee : for all thy living 
Is ’mongst the de%tt»d aU the lands thou hast 
Lie in a pitch’d field. ‘ ^ ^ 

A/cifi. Ay, defiled land, my lord. 031 


We are so virtuously bound"*- 

Auu so 


First Lord. 

Tim. 

Am I to you. 

Sec. Lord. So inlinitely endear’d— 

Tim, AU to you. Lights, more lights 1 , 

First Lord. 'X'he best ofh.npjfjiness, 

Honour and fortunes, kcepwith you, Lord 1 imoul 
Tim. Ready for his friends, 

[Exeunt all hut Aj^cmantus antf Ttmon. 
A^em, What u cuil’a here I 

Serving of becks and jutting-out of bums 1 
I doubt whether their legs be worth the stnim 
Thatarc given for ’em. Friendship *« full of drcgn j 
Methinks, false hearts should never have Htmud 
legs. 

Thushonestfools lay out their wealth on ctmrt’aies, 
Tim. NoWjApemantus, if thou wert not sulleiv, 

I would he good to thee, 

A:^em. No, I'll nothing; foriflfihcvtihl ho bribed 
too, there would be none left to rail ui«in theci. 
and then thou wouldstsin the faster. 'ri>ou givest 
so long, Timon, I fear mo thou wilt give away 
thyself in paper shortly ; what need theac fcasth, 
pomps and vain-glorics ? ^ 

Tm. Nay, an you begin to rail on antucty 
once, I am sworn not to give regard to y«t. 

, Farewell ; and come with better music. I l\.xif, 

A^em, So ; 

Thou wilt not hear me now j thou fthalt not then ; 
I’ll lock thy heaven from thee. 

”0, that men’s ears should be 

To counsel deaf, but not to flattery I IJixil 

ACT n. 

Scene I. A SenatoFs Amtsr. 

Enter Senator, •with j^txpere in kh k*xHdt. 

Sen. And late, five thousand: to Vurro and to 
Lsidore 

He owes nine thousand ; besides my fonnttr sum, 
Which makes it five and twenty. Still in tnoiiuu 
Of raging waste ? It cannot hold ; it will not 
If I want gold, steal but a beggar’s dog, 

And give It Timon, why, the dog coiim gold 
If I would sell my horse, and buy twenty more 
Better than l\e, why, give my horse to "vimon, 
Ask nothing, give it him, it roaU me, Htmight, 
And able horses. No porter at his 10 

But rather one that smiles and still Tnvitea 
Al that pass by, It cannot hold ; no tvasmt 
Can found his state in safety. C aphis, lus t 
Cajihis, 1 say 1 

Enter CAPin,e. 

Ctsph. Here, air; what is your pkasunp? 
Sen. Get on your cloak, and haste you lu Uin 
Timon; ^ 

Importune him for my moneys j be not ccismkI 
With slight denial, nor then silenced wheit— 

* Commend me to your master'— and the asp 
Plays in the right hand, thus: but tell him, 

My uses cry to me. I must serve my lum so 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are jpest ^ 
And my reliances on his frafUd cktsa 
Have smit my credit: I love and hotvmtr hUnt < 
But must not break my back to head hie finger ; 
Immediate are my needs, and roy reUef 

Must not be toss d and turn’d te me In r *- 

But find supply immediate. Get yon | 
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Put on a moRt importunate aspedt, 

A visage of demand ; for, I do fear, 

Which flashes now a phoenix. Get you eone. 
Ca/A. I go, sir. ® 

*I go, sir I '-“Take the bonds along with 
you, 

And have the dates in compt 

Caj^A. I will, sir. 

Go. IFjretmt 

SctSNiE IT* Th^ same. A hdllitt Timo^s house. 
•FnUr Flavius, with many hills in his ha^id. 
F'Ut 7 nus* Ko care, no stop 1 so senseless of ex- 

TJiat ? e will neither know how to maintain it, 
Wr cease his flow of riot; takes no account 
T:Jow things go from him, nor resumes no care 
Uf what ia to continue ; never mind 
Was to be so unwise, to be so kind. 

What shall be done? he will not hear, till feel: 

A must be round with him, now he comes from 
hunting. 

F ic, fie, fie, fie ! 

Mnier Caphis, and the Servants <7 /*Isidore 
and Varro. 

Cajfihm Good even, Varro i what, 

You come for money? 

Krtr. *S>W; Is’t not your business too? lo 
It is: and yours too, Isidore? 

/ sui. It is so. 

CajhU,* Would we were all discharged 1 

S^rv. I fear it. 

Cajth^ Here comes the lord. 

I MmUr 'TiJwot^, Alcibi adhs, Lords, 

I T'im* So soon as dinner’s done, we’ll forth 
' again, 

: Aly, Alcxbiades. With me? what is your will? 

< My lord, here is a note of certain dues, 

3 Duesl Whence are you? 

Cetj^k* Of Athens here, my liSrd. 

Tttfu Co to my steward. 

Cajfk* I’lease it your lordship, he hath put me off 
. To the succession of new days this month : ao 

1 My master is awaked by great occasion, 
i T'o call upon his own, and humbly prays you 
( That with your other noble parts you ’ll suit 
> III giving him his right 

Tim. Mine honest friend, 

I prithee, but repair to me next morning. 

Ca/k. Nay, good my lord,— 
j Tim. Contain thyself, good friend. 

! yatr. S^trv* One (Varro’s servant, my good 
t lord,— 

Jsid Serrtf, From Isidore; 

He humbly prays vour speedy payment 
i Cmjtk. 1 1 you did know, my lord, my master’s 
1 wants— 

Vur. Strf)^ *Twas due on forfeiture, my lord, 
six weeks 30 

And past* 

Iszd. Strv, Your steward puts me off, my lord ; 
And I sun sent expressly to your lordship. 

7 V>sr. Give me breath. 

1 do beseeoh you* good my lords, keep on; 


I’ll wait upon you instantly. 

\Exeunt Alctbiades and Lords. 

\To Flav.^ Come hither : pray you, 
How goes the world, that I am thus encounter’d 
With clamorous demands of date-broke bonds. 
And the detention of long-since-due debts, 
Against my honour? 

Flay. ^ Please you, gentlemen, 40 

The time is unagreeable to this business: 

Your importunacy cease till after dinner, 

That I may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do so, my friends. See them well en- 
• tertain’d. [Exit. 

Flav. Pray, draw near. . {Exit. 

Apemantus and FooL 

Ca^h. Stay, stay, here comes the fool with 
Apemantus: let’s ha’ some sport with 'em., 

Var. Sent. Hang him, he'll abuse us, 

Isid. Serv. A plague upon him, dog 1 50 

Var. Serv. How dost, fool? 

Apem, Dost dialogue with thy shadow? 

Var. Serv. I speak not to thee. 

Apem. No, 'tis to thyself. {To the Feoi] 
Come away. 

Isid. Serv. There's the fool hangs on your 
back already. 

Apem. No, thou stand'st single, thou ’it not 
on lum yet. 

Caph. Where's the fool now? 

Apem. He last asked the question. , Poor 
rogues, and usurers’ men I bawds between gold 
and wantl 

All Serv. What are we, Apemantus? 

Apem. Asses. 

All Serv. Why? 

Afem. That you ask me what you are, and do 
not know yourselves. Speak to ’em, fooL 
Fool. How do you, gentlemen? 

All Serv. Gramercies, good fool: how does 
your mistress? , .70 

Fool. She ’s e’en setting on water to scald such 
chickens as you are. Would we could see you at 
Corinth! 

Apem. Good! gramercy. 

Enter Page. 

Fool. Look you, here comes my mistre.ss’ pa^e. 
Page., {To the Fool] Why, how now, captain t 
what do you in this wise company? How dost 
thou, Apemantus? 

Apem. Would I had a rod in my mouth, that 
I might answer thee profitably. 80 

, Pa^. Prithee, Apemantus, read me the su- 
perscription of these letters : 1 know not which is 
which. ■ 

Apem* Const not read? 

Page. No. 

Apem. There will little learning die then, that 
day thou art hanged. This is to Lord Timon ; 
this to Alcibiades. Go ; thou wast born a bas- 
tard, and thou’t die a bawd. 89 

Page. Thou wast whelped a dog, and thou 
shalt famish a dog’s death. Answer not; 
gone. {Exit. 

Apem, E’en so thou outrunnest grace. Fooli 
I will go with you to Lord Timon's. , 


[ will go with you to JLord, union's. 
Fo(H. ^.Will you leave me there? 
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Ajfiem. IfTimon stay at home. You three 
serve three usurers ? 

AE Serzf. Ay ; would they served us I 
Apem* So would I, — ^as good a trick as ever 
hangman served thief. loo 

Fool. Are you three usurers' men? 

All Serv. Ay, fool. 

FooL I think no usurer but has a fool to his 
servant : my mistress is one, and I am her fool. 
When men come to borrow of your masters, they 


vvnen men come to Dorrow or your masters, tney 
approach sadly, and go away merry; but they 
enter my mistress' house memly, and go away 
sadly: the reason of this? 

Var. Serv. I could render one. 109 

Apem, Do it then, that we may account thee 
a whore-master and a knave; which notwith- 
standing, thou shalt be no less esteemed. 

Var. Sera. What is a whoremaster, fool ? 

^ Fool A fool in good clothes, and something 
like thee. 'Tis a spirit; sometime 't appears like 
a lord ; sometime like a lawyer ; sometime like 
a philosopher, with two stones moe than's arti- 
fidal one: he is very often like a knight; and, 
generally, in all shapes that man goes up and 
down in from fourscore to thirteen, this spirit 
walks in. „j. 

Var. Sera. Thou art not altogether a fool. 
FmI. Nor thou altogether a wise man ; as 
much foolery as I have, so much wit thou lackest. 

Apem. That answer might have become Ape- 
mantus. 

AU Serv. Aside, aside; here comes Lord Ti- 
mon. 

Renter Timon and Flavius. 

- 4 ^. Come with me, fool, come. 

Fool- I do not always follow lover, elder bro- 
ther and woman; sometime the philosopher. 131 
^ \Fxeunt Apemanius and Fool. 
Flav. Pray you, walk near: I'll speak with 
youMon. lExeuni Servants. 

Ttm. You make me marvel: wherefore ere 
this time 

Had you not fully laid my state before me, 
pat I might so have rated my expense. 

As 1 had leave of means? 

Flav. ^ You would not hear me, 

At many leisures X proposed. ’ 

< 3 oto: 

PMdunce some single ■santaps you took, 
my mdisposition put you back ; 

^d that unaptness made your minister. 1^0 
Thus to excuse yourself. ^ 

Flav. 0 my good lord, 

At^^y tim« I brought m my accounts, 

^d them before you ; you would throw them off, 
^Uiday, you found them m mine honesty 

for some ^ng preset, you have bid me 

anlhority of maimets, pray’d you 
I did wiiire^ 


Flap. 'Tis all engaged, some forfei ted an d jS^ ; 

I And what remains will hardly stop the niauth 
Of present dues ; the future comes apace : 

What shall defend the interim? and at 
How goes our reckoning ? 

Tim. To Lacedaemon did my land extend. ifJo 
Flav. O my good lord, the world i# * 
word: 

Were it all yours to give it in a breath. 

How quickly were it gone 1 
^2^- You tell me true. 

Flav. If you suspedl my husbandry or fitlsMj’' 
hood, 

Call me before the exadlest auditors 
And set me on the proof. So the gods me, 

When all our offices have been oppre4S.s'd 
With notous feeders, when our vaults have wept 
With drunken spilth of wine, when every nuun 
Hath biased with lights and bray’d with 
strelsy, ji 

I have retired me to a, wasteful cock, j 

And set mine eyes at flow. 

Prithee, no more. 

J*£av. Heavens, have I said, the bounty of 
this lord! ' 

How many prodigal bits have slaves and pcAiutnts 
This night englutted 1 Who is not Tiftion’s f 

Lord'T^imo^^^? meana^, it 
Great Timon, noble, worthy, royal Timon 3 
Ah, when the means are gone that buy thi* prstJ*®, 
The breath is gone whereof this praise S« nmdet ; 
t east-won, fast-Iost ; one cloud of winter »how«ir«, 
These flies are couch’d. 

xr 5 **^* v Come, sermon me no furthw : 
No villanous bounty yet hath pass'd my h««ri ; 
Unwisely, not ignobly, have Igiven. ^ 

^^iack Canst thou the conscience 

H friends? Secure thy heart ; 

If I would broach the vessels of my love. 

And try the argument of hearts by borrow! 

^ iSk\Tth.»prk’ “““ “*» 

rfw* Anf? Wessyour thouirht»! 

^^e crown'd waau of mim 

T blessings ; for by theee 

frfenS^ ^ ^ 

Within Aere I Flaminius 1 Servilxu# J 

Flaminius, Serviuvs, andpik^r^ 
Servants. 


“‘“re Close : 1 dia end 


ume — ' 

greatest of yotir having lades a half 
To My your present debts. 

- ^ my land he sold. 


My^lord? mjalotd? 

with his honour to-dav; von ^ 

my oce^ions have found time to 
wa^tJsuPPly of money; let thUrequ^ 

X^ctOliJet 

^ *0 the senators’.^ 

Of whom, even to the state's best healthy 1 
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Deserved this hearing— bid 'em send o' the 
instant 

A thousand talents to me. 
i Flav. ^ I have been bold— 

For that I knew it the most general way-^ 

, To them to use your signet and your name ; 210 
But they do shake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in. return. 

'Einu Is’t true ? can’t be? 

They answer, in a joint and corporate 
voice, 

That n^uw they are at fall, want treasure, cannot 
Do what they would; are sorry — ^you are hon- 
ourable,— 

Butyet they could have wish’d— they know not— 
Something hath been amiss — a noble nature 
May catch a wrench — ^would all were well — ^’tis 
pity 

And 80,^ intending other serious matters, 

After distasteful looks and these hard fradlions. 
With certain half-caps and cold-moving nods 
They froze me into silence. 

_ ^t)u gods, reward them I 

Prithee, man, look cheerly. These old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 

^eir blood is caked, 'tis cold, it seldom flows; 
'Tis lack of kindly warmth they are not kind; 

^d nature, as it grows again toward earth, 

Is fashion’d for the journey, dull and heavy. 
\,ToaServ,'\ Go to Ventidius. [2b Flav,} Pri- 
thee, be not sad, 239 

Thou art true and honest ; ingeniously I speak, 

No blame belongs to thee. [Zb Ser,} Ventidius 
lately 

Buried his father; by whose death he’s stepp’d 
Into a great estate : when he was poor. 

Imprison’d and In scarcity of friends, 

I clear'd him with flve talents : greet him from 
me; 

Bid him suppose some good necessity 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remem- 
ber’d 

With those five talents {Exti Ser.}. [ 7 b FUav.} 
That had, glve’t these fellows 
To whom ’tis instant due. Ne'er speak, or think, 
That Timon’s fortunes ’mong his friends can sink. 
Fiav, I would I could not think it; that 
thought is bounty’s foe ; 

Being free itself, it thmks all others so. lExem^. 

AC^c nr. 

Scene L A room in ZucuUiti house. 
Fi.aminxus Enter a Servant to him* 

Sertf, I have told my lord of you; he is coming 
down to you. ^ 

Ftam* I thank you, sir. 

’ Enter Lveuttvs. 

Serv. Here’s my lord. 

Zucui, [Asicte] One of Lord Timon’s men ? a 
gift, I warrant. ^Why, this hits right; I dreamt 
of a silver basJifand ewer to-night, Flaminius, 
honest Flaminius; you are very respedftively wel- 
come, sir, Fill me some wine. [Exit Servant.} 
And how does that honourable, complete, free- . 
hearted gentleman of Athens, thy very boundful 
good lord and master? tx 


Flam, His health is well, sir. 

Lucul* I am right glad that his health is well, 
sir: and what hast thou tliere under thy cloak, 
pretty Flaminius? 

Flam. ’Faith, nothing but an empty box, sir ; 
which, in my lord’s behalf, I come to entreat your 
honour to supply ; who, having great and instant 
occasion to use fifty talents, hath sent to your 
lordship to furnish him, nothing doubting your 
present assistance therein. 21 

Lucul. La, la, la, la 1 * nothing doubting,’ says 
he? Alas, good lord t a noble gentleman ’tis, if 
he would not keep so good a house. Many a 
time and often I ha’ dined with him, and told him 
on’t, and come again to supper to him, of puipose 
to have him spend less, and yet he would em- 
brace no counsel, take no warning by my coming. 
Everyman has his fault, and honesty is his: I 
ha* told him on’t, but I could ne'er get him 
from't 3r 

Re-enter Servant, with wine. 

Serv, Please your lordship, here is the wine. 

Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always 
wise. Here ’s to thee. 

Flam. Your lordship speaks your pleasure. 

Lucul. I have observed thee always for a 
towardly prompt spirit — give thee thy due — and 
one that knows what belongs to reason; and 
canst use the time well, if the time use thee well : 
good parts in thee, [^0 Serv.} Get you gone, 
sirrah [Exit Serv.}, Draw nearer, honest FUami- 
nius._ Thy lord's a bountiful gentleman ; but thou 
art wise ; and thou knowest well enough, although 
thou comest to me, that this is no time to lend 
money, especially upon bare friendship, without 
security. Here’s three solidares for thee : good 
boy, wink at me, and say thou sawest. me not 
Fare thee well. 

Flam* Is’t possible the world should so much 
differ^ 

And we alive that lived? Fly, damned baseness, 
To him that worships thee I <x 

. [Throwing the monsy ia^. 

Lucul. Hal now I see thou art a fool, and fit 
for thy master. [Exit. 

Flam. May these add to the number that may 
scald thee ! 

Xj€t molten coin be thy damnation, 

Thou di.sease of a friend, and not himself I 
Has friendship such a 'faint and milky heart, ■ 

It turns in less than two nights? O you gods, < ' 

1 feel my master's passion 1 this, slave, 

Unto his honour, has my lord's meat in him : 60 ^ 
Why should it thrive and turn to nutriment, 

When he is turn’d to poison? 

O, may diseases only wtrk upon't? 

And, when he’s side to death, let not that part of 
nature 

Which my lord paid for, be of any power 
To expel sickness, but prolong his hour I [Exit, 

Scene II. A /u&lic j^lace* 

Enter Lucius, with three Strangers. ' 

Luc. Who, the Lord Timon? he is my very 
good ftiend, and an honourable gentleman. 

First Siran. We know him for no less, though 
we are but strangers to him. But 1 can tell you 
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one thing, my lord, and which I hear from com- 
mon rumours : now XoVd Timon's ha:ppy hoiurs 
are done and past, and his estate shnziks from 
him. 

Luc. f Fie, no, do not believe it; he cannot 
want fcflr money. lo 

Sec. Siran. But believe you this, my lordj 

e *1... 


that, not long ago, one of his men was with the 
Lord LucuUus to borrow so many talents, nay, 
ureed extremely for’t and showed what necessity 
belonged to’t, and yet was denied. 

Luc. How ! 

Sec. Sirati. I tell you, denied, my lord. 

Luc. 'What a strange case was that! now, 
before the gods, I am ashamed on^t. Denied 
that honourable man ! there was very little hon- 
our showed in’t For my own part, I must needs 
confess^ 1 have received some small kindnesse.s 
from him, as money, plate, jewels and such-liko 
■trifles, 'nothing comparing to his; yet, had he 
mistook him and sent to me, I should ne’er have 
denied his occasion so many talents. 

Enter Servilius. 

Ser. See, by good hap, yonder’s my lord; I 
have sweat to see his honour. My honoured 
lord,— ^ ^ {To Lucius. 

Luc. Socyilius I you are kindly met, sir. Fare 
thee well; commend me to thy honourable virtu- 
ous lord, my very exquisite friend. 

Ser. May it please your honour, my lord hath 

”:Ha! what has, he sent? I am so much 
epdeared m that, lord; he’s ever sending; how 
sw> I tMk him, thinkest thou? And what has 
he sent now? 

<• present occasion now, ' 

my.Ioro; requesting your lordship to supply his 
instant use with so many talents. 41 

Luc. 1 know his lordship is but merry with 
me; 

tHe cannot want fifty five hundred talents. 

Ser. But in the mean time' he wants less, my 
_ lord. 

This occasion were not virtuous, 

^Ould ^t m:ge it half so faithfully. 

; Dost thou speak seriously, Servilius ? 

Ser. Upon my soul, ’tis true, sir. 

Luc. .What a wicked beast was I to disfumish 
®Smust such a good time, when I might 
a shown myself honourable I how unluckily it 
app^ed, that I should purchase the day before 
tor a little part, and undo a great deal of honour! 
Se^us, now, before the gods, I am not able 
to da— me more beast, I say >-I was sending to 
use Lord Timon myself, these gentlemen can 


And he that's once denied will hardly 

First Stran. Do you observe this, 

Sec. Stran. Ay too well, ye 

First Stran* Why, this Is the world'* *a*ul; 
and just of the same piccu 
Is every flatterer’s spirit Who can cnll 

His friend that dip.s in the Stanie dish V fl>r, »*» 

My knowing, Timon has been this lord** 

And kept hfs credit with \m jnu^se 

Supported his estate ; nay, TinK^uls m one y , 

Has paid ms men their wages : he ne'er drinks 
But Timon's silver treads uimn ]ii« lip : 

And yet— 0, sec tlie mon-stronsuess of num 
When he looks out in an ungrateful shapes ik* 
He does deny him, m respcil of jji,, 

What charitable men afford to 
T^ini Stran. Religion grosuis at it. 

First Stran, For miucr own pan, 

I never tasted Timon in my life, 

Nor came any of his bounties over me* 

To mark me for hi.s friend ; yet, I protest, 

F or Ws right noble mind, illustrious virtiio 
And honourable carriage, 

Had his ncces.sity made use of me 

\ donation, nr. 

And the Twst ha f should have return'd U* him* 

So much I love hi8 heart ! but, I twirceive, * 

Men must learn now with pity to diapenne 5 
For policy sits above conscience. 

Scene III, A room in Semjfirvnius* AtmtMt, 
Enter SEmnomva, a Servant ^/"riMc^N’a. 
Must he needs trouble me in % — hum f 
—’hove all others? 

He might have tried Lord Lucius or 3bucunu*i 
And now Ventidius’is wealthy too, 

Whom he redeem’d from prison j all theso 
Owe tlieir estates unto him. 

Serv. My lord 

They have all been touch’d and found mertAl* 

They have all denied him. 

?uTu!h^?rc„t7h1m r”** 

does he send to me ? Three ? hum ? 

o** judgement in him ! 

^ ^Mciana Hit fdmsciU* 

tThrive,^^ive^hiin over; must I uk« tlwe icwm 


ltk« 


conceive Ae fmrest of me, because I have no 
power to be kind; and tell him this from me. 1 
count It one of my greatest afflidlions, say: that I 
^ot picture such an honourable gentleman. 
Good Scrvihus, will you befriend me so far, as to 
use mme own words to him? 

Ser. Yes, sis, I shall, 

Luc. I 'II look you out a good turn, Servilius. 
Tn..,a s you said. Timon i, shnStodfSf®'"' I 


^ inypUic* ; 1 no M>hw 

K have woo’d mo Am ; 

For, in my conscience, I was the flr*t *1 
[«<i«vejl gift firom him : 

backwardly of me 
.That I '11 requite it last? No : ^ 

So It may prove an argument of lauehter mo 

T lords I be thousht sa I WH . 
Pld rather than the worth of thiH.et 

sent to me first, but for nay tnlud'e wsalcer t 

i >d courage to do M«r|SS£ * "Kf I— 
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Your lordship’s a. goodly 
villain, Xho devil knew not what he did when 
he made man politic; he crossed himself by ’t: 
and I cannot think but, in the end, the viUanies 
of man will set him clear. How fairly this lord 
foul 1 takes virtuous copie.s to be 
wickcfl, like those that under hot ardent zeal 
would set whole realms on fire ; 

Of Huch a nature is his politic love. 

Ihm was my lord’s best hope ; now all are fled, 
Save only the gods ; now hi.s friends are dead, 
l)oor«, that were ne er acquainted with their wards 
Many a bounteoa.s year, must be employ’d 

Now to guani sure their master. 40 

Ami this IS all a liberal course allows; 

Who cannot keep his wealth must keep his house. 

lExit 

ScitNIcIV, Th^satne, A kaUinTimot^shome, 

Puter iwo Servants c/Varro, and ike Servant 
/‘ALitcius, meeiing Titus, Hortensius, arid 
other Servants q/* T imon’s creditors., waiting 
hts coming out. 

Pirsi Var, Serv. Well met; good morrow, 

^ ^ lltuit and Hortensius. 

Tit The like to you, kind Varro. 

Lucius! 

What, do we meet together? 

Lnc. Sertt, Ay, and I think 

( hic biwincaH does command us all ; for mine 

1h money. 

Tit, So is theirs and ours. 

Enter Philotu.**. 

Zne, Serv, And Sir Philotus too 1 

Phi, Good day at once. 

Sorp, Welcome, good brother. 

, What do you think the hour? 

Phi, Labouring for nine. 

Pne, Sorv, So much? 

Phi, Is not my lord seen yet? 

/,m\SertK Not yet. 

Phi. 1 wonder on’t; he was wont to shine at 
seven. xo 

Enc, Serv, Ay, but the days are wax’d shorter 
with him : 

You must consider that a prodigal course 

Is like the sun’s; but not^ like his, recoverable. 

I fear *tU deepest winter in Lord 'I’imon’s purse ; 
'I’hat U, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Kind little. 

I am of your fear for that. 

Til I*U show you how to observe a strange 
event. 

Your lord sends now for money. 

//or. Most true, he does. 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timon’s gift, 
For which 1 wait for money. , ao 

/hr, 1 1 It against my heart. 

Lne, Serv, Mark, how strange it shows, 

Timon In this should pay more than he owes ; 
And e’en as if your lord should wear rich je^iyels. 
And send for money for ’em. 

/hr, 1 'm weary of this charge, the gods can 
witoftsit 

t know my lord hath spent of Timon’s wealth. 
Aid now ingratitude makes it worse than stealth. 

Pirst Par. Serv. Yes, mine’s three thousand 
crowns: what’s yours? 

Z«c. Serv. Five thousand mine. 

Pirst Par. Serv. *Tis much deep: and it 
should seem by the sum, 30 

Your master’s confidence was above mine ; 

Else, surely, his had equall’d. 

Enter Flaminius. 

Tit. One of Lord Timon’s men. 

Luc. Serv. Flaminius ! Sir, a word; pray, is 
my lord ready to come forth ? 

Plam. No, indeed, he is not 

Tit. We attend his lordship ; pray, signify so 
much. 

Plam. I need not tell him that ; he knows you 
are too diligent LExit. 40 

Enter Flavius in a cloak, rrmjded. 

Luc. Serv. Ha 1 is not that his stevirard muf- 
fled so? 

He goes away in a cloud : call him, tall him. 

Tit. Do you hear, sir? 

Sec. Par. Serv, By your leave, sir, — 

Plav. What do ye ask of me, my friend ? 

We wait for certain money here, sir. 

Plav, Ay, 

li money were as certain as your waiting, 

'Twere sure enough. 

Why then preferr’’^ i you not your sums and bills, 
When your false masters eat of my lord’s meat ? 50 
Then they could smile and fawn upon his debts 
And take down the interest into their gluttonous 
maws. . 

You do yourselves but wrong to stir me up; 

Let me pass quietly : • 

Believe ^t, my lord and I have made an end ; 

I have no more to reokonj he to spend. 

Luc. Serv. Av, but this answer will not serve. 
Plav, If ’twill not servo, ’tis no^ so bhse asjrou ; 
For you serve knaves. [Exit. 

First Par. Serv. How I what docs his 
iered worship mutter? 61 

Sec. Par. Serv. No matter what; he’s poor, 
and that’s revenge enough. Who can speak 
broader than he that has no house to put his head 
in? such may roil against great buildings. 

Servilius. 

Tit. 0 , here's Servilius; now we shall know 
some answer. 

Ser, If I might, beseedh you, gentlemen, to 
repair some other hour, I should derive much , 
from't; for, take ’t of my soul, my lord leans ■ 
wondrously to discontent: his oomiortable tem- 
per has forsook him ; he’s much out of health, and 
ke^s his chamber. 

Jluc, Serv. Many do keep their chambers are , 
pot sick: 

And. if it be so far beyond his health, 

Methinks he should the sooner pay ms debts, 

And make a clear way to the gods. 

Ser. Good gods ! 

Til We cannot take this for answer, sir. 

Plam, [Within^ Servilius, helpl My lord! 
my lord I ' . . 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


fAcv III. 


jEw/tfrXiMON, in a rage; FLAMjNius^fl^^«'i«i'. 
Tim. What„are my doors opposed against my 

Have^I?Ma*fever free, and must my house 
Be my retentive enemy, my gaoiv 
The ^ce which I have feasted, does it now. 
Like all ma;^nd, show me an iron heart? 

Luc. Serv. Put in now, Tims. 

Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 

Luc. Serv. Here's mine. 

Hot. And mine, my lord. 

Both Var. Serv. And ours, my lord. 

^ock me down with ’em : cleave me to 
'the girdle. 

Luc. Serv. Alas, my lord,— 

Tint. Cut nur heart in sums. 

Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tint. Tell out my blood- 
Luc Serv. Five thousand crowns, my lord. 
Tim. Five thousand drops pays that What 
yours?— and yours? 

First Var. Serv. My lord,— 

Sec. Var. Serv. My lord,— 

Tim. Tear me, take me, and the go^ fall 
upon you 1 [Exit, too 

Hon ’Faith, I perceive our masters may throw 
their caps at their money : these debts may well 

be called desperate pnes, for a madman owes em. 

[Exeunt, 

E^terTmo^andVLAyivs. 

e’en put my breath from me, 

My dear lord, — 

* ’TTYjw. What if it should be sb ? 

Fi^. My lord,— 

Tim. I ’ll have it so. My steward 1 
Fiav. Here, my lord. no 

Tim. So fitly? Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius ; 

All, sinah, all : 

I’ll once more feast the rascals. 

F^v. 0 my lord, 

You only speak from your, distra<Sl:ed soul; 

There is not so much left, to furnish out 
A moderate table. 

Tim. Be’t not in thy care ; go, 

I charge thee, invite them all : let in the tide 
Of knaves once more; my cook and I’ll provide. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene V. The same. The senate-house. 
The Senate sitting. 

First Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it; 
the fault’s , 

Bloody; ’tis necessary he should die: 

Nothme emboldens sin so much as mercy. 

Sec. Sen. Most true; the law shall bruise him. 

with Attendants. 

AiciS. Honour, health, and compassion to the 
senate! 

First Sen. Now, captain? 

A Icib. I am an htuftwb suitor td your virtues ; 
For pitj' is the virtue of the law> 


And none but tyrants use it cruelly. 

It pleases time and fortune to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot hlaoa* . 
Hath stepp’d into the law, which is po.»c 
To those that, without heed, do plung« 

He is a mauj setting his fate aside, 

Of comely virtues ; 

Nor did he soil the faft with cowardice— 

An honour in him which buys out liis 
But with a noble fury and fair spirit, 

Seeing his reputation touch’d to death. 

He did oppose his foe : ^ 

And with such sober and unnoted passion 
He did behave h!s anger, ero ’twas .speat» 

As if he had but proved an argument. . 

First Sen. You undergo too stritft a panwln'X* 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : . 

Your words have took such pains ns if ih^ry m* 
bour'd 

To bring manslaughter into form and titiar* 
relTing 

Upon the head of valour ; which indeed 
Is valour misbegot and came into the world 
When seds and fadlions were newly bom : 

He’s truly valiant that can wisely suffer 
The worst that man can breathe, and innwe r»M 
wrongs 

His outsides, to wear them like hi» 
carelessly, 

And ne’er prefer his injuries to his heart, 

To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs be evils and enforce us kill, 

What folly 'tis to hazard life for ill J ' 

AUih. My lord,— 

FirsiSen. You cannot make groiwi 
look clear: 

To revenge is no valour, but to bear. 

Alcib, My lords, then, under favour, pmrtitw 
me, 4^ 

If I speak like a captain. 

Why do fond men expose theirmelves to 
Ana not endure all threats? sleep upon 
And let the foes quietly cut their throftta. 

Without repugnancy? If there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? why then, women are more vadient 
That stay at home, if bearing carry it, 

And die ass more captain than the lion, the 
I^oaden witli irons wiser than the judges, y» 

If wisdom be in suffering. O my lord*. 

As you are great, be pitifully good : 

Who cannot condemn mdiness io cold blood f 
To kill, 1 ^ant, is sin’s extremeit gust ; 

But, in defence, by mercy, 'tis most Juat* 

To be in anger is impiety: 

But who is man that is not angry t 
Weigh but the crime with thfa 
Sec. Sen. You breathe in vain. 

Alcii. In vain 1 ^ t«rvl<Mi does# 

At Lacedasmon and Byzantium do 

Were a sufficient briber for his life. 

First Sen. 'What *$ that ? 

A icib. 1 say, my lords, ho has dmm Idtlr 
' "wce. 

And slain in fight many of your enemlM t 
How full of valwr did he bear hlmsedf 
In Ae confliift, and mde wmtSMis ! 

Sec. Sen. He has made too watoh nHtli 
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He s a sworn rioter ; he has a sih that often 
J >rowns him, and takes his valour prisoner; 

I f there were no foes, that were enough 70 I 
rj hint * hi that beastly fury 

He has been known to commit outrages, 
cherish fadllons ; ^tis inferr’d to us, 
rliA days are foul and his drink dangerous. 
InmSen. Hedies. 

. T 1 : . i he might have died in war. 

MV lords, if not for any parts in him — 

J. hough his right arm might purchas( 


time 


might purchase his own 


And l>e in debt to none— yet, more to move you, 
lake my deserts to his, and join ’em both: 

Ana, for i know your reverend ages love 80 
'SyCurity, I ’ll pawn my victories, all 

honours to you, upon his good returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why, let the war receive ’t in valiant gore ; 
h "fjaw is stridt, and war is nothing more. 

J* ini Sen. \Ve are for law: he dies; urge it 
no more, 

1, height of our displeasure ; friend or brother, 
*Ic forfeits his own blood that spills another. 

1 L * ^u.8t it be so? it must not be. Mylords, 
I do beseech you, know me. go 

See, Sen. Howl 

A/ctL Call jne to your remembrances. 

'/ M Sen. What I 

lcH>, J cannot think but your age has forgot 
me ; 

! t cnuld not else be, I should prove so base, 

1 0 sue, and be denied such common grace; 

Aly wounds ache at you. 

Sen. Do you dare our anger? 

lift In few words, but spacious in effedt ; 

We banish thee for ever, 

A Icih* Banish me I 

llaniih your dotag:e ; banish usury, 

That xn^eA the senate ugly. zoo 

First Sen, If, after two days’ shine, Athens 
contain thee, 

Attend our weightier judgement, Aad, sot to 
swell our spirit, 

1 le shall be executed presently. 

lEseewti Senators, 
Alcii. Now the gods keep you old enough; 
that you may live ' 

<bdy in bone, that none may look on you I 
t hn worse that mad : 1 have kept back their foes, 
While they have told their money and let out 
'Ibeir coin upon large interest, 1 myself 
Kick only in large hurta All those for this? 

Im this the balsam that the usuring senate 'xx 
Kours into captains' wounds? Banishment f 
It comen not 111 ; I hate not to be banish’d; 

1 1 is sicause worthy my apleen and fury# 

That I may strike at Athens, I *11 ch«6r up 
My diicontemted troops, and lay for hearts. 

' Tin honour with most lands to be at •odds; 
Hutdiers slxould brook as little wrongs as gods. 

tSxii. 

tsCKNB VI, TVlir same, A lan^iin^r&om in 
Timm's house. 

Mnidc. Tories set out: Servants attending, 
Hater differs Lords, Senators and othersf at 
siffemi ehors, 

Fird Lofd, The good time of day to you, sir, 


Sec. Lord, I also wish it to you. I think this 
honourable iord did but try us this other day. 

, First JLord. Upon that were my thoughts 
tiring, when we encountered : I hope it is not so 
low with him as he made it seem in the trial” of 
his several friends. 

Sec. Lord. It should not be, by the persua- 
sion of his new feasting. 9 

First JLonL Ishowdthink so; he hath sent 
me an earnest inviting, which many my near 
occ^ions did urge me to put off; but , he hath 
conjured me beyond them, and I must needs ap-. 
pear. 

Sec, Lord. In like manner was I in debt to my 
importunate business, but he would not heiar my 
e.\cuse. I am sorry, when he sent to borrow of 
me, that my provision was out 
First I am sick of Chat grief too, as I 

understand how all things go. ao 

Sec. Lord. Every man here’s so. What would 
he have borrowed of you? 

First Lord. A thousand pieces. 

,5*4?^ Lord, A thousand pieces I 
First Lord. What of you ? 

4$* ec. Lord. He sent to me, sir, — Here he comes. 

Enter Timon and Attendants. 

Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both ; and 
how fare you? 

First Lord. Ever at the best, hearing well of 
your lordship. . ' 30 

dT ec. Lord. The swallow follows not summer 
more willing than we your lordship. 

Tim. [Aside] Nor more willingly leaves win- 
ter; such summer-birds are men. Gentlemen, 
our dinner will not recompense this long stay ; 
feast your ears with the music awhile, if they will 
fare so harshly 0’ the trumpet’s sound ; we shall 
to 't presently, . . . , . 

, First Lord. I hope it remains not unkindly 
with your lordship that . I returned you an onipty 
messenger. ' ' 

Tim, O, sir, let it not trouble you. 

Sec. Lord. My noble lord, — 

Tim. Ah, my good friend, what cheer? 

Sec. Lord. My most honourable lord, I am 
e’en sick of shame, that, when your lordship this 
other .day sent to me, 1 was so unfortunate a 
beggar. . . ’ 

T^im. Think not on 't, sir. 

See. Lord. If you had sent but two hours be- 
■fore,-^ ' . ’51 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remem- 
brance. [The hemguei hroughtise.] Come, bring 
in all together. . 

Sec. Lord, All covered dishes I 
First Lord. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 
Third Lo¥d* Doubt not that, if money and the 
season can yield it. . 

First Lord. How do you ? 'Wbat’s the news ? 
Third Lord, AUibiades Is banished: hear you 
of it? ,6r 

Firstand See, Lord, Alcibiades banished I 
Tktrd Lord* 'Tis so, be sure of it. 
FirysiLerd- Howl howl . ^ 

See, Lord, I pray you, upon what? ; 
Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw hear? 
Third L ord, I ’ll tell you more anon. ’ ’s 
a noble feast toward. f 
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til. 


Sec. Lord. This is the old man. still. 

Third Lord. WUl ’t hold? will ’thold ? 70 

Sec. Lord. It does : but time will— and so— 
Third Lord. I do conceive. 

Each man to his stoolj with that spur as 
he would to the lip, of his mistress: your diet 
shall be in all places alike. Make not a city 
feast of it, to let the meat cool ere we can agree 
upon the first place : sit, sit. The gods require 
our thanks. 


You great benefadtors, sprinkle our society with 
thankfShess. For your own gifts, _ make your- 
selves praised : but reserve still to give, lest your 
deities be despised. Lend to each man enough, 
that one need not lend to another; for, were your 
godheads to borrow of men, men would forsake 
Sie gods. Make the meat be beloved more than 
the man that gives it Let no assembly of twenty 
be without a score of villains : if there sit twelve 
women at the table, let a dozen of them be — ^as 
they are. fThe rest of your fees, O gods — the 
senators of Athens, together with the common lag 
ofpeople— whatis anuss in them, you gods, make 
suitable fur destrudtion. For these my present 
friends, as they are to me nothing, so in nothing 
bless them, ana to nothing are they welcome. 

Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

[The dkkes are uncovered and seen io le full 
, of warm water. 

Some s^edk. What does his lordship mean? 
Siom’ I know not 

Tiw- May you a better feast never behold, 

1 smoke andluke-warm 

^^yw^jp^edbon. This is Timon’s last; 100 
Stock and spang:led with your flatteries, 
Wa^fces It oflj and sprinkles in your faces 
Your reeking villany. 

[Tkrowinr ike water in their faces. 
__ Live loathed and long, 

Most smiUng, smooth, detested parasites, 
Courteous destroyers, afiable wolves, meek bears, 
You fods of fortune, trencher-friends, time's flies, 
Cap and knee slaves, vapours, and minute-jacks I 
Of man and beast the infinite malady 
OiMt you quite o'drl What, dost thou go? 

Soft! ^ethv physic first—thou too— and thou:— 
Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none, itx 
[Throws ike dishes at them, and drives 

^t, all in motion? Henceforth be 
WTier^t a villam s not a welcome guest , 

henceforth hated be 

Of Timon man and all humanity 1 [Exit. 

^ Re-enter tile Lords, Senators, ^c. 

First Lord. How now, my lords I 

5 '°“ Lorf 

® “y 

Fourm Rord. I have lost my gown. ^ lao 

It out 01 my hat: 
IHd^you see my cap? 


, Third Lo.^ 

Lord. Here 
Fourth Lord. Here lies my gown. 


First Lord. Let *8 make no stay, 

Sec^Lord, Lord Timou ’s mad. 

Third Lord. I fcel’t upon my > 1 * 

Fojsrtk Lord. One day he gives us 

nez;t day stones, iA -* i . 

ACT IV. 

. Scene I. Without the xoails of A 
EnterTiMOi^. 

Tim. Let me look back upon thee, < > tlnni 
wall, 

That girdlest in those wolves, dive In the «#irth, 
And fence not Athens 1 Matruim, turn iiicoiiuii" 
entl 

Obedience fall in children I staves aihI 
Pluck the grave wrinkled senate fniin the 
And ipinister in their steads ! to jrenerat Utlfhs 
Convert 0’ the instant, green virgljiity, 

Do't in your parents' eyes I bankrupts, httUt fast ; 
Rather than render back, out wttb yout )k«»vrs, 
And cut yout* trusters’ tltroats I buumi errvjani*. 

stem 1 ta 

Large-handed robbers your grave maateru sire, 

And pill by law. Maid, to thy maHter’a lien! ; 

Thy mistress is 0’ the brothel I binn af «t 9 Ki«en« 
Pluck the lined crutch from tlty old Hntidrtg 
With it beat out his brains 1 Piety, ana foMr, 
Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth. 

Domestic awe, nlght-reit, and iieightxiurmMMt 
Instrudlion. mannera, mysteries, and tmdera, 
Degrees, observances, customs, and lawa. 

Decline to your confounding contrarteiii, ta 

And let coxuusion live I Plngues, incident Its wea. 
Your potent andinfeaitms fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for stroke I 'I’hou cold mrisiiica, 
Cripple pur senators, that their limbs may hall 
M lamely as their manners I Lu»t and hb«rly 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our ytHilh. 

That 'gainst the stream of virtue they may Mr ivr, 
And drown themselves In riot! Itches, Ua4#»s 
Sow all the Atlieniaa bosoms; and riteir crwti 
S® leprosy 1 Breath Infodt tireaih, .v» 

That their society, as their friendship, may 

SiftKlA'TKMnL. ■ 

Th! hinder thaa maatkiiid. ^ 

And grant, as 1 imon grows, his hate may Miraw 
^die whole mce of maakiud, high andlmj ^ 

Scene IL Athens. A msm in 
Enter Flavius, with two or ihroo Sermnia. 


Qur master^ 


Let me be 
I am 


Ftrsi Setv. Such a luaiaa twirh, 1 
One friend to take hie fbrttaiel^^^htt 
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And go along with him 1 , 


The heggar native honour. 


As we do turn our backs It is the pasture lards the rothei^s sides, 


From our companion thrown into his grave, The want that makes him lean, wlio dares, 
So his familiars to his buried fortunes lo who dares, 

Slink all away, leave their false vows with him, In purity of manhood stand upright, 

Like empty purses pick’d ; and his poor self. And say ‘ This man’s a flatterer’ ? if one be, 

A dedicated beggar to the air, So are they all ; for every grise of fortune 

with his disease of all-shunn’d poverty, Is smooth’d by that below : the learned pa t*? 

Walks, like contempt, alone. More of our fellows. Ducks to the golden fool : all is oblique ; 

There’s nodiing level in our cursed natures, 

Enter other ^tTvzxit%, ^ But direA villany. Therefore, be abhorrid ao , 

Plati. All broken implements of a ruin’d house. All feasts, societies, and throngs of men I 
Third Serv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon’s His semblable, yea, himself, Timon disdains: 
lively; Destrudtion f^g mankind I Earth, yield me 

That see I by our faces ; we are fellows still, roots ! [Digging’. ' 

Serving alike in sorrow : leak’d is our bark, Who seeks for better of thee, sauce his palate 

And we, poor mates, stand on the dying deck, 20 With thy most operant poison I What is here? , 


Hearing the surges threat: we must alT part 
Into this sea of air. 

Fhtv. Good fellows all. 

The latest of my wealth I’ll share amongst you. 
Wherever we shall meet, for Timon’s sake, 
I»ct*s yet be fellows; let’s shake our heads, 
and say, 

As ’twere a knoll unto our master’s fortunes. 


Gold?. yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, gods, ; 
I am no idle votarist; roots, you clear heavens 1 i 
Thus much of this will make blacdc white, foul ; 

fair, ! 

Wrong right, base noble, old young, coward ; 

'^iant. ! 

Ha, you gods ! why this? what this, you gods? , 
why, this 30 , 


* We have seen better days.* Let each take some; Will lug your priests and servants from your; 
Nay, put out all your hands. Not one word sides, ' 

more : ' Pluck stout men’s pillows from below their heads : 

Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. This yellow slave 

IServante embrace^ ana part several ways. Will knit and break religions, bless the accursed, 
O, the fierce wretchedness that glory brings us ! 30 Make the hoar leprosy adored, place thieves 


Who would not wish to be from wealth exempt, And give them title, knee and approbation 
Since riches point to misery and contempt? With senators on the bench : this is it ^ | 

Who would be so mock’d with glory? or to live That makes the wappen’d widow wed again; . ; 

But in a dream of ftiendship? She, whom the spital-house and ulcerous sores , 

To have his pomp and all what state compounds Would cast the gorge at, this embalms andj 

But only painted, like his varnish’d friends? spices . „ , . 

Poor honest lord, brought low by his ovm heart, To the Apnl day agam. Come, damned earth, 


But only painted, like his varnish’d friends? 
Poor honest lord, brought low by his own heart, 


Undone by goodness 1 Strange, unusual blood, Thou common whore of mankind, that pufst odds 

When man’s worst sin is, he does too much good 1 Among the rout of nations, I will ^e ^ec . 
Who, then, dares to be half so kind again? 40 Do thy right nature.^ [March a/ar Ha ! 
For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar men. a d^m? Ihou rt quick. 

My dearest lord, blessM, to be most accursed. But yet I’ll buiy thee : ftou’lt go, strong tiuefj 

Rich, only to be wretched, thy great fortunes When gouty keepers of thee cannot stand. i 

Are made thy chief amiaions. Alas, kind lord!. Nay, stay thou out for camwt j 

He’s flung in rage from this ingrateful seat [Keeping som* gouC.^ 

Ofrapnstrou«rnends, nor hMfo^ , Alcibiadbs, with drum tmdfifi, »»i 

SuPE'y. that which can command it. uumntri Phrynia and Timandra- ' 


He’s flung in rage from this ingrateful seat [Keeping som* gola.^ 

Ofmottstrous friends, nor has Ee^w^^^^ Alcibiades, with drum and Ji/e, in\ 

? ^ that which can command it, warlike manner; Phrynia and Timandra- ' 

rilevirTerveh?B^mindiShmybes^ Alcib. art thou there? ^eak. _ 

Whilst I have gold, I’ll be his stevirard still. 50 7 ^*;^ A beast, as thou art. The c^er gnaw| 

[Exit thy heart,' ^ I 

For showing me again the eyes of man I SQ 
Scene HI. mods and cave, near the seashore. Alcib. What is thy name? Is man so hateful 
^ , to thee, 

Enter Timon, /rom the cave. That art thyself a man.? : 

Tim. 0 blessed breeding sun,’ draw from the Tim^ I am Misanthropes, and hate mankind, 
earth ^ ^ 

fthiM tinM t know thee. 

The areatorscoms the lesser; not nature, I not desire to know.^ FoUow thy drum; ' 

To whom all sores lay siege, can bear great With mans blood paint the ground, pies, 

^ ® ^ ' Religious canons, civil laws are ^el; ^ ^ 

Then whw should war be! This » 

T.toiSMt»duSfR^l»mptbe«misuy,’ » Hath in her more destruftion than ffly SW1W_ 
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For all her cherubin look. 

Pk^. Thy lips rot off! 

Tim. I will not kiss thee ; then the rot returns 
To thine own lips again. 

Alcib. How came* the noble Tfimon to this 
change? 

Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light 
to give; 

But then renew I coirid not, like the moon ; 

There were no suns to borrow of. 

Alcib. Noble Timon, 

What friendship may I do thee ? 

Tim. None, but to 70 

Maintain my opinion. 

, Alcib. What is it, Timon? 

Tim. Promisve me friendship, but perform 
none : if thou wilt not promise, the gods plague 
tiiee, for thou art a man ! if thou dost perform, 
confound thee, for tliou art a man 1 

Alcibi. 1 have heard in some sort of thy 
miseries. 

Ti>n. ,Thou saw’st them, when I had pros- 
perity. 

Alcib. I sec them now; then was a blessed 
time. 

Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of 
harlots. 

Titnan. Is this the Athenian minion, whom 
the world 80 

Voiced so regardfully? 

T im. Art thou Timandra ? 

Timan. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore still; they love thee not 
that use thee; 

Oive them diseases, leaving with thee their lust. 
Make use of thy salt hours; season the slaves 
Fur tubs and baths; bring down rose-cheeked 
youth 

To the tub-fast and the diet 

Timan. Hang thee, mpnster ! 

Alcib. Pardon him, sweet Timandra; for 
his wits 

Are drownM and lost in his ‘calamities. 

I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 90 
'L'he want whereof doth daily make revolt | 

> In my penurious band ; I have heard, and 
grieved, 

How airsed Athens, mindless of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour 
states. 

But for thy sword and fortune, trod upon them, — 

Tim. I prithee, beat thy drum, and get 
thee gone. 

Alcib. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear 
Timon. 

Tim. How dost thou pity him whom thou 
dost trouble? 

1 had rather be alone. 

Akib. Why, fare thee well : 

Here is some gold for thee. 

Tim. . Keep it, I cannot cat it zoo 

Alcib. When I have laid proud Athens on 
a heap,— 

I Tim. * warrist thou ’gainst Athens? 

Icib. Ay, Timon, and have cause. 

Tim. The gods confound them all in thy 
conquest ; 

And thee after, when thou hast conquer’d ! 

Akib. Why me, Timon? 


Tim. That, by killing of villains. 

Thou wast bom to conquer my country. 

Put up thy gold : go on, — here’s gold, — go on ; ' 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o’er some high-'viced city hang his poison 
In the sick air; let not thy sword skip one: xzo 
Pity not honour’d age for his white beard ; 

He is an usurer: strike me the counterfeit 
matron; 

It is her habit only that is honest, 

Herself’s a bawd : let not the virgin’s cheek * 
Make soft thy trenchant sword ; for those milk- 
paps. 

That through the window-bars bore at men’s eye.s, 
Are not ■within the leaf of pity writ, 

But set them down horrible traitors : spare, not 
the babe, 

Whose dimpled smiles from fqgU exhaust their 
mercy; * 

Think it a bastard, whom the oracle 120 

Hath doubtfully pronounced thy throat shall cut, 
And mince it sans remorse : swear against obje< 5 ls ; 
Put armour on thine ears and on thine eyes ; 
WTiose proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor 
babes, 

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding, 
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay ihy 
soldiers ; 

Make large confusion ; and, thy fury spent. 
Confounded be thyself ! Speak not, be gone. 

Akib. Hast thou gold yet? I’ll take the gold 
thou givest me, | 

Not all thv counsel. 130 

Tim. £)ost thou, or dost thou not, heaven’s 
curse upon thee ! 

Phr. and Timan. Give us some gold, good 
Timon : hast thou more ? 

Tim. ' Enough to make a whore forswear her 
trade, 

tAnd to make whores, a bawd. Hold up, you ' 
sluts. 

Your aprons mountant ; you are not oathable,^- 
Although, I know, you'll swear, terribly swear 
Into strong shudders and to heavenly agues 
The immortal gods that hear you,— spare your 
oaths, 

I’ll trust to your conditions; be whores still; 

And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you, 
Be strong in whore, allure him, bum him. up ; t4Z 
Let your close fire predominate his smokc^ 

And be no turncoats ; yet may your pains, six 
months. 

Be quite contrary: and thatch your poor thiii 
roofs 

With burthens of the dead;— some that were 
hang’d, 

No matter wear them, betray with them : whore 
‘ still; 

Paint till a horse may mire upon your face, 

A pox of wrinkles I 

Phr. and Timan. Well, more gold: what 
then? 

Believe ‘t, that we ’ll do any thing for gold. ^ 150 
Tim. Con.sumptions sow 
In hollow bones of man ; strike their sharp shins, 
And mar men's spurring. Crack the lawyer'.s 
voice, 

That he may never more false title plead, 

Nor sound his quillets shrilly: hoar the flamen, 
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Do on the oak,^ave with one winters hr^h 
Fell from their boughs and left 

T?l?ne7er betTI^ ii some burden^ 

They nCTerflaLr-d thee : what hast thoa given? I 
If tliou wilt curse, thy father, t^t poor r^, 

Thou hadst been a knave yet? 

■£„: Ay, that I am not thee. ^ 

Apem. ' 

Ko^rodigaL ^ 

Wem all the wealth I have s^«t uP ^ 

I 'Id give thee leave to hang it Get thee gon . 
Thafthe -We lift of Athens 
Thus would I eat it. ^ ^ 

{Offering: hhn a root. 

Tim, First mend my company, take away 

I sWl ®«W 

rf^Vit Mtwell mended so, it is but botch’d ; 

”Si.''“l!v^t 3dst thou hnve.to 

1^. Thee thither in a whirlwind. If thou 

Tell them there I have gold : look, so I have, 

Here is « ^ 

U?st 

AJem, wncrcu« under that's above me. 

mere fced’st thou o’ days, Apemamus? 

Apem. Where my stomacSi finds meat, or, 

”riS.''woJd'?^^n were obedient and knew 

Where wouldst thou send it? 

To sauce thy dishes* ^ PP 

jJHm The middle of humanity thou never 
kn'^^S; bS^die eatemity of both ends: when 

trary. There ’s a medlar for t*'®** 

?im. On what 1 hate I f®® J 
A iem. Dost hate a medlar ? 

'fwttt Av though it look like thee. 

“Ak thou hadst hated meddlers sooner, 

^ I uJ“entand thee; thou hadst some 

’"“^“.’“w’lAgs in the world canst thou 

»•»«« “wSSeVne^JL.^ hi? m». men «e thi 
«h^w“a What wouldst thou do with 


“ Tf«. Wouldst thou have thy »tf *£' 

confusion of men, and remain a beast witn me 
beasts? 

ii'T ambition, which the gods 

sn-inTtheft’ iStain to I , If thou wert the lion, the 
would beguile thee r-^'The 

' the fox would eat thee : if thou wert the fox, the 
lU>n would suspefl thee, when 


„uldst ha 2 ard thy life for thy 
5iou the unicorn, pride and wrath ^hy 

thee and make tkme own sdnhe^oon^ues^^ ^y 


thee and make tkfne own self the oonquesr oi .uy 
Srv: wert thou a bear, thou wouldst be k led Py 

”SS ‘‘i’SKSSlfSlS' r» 
sssa-sSii’i'Ss-.fE. ,1 

'’'S. How has the ass broke the wall, that 
thou art out of the cit>’? 

Apem. " 
theplague,. - . - 

to catdi it and give way ; - - 

thouThalt^ welcome. I had rather be a beg- 

* Thou mTthfrap of all the fools aVw. 
'A?u. Would thou wert clean enough to spit 

, 4 ;)?^.!“ Aplague on thee! thou art too bad 

rf«.”iSl 'villains that do stand by thee are 

There is no leprosy but what thou 
speak’st 

cifacastiTsSKtisK ” 

I e^und to see thee^^^^^ 

Tl'jle nf“* ’ ^ 

®“‘ ’slave! 

A^ Toad! , 

Rogue, rogue, rogue! 

I S rick of this false 
T"en"Ti.^n.“n«.eXp«^ 

■'it J?dlar°lo «p‘V 
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death m nie at othot«’ Uvea may laugh, 
i /lO thi 0 tliou sweet kiag-killer» and dewr 
divorce 

natural son and alret thou bright defiler 
< ^ Hymen't purest bedl thou valiant Mars I 
rheuever young, fresh, loved and delicate wooer, 
Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
hat lies on Dlatf s lap ! thou visible god, 
ihat solder St close impossibilities, 

Ax\d ntakest them kiss 1 that speak' st with every 
tongue, 

«yery purpose 1 0 thou touch of hearts! 390 
X hink, thy slave man rebels, and by thy virtue 
^ct them into confounding odds, that beasts 
May have^thc world in empire ! 

Ajfrim, ^ Would 'twere so I 

not till I am dead, I MI say thou'st gold: 

I hou wilt be tlirong'd to shortly. 

Tim* Throng’d to! 

Ay. 

7 im* Thy back, I prithee. 

Live, and love thy misery. 

Jim* liongliveso, and so die. lExii A/e- 
tttaMiueJ I am qttit, 

Moe things like menl Eat, Timon, and abhor 
them. 

T*nUr Banditti. 

Bm* Where should he have this gold? 
It is some poor fragment, some slender orl of his 
remainder: the mere want of gold, and the fall- 
in g-from of hii friends, drove him into tins melau- 
chtdy, 

E»e* Bmu It is noised he hath a mass of trea- 
sure. 

Third Bern*, Let us make the assay upon him : 
if he ogre not for*t, he will supply us easily ; If 
he covetotudy reserve it, how shalrsget it? 

S§€* Sam* True; for he bears it not about 
him, 'tit hid, 

Fini Sam* Is not this he? 4to 

SoHdiHL Where? 

-SVr. Bam. *TI« his description. 

Thirti Ban, He ; 1 know him. 

Bamdiiii, Save thee, Timon* 

7 iW. Mow, thieves ? 

SetHdiiH, Soldiers, not thieves. 

Tim, noth too ; and wonien's sons. 

SamdUii* We are not thieves, but men that 
much do want. 

Tim* Your gfeatestwant is, you want much 
of meat. 

> Why should you want? Behold, the earth hath 
roots ; 400 

i Within this mile break forth a hundred springs j 
I The oeki bear mast, the briers scarlet hips ; 

‘ The bounteous housewife, nature, on each bush 
X-ays her full mess before you. Want I why 
want? 

Fir»t Sum* We cannot live on grass, on ber- 
ries, water. 

At beasts and birds and fishes. 

Tim Mor on the beasts themselves, the birds, 

end fifthaa; 

“You moat eat men. Yet thanks I must you con 
That you are thieves profess’d, that you work not 
In hoUer shapes: ibr there is boundless theft 430. 
In limited proMons. Baical thieves, 


Here’s gold. Go, suck the subtle blood o’ the ' 

Till tL £gh fever seethe your blood to froth, 

And so ^ape hanging; trust not the physician ; 
Jfiis antidotes arc poison, and he slays 
Moe than you rob: take wealth and lives to- 
gether ; 

"Do viTlany, do, since you protest to do’t. 

Like workmen. I ’ll example you with thievery i 
The sun's a thief, and with his great attraftion 
Robs the vast sea; the moon’s an arrant thief, 440 
And her pale fire she snatches from the sun ; 

The sea’s a thief, whose liqiiid surge resolves 
The moon into salt tears; the earth’s a thief. 
That feeds and breeds by a composture stolen 
From general excrement: each thing’s a thief: 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough 
power 

Have uncheck’d theft. Love not yourselves: 
away, 

Rob one another. There’s more gold. Cut 
throats; 

All that you meet are thieves : to Athens go. 
Break open shops ; nothing can you steal, 4S0 
But thieves do lose it : steal no less for this 
I give you ; and gold confound you howsoe’er I 
Amen. 

Third Ban. Has almost charmed me from my 
profession, by persuading me to it. 

First Ban. ’Tis in tliie malice of mankind that 
he thus advises us ; not to have us thrive in oui^ 
mystery. 

See. Ban. I’ll believe him as an enemy, and 
give over my trade. 460 

First Ban. Let us first see peace in Athens ! 
there is no time so miserable but a man may 
true. iMxeunt Banditti] 

Enter Flavius. 

Flav. 0 you gods I * 

Is yond despised and ruinous man xny lord ? 

Full of decay and failing? 0 monument 

And wonder of ^ood deeds evilly bestow’d I 

What an alteration of honour 

Has desperate want made I 

What viler thing upon the earth than friends 47(; 

Who can bring noblest minds to basest ends! 

How rarely does it meet with this time’s guise, : 
When man was wish’d to love his enemies I 
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo 
Those that would mischief me than those thoi 
do I 

Has caught me in his eye ; . I will present 
My honest grief unto him ; and, as my lord, 

Stul serve him with my life. My dearest master 
Tim* Away 1 what art thou? 

Flat/* Have you forgot me, sir 

Tim. Why dost ask that? I have forgot a] 


men; 


4a 


Then, if thou grant’st thou’rt a man, I hav 
forgot thee. 

Flav. An honest poor servant of yours. 

Tim. Then I know thee not : 

I hever had honest man about me, I ; all 
1 kept were knaves, to serve in meat to villaius. 

Ftav, The gods are witness, 

He'er did poor steward wear a truer mef 
For his undone lord than mine eyes for you. 


TIMOir OF ATHENS, 


[Act IV. 


Tiftt. What, dost thou -weep? ' Come nearer. 
Then. I, love thee. 

Because thou art a woman, and disclaim'st ^90 
Flinty mankind ; whose eye.s do never give 
But thorough lust and laughter. Pity *s sleeping: 
Strange times, that weep with laughing, not with 
weeping ! 

Flav. I beg of you to know me, good my lord. 
To accept my grief and whilst this poor wealth 
lasts 

To entertain me as your .steward still. 

Tim. Had I a steward 
So true, so just, and now so comfortable? 

It almost turns my dangerous nature mild. 

Let me bdiold thy face. Surely, tliis man 500 
Was bom of woman. 

Forgive my general and exceptless rashness, 

You perpetual-sober gods I I do proclaim 
One honest man — mistake me not— -but one ; 

No more, I pray, — and he's a steward. 

How fain would I have hated all mankind ! 

And thou redeem'st thyself: but all, save thee, 

I fell with curses. 

Methxnks thou art more honest now than wise ; 
For, by oppres-sing and betraying me, 510 

Thou migntst have-soonergot another service: 
For many so arrive at second masters. 

Upon their first lord’s neck. But tell me true — 
For 1 must ever doubt, though ne’er so sure— 

Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous,^ 

If not a usuring kindness, and, as rich men deal 
gifts, 

Expcciing in return twenty for one? 

Flav. No, my most worthy master; in whose 
breast 

Doubt and suspe< 51 ;, alas, are placed too late : 

You ^ould have fear'd false times when you did 
feast: . 520 

Suspedl still comes where an e.state is least. 

That which I show, heaven knows, is merely 
love, 

Duty and zeal to your unmatched mind, 

Care of your food and living ; and, believe it. 

My most honour’d lord,^ 

For any benefit that points to me. 

Either in hope or present, I’ld exchange 
For this one wish, that you had power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich yourself. 

Tim. Look thee, ’tis so I Thou singly honc.st 
man, 

Here, take : the gods out of nw misery 
Have sent thee treasure. Go, live rich and 
happy ; 

But thus condition'd : thoushalt build from men : 
Hate all, cuksc all, .show charity to none. 

But let the famish'd flesh slide from the bone, 

I Ere thou relieve the beggar ; give to dogs 
What thou deny’ St to men ; let prisons swallow 
'em, 

Debts wither 'em to nothing; be men like blasted 
woods, 

.And may diseases Hck up their false bloods t 
And so mrewell and thrive. 

Flav. O, let me stay, 540 

And comfort you, my master. 

Tim, If thou hatest curses, 

Stay not ; fly, whilst thou art blest and free : 
Ne'er see thou man, and let me ne’er see thee. 
{Exit Flmfins, Timftn retires ia his cav*. 


SCENB I. The ivoods. Before TimotCs cave. 

Enter Poet and Painter ; Timon nuaiching them j 
front his cave. • j 

Pain. As I took note of the place, it cannot 
be far where he abides. 

Poet What's to be thought of him? does the 
rumour hold for true, that he’s so full of wld? ^ , 

Pain. Certain : Alcibiades reports it; Phrynia ^ 
and Timandra had gold of him: he likewise en- 
riched poor straggling soldiers with great quan- 
tity : 'tis said he gave unto his steward a mighty 
sum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but 
a t^ for his friends. ^ 

Pain. Nothing else : you shall sec him a palnl 
in Athens again, and flourish with the highest’. 
Therefore ’tis not amiss we tender our loves to 
him, in this supposed distress of his: if will show 
honestly in us ; and is very likely to load pur 
purposes with what they tra^-ail for, if it b? a just 
and true report that goes of his haring. _ 1 

Poet, What have you now to present unto him? 
Pain, Nothing at this time but my visitation : 1 
only I will promise him an e.vcellent piece. 21 
Poet. I must serve him .«io too, tell hiib of an j 
intent that's coming toward him. t ' 

Pain. Good as the best. Promising is the- 
very air o’ the time: it opens the eyes of e^ct- ; 
ation ; performance is ever the duller for his adb; 1 
and, but in the plainer and simpler kind of peo- 1 
pie, the deed of saying is quite out of use. To { 
promise is most courtly and fashionable : perform- i 
ance is a kind of will or te.stament which argues 
a great sickness in his judgement that makes it. 

\Timon comes from his cave., behind. 
Tim. [Aside] Excellent workman 1 thou canst 
not paint a man so bad as is thyself. 

Poet. I am thinking what 1 shall say I have 
provided for him: it must be a personating of 
himself; a satire against the softness of prosperity, 
with a discovery of the infinite flatteries that fol- 
low youth and opulency. 

Tint. [Asid^ Must thou needs stand for a 
villain in thine own work? wilt thou whip thine 
own faults In other men ? Do so, I have gold for 
thee. 

Poet. Nay^ let's seek him ; 

Then do we sin against our own estate, 

When we may profit meet, and come too late. ■ 
Pain. True; ' 

When the day serves, before black-corner'd night, 
Find what thou want’st by free and oflfer'd light 
Come. ■ 

Txm. [Aside] I’ll meet you at the turn- What 
a god's gold, 50 

That he is worshipp'd in a baser temple 
Than where swine feed ! 

'Tis thou that rigg*st the bark and plough’st tlic • 
foam, 

Scttlest admired reverence in a slave ; 

To thee be worship ! and thy saints for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues that thee alone obey! 

Fit I meet them. [Coming/orward. 

Poet, Hsul, worthy Timon ! 

Pain.; Our late noble master ! 

Tim. Have I once lived to .^e two hone.st tn-'u ? 




TIMON OF ATifMNS, 


/W. Sir, 6o 

I laving often of your open bounty tasted, 
Hearing you were retired, your triends fall’n off, 
WliOHo thankless naturesr-D abhorred spirits 
N ot all the whips of heaven are large enough : 
What I to you, 

Whose star-like nobleness gave life and influence 
I o their whole being 1 1 am rapt and cannot cover 
I he nuinstroua bulk of this ingratitude 
With any sire of words. 

'Vim. I-etit gonaked, men may see the better; 
Vou that are honest, by being what you are, 71 
Make tlietn best seen and known. 

^ He and myself 

lauve travail’d In the great shower of your gifts, 
And hweetly felt it. 

y Vw. Ay. you arc honest men. 

We are hither come to offer you our 
aervice. 

7 'm. Most honest men ! Why, how sliall I 
reiiuite you? 

Can you eut roots, and drink cold water? no. 

What we can do, we’ll do, to do you 
service. 

tTim. ,Yc*re honest men : ye’ve heard that I 
have gold j 

X am sure you have; apeak truth; yeVe honest 
men. 80 

F*aiH, So It is said, my noble lord ; but tlicrefore 
Came not my friend nor 1. 

U'i'm, <h>«d honest men I Thou draw’se a 
counterfeit 

Beeat in all Athens: tluai'rt, indeed, the best; 
’i’hiut couutcrfcit’ttl most lively. 

/^4i«. So, so, my lord. 

Tim. E’ett so, air, as 1 say. And, for thy 
fiction, 

^Vhy, thy verse swells with atulf so fine and smooth 
'That thw art even natural in thine art. 


'Thsit thw art even natural in thine art. 

But, for all this, my honeat-natured friendbi, 

I mustxweda say you have a little fault: ^ 

Marry, 'da not monstrous in you, neither wish I 
Vt>u take much pains to mend. 

MifiM, Beseedi yodr honour 

*1\> niukc it known to us. 

y'iftt. You’ll take it ill. 

jBotk* Most thankfully, my lord. 

Will you, indeed? 
Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

. Tm> There’s never a one of you but trusts a 
knave, 

That mightily deceives you. 

Jiffik. Do we, my lord? 

Tim, Ay, and you hear him cog, see him dls- 
lemble, , , 

Know hlH gross patchery, love him, feed him. 
Keep in your bosom ; yet remain assured too 
Thathe’s a made-up villain. 

1 Faim. 1 know none such, my lord, 
i /'4 vA Norl 

• rikf. took you, X love you well ; 1 'll give you 
I fold, 

1 R id w»e these villains from your eompanies ; 

H angthem or stab them, d rown them in a draught, 
Coniwad them by some course, and come to me, 
I *11 give you gold enough. , ^ , . 

JSftff A Name them, my lord, let's krow them. 
Tim. Y«a tbuit way and you this, but two in 
oompaity: 


Each man ap^t, all single and alone, 110 > 

Yet an arch-villain keeps him company. 

If where thou art two villains shalfnot be, 

Come not near him. If thou wouldst not reside 
But where one villain is, then him abandon. 
Hence, pack ! there's gold; you came for gold: , 
ye slaves : 

[Ta FainUr\ You have work’d' for me; there’s; 

payment for you : hence 1 
{ToPoei\ You are an alchemist; make gold of' 
that. * , 

Out, rascal: dogs! {Beats ihe^n out, and then 
retires to his. cave. 

Enter Flavius and 'two Senators, 

FUiv. It is in vain tliat you would speak with 
Timon; 

For he is set so only to himself iao' 

That nothing but himself which looks like m an 
Is friendly with him. 

First Sen. Bring us to his cave : 

T t is our part and promise to the Athenians 
To speak with Timon. ! 

Sec. Sen. ^ At all times alike 
Men are not still the same : 'twas time and grief^ 
That framed him thus: time, with his fairer hand, 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, i 

The former man may make him. Bring us to him. 
And chance it as it may. 

Flav, Here is his cave. la^ 

Peace and content be here! LordTimon t Timon I 
Look out, and speak to friends : ,the Athenians, i 
By two of their most reverend senate, greet thee 1 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

Timon comes from his cave. ' \ ' 

Ti?n. Thou sun, that Qomfort'st, bum I . Speak 
and be hang’d : 

For each true word, a blister I and each false 
Be as a cauterizing to the root o’ the tongue. 
Consuming it with speaking ! 

First Sen, W orthy Timon,— 1 

Tint. Of none hut such as you, and you .0 
Timon. 

First Sen. The senators of Athens greet thee 
Timon. } 

Tint, I thank them; and would send then 
back the plague, Z41 

Could 1 but catch it for them. 

First Sen. O, forget 

What we are sorry for ourselves in thee, i 

The senators with one consent of love . 1 

Entreat thee back to Athens ; who have though 
On special dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy best use and wearing. i 

Sec, Sen, They confess ! 

I Toward thee forgetfulness too general, gross: ; 
Which now the public body, which doth seldon^ 
Play the recanter, feeling m itself 
A lack of Tijnon’s aid, hath sense withal 
; Of its owm fail, restraining aid to Timofi ; 

And send forth US, to make their sorrow’d rend<j 
Together with a recompense more fruitful 
, Than their offence can weigh down by the drai 
, Ay, even such heaps and sums of love and weal 
As sliall to thee blot out what wrongs were thei 
. And write in thee the figures of their love,, 
i Ever to read them thine. 

7Vnt». Y ou witch in 0 ife; 



SCRK^ IV.l 


TlMOiT OF ATHENS, 


ScBNE IV, Be/ort the walls o/ Athens. 

Tfumpsis sound. Enter P^z\^\KTiE& with his 
,i>owers. 

A icih. Sound to this coward and lascivious town 


Our terrible approach. 


Approach the fold and cull the infedled forth, 

But kill not all together, 

Sec. Sett. What thou wilt, 

Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile 
Than hew to ’t with thy sword. 

First Sen. Set but thy foot 


{A parley sounded. Against our rampired gates, and they shall ope ; 


Enter Senators on the walls. 

Till now you have gone on and fill’d the time 
‘With all licentious measure, making your wills 
The scope of justice ; till now myself and such 
As slept within the shadow of your power 


So thOu wilt send thy gentle heart before. 

To say thou’lt enter friendly. 

Sec. Sett. Throw thy glove. 

Or any token of thine honour else, 

That thou wilt use the wars as thy redress 
And not as our confusion, all thy powers 


Have wander’d with our traversed arms and Shall make their harbour in oui town, till we 
breathed Have seal’d thy full desire. 

Our sufferance vainly: now the time is flush, Alcih. Then there's nay glove; 

When crouching marrow in the bearer strong Descend, and open your uncharged ports : 

Cries of itself ‘No more now breathless wrong Those enemies of Timon's and mine own 


Cries of itself ‘No more now breathless wrong Those enemies of Timon's and mine own 
Shall sit and pnnt in your groat chairs of ease, ii V^om you yourselves shall set out for reproof 
Arid pursy insolence shall break his wind Fall and no more : and, to atone your fears 

With fear and horrid flight^^ ^ ^ ^ With, my more noble meaning, not a man 

Shall pass his quarter, or offend the stream 


JFirii Sen, Noble and young, 

When thy first griefs were but a mere conceit, 
Bre thou hadst power or we had cause of fear, 
’W« «eat to thee, to give thy rages balm, 

To wipe out our ingratitude with loves 
Above their quantity. 

Stc> Sen, So did we woo 

Transformed Timon to our city's love 
ily humble message and by promised means ; so 
We were not all unkind, nor all deserve 
The common stroke of war, 

First Sm. These walls of ours 

^ere not credled by their hands from whom 


^ero not credled by their hands from whom With wax Ibrought away> whose 
You have received your griefs; nor are they such Interprets for my poor ignorance. 


Of regular jusSce in your city's bounds. 

But shall be render'd to yom pubUc laws 
At heaviest answer. 

Seth. Tis most nobly spoken. 

Alcih. Descend, and keep your words. 

\The Senators descend^ and open tJu gates. 

Enter Soldier. 

Sold. My noble general, Timon is dead ; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o' the sea 5 
And on his grave-stone this insculpture, which 
With wax I brought away, whose soft impression 


That these great towers, trophies and schools Alcih. IR ends the epitaph] ‘Hereliesawrctched 

should fall ’ corse, of wretched souj bereft : 75 

For private ftuilts h them. Seek not my name : aplague consume you wicked 

See. Sen, Nor are they living caitiffs left I 

Who were the motives that you first went out ; Here lie I, Timon ; who, slhve, nil living men did 
Shame that they wanted cunning, in excess hate: . , .. ... 

Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord, pass by and curse thy fill, but pass and stay not 
Intoour city with thy banners spread; 3f> here thy gait.’ ^ . 

By decimation, and a tithed death— These well express in thee thy latter spinte . 

If thv revenges hunger for that food Though thou abhorr’dst in us pur human griefs, 

Vii^lch nature loathes—take thou die destined Scorr?dst our brain’s flow and those our droplets 


tenth, ^ 

And by the harard of the spotted die 
Let die the spotted. . * j j 

First Sen, All have not offended ; 

For those that were, it is not square to tsake 
On these that are, revenges ; crimes, like lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear country^n, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave out thy rage . 

I SpaiS thy Athemm cradle and those km 40 
Which is the Wttstw »f ‘hy.'rti,'™? 

With those that have offended ; like a shepherd, 


From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vast Neptime weep for aye 
On tny low grave, on faults forgiven. • Dead 
Is noble Timon ; of whose memory ; 80 

Hereafter more. Bring me into your mty. 

And I will use the olive with my sword, ^ 

Make war breed peace, make peace stmt war, 
make each , , . , - ' 

Prescribe to other as each others leech. 

1 Let our drums strike, lE'sceunt, 


L. 




JULIUS C^SAR. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


Julius C-bsar. 
Octavius Caisa 


Octavius Caisar, ) triumvirs after the 
Marcus Antonius, > death' of Julius 
M.^miliusLepidus, J Cassar. 

CrcEKo, ) 

Publius, f senators. 

PopiLius Lena, ) 

Marcus Brutus, 'v 
Cassius, 

Gasca, 

Trebonius, 1 conspirators against 

Ligarius, [ Julius Csesar. 

Dbcius Brutus, 

Mbtellus Cimder, 

ClNWA, ■ J , ■ 

Flavius and Marullus, tribunes. 
Artkmidorus of Cnidos, a teacher of Rhe- 
toric. 

A Soqthsajror, 

CiNNA, apoet. Another Poet. 


ACT 1 . 

ScBlCB I. RotfUm A itreei, 

MnUr Flavius, Marullus, md ctriain 
Commoners. 

Fiav. Hence ! home, you idle creatures, get 
. you home : 

Is this a holiday ? what’ I know you not^ 

Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day without the sign 
Of your profession? Speak, what trade art thou ? 
First Com. Why, sir, a carpenter. 

'Mar. Where is thy leather apron and thy 
rule? 

’ What dost thou with thy best apparel on? 

. You, sin what trade are you? 

• ' ' tom. Truly, sir, in respedlof a line work- 
, rnaiL I am but, as you would say, a cobbler, n 
^ tliou? answer me 

f. A trade, sir, that, I hope, I may 
d safe conscience ; which is, indeed, sir, 
"bad soles. 

t trade,' thou knave? thou naughty 
what trade? 

I beseech you, sir, he not 
yet, xfyou be out, sir, I can mend 



I^UCILIUS, > f 

mS^la I ^0 Brutus and 

Younfc, f 

VOLUMNIUS, J 
Varro, n 
Clitus, 

St“’ 

Lucius, , 

Dardanius, J 

PiNDARUs, servant to Cassius. 

Calpurnia, wife to Cassar, 

Portia, wife to Brutus. 

Senators, Citizens, Guards, Attendants, Kf 

Scene ; F^ne: the neighhourhoodof Sardis: 
tits neighbourhood of Fhili^p^ 

as ever trod upon neat’s leather have gone tt^>n 
my handiwork. 30 

Flav, But wherefore art not in thy shop to^ « 
day? ^ 

Why dost thou lead these men about the streets? * 
Sec. Com. Truly, sir, to wear out their shoes, 
to get myself into more work. But, indeed, sir, 
we make holiday, to see Ciesar and to rejoice in 
his itriumph. 

. Mar.^ Wherefore rejoice? What conquest’ *• 
brings be home? 

What tributaries follow him to Rome, ' 1, # 

To grace in captive bonds, his ehariot-whieels? ll 
You blockSj you stones, you worse than sento^ I 
less things I ■ 40 

0 you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 

Knew you not Pompey? Many a time and oft 
’ Have you climb’d up to walls and battlements. 

To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops, 

Your infants in your arms, and there have sat 
The live-longday, with patient expedlation, 

To see great Pompey pass the streets of Pnine : 

And when you saw bis chariot but appear, 

t ’^aveyou not maide am universal shout, * ^ 

hat Tiber trembled underneath her banks, 50 ' 

3 hear riie tepllcsltioii of your sounds ! , 

ade in her concave shores ? j 

And do you now put on your best attire? I 

And do you now cull out a holiday? r 

anest thou by that? mend me. And do you now strew flowers in his way j 


cobble you. 

~'^^bier, art thou? . 

t^t I live by is with 
^*‘* '***''*’ ‘stnan's matters, 
1 am, in- 
ri they are 
bfdper men 


Ana ao you now strew nowers xn his way 
That comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood? 

Be gone I 

Run to your houses, fall upon your knees, 

Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 
That needs must light riiis ingraritude. 60 
Flav. Go, go, good and, for this 

fault, 

Assemble all the poor men nfyqirrwrrti 


Sewisttt i.j 


^yunus cjESAR. 


76$ 


70 


Draw them to Tiber banks, and weep your tears 
l^to the channel, till the lowest stream 
|Po kiss the most exalted shores of all. 

[Exeufti all ike Commoners, 
Seen "Whether their basest metal be not moved ; 

I hey vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness. 

J 3 c> you down that way towards the Capitol ; 

ITiis way will I : disrobe the images, 

* them deck’d with ceremonies. 

ar. May we do so ? 

Y ou know it is the feast of LupercaL . 

It is no matter ; let no imafka 
He hting with Casar’s trophies- I ’ll about, 

And. drive away the vulgar from^ the streets : 

Wo do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
These growing feathers pluck’d from Caesar’s 
" wing 

Will make him fly. an ordinary pitch, 

■jVvTiLO else would soar above the view of men 79 
^And keep us all in pervile fearfulnes8*^ {Exeunt. 

Sc^iNS IL A puhlU place. 

l^iourisK Enter Caesar; Antony, ihe^ 

. ^ff^rse; Calpurnia, Portia, Decius, Cicero, 
RiSWrus, Cassius, and Casca ; a great crowd 
^ Jhllowingf among them a Soothsayer. 

Owr. Calpurnial 

: Casca. Peace, ho 1 Caesar speaks. 

CiOBS. » Calpurnial 

Qal, Here, my lord. ^ . 

' T^ars. Stand you directly in. Antonins’ way, 
When ho doth mu his course* Autonius ! 
is^ .Ant. Cmsar, my lord? 

” Cars. Forget not, in your speed, Antonius, 
i ''To .touch Cahmmia; for our elders say, 

' ■ The barren, touched in this hgl y cha j^e, 

Shake off their sterile curse. ■ , 

A pit. I shall remember: 

When Cwr says *do this,*' it is perform’d. xo 
* Cans* Set on; and leave no ceremony out. 

lElourisk. 

Saoik. Cmsarl 
Cess. Hal who calls? 

^eisca. Bid every noise he still: peace yet 
again I 

Coes. Who is it in the press that calls on me? 
i hear a tongue, shriller than all the music. 

Cry ‘C^sarr Speak; Caesar is turn’d to hear. 

‘ ^ooih. Beware the ides of March. . 

I Coas. What man is that? 

Mru. A soothsayer bids you beware the ides 
I of March, v* r 

Cas. Sat him before me ; let me see his tace. 
Cos. FcUow,come from the throng ; look upon 
Caesar. 

Cats. What sa/st thou to me now? speak 


once ^am. 
i^ooth^ . B« 


. .Jeware the ides of March. 

Coes. HeisadrafM«er;letusieavelum:pass. 

. {Sennet. Exeunt all except 
BruUa and Cassius. 
Cos. Will ybu go see the order of the course? 
y-iru. Notfk^ , 

.e: I 'do lack sCme 

tt^is'dn Antony, 
islus, your desires ; 



I *11 leave you. 

Cas. Brutus, I do observe you now of late : 

I have not from your eyes that gentleness 
And show of love as I was wont to have ; 

You bear too stubborn and too stirange a hand 
Over your friend that loves you. 

JSni. Cassius, 

Be not deceived : if I have veil’d my look, 

I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myself. Vexed I am 
Of late with passions of some difference, 40 

Conceptions only proper to myself, 

Which give some soil perhaps to my behaviours ; 
But let not therefore mygood friends be grieved— 
Among which number, Cassius, be you one— 

Nor construe any further my negletjl, 

Thau that poor Brutus, with himself at war, 
Forgets the shows of love to other men. 

Cas. Then, Brutus, I have much mistook your 
passion; ^ ‘ 

By means whereof this breast of mine hathbuned 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 50 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you see your fene! 

Brtt. No, Cassius ; for the eye sees not itself, 
But by refledtion, by some, other things, 

Cas. ’Tisjust: 

And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 

That you have no such mirrors as will turn 
Your hidden worthiness into your eye. 

That yoii might see your shadow. 1 have heard, 
Where many of the best respedl in Home, 

Except immortal Cmsar, speaking of Brutus 60 
And groaning underneath this age’s yoke. 

Have -vrish’d that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, 
Cassius, , . _ 

That you would have me seek mto myself 
For that which is not in me? ■, 

Cas. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepared to 
hear : 

And since you know you cannot see yours^f 
So well as by refledtion, I, your glass, ' 

Will modestly discover to yourself 

That of yourself which you yet know not of. 70 

And be not jealous on me, gentle Brutus : 

Were 1 a common laugher, or did use , 

To stale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protester ; if you know 
That I do fawn on men and hug them hard 
And after scandal them, or if you know 
That; I profess myself in banqueting 
To. all the rout, then hold me dangerous, 

lElourukt and shout. 
Bru. What means this shouting? I do fear, 
the people 

Choose Caesar for their king. , - 

Cas. ■>w ‘ Ay, do' you fear It? 80 

Theu musfl think you would not have it so. 

Bru. 1 would not, Cassius; yet I love turn. 

But wherefore do you hold me here so long? 

What is it that you would impart to me ? ^ 

If it be aught toward the general good, 

Set honour in one eye and death i’ the other, 

And I will look on "^th indifferently, J 

FOi* let the gods so speed me as I love ^ ^ ^ 


^ nflina o? honour moifiJhan I fei 
jCas. iTcnow that virtue to bem- 
As well as I do know your outward 




yVZJUS CJBSAR, 


Well, honptjr is the snbjecSl: of my story. 

' I c^not tell vrhat you and other men 
Thinlc of this life ; out, for my single self, 

I had as lief hot he as live to be 
In awe of such a thing as I myself. 

I was bom free as Caesar; so were you: 

We both have fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the winter’s cold as well as he : 

For once, upon a raw and gusty day, loo 

The troubled Tiber chafing witn her shores, 
Caesar said to me *Darest thou, Cassius, now 
Lean in with me into this ang^ Hood, 

And swim tr yonder point?* Upon the word. 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in 
And bade him follow; so indeed he did. 

The tonrent roar'd, amSwe did buffet it 
With lusty sinews, throwing it aside 
And stemming it with hearts of controversy ; j 
But erp we could arrive the point proposed, no 
Caesar cried ‘Help me, Cassius, or I sinkl* 

I, as .^neas, our great ancestor, 

Did from the flames of Troy upon his shoulder 
The old Anchises bear, so from the waves of 
Tiber 

Did I the tired Caesar. And this man 
Is now become a god, and Cassius is 
A ^etched creature and must bend his body. 

If Caesar cauelessly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was in Spain, 

>^d when the fit was on him, I did mark 120 
How he did shake : *tis true,' this god did sliake : 

, Bus ^ibward lips did from their colour fly, 

^ And fljart: same eye whose bend doth awe the 

Thd JbW his hiafere s I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that ton^e of his that bade the Romans 

JMarlc Mm aivl Tiie ...i 


When there is in it but one<only man. « 

O. you and I have heard our fathers say, 

There was a Brutus once that would have brook’d 
The eternal devil to keep his state in Rome %0> 
As easily as a king. 

Brun That you do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 
What you would work me to, I have some aim : 
Howl have thought of this and of these times, 

I shall reccrunt hereafter ; . for this present, 

I would not, so with love I might entreat you, 

Be any further moved. What you have said 
I will consider ; what you have to say 
I will with patience hear, and find a time 
Both meet to hear and answer such high things. 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this j 
Brutus had rather be a villager 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under these hard conditions this time 
Is like to lay upon us. ^ 

Cos. I am glad that my weak words W 

Have struck but thus much show of fire from 
Brutus. 

Sru. The games are done and Csesar is r«- 
' turning. 

Cas, Astheypassby, pluck Caflca by the sleeve; 

[ And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you i8o 
I What hath proceeded worthy note to-day. 

Re-enier C-bsar and Traim. 

Bru, I will do so. But, look you, CassiwiL 
The angry spot doth glow on Cassar's brow, ^ 

And all the rest look BIm a chidden train ; • 
Calpumia’s cheek is pale; and Cicero 
Looks with such ferret and such fierv eves 


TO ton^e of his that bade the Romans 
Mark him and write his ^eechts in their books, 
.mas, It cried ‘Give me some drink, Titinius,* 
a sick girl Ye gods, it doth amaze me 
A man of such a feeble temper should 
So get the start of the majestic world 
And bear the palm alone. [S/iaui. Flourish, 
"W. Another general shout 1 
V do believe that these applauses are 

For some new honours that are heap’d on Csesar. 

Cas, W^hy, man, he doth bestride the narrow 
world 

H petty men 

Wa|c under his huge legs and peep about 
1 0 find ourselves dishonourable graves. 

Men at some time are masters oftheir fates : 

I a he fault, dw Brutus, is notin our stars, xlo 
I But in oumelves, that we are underlings, 
^tusand what should be in that * Ceesar* 7 

Why should that name be sounded more than 
yours? 

together, yours is as fair a name ; 
become the mouth as well; 

J® '^ith ’em, 

Witug ,wW start a spint as soon as Casar. 

Now, nt^e'names of all the gods at once. 


wAiuuiuiMB viuvcjK. 13 j/ara; anu v>icero 
Looks with such ferret and such fiery eye# 

As we have seen him in the Capitol, 

Being cross’d in conference by some senators. 

Cas, Casca will tell us what the matter ii. 

Cas, Antonittsi -oa 

Ani, Casar f ^ 

Cas. Let me have men about me that are fiit ; 
Sleek-headed men and such as sleep o ’nights j ■ ^ 
Yond C^sius has a lean and hungry look ; 

He thinks too much; such men are dangerous. 

Ant Fcarhimnot, Caesar; he ’snot dangetouai 
He IS a noble Roman and wall given. 

Cas. Would he were fatter I But I fear Wm* 
not: 

Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

I do not know the man I should avoid soo 
g> soon as that spare Cassius, He reads much ; 

He is a great observer and he looks 

Seldom he smiles,^ gad smiles in such a loit 

himself and scorn'd hla spirit s 
That could be moved to smile at any thS. 
mm as he be never at heart’s ease^ 


Yy.iab II 

JThan what I feat; for al^wwywp ua ujetar. 
Come on hmd. (Sllh eu in aerf. 


.amCanar, 


> «a. You pudlMmeM, 

-ipeak with nae ? 


would yew 


— 4 - 
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yuLWs Cjesar. 


That Casar looks so sad. 1 

C^ca, Why, you were with him, wtfre you not? 
Rru. I should not then ask Casca what had 
chanced. 219 

C^ca, Why, there was a crown offered him : 
and facing offered him, he put it by with the back 
of his hand, thus; and then the people fell a- 
shouting. 

What was the second noise for ? 

C^sca> Why. for that too, 

C wi. They snouted thrice : what was the last , 
cry for? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Was the crown offered him thrice ? 
Casea. Ay, marry, was’t, and he put it by 
thrice, every time gentler than other, and at 
every putting-by mine honest neighbours shouted. 
C(w. Who offered him the crown? 

Casca. Why, Antony. ’ 

Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca. 
Casca. I can as well be hanged as tell the 
manner of it : it was mere foole^ ; I did not mark 
it. I saw Mark Antony offer him a crown ; — yet 
'twas not a cifown neither, 'twas one of these coro- 
nets : — .and, as I told you, he put it by once : but, 
for all that, to my thinking, he would fain have 
had it. Then he offered it to him again ; then he 

{ )ut it by again ; but, to my thinking, he was very 
oath to lay his fingers off it. And then he offered 
it the third time ; he put it the third time by : and 
stilus he refused it, the rabblement hooted and 
clapped their chapped hands and threw up their 
sweaty night-caps and uttered such a deal of 
stinking breath because Caesar refused the crown 
that it had almost choked Caesar ; for he swounded 
and fell down at it : and for mine own part, I 
durst not laugh, for fear of opening my lips and 
receiving the bad air. 

Cas. But, soft, I pray you : what, did Caesar 
a wound? 

Casca. He fell down in the market-place, and 
foamed at mouth, and was speechless. 

Sru. 'Tls very like ; he hath the falling sickness. 
Cas. No, Caesar hath it not ; but you and I 
LJtnd honest Casca, we have the falling sickness. 
Casca. I know not what you mean by that; 
hut, I am sure, Casar fell down. If the tag-rag 
people did not clap him and hiss him, according 
he pleased and displeased thorn, as they use to 
do the players in the theatre, I am no true man. 
Urti. What said he when he came unto himself? 
Casca. Marry, before he fell down, when he 
perceived the common herd was glad he refused 
, the crown, he plucked me ope his doublet and 
offered them his throat to cut. An I had been a 
man of any occupation, if I would not have taken 
him at a word, I would I might m to hell among 
the And so he fell. When he canie to 

himself again, he said, If he had done or said any 
thing amiss, he desired their worships to think it 


taken of them; if Cs^r had stabbed their 
mothers, they would have dbne no less. ^ 
Sra. And after that, ho came, thus sad, any, 
Casca, Ay. ~s8o 

Cas. Did siay any thing ? 

Casca. Ay, bespoke Greek. 


Cas. To what effedl? • • t 

C tuca. Nay, an I tell you that, I ’ll ne’er look 
you 1 face again : but those that understood 
him smiled at one another and shook their beads 
but, for mine own part, it was Greek to me* I i 
could tell you more news too: MaruUus addi 
Flavius^ for pulling scarfs off Cesar’s images, arC | 
put to silence. Fare you well. There was moro j 
foolery yet, if I could remember it. 291 , 

Cas. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca? 
Casca. No, I am promised forth. 

Cas. Will you dine with me to-morrow? i 

Casca. Ay, if I be alive and your mind hold 
and your dinner worth the eating.' 

Cas. Good : I will expedt you, , 

Casca. Do so. Farewell, bodi. ■ \Exit. ; 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be 1 
He was Quick mettle when he went to school 300 j 
Cas. So is he now in execution 
Of any hold or noble enterprise, j 

However he puts on this tardy form. i 

This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit, 

Which gives men stomach to digest his words | 
With better appetite. ■ 

Bru. Andsoitis. For this time I will leave you: j 
To-morrow, if you please to speak with me, , I 
I will come home to you ; or, if you will, ; 

home to me, and I will wait for you. 310 ‘ 
Cas. I will do so : till then, think of the world, j 
lEsrfi Brutus . ; 

Well, Brutus, thou art noble ; yet, I see, 

Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
From that it is disposed : therefore it is meet 
That noble minds keep ever with ^eir likes ; i 
For who so firm that cannot be seduced ? | 

Casar doth bear me hard ; but he loves. Brutus : j 
If I were Brutus now and he were Cassius, 

He should not humour me. I wiU this night; 

In several hands, in at his windows throw*. 3*0 
As if they came from several citisenf, : . 

Writings all tending to the great <^pu^io33t . , 

That Rome holds of his name ; wherein ob^pofely 
Cassar’s ambition shall be glanced at : 

And after this let Ceesar seat him sure ; 

For we will shake him, or worse days endure, \ 

[Ejci't. ' 

Scene III. The same. A street. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter ^ from ^Posits i 
sides^ Casca, with his sword drawftt and Cicero. 
Cic. Good even, Casca; brought you Cssar , 
homo? 

Why are you breathless? and why stare you so ? ' 
Casca. Are not you moved, when all the sway! 
of earth 

Shakes like a thing unfirm? O Cicero, 

I have seen tempests, when the scolding vnnds 
Have rived the knotty oaks, and I have seen 
The, ambitious ocean swell and i^e and foam, \ 
To be exalted with the threatening clouds ; | 

But never till to-night, never till now. 

Did I gpehrough a tempest dropping fire. 

S is a civil strife in heaven, 
world, too saucy with the gods, 

H em to send destrudlion. , - , j 

Cic. y, saw you any thing more wonderfi^bl 
Casciun A common slave — ^you know him 
by (ht— . 
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Held up his left hand, which did flam© and bum 
Like twenty torches join’d, and yet his hand, 
Not sensible of fire, remain’d unscorch’d. 

Besides — I ha’ not since put up my sword— 
Against the Capitol I met a lion, 20 

■VCnho glared upon me, and went surly by, 
Without annoying me : and there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women, 
Transfotmea with their fear ; who swore they saw 
Men all in fire walk up and do w the streets. 
And yesterday the bird of night did sit 
Ev» at noon-day upon the market-place, , 
Hooting and shrieking. When these prodigies 
Do so conjomtly meet, let not men say 
‘ These are their reasons ; they are natural ; ' 30 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed, it is a strange-disposed time : 

But men may construe things after their fashion. 
Clean from the purpose of the things themselves. 
Comes Caesar to the Capitol to-morrow? 

Casca.. He doth; for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you he would be there to-morrow. 
Ctc. Good night then, Casca: this disturbed 
sky 

Is not to walk in. 

Casca^ Farewell, Cicero. {Exit Cicero, 40 
Cassius. ■ ' 

Cm. Who's there? 

CascA* A Roman. 

C&*. 1 Casca, by your voice. 

Cmaa. Your ear is good. Cassius, what night 
istfciist 

Cm- A very pleasing night to honest men. 
Casca. Who ever knew the heavens menace so ? 
Cos. Those that have known the earth so full 
of faults. 

For rny part, I have walk’d about the streets, 
Submittmg me unto the perilous night. 

And, thus unbraced, Casca, as you see, 

Have bared my bosom to the thunder-stone ; 

And when the cross blue lightning seem’d to open 
The breast of heaven, I did present myself 51 
Even the aim and very flash of it. 

Cmca, But wherefore did you so much tempt 
the heavens ?• 

It is the part of men to fear and tremble, 


When the most mkhty gods by tokens send 
1 dreadful heralds to astonish ms. 


,Suchc 


Cos . ' You are dull, Casca, «nd those sparks 
oflife 

s^uld be in a Roman you do want. 

Or elseyou use not You look pale and gaae 
A wrf, on fe%r and cast yourself in wondei*, 60 

the strange impatience of the heavens ; 
ju wbuld consider the true cause 

fifes, why all these gliding ghosts, 
‘i-beasts from quality and kind, 

“Tid children calculate, 

,.4 ■Change from theirerdin'ance 
^refiimmed faculties 

rhy, you shall find 
; ^mwjch the«e spirits, 

' ^ "sat aad^^iSBanmaig 70 
, , 



That thunders, lightens^opens graves, and roars 
As doth the lion m the Capitol^ 

A man no mightier than thyself or me 

Pi-“<Jis;iou.s grown 

And fearful, as these strange eruptlon.s are. 

Cmca. /Tis Caesar that you mean; is it not, 
Cassius f 

Cat. Let it be who it is : for Romans now So 
Have thews and hmbs like to their ancestors : , 

Bun woe the while ! our fathers’ minds are dead. 
And we are eovem’d with our mothers' spirits ; 
Our yoke and suflcrance show us womanfili. 

Cmca. Indeed, they say the seiiatoi*s to-mor- 
row 

Mean to establish Cscsar as a king • 

And he shall wear his crown by soa and land, 

woar thifi dagger 


In every place, save here in Italy 
Cm. l know where I will wc 


then; 

Cassita from bondage will deliver Cassius : QO 

.1 herein, ye gods, you make the weak mo.s t stronff ; 
1 herein, ye gods, you tymnts do defeat : 

Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass. 

Nor airless dungeon, nor strong Jinks of ir^ 

Can retentive to tlie strength of spirit ; 

But life, being weary of these worldty bars. 

Never lacks power to dismiss itself, 

“v *'*? besides. 

That part of tyranny that I do bear 
I «n shake off at pleasure. f Thunder 

Casca. So can I : ioo 

•So every bondman in % own band bears 
1 he power to cancel his captivity 

be a tyrant thou t 

Poor 1 1 know he would not be a wolf, 

But that he sees the Romans are but sheep : 

Sf no lion, were not Romans hinds, 
loose that with haste will make a mighty fire 

t trash is Ron^Cj, 

What rubbish and what offal, when it servos 
J or the base matter to illuminate * xo 

bo vile a thing as Casar I But, O grief. 

Where hast thou led me? I perhaijs speak thia 
Before a willing bondman ; then I know 
My answer must be made. But I am arm’d. 

And dangers are to me indifferent. 

You speak to (>sca, and to «uch n mun 


There’s a bargnm made. % ao 
Now know you, Casca. I have moved ulrondy 
Some certain of the noblest-minded Ronwma 
To undergo with mo an enterprise 
Of honourable-dangerous consequence ; 

And I do know, by this, they stay for me 
In Pompey’s porch: for now, .this fearful night. 
There IS no stir or walking in the streets; 

And the complexion of the element 
In favour’s like the wwk we*We in hand, 

Most bloo^, fiery, and mostl^ble. x w 

Casca. Stand close awhile, for here ootnes oarer 
Inh^te. 

Cim wlw* 
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Cin. To find out you. Who’s that? Metellus 
Cimber? 

Cas. No, it is Casca; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not stay’d for, Clnna? 
C 7 «. I am glad on’t. What a fearful night is 
this ! 

'Pltere’s two or three of us have seen strange 
sights. 

Crt-r. Am I not stay’d for? tell me. 

Cm, Yes, you are. 

0 Cassius, if you could 1:40 

But win the noble Brutus to our party— 

Cas, Be you content: good Cinna, take this 

And looic you lay it in the praetor’s chair, 

Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 
In at hfs window ; set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus’ statue : all this done, 

'Repair to Pompcy’s porch, where you shall find us. 
Is Declua Brutus and Trebonius there? 

Cin. All but Metellus Cimber; and he’s gone 
To seek you at jmur house. Well, I will hie, 150 
And so bestow these papers as you bade me. 

Crtr, That done, repair to Pompey’s theatre. 

[Exit Cinna, 

Come, Casca, you and I will yet ere day 
See Brutus at his house : three parts of "him 
U ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next eucnunter yields him ours. 

Casca. O, he .sits high in all the people’s 
hearts; 

And that which would appear offence in us, 

His countenance, like richest alchemy, 

» Will change to virtue and to worthiness. 160 
Cas. nim and his worth and our great need 
of him 

You have right well conceited. Let us go, 

I*'or it Is after nUdnfght ; and ere day 
We will awSJce him and be sure of him. [Exsmi. 

ACT It 

SciiNB I. Rams. RruittJ^s orchard* 

Enter Brutus. 

Bru. What, Lucius, ho I 
I cannot, by the progress of the stars, 

•Give guess now near to day. Lucius, I say I 
f would It were my fiiult to sleep so soundly. 
When, imeius, when? awake, I sayl what, 
Lucius 1 

Eater Lucius. 

toe* CalTd you, my lord? , , . 

Eru. Get me a taper in my study, Lucius ; 
When it li Bi^tad, come and call me here; 

* Lite, I ^l, my lord. {Exit. 

Bm, tt must be by his death : and for my part. 
I know no pemenal cause to spurn at mm, ti 
But for the getieraL’ He would be crown’d: 
How that nrfght ohthge his nature, there’s thb 


I It U bright day that bdngs forth the adder ; 
LAnd that wiay ^ing.' Crown liim?— 


that;* 
And then, 1 
That . 

'fhe a1 


.TjWrtaetlnginhim, 

" do danger with, 
when it disjoins 


Remorse from power; and, to speak truth of 
Cmsar, 

I have not known when his affedtions sway’d ao 
More than his reason. But ’tis a common proof, 
That lowliness is young ambition’s ladder, 
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face ; 

But when he once attains the upmost round, 

He then unto the ladder turns his back, 

Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees 
By which he did ascend. So Csesar may. 

Then, lest he may, prevent. And, since the 
quarrel 

Will bear no colour for the thinghe is, 

Fashion it thus ; that what he is, augmented j 
Would run to these and these extremities ; 

And therefore think him as a serpent’s egg 
Which, hatch’d, would, as his kind, grow mis- 
chievous, “ 

And kill him in the shell. 

Re-enter Lucius. 

Lite. The taper bumeth in your closet, sir. 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paperj thus seal’d up ; and, I am sure, 

It did not he there when I went to bed. 

[Gives him ike letter^ 
Bnt. Get you to bed again ; it is net day. 

Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March ? 40 

Luc. I know not, sir. 

Bru. Look in the calendar, and bring me word. 
Luc. I will, sir. [Exit 

Bru. The exhalations whizzing in the air 
Give so much light that I may read by them. 

[O^ens the letter and reads. 
’Brutus, thou sleep’st; awake, and see thyself. 
Shall Rome, &c. Speak, strike, redress ! 

Brutus, thou sleep’st; awake !’ 

Such instigations have been often dropp’d 
Where I have took them up. 

’Shall Rome, &c.’ Thus must I piece it i 

Shall Rome stand under one man’s, ayre^'- 

Rome? . 

My ancestors did fium the Streets of Rome- , 
The Tarquin drive, ^en he was call’d a 
’Speak, strike, redress 1’ Am I entreated 
To speak and strike? 0 Rome, I make thee 
promise; ^ 

If the redress will follow, thou receivest 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brhtus I . 

Re-enter Lucius* ' 

Luc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen days. 

. iJCnOcking vcithhi, 

Bru. ’Tis good. Go to tihe somebody 
- knocks. • lExit Lucius. 60 

Since Cassius first did whet me against Csesar, 

I have not idept ' 

Between the isdtmg of a oreadfiil thing 
And the first motwii> Utt the interim is 
Like a pharitdsbia, or a bsdeotis dream : 

The Genius and the mortal instruments 
Are then in council f and the state of man. 

Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurreiStion. 

Reenter hMcjvs. 

Lite, Sir, *tis your brother Cassiu$ at, 

Who doth desire to see you. . ^ 

JSfie^ Ishb 
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Np, sir, there are rpoe with him. 

Do you know them ? 
m^c. No, sir; their hats are pluck’d about 
their ears, 

And half their faces buried in their cloaks, 

That by no means I may discover them 
By any mark of favour. 

Bru* Let 'em enter. \Exit Lncius, 

They are the fadtion, O conspiracy, 

Sbamest thou to show thy dangerous brow by 
, night, 

When evils are most free? O, then by day 
"VV^ere wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 8o 
To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none, con- 
spixstcy^ j 

Hide It in smiles and affability : 

For if thou path, thy native semblance on. 

Not Erebus itself were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Enter the conspirators, Cassius, Casca, Decius, 
CiNNA, Metellus Cimber, atid Trebonjus. 
Casi I think we are too bold upon your rest; 
Good morrow, Brutus,; do we trouble you? 

Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all 
night 

Know I these men that come along with you? 
Cots. Yes, every man of them, and no man 
here 90 

Btit honours you ; and every one doth wish 
but that opinion of yourself 
.Wh^V Roman oeinrs of you, 


He is welcome hither. 


.l!hjiSi»D5eclus Brutus, 

Eht, L ' He is welcome too. 

, Cos. ' This, Casca; this,.Cinna; and this, He- 
tellus Cimber. 

BruS They are all welcome. 

What watchful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt your wes and night? 

Cas^ Shall I entreat a word? xoo 

\Brutus afid Cassius •whisper. 
Dee. Here lies the east: doth not the day 
la-eak here? 

Casca. No. 

Cin. O, pardon, sir, it doth; and yon gray 
lines 

That fret the clouds are messengers of day. 
Cotsca", You shall confess that you are both 
deceived. 

Eere. as I point my sword, the sun arises, 
iYhich is a great way growing on the soufh, ■ 
Sleighing the youthfur season of the year. 

Some two months hence up higher toward the 
north 

Ee first presents his fire ; and the high east no 
Stands, as the Capitol, diredlly here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
Cos. Ai]id let US swear our resolution. 

»ot an oath : if not the face of men, 
The sufermv?« our souls, the time’s abuse, 
f thesh be wolves weak, break off betimes, 

Imd every hence to his idle bed; 

Jo let high-sighted tyranny range on, 

Till each man drop by lotte^. But if these, 

I am sure they beiap we enough ■ lao 
To kmrne cd wards and fo ateel valpur 

The melting Spirits pf women, theft, countrymen, 


What need we any spur but our own cause, 

To prick us to redress? what other bond 
Than secret Romans, that have spoke the wor<l> 
And will not palter? and what other oath 
Than honesty to honesty engaged. 

That this shall be, or we will fall for it? 

Swear wiests and cowards and men cautelous, 

Old feeble cai*rions and such suffering souls i 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad causes swear 
Such creature.s as rnen doubt; but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprise, 

Nor the insuppressivo mettle of our spirits. 

To think that or our cause or our perfarmance 
Did need on oath; when every drop of blood 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears. 

Is guilty of a several bastardy, 

If he do break the smallest particle f 
Of any promise that hath pass'd from him. *40 
Cas. But what of Cicero ? shall we sound hiiw f 
I think he will .stand very strong with us. 

Casca, Let us not leave him out. 

Cin. No, by no meane. 

Met. 0, let us have him, for his silver hairs 
Will purchase us a good opinion 
And buy men’s voices to commend our deeds ; 

It shall be said, his judgement ruled our hunds ; 
Our youths and wildness shall no whit appear, 

But all be buried in his gravity. 

Br^7t. 0, name him not : let us not break with 
him ; ^ 

For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Cots. Then leave him out. 

Casca, Indeed he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man else be touch’d but only 
Csesar? 

Cas. Decius, well urged; I think it i« not 
meet, 

Mark Antony, so well beloved of Cassar, 

Should outlive Csesar: we shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver; and, you know, his meann. 

If he improve them, may well stretch so ftvr 
As to annoy us all: which to prevent, ifn;* 

Let Antony and Cwsar fall together. 

Bht. Our course will seem too bloody, Cain a 
Cassius, . 

To out the head off and then hack the Jimb«, 

Like wrath in death and envy afterwards ; 

For Antony is but a limb of Csesar ; * 

Let us be sacrificers. but not butchers, Caius, * 
We all stand u]j against the spirit of Caesar ; 

And in the spirit of men there is no blood l 
Oy we then could come by Ciosar*« spirii, 

And not dismember Csesar I But, alas, " ; , 

Cae^r must bleed for it I And, gentle iWends, 

Let s kill him boldly, but not wratlffully; . 

Let’s carve him as a dish fit for the fws. 

Not hew hirn as a carcass fit for hemnda : 

And let our hearts, as subtle masters do, • 
Stir up their servants to an a<K ^ rage, 

And after seem to chide 'em, Tl^ shall make 
neoiisary and not (Wvious : 

Which so appearing to the common ^es, 

I®*? xSo 

Mdfor Mark Antony, 

For he can dc no mtp ^ CS»ys arm ♦ 
When Csewris head is oE 

wAiTt 

Foriathel)!gniM,ter>^'li,.bW j 
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yuuirs CMSAR, 


AIm, good Cassius, do not think of him ; 
If he lovt Cjnear, all that ho can do 
A* hinaself, take thought and die for Caesar: 
Ana that were much he should : for he is given 
and much company. 

J ^ here is no fear in him ; let him not die ; 

For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 191 
„ ^ . \jClock strikes^ 

Bn*, Peace ! count the clock. 

.m. . clock hath stricken three. 
AvA Tis time to part 
A.n it is doubtful yet, 

Whether Caetar will come forth to-day, or no; 

I' or he is superstitious grown of late, 

^ A®' opinion he held once 

J fantasy, of dreams and ceremonies : 

I t may he, these apparent prodigies, 
i j ’uwaccustom’d terror of this night, 

And the nersunaion of his augurers, aoo 

May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. Never fear that : if he be so resolved, 

I pn 0 crsway him ; for he loves to hear 
1 net unicorns may be betray’d with trees. 

And tiears with glasses, elephants with holes, 
liions with toils and men with flatterers; 
liut when I tell him he hates flatterers, 

He says he does, being then most flattered. 

I|et me work; 

For I can give hi« humour the true bent, axo 
Ami I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cdir, Nuy, wc will all of us be there to fetch 
him. 

Bru, By the eighth hour ; is that the utter- 
most? 

dm* Be that the uttermost, and fail not then. 
^fei, Cftlus Ivigarius doth bear Cmsar hard, 
Who rated him for speaking well of Pompey : 
t wonder none of you have thought of him. 

Bm* Keiy, good Metellos, go along by him : 
He lovei me w^i, and I have mven him reasons; 
Bend hhn but hither, andl’U mshion him. eao 
Cm* The morning comes upon ’s : we’ll leave 
you, Brutus. 

And, friends, disperse yourselves; but all re- 
member 

What you have said, and show yourselves true 
Romans. 

Bn*, flood gentlemen, look fresh and merrily; 
X^i not our looks put on our purposes. 

But bear it as our Roman adtors do, 

With untired spirits and formal constancy: 

And so good morrow to you every one. 

[Sx*f*ni all htl Bf74im. 
Bnyi Lucius 1 Fast asleep? It is no matter ; 
Knjoy the honey-heavy dew of slumber ; 330 

'fhou hast no flgures nor no fantasies, 

’ Which busy care draws in the brains of men ; 
1*here)tbi« thou sleep'st so sound. 

j Mnitr Portia. 

Bar* Brutusj my lord I 

Mru* PortJ% vm mean you? wherefore rise 
younowt ' * 

It knot Air your health lihut to commit , 

Your weak conditio^ to ihe raw cold morning. 

NorAiryouraUelther. You’ve ungently, 

Brutus, 


Musiiiff and sighing, with your arms across, 240 
And when I ask’d you what the matter was, 

You stared upon me with ungentle looks; 

I ur^d ^ou further ; then you scratch’d your 

And toQ^mpatiently stamp’d with your foot; 

Yet I insisted, yet you answer’d not. 

But, with an angry wafture of your hand, 

Gave sign for me to leave you : so I did ; 

Fearing to strengthen that impatience 
Which seem’d too much enkindled, and withal 
Hoping it was but an effedt of humour, 350 

Which sometime hath his hour with every man. 

It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor sleep, 

And could it work so much Upon your shape 
As it hath much prevail’d on your condition, 

I should not know you, Brutus. Bear my lord, 
Make me acquainted with your cause of grief, 

Brti, I am not well in health, and that is all. 
Por. Brutus is wise, and, were he not in 
health, 

He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bn*. Why, so I do. Good Portia, go to bed.* 
Por. Is Brutus sick? and is it physical a6x 
To walk unbraced and suck up the humours 
Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus sick. 

And win he steal out of his wholesome bed, 

I’o dare the vile contagion of the night ^ 

And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his sickness? No, my Brutus; 

You have some sick offence within your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 

I ought to know of : and, upon my knees, 870 
I charm you, by my once-commended beauty, 

By all your vows of love and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 

That you unfold to me, yourself, your half, ' 
Why you are heavy, and what men to-night 
Have had resort to you; for here have been 
Some six or seven, who did hide their faees ' . 
Sven from darkness. ^ •r, 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Pon^ A ^ 

Por. I should not need, if you wer6 fgfeptle 
Brutus. ^ 

Withlii the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, a8o 
Is it excepted 1 should know no secrets 
That appertain to you? Am I yourself 
But, as It were, in sort or limitation, 

To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed,- , 
And talk to you sometimes? Dwell I but in' the 
suburbs 

Of your good pleasure? If it be no, more, , 

Portia is Bnitus’ harlot, not his wife. . ‘ 

Bru. You are my true, and honohrable wife, 

As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. ago 

Por. If Wiis were true, then should.! know 
this secret . 

I grant I am a w!oman; but withal 
A woman that Brutus took to wife 
I grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A woman well^cputcd, Cato’s daughter. 

Think you I am no stronger than my sex. 

Being so father’d and so husbanded? . ^ 

Tell me your counsds, I will not disclose 'em; 

I have made strong proof of my constancy, , ‘ A | 

, Giving myself a voluntary wound , t vi 


, Giving myself a voluntary wound , t vi 
Here^ in the thigh can I bear that vrithpal^^lW 
And not my husband’ s secrets ? ^ 


^ 49 — « 



Bru. 0 ye gods, 

Render me worthy of this noble wife i ^ 


Cal C»sar, I never stood on 


iKnocking^Uhin. Besides the things that wo have heard seen 
Hark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in awhile ; Recounts most horrid sights seen bv diewatch * 
And by and by thy bosom shall partake A lioness hath whelped in the streets • * 

The secrets of my he^. _ . a *'”* yielded up their 

All my engagements I will construe to thee, dead ; j- s.* cw 

All the charadtery of my sa4 brows : Fierce $ery warriors fought upon the cloud-? 

Leave jn« with haste. IBxii Portia.'\ Lucius, In ranks and squadrons and riffht fomi nf wkr ao 
who's that knocksj Which drMed blood upoiithlfc-iSS • ’ 

i?r..r*r«-LiTcmsmtr;SLiOAEius. ’ «“ ‘>>o air, ' 


who ’s that knocks? 

Re-ettier Lucrus wUh Ligarius. 




Luc. Here is a sick man that 'would speak And ghosts did shiick and squeal about the 
" with vou. . •510 streets. ^ 


- With you. . 310 streets, 

Rru. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus spake of. 0 Cmsar I these things are bcvonrl nil iecs«. 

Boy, stand aside. Caius Ligarius 1 how? And I do fear them. ^ au use, 

Lig, Vouchsafe good mon-ow from a feeble Cm, What can be avoided 

tonme. ... , purposed by the mightv eods ? 

Bru. 0, what a time have you chose out, Yet Cmsar shall go forth; for these tXfiSHoJlS 
brave Caius, , Are to the world in general as to Cmsar 

''ir I AS? ^“'sceo?'" '■'**"* ^ 

Thoh^v^thomsclvcsblarcforth th, cteuthif 

Hadyouahealthfulear to hear ofiL Cm. Cowards die manv 

Z^, By all the gods that Romans bow before, deaths; ^ 

I here discard my dekness I Soid of Rome I 321 The valiant never taste of death but once 
^ve son, derived from honourable loins I Of all the wonders that I yet have heard 

exorcist, hast epnjured up It seems to me most strange tliat men should fear • 

Now bid me run, Seeing that death, a necessary end 

t impossible ; WiU come when it will mna 


Bwve son, derived from honourable loins I Of tdl the wonders tb 

Qion, like an exorcist, hast conjured up It seems to me most s 

Now bid me run, Seeing that death, a 

sfpe with tjii^igs impossible ; WiU come when it wi 

better of them. What s to do? 

' (piece* of work that will make siclt Rg-sn, 

^ yihesi Whole. 

B'it are .ncft; some whole that we must Serv, They wouh 
make sick? , ^ to-day, 

Bru^ . *^bat must we also. What it is, my Plucking the entrails 

Tei,aiT *1. • Tlwy could not find a 

I shall unfold to thee, as we arc going 330 Cm. The gods do 
To whom It must be done. Cmsar should be a bes 

A 1 1. should stay at h 


with a heart new-fired I follow you, 
^ know not what : but it sufficeth 
TJmt Brutus leads me on. 


f work that will make siclt Rg-sntsr Servant, 

rt'Miaewhcle that we must Stn. They would nerA‘^out»"'ti?‘jrSt!u 

' , j to-day, 

St we also. What it is, my plucking the entrails of an offering forth 

. could not find a heart within the beaat. 40 

c. i^“»shouldT>e a beast without s heart. 

Set on your foot. If he should stay at home to-day for fear, 

iw-foed I follow you, No, Cmsar shall not ; danger knows full well 

hat : but it sufficeth That Cmsar is more dangerous than he ' 

prS?' *1, rr- „ two lions Utter’ din one day, 

F oUow me, then, iExtunt. And I the elder and more terrible * 

. Cmar s house. Cal. 


, . Alas, my lord, 

Thundsr a^id lightning. Enter Cesar, in confidence. 

kts nigKi-gown. my fear 


his nigEi-gawn. ^ 50 

"" ^ 
peace to night . he shall say you are not weU to-day i 

Let me, upon mv knee, prevail in this. 

Antony sTiaU say I am not wesll : 


^®t upon mvknee, prevaU In this * 

hoi they murder Cmsarl’ Who’s within? Cm. Mark Atony shaJlTy l vmll * 

Servant. ‘ And, for tliy humour,^! wUl suVat^SSJ 

' My lord? ^ Decius. 

bid the priests do present sacrifice Here’s Bedus Brutus, he shall tell them 

^.M^ler CALfuRNiA. ^ to fetch you to the senate-house, 

you to To'^MyStS^^^ 


Y<^ «»»,U^ynur house-tp-day. I C^ZkfZr^d 
^ ‘that 1 1 wiJbuio^coc^ 

The face ofC0e$ar,>j4ftseiy^isi^ ^ ’ 


iS^fu T" «enator« ' 
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*r(» be aleard ta tell fipraybeards the truth? 
l>Qcluft» go tell them Caaear will not come. 
iiH* Moat mighty let me know some 

cauiMSt 

I^st I be laugh'd at when I tell them so. 70 
The cause is in my will; I will not 
come; 

That is enimgh to satisfy the senate. 
lUu for your private satlsfadUon, 

IkcauseJ love you, I will let you know: 
Calpumia here, my wife, stays me at home ; 

She dreamt to-night she saw my statua. 

Which, like a fountain with an nnndrod spouts, 
l>id run pure blood ; and many lusty Romans 
t'mne amlling, and did bathe their hands in it : 
And these does she apply i'wr warnings, and 
portents, 80 

And evils imminent; itncl on her knee 
Hath bega'd that 1 wilt stay at home to-day, 

"hi* dream is all amiss inierpreted ; 

It was a vision fair and fortunate: 

Your statue s|>niting blood in many pipc.s 
la which so many smiling Romans bat neit, 
Signihes that from you great Rome shnti stick 
Reviving UUkkI, and that great men shall press 
I'ktr tinnures, stains, relics and cnti^nirauce. 

Thb by Calpurnia's dream is higuitied. 90 

C«ri. And this way have you well c'x- 
poundeti it. 

2 have, when you luive heard what 1 
can any; 

And know it now: the senate have concluded 
lo give this day a crown to lulghiy Cwsnr. 

I 1 f you shall send th«m word you will not come, 

1 Their minds may ch»ng«i Besides, it were a 
mock 

Am to be render'd, for some one to say 
I ' Break tm tl^ Mmte dll nnother time, 

When meet with taettordreama.* 

' I r CaaMtr Idde hkneetA ahndthay net whisper xoo 
Ceasar la nfifwId'T 

f Par^ me, Cmaar ; for my dear dear bve 
*i‘o your proceeding hidt me tell you thlat 
And reason to my love Is liable. 

Or. How foolish do your fears seem now, 
Calpumlal 

I am ashamed ! did yield to them. 

Uive me my robe, for 1 will go. 

J 

, PttftMus/BauTus. Ligarius, MaTBLi.us, 

CAacA, TaaBCNtUB, and Cinna. 

And look where RuWltti la oome to fetch me, - 
Good morrow, C»aw- , _ , 

Welcome, Publius. 
What, Bruttti, are you ao early too? no 
ilood ttKsnrmir.Caioa, Calui LIgariui, 
j Ceiiar waa mrer ao your en^y 

As th« tawm ague which hath nmde yoit lean. 

I What Is tfidookf , . v 3 u. 
hi Hm, CtoftTr ’de stafuckon eight. 

. t>a, l^iankyouAwyeuriadaiaitdoour^^^^ 






o’nfgfhta, 
morrow, Antony. 



thm^ prepare within 


I nm to blame to be thus waited for. 

Now, Cinna: now, Metellus: what, Trebonius 1 
I have an hour's talk in store for you ; 

Remember that you call on me to-day ; 

Be near me, that 1 may remember you, 

Tfvb. Csesar, 1 will: [Asidel and so near 
will I be, 

That your best friends shall wish I had been 
further. 

Cits, Good friends, go in, and taste some wine 
with me ; 

And we. like friends, will straightway go to- 
gether. 

That every like is nof the same. 

The heart of Brutus yearns to think upon 1 

[Exeunt 

Scene III. A sireei near the Ca^iioU 
Artemidorus, reading a paper. 

Art, _ ‘Cassar, beware of Brutus; take heed 
of Cassius; come not near Casca; have an eye 
to Cinna; trust not Trebonius; mark well Me- 
tellus Cimben Decius Brutus loves thee not: 
thou hast wronged Caius Ligarius. There is 
but one mind in all these men, and it is bent 
against Casar- If thou beest not immortal^ look 
about you; security gives way to conspiracy. 
The mighty gods defend thee ! Thy lover, 

' , ‘Artemidorus.* 

Here will I stand till Casar pass along, ii 
And as a suitor will I give him this. 

My heart laments tliat virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation. 

If thou read this, O Csesar, thou mayst live ; 

If not, the Fates with traitors do contrive. [Exit 

Scene IV. Another pari of the same 
tnfore the house qf Bruius. 

Portia LuciOs. ' 

Por, I prithee, boy, run to the senate-house ; 
Stay not to answer me, but get thee gone ; 

Why dost thou stay? 

Luc, To know my errand, madam. 

Por. I would have had thee there, and here 
again, 

Ere I can tell thee what thou shonldst do there. 

0 constancy, be strong upon my side. 

Seta huge mountain ’tween my heart and tongue 1 

1 have a man’s mind, but a woman’s might. 

How hard it is for women to keep counsell 
Art thou here yet? 

Lmc. Madam, what should I do? 10 

Run to ithe Capitol, and nothing else ? 

And soretum to you, and nothing else? 

Par. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look 
well, ^ , 

For he went sickly forth: and take good note 
What Caesar doth, what suitors press to him, 
Hark, boy 1 what noise is that? 

Lite. I hear none, madam. . , „ 

pfft^. Pnthee, listen wet* ; 

I heard a bustling rumour, like a fray, 

And die wind brings it from the CapifcOh ^ ■ 
Luc. Sooth, madam, I hear nothpsg. ’ ao 



yi/LIUS CJSSAR. 


Enitr the Soothsayer. 

For* Come hither, fellow: which way hast 
thouhoen? 

Sooth. At mine own house, good lady. 

For. What is ’t o'clock? 

Sooth. About the ninth hour, lady. 

Far. Is Caesar yet gone to the Capitol ? 


Fo^. Fare you well. 

lAdrfances to Casar. 
Bru. What said Popilius Lena? 

Cos. He wish'd to-day our enterprise might 
thrive. 

I fear our purpose is discovered. 

Bru. Look, how he makes to Caesar : mark him. 
Cos. Casca. be sudden, for we fear prevention. 


far. is tjsesar yet gone lo tne v^puoif w.t«. nuuMs.., ivj, wv 

Sooth. Madam, not yet: I go to take my Brutus, what shall be done? If this be known, 


stand, 

To see him pass on to the Capitol. 

For. Thou hast some suit to Caesar, hast thou 
not? . , 


Cassius or Caesar never shall turn back, 

For I will slay myself. 

Brii. Cassius, be constant : 

Popilius Lena speaks not of our purposes ; 


Soo^ That I have, lady: if it will please For, look, he smiles, and Caesar doth not change. 


Caesar 

To be so good to Caesar as to hear me. 

I shaJl beseech him to befriend himself. ^ 30 

For. Why, know’st thou any harm’s intended 
towards him? 


Coo. Trebonius knows his time ; for, look you, 
Brutus, 

30 He draws Mark Antony out of the way, 
ed ISxcuut A niony and Trehomus. 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber? Let him go, 


Sooth. * None that I know will be, much that And presently preftr his suit to Cmsar. 
I fear may chance. Bru. He is address'd : press near ai 


Good morrow to you. Here the street is narrow ; 

The throng that follows Caesar at the heels, Cin. Casca, you are the iirst that rears your 

I Of senators, of praetors, common suitors, { hand. 30 

Will crowd a feeble man almost to death ; Coes. Are we all ready? What is now amiss 

I *U get mo to a place more void, and there That Caesar and his senate must redress? 

; %)eak to great Caesar as he comes along. \^Exii. Met. Most high, most mighty, and most pui.s- 
I must go in. Ay me, how we^ a thing sant Caesar, 

'&e heis*<i«f woman is 1 0 Brutus, 40 Metellus Cimber throws before thy seat 

Thehetivens speed thee in thine enterprise! An humble heart,— IKtmHnj*. 

I Sare^ tbe boy heard me : Brutus hath a suit ' Cxs. I must prevent thee, Cimber* 

I TiwbCaesar will not grant 0, 1 grow faint These couchings and these lowly courtesies 
B**^*'**^^ ahd conknend me to my lord ; Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 

SafeTa^i&esry come to me again, And turn pre-ordinance and first decree 

And woid what he doth say to thee. Into the law of children. Be not fond, 

[Exeunt severally. To think that Caesar bears such rebel blood 40 
That will be thaw’d from the true quality 
ACT III. With that which melteth fools; 1 mean, tw#et 

words, 

Scene I. Rome. Be/ore the Capitol; the Low^:rooked court’sles and base spaniel-fawning 
Senate sitting above. Thy brother by decree is banished : 

A crowd of MU I amonr them Artemidoru.? ? 

|S?.kTc^53:S“ 

Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus, Po- JrJl , 

piLius, l^Buus, md others. ^ own^* more worthy than my 

Cxs. [To the Soothsayer], The ides of March To sound more sweetly in great CJwar*8 ear uto 

w . Forther^alagofmyba&bSt ^ 

A ^ o’er-read, Desiring thee that Publius Cimber mav 


Of senators, of praetors, common suitors, 

Will crowd a feeble man almost to death : 

I'U get me to a place more void, and there 
%)eak to great Csesar as he comes along. [Exit. 

^.For,^ I must go in. Ay me, how we^ a thing 
"^e heart <i«f woman is! 0 Brutus, 40 

Theneavens ^ed thee in thine enterprise ! 

boy heard me : Brutus hath a suit ' 
That Caesar will not grant 0, 1 grow faint 
alid conknend me to my lord ; 

$«§r i j^i&ei!ry come to me again, 

And what he doth say to thee. 


V * * ^or the rTOealing of my banish’d brother? 

Caesar, read mine first; for mine’s a . Cas. What, Brutus ! ^ 

« ^ Bucrenow But l am constant as the northern ttar, <k> 

Cm Ww uw* Sirrah, gjive place. 10 Of whose true-fix'd ami reakhm: duaUtv* 

cometo*.<^ 


A.t your best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Art. ^ O Caesar, read mine first; for mine’s 


Delay not. Caesar; read it instantly. 
Whaiv is the fellow mad ? 


Sendte-ffouse, the rest 


C^’ 


They are all fire ^ 

But there’s but oSJln WSlKl^hk plue : 
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Unihnkcd of motion j and that I am he, 70 

Let me a little Jihow it. even In this ; 

’I’hat 1 was constant Climber should be banish'd, 
And conitant do remain to keep him so. 

CiH, 0 C»sar,— 

Hence I wUt thou lift up Olympus? 
Jitr, Great CJcsar,— 

< >1. Doth not Brutus bootless kneel? 

Cnjrm. Speak, hands, for me ! 

[Catcajint^ tkm im other Conspiraiiors and 
Marcus Braim stab Ceesar. 

1 Cars, Kttu, Brutel Then fall, Casar I 

1 Cm, Liberty 1 Freedom 1 Tyranny is dead 1 

Uim hence, proclaim, cry it about the streets. 

! Cae, Some to the common pulpits, and cry out 
; *LUH»rty, freedom, mid enfranchisement!’ 81 

People and senators, be not affriffhted; 
Fly not j stand still ; ambition’s debt is paid. 

< Caeca, Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 

3 And Cassius too. 

/tru. Where’s Publius? 

CtH. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

! Met, Stand fast together, lest some friend of 
i Cinar’s 

1 Should chance— 

1 Bm, Talk not of standing. Publius, good 

1 cheer: 

j There l« no harm intended to your person, 90 

1 Nor to no Homan else ; so tell them, Publius. 

1 Cat, And leave us, Publius; lest that the 

RttshS^n us, ahmild do your age some mischief. 

I Bnt, Bo so : and let no man abide this deed. 
But w« the doers. 

Cat, Whore b Antony t 

'/’re. Fled to hit house amateu * 

Men, wlv*« and dtildren stare, cry’out and run 

wllHtno^your pleasures; 
That wo shall die, we know ; 'tls but the time 
And drawing days out, that mm stand upon. *00 
Cat, Why, he that cuts off twenty years of 
life 

Cuts off so many years of fearing death. 

Bra, Grant that, and then is death a benefit ; 
So ar* we Csasar’s friends, that haw abndged 
Mis time of fearingdeath. Stoop, Romans, stoop, 
And let us bathe our hands in Cmsar’s blood 

Up to the elbows, and besme*^ our swords ; 

Then walk we forth, even to fhe market-place, 
And, waytef oar red weapons o’er op heads, 
l.iet ’* all cry ‘ Peace, freedom aind liberty 1 * *0 

Ca#. 1^^ then, and wash. How" many ages 

j|hall^h?s^ lofby scene be adted bver 
fh states pnbom and accents yet unknown 1 

Stm* imow many times shall Meed, in 

Servant. 

Bru, Soft! who comes here? A friend of 
Antony’s. 

Serv. Thus, Brutus, did my master bid me 
kneel; 

Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down ; 

And, being prostrate, thus he hade me say : 

Brutus is noole, wise, Valiant, and honest ; 

Cassar was mighty, boliL royal, and loving : 

Say I love Brutus, and 1 honour him ; 

Say I fear’d Casar, honour’d him and loved him. 

If Brutxis will vouchsafe that Antony 130 

May safely come to him, and be resolved 

How Casar hath deserved to lie in death, 

Mark Antony shall not love Casar dead 

So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 

The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus 

Thorough the hazards of this untrod state 

With all true faith. So says my mastep Antony, 
Bru. Thy master is a wise and vOliant Rom^in ; 

T never thought him wora. 

Tell him, so please him come unto this place, X4b 

He shall be satisfied; and, by my honour, 

Depart untouch’d. 

Serv. I'll fetch him presently. [Esrii. 

Bru. ' 1 know that we shall have him well to 
friend. 

Cos, I wish we may ; but yet have I a mind 
That fears him much ; and my misgiving still 

Falls shrewdly to Ae purpose. 

‘Bru, But here xomes Antony. 

Re-enter 

Welcome, Mark Antony. 
Ant, 0 mighty Casar 1 dost thou lie so low? 
Are all thy conquests, glories, tiiumphs, spoils, 
Shrunk to this little measure ? Fare thee well. ' 

I know not, gentlemen, what you intend, iSi 

Who else must be let blood, who else Is ranjef 

If I myself, there is no hour sO' fit' ' \ 

As CasaFs death boor, nor no Jnmmment 

Of half that worth as those yoar#'ords, moderich- 
With the most ffoMb hlobd of aH this world. ’ ' 

I do beseech ye, if you bear me hard. ' 

Now, whilst yoUr purpled hands dp reek and 
smoke, 

Fulfil your pleasure. Live a thousand years, 

I shall not find myself so apt to (Ber, ' tdo 

No place will please me sO, no niean of death, , 

As here by Casar, and by you out off. 

The choice and master spirits of this' age. ” , ' 

Bru. 0 Antony, beg ptolfybur death of 

Though now we mkW kppbar bloody and cruel,' 

As, by our hon'ds'ind tfiis o^ip^eUt aft, 

You see we doi yet'sde you tme our harips 

And this the W^tagWhiCss they hayc dond i 

Our hearts you aetf-not^ they. are pitiful ; , 

And pity to the Wrong of Rome— 170 

As ftrd pity— 

Hath done ^ ‘deed ort Casar; For your part, 

• To you opr swords have leaden points, M^k 

ariei^ of malice, and our heiMi, 
’ Of brothers' temper, do receive you in ' ‘ 

With att klridloVb,: gdod thoughijs, and, 

Cos. Your voice shhll be os StrdnsraS 
• ' In the disposing bf new divides; 

1 Bru. only oe pitiefnf nil 
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The multitude, beside ,tb,ei?iselves with fear, i8o 1 
And then we will defiver you the cause, i 

Why , 1 , that did love Csesar when 1 struck him, 
Have mus {tfoceeded, 

Ant I doubt not of your wisdom. 

Let each man render me his bloody hand ; 

First, Marcus Brutus, will I shake with you; 
Hext, .^ius Cassius, do I take your hand ; 

Now, Depius Brutus, yours; now yours, Mc- 
tellus ; 

Yours, Cinna ; and, my valiant Casca, yours ; 
Thpugh last, not least in love, yours, good Xre- 
bonius. 

Gentlemen all,~alas, what shall I say ? 190 

My credit now stands on such slippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you must conceit me. 
Either a coward or a flatterer. 

That I did love thee, Caesar, 0 , *tis true ; 

If then thy spirit look upon us now, , 

Shadl it not grieve thee dearer than thy death, 

To see thv Antony making his peace, 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 

Most noble] in the presence of thy corse? 

Had I as many eyes as thou hast wounds, soo 
Weepina as fast as they stream forth thy blood, 

It vvopM become me better than to close 
til tenns of friendship with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, J ulius 1 Here wast thou bay’d, brave 
. hart; ,, 

didst fsill and here thy hunters stand, 
Signed in, thy hpoil, and crimson’d in thy lethe, 

0 wmfld, thoh wast the forest W this hart ; , ‘ 

ibd this, indeed, 0 world, the heart of thee. 
Ho^',Mfc© a deer* stnadLim by many princes, 

h^l 310 

* . Mmlc Antonyj^ 

A^ii* Pardon me. Caius Cassius : 

Th<? enemies of Caesar shall say this ; 

Then, in a friend, it is cold modesty. 

Caw, I blame you not for praising Casar so; 
But what Compaq mean you to have with us? 
Will you be prick’d in number of our friends ; 

Or shall we on, and not depend on you? 

Ani. Therefore I took your hands, but was, 
indeed, 

Sway’d from the point, by looking down on Caesar. 
Friends am I with you all and love you all, 220 
Upon this hope, that yon shall give me reasons 
Why and wherein Casar was dangerou.s. 

JSru. Or else were this a savage spedtacle : 
Our reasons are so full of good regard 
That were you, Antony, the son of Cmsar, 

You should be satisfied. 

Ant That’s all I seek ; 

And am moreover suitor that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 

And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 

Spesdc b the order of his funeral, 230 

^ You shall, Mark Antony. 

Cm. Brutus, a word with you. 

[Asikik Ydu know not what you do : do 

That AntbSy ih his funeral : 

Know yoisJmW; the people may be moved 

By thit utter? 

1 will myself * 

And show the reasou : 

What Antony shall ' 


He speaks by leave and by permission, 

And that we are contented Ceesar shall^ 240 
Have all true rites and lawful ceremonies. 

It shall advantage more than do us wrong. 

Cos. 1 know not what may fall ; 1 like it not. 
Sru. Mark Antony, here, take you Cresrir’s 
body. 

You shall not in your funeral speech blame u.s, 
But speak all good you can devise of Caesar, 


And say you do ’t by our permission ; 
Else shall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral ; and you shall speak 


In the same pulpit whereto 1 am going, 250 
After my speech is ended. 

Ant Be it so; 

I do desu-e no more. 

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

iSxeuni all hti A nfony. 
Ant 0 , pardon- me, thou bleeding piece of 
earth. 

That I am meek and gentle with these butchers ! 
Thou art the ruins of the noblest man 
That ever lived in the tide of times. 

Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood I 
Over thy wounds now do I prophesy, — 21:9 

Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their niby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue— 

A cume shall light rmoni the f limbs of men. ; 
Domestic fury and fierce civil strife 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy ; 

Blood and destrudtion shall be so in use 
And dreadful objeiSls so familiar 
That mothers shall but smile when they behold 
Their infants <3;^aarter*d with the hands of war ; 

All pity choked with custom of fell deeds ; 

And Caesar’s spirit, ranging for revenge, 370 
With A te by his side come hot from hell, 

Shall in these confines with a monarch’s voice 
Cry ‘ Havoc/ and let slip the dogs of war; 

That this foul deed shall smell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 

Enter a Servant, 

You serve Odtavius Casar, do you not? 

Serv. Ido, Mark Antony, 

Ant Caesar did write for him to come to Eome|. 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming : 
And bid me say to you by word of mouth— 380 
0 Caesar!— [Seeing ike bo 4 y. 

Ant Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep, 
Passion, I see, is catching : for mine eyes, 

Seeing those beads of sorrow stand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy master coming? 

Serv, He lies to-night within seven leagues 
,of Rome. 

Ant Post back with speed, and tell him what 
hath chanced: 

Here is a mourning jlome, a dangerous Home, 
No Rome of safety for OiSwvius yet ; , aflo 

Hie hence, and -tell % “^ 9 ^ stay awhile ; 

Thou shalt not back till J havd borne this corse 
Into the market-place; there shall 1 try, 

In my oration, how the pedpJeb^e , 

The cruel issue of these bleb«i^ *hen>; 
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Scene 11 . TheR'orum, 

EnUr Brutus a^rfCASsms, mda. throng 
<2/' Citizens. 

We wiU be satisfied ; let us be satisfied. 
Bn*, U hen follow niC; and give me audience, 

Cassius, go you into the other street, 

And part the numbers. 

Those that will hear me speak, let ’em stay here ; 

1 hose that will follow Cassius, go with him ; 

And public reasons shall be rendered 
OfC«aar*s death. 

E^rHCii, I will hear Brutus speak. 

Stc, Cii, I will hear Cassius; and compare 
, their reasons, 

When severally we hear them rendered. lo 
\,Exit with some of the Citizens. 

. Brutus goes into the ptlpii. 

Third Cii, The noble Brutus is ascended ; 
silence 1 

Bru, Be patient till the last. 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for my 
cause, and be silent, tliat you may hear: believe 
me for mine honour, and have respedb to mine 
honour, that you may believe ; censure me in 
j your wisdom, and awake your senses, that you 
I may the better judge. If there be any in this 
assembly, any dear friend of Cajsar'.s, to him Isay, 
that Brutui’loveto Ctesar vvas no less than his. 
If then that friend demand why Brutus rose 
agtdmst Caesar, this is my answer:— Not that I 
loved Caesar less, but that 1 loved Rome more. 
Had you rather Cswar were living and die all 
slaves, than that Csesar were dead, to live all free 
men ? Ai C»sar kved rb«, I weep for him ; as 
he was fortunate, I rqjoloo at it ; as he was valiant, 
1 Hcmhout mat b^t* as was ambitious, 1 slew 
him. There ia tears fo^ his love ; joy for his for- 
tuna : honour for his valour'; and death for his 
ambition- Who is hew so base that would be a 
bondman ! I fany, speak ; for him have I offended. 
Who is here so rude that would not be a Roman ? 
1 f any , speak ; for him have t offended. Who is 
here so vile that will not love his country? If 
any, speak ; for him have 1 offended. 1 pause 
for a reply. 

A it. None, Brutus, none. 

Bnt. Then none have 1 offended, t have done 
no more to Caesar than you shall do to Brutus. 
I'he question of his death is enrolled in the Capi- 
tol; nls glory not extenuated, wherein he was 
worthy, nor his offbncea enforced, for which he 
suffered death. 

JEniirPi^*tm!eani ethersf with Cassar’s 

Here comes hit body, mourned by hlark Antony ; 
who. though he had no hand Ih bis deaj;h^ sh«l 
receive the beneftt of his dying, a place in the 
commonwealth t os which of you ehajl uop ,Wld| 
this I d«parhr**t»h*‘^» ^ slenv rpy beat iqver for 
the good of Romti, I hAve thd same wgger f^r 
mys^f, vidua it shall l^leate my ^untry to need 

I . 

! Fir9t Meghlha with triumph home unto 

I |ld| MUM. ? 

dW. CSToin Ml# a Statue with his ancestors. 


Third at. Let him be Caesar. 

Fourth Cii, Caesar’s better parts 

Shall be crown’d in Brutus. 

First Cii. We’ll bring him. to his house 

With shouts and clamoUrs. 

Bru. ^ ^ My countrymen, — 

Sec, Cii, Peace, silence! Brutus speaks. 

First at. \ Peace, ho ! 

Bru, Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, for my sake, stay here with Antony : 6t 

Do grace to Caesar’s corpse, and grace ms speech. 
Tending to Caesar’s glories ; which Mark Antony, 
By our permission, is allowed to make. 

I do entreat you, not a man depart, 

Save I alone, till Antony have spoke. [Eoeit. 
First Cii. Stay, ho 1 and let us hear Mark 
Antony. 

Third Ctt, Let him go up into the public 
chair ; 

We’ll hear him. Noble Antony, go up, 

Ant. For Brutus' sake, I am beholding tp 
you. {Goes into the puitiji- 7P 

Fourth Cii. What does he say of Brutus f \ 
Third Cii. He says, for Brutus’ sake, 

He finds himself beholding to us all. 

Fourth Cii, ’Twere best he speak no harm of 
Brutus here. 

First Cii. This Caesar was a tyrant. 

Third Cii. Nay. that's certain : 

We are blest that Rome is rid oi him.. 

Sec. Cii, Peace! let us hear what Antony 
can say." 

A nU You geiatle Romans, — 

Citizens, ^ Peace, no 1 let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me 
your ears; 

I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him. 

The evil that men do lives after them; . , ^ 

The good is oft interred with their bone's; ' ' 
So let it be with Caesar.. TiqBpblt .Briflu^ , 
Hath told you tassar' vva$ ,, , /. 

Her^ under leave of Briitus and the rest— " i. 
For Brutiis is an honourable man ; ^ 

So are they aill, all honourable men — ' , 

Come I taspeak in Caesar’s funeral. 

He was my friend^, faithful and just to me,| 

But Brutus says he was anubjifipu^; . , , ' . 

And Brutus is an honourably .. 

He hath brought many captive^ hoibte to Rome, 
Whose ransoms did thel gem^ coffcfs fiU : 

Did this in Caesar seenqf ^pxioitibus? 

When that the C^ajr hath wept t 

Anibition, should be ^sterner stuff ; , 

Vet Brutus says hjs was anobitious ; 

And Brutus is anjfiQnpumble man,, 

You all (rid see that.op tb^'l^percal aoo 

I thrice presented mm,# kingly crown, 

WhJcl^ he did tmeefefuse.: was this ambition? 
Vet Brutus says he was ambitious; 

And, sure, he is ^ houourable man. 

I ^^k,n9t fo (UsRrqve'what Brutus spoke, 

But here 1 ami lo speak what I do know. ,, , 
You lov^ Mm once, not without causf ;■ ' 
What cause iriuihqlds you then, to moi^^for 

Q judgement 1 tbqu.art fled to 
And men have lost their reason. » 


ma 
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lAcr ill. I 


My heart is in the coffin there with. Casar, <^ventl Cti Come down. 

.^id I must pause till it come hack to me. Descend. 

CiV. Methiuks there is much reason in Third Cti. You slmll liave leave, 
his saying „ ^ . iAniouy 

See. C*?. Ifthouconsiderrightlyof th.ematter, Fourth Cit K ring; stand rouua, 

Cesar has had great wionff. Stand from the hearse, stand from 

Third at. Has he, masters? ^ . 1 1 ji * *^*‘‘*^ 

I fear there will a worse come in his place. Sec. Cti. Room for Antony, most ucible Anton y. 

Fourth at. Mark’d ye his words? He would Afit. Nay, press not so upon ino i wtantl far Mfr, 
not take the crown • Smeral Cit Stand l)nck ; room ; Iwsar Im4om . 

Therefore ’tis certain he was not ambitious. Ant. If you have tears, prepare t« .shed them 

First at. If it be found so, some will dear now. 

abide it. mantle : I remember 

/■' Sec. at. Poor soul 1 his eyes are red as fire The first time ever Cassar put it oil ; 

S..1- ! ’'Pwnts nn a Biimi-ner*« tweniito*. in Kim 


with weeping. 120 1 ^ WWS uu » aummcf » cvBuiHjt, ill «4i 

Third at. There’s not anobler man in Rome That day he overcame the Nervii : 


Twas on a summer’s evening, in his tout, 


than Antony. 


Look, in this place ran Cassius’ dagrger through : 


I Fourth at. Now mark him, be begins again See what a rent the envious Casca made : 

to speak. Through this the well-beloved Hrutim slabu il : 

Ani. But yesterday the word of Casar might And as he pluck’d his cursed .steel tuvay, i 
Have stood against the world; now lies he there, Mark bow the blood of Cmsar follow’d it, 

And none so poor to do him reverence. A.s rushing out of doors, to be resolvod 

0 masters, if I were disposed to stir If Brutus so unkindly knock’d, or no ; 

Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage. For Brutus, as you know, was Cmaar’s ntigtl * 

1 should do Brutus wrong, and Cassius wrong, J udge, O you gods, how dearly Cie»uP loved him ^ 

Wbb* you 'all know, are honourable men : This was the most unkiuclest cut of all ; 


I will not do them wrong ; 1 rather choose 130 For when the noble Ctosar saw him Htab, 

J ...1.^ i... J ....... .k w. 


To 5!rFPtig dead, to wrong myself and you, 

I will wiOng sych honourable men. 
^j^hm^’saplairbhnlent with the seal of Caesar; 
j™0R^.ft%E'lis bto^t,' ’tis his yirill : 

’ comyions hear this testament*— 

’ ^^ko^'^T'dtf'iiot’mian to read— 


Ingratitude, more strong than tmitora* armn. 

Quite vanquish’d him: then burst hi« niigliiy 
heart; 

And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 

Even at the base of Pnmpoy’s statiia, 

Wlsich all the while ran blood, great Cmmr fell* 


An^p^%piO^'gO and kiss dead Caesar’s wounds 0, what a fall was there, my country fnen I 
his Sabred blood, Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 

beg a hair ot him fox memory, ' Whilst bloody treason flourish’d over ua. 

.dyii^, Ineution it within thdr wills, 140 O, now you weep ; and, 1 perceive, you feel 
^^tteathing it as a rich legacy The dint of pity ; these are graebua tlrops. 

their issue. Kind souls, what, weep you when yoita but behrslil 


Fourth at. We’ll hear the will; read it, Our Caesar’s vesture wounded 7 LcKik you hrrea, 
MaA -Antony. Here is himself, marr’d, aa you hoo^ with iraicura. 


1 MarkAntony. 

All The will, the will 1 we will hear Caesar’s 
will. 

Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I must 
notread it; 

It is not meet you know how Caesar loved you. 
You are not wood, you are not stones, but men; 
Andj being men, hearing the will , of Caesar, 

It will inflame you, it will imake you mad : iaq 


Here is himself, marr’d, aa you hoo^ with iraitura. 
First at. 0 piteous spedlacle I 
Sec. at O noble Caeaar 1 
Third at O woful day 1 
Fourth at 0 traitom, villains ! 

First at. 0 most bloody sight 1 
Sec, Cii, We will be revenged, 

About! Seek! Buna I Firsrf 


( that you are his heirs; .n m.* uvuiurj^meni vi4> 

I Peacetherel hear the nolfia Antony. 

Fou^hCtt. Read the will; we’U hear it. See. at We’ll hear him. we’U IWlow liim* 
V t .T. -ti ^ we’ll die with him. 

. A»t. Good fVipmb, iwMt ftl«xdfc lat »• bm 
Ant. Will you be patient? will you stay stir you up 

T 7/ * 4. TT r • J!? of mutiny# 

T done this deed are homowrable s 

TA r u Flofttbeyhave, lOaa, I 

wSe Sta,' 

win f no doubt with maoni aneew you* 


make you mad : 149 Kill 1 Slay 1 I.et not a traitor live { 

,at you are his heirs ; A nt* Stay, countrymen. 


wilH Tftflif hT., BO wiawr, as oruem » ; 

Aftt j fjf j j jtiLiiii.' ‘ IS. J ® Iwow me all, a plain bliiuf uMuu 

*■>« «iKl th** they hamr teH 


to to apadk oCKini t 

wit, mwom, 

». ttor the power ortpSai* 



To Ktir m<m** blood ! I only npeak right on ; And things unlucky charge my fant^isyi 

I tell you that which you yoursehret do know ; I have no wiU to wander forth of doors, 

Show you swoot OMtur^i wounds, poor poor dumb Yet something leads me forth. 

mouths, aag _ . 

And hid them speak for me : but were I Brutus, /im^r utuei 

And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony CtA What i$ your i« 

V/oiild mfflie up ymir apirita and put a tongue Sec, Whither are you 

In every wound of Cmstf that should move TAird Cit. Where do you 

The atones of Rmne to rise and mutiny, Fourth Cit Are you a ] 


Ail We *a mutiny. 

Cit We 'll bum the house of Brutus. 
Third Cit Away, then 1 come, seek the con- 
spiratonu 

A Ht Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me 


Fetter Citisens. 

First Cit What i$ your name H 
Sec. Cit. Whither are you going ? 

Third Cit. Where do you dwell ? 

Fourth Cit Are you a married man or a 
bachelor? 

Sec. Cit Answer every man dire<SUy, lo 
First Cit Ay, and briefly. 

Fourth Cit Ay, and wisely. 

Third Cit Ay, and truly, you were best 
Cin. What is my name? Whither am t 


apeax* wnat is my name? whither am I 

Ail Peace, ho! Hear Antony. Moat noble going? Where do I dwell? Am I a married 
Antony I man or a bachelor? Then, to answer every, man 

Ant Why, friends, you go to do you know diredUy and briefly, wisely and truly: wisely I 


Wherein hath Cicsnr thus deserved your loves? 
Alrt», you know not: I must tell you, then: 

Vou huve forgot the will I told you of. 

A it Mmt true. The will I Let’s stay and 
hear the wilt. 

Ant Here is the will, and under Cassar’s seal. 
To every Roituin cilixen he gives, 
lb every several man, seventy live drachmas. 

Sec, Cit. Most UMiile Cicsurl We’ll revenge 
his death. 

TAii^ Cit O royal Cmsar I 

Ant Hear me with patience. 050 

Ail Peace, hoi. . 

Ant, Mortmver, he hath left you all his walks, 
Hla privftUi erbours ami new<piauted orchards, 
On fdda Tiber] he hath left them you, 

At^ to your hebrs for ever, common uleaiures, 
To widk alevieA end reereate yourse^^^ 

Here wei eCswierl whem eomee stm another? 

FireiCii, Never, aeven Come, away, away! 
Wh 11 buna hk body k the holy plat*. 

And with dtm braada flse the traitort’ houeei. ado 
Take up the body. . ^ 

Sec. Cit Oo retch fire, . 

Third Cit Pluck down benches. 

Fourth Cit, Pluck dowh terms, windows, any 
thtng. {Sxemi Citiums with the body. 
Aul wowietitwoik. Mischief, thou art afoot, 


S40 say, I am a bachelor. 


Take thou what ooune thou wUt 1 


See. Cit That's as much as to say, -they are ' 
fools that marry : you'll bear me a bocig for that, 

I fear. Proceed; direAly. ,,3* 

Cin. Diredtly, I am going to Ceesaris funer^ 
First Cit As a friend or aa enemy? 

Cin. As a friend. 

See. Cit That matter is answered diredUy. 
Fourth Cit For your dwelling,— briefly. 

Cin, Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol, 

Third Cit Your name, sir, truly, 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

First Cit Tear him to pieces ; he’s a con- 
spirator, « 

Cin* 1 am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the 
poet. 

Fourth Cit Tear him for his bad verses, tear 
him for his bad verses. 

Cin, 1 am not Cinna die conspirator. 

Fourth Cit It is no matter, his name’s Cinna} 
pluck but his name out of his heart, and turn 
mm going, ^ 

Third Cit Tear him, tpar 
brands, hoi fire-brands: to Caswf'S 

burn all: some to Becius’ house, and some to 
Casea's; someto Ligarius': away, go I . . 

ISoreufft 

ACT IV. 

Scene 1. A house in Rem*> 


Snteret Saryant, ^ 

How *ww, fellow ! Aktonv, Octavius, mi eft a 

lXImuIu* tw .vtmA fA tctole. 


Sero,^ Sir, 06kvius Is already oome to Rome. 
Amt mewilihiil ^ 

Sefp, MwaiidUpWusat«atC«MMr»ahM^^^ 
Ami And thlthar will I straight to visit him : 
K«c«>waattp<mawlih.^ Fortuae k merry, # 7 * 
And ktiik«o«dj^ give ^ any ^ 

Sotmti I heard him say, Brtrtus andCa^ue 
Are % ij»dii« d^lh the g^ 

Atei* Belike dky had socas notioe, of the 
Brief me to ^stnriu^ 


Ant These many, then, riiall die ; thdb: names 
are prick’d.' - ^ ^ , 

on. Your brother two must.metj content you, 
Lepidus? . I ' 

JLeb, I dMS oonsen’ti*^ , 
on, • Prick him dawn, Antony. 

Ze^i Upon condition Publius shail not live,. 
■Who is your sister’s son, Mark Antony. 

Ant He shall not live look, with a spot I 
bhnii - 1 ■ . 

But,' Le^dut, go you to Ceesaris house ; ^ . r ; " 

Fetch the will mtner, and we shall deternaiaef*!!,^^, 


A stmt 


But,' L^dut, go you to Ceesaris house ; ^ . r ; 

Fetch the will mtner, and we shall determinef*!! 
How to cut off semi charge in legacieOf 
Met* What, shall I find you here 
on. Or liere, or at the 

Ant This is a riight undienlta BBB^^ ^i 
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Mecttobfe scjiton^rrands; i'vitfit. 

The thrce-fol«i world divided, he should stand 
One of the three to share it? ^ i, ^ . 

So you thought him, 

. And took his voice who should be prick’d to die, 
Xn our bUick sentence and proscription. 

Ani. Oftavius, I have seen more days tlian 

AndSzh we lay these honours on this man, 

To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, ao 
He shall but hear them as the ass bears -gold, 

To groan and sweat under the business, 

Either led or driven, as we point the way ; 

And having brought our treasure where we vnll, 
Then t^e we down his load, and turn him ooF, 
Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears, 

And graze in commons. 

Oil. You may do your will ; 

But he’s a tried and valiant soldier. 

Ant, So is my horse, OdUvius ; and for that 
1 do appoint him store of provender ; 30 

It is a creature that I teach to fight, 

To wind, to stop, to run diredlly on, ^ ^ 

His coiporal motion goverWd by my spirit 
And, in some taste, is Lcpidus but so ; 

He must be taught and train’d and bid go forth ; 
A bdfr^n-spirited fellow ; one that feeds 
On abjedis, orts and imitations^ 

: 'Whi^. out of use and staled by other men, 
Begm^nis fashion : do not talk of him, 
Batfsa^opcrty- And now, Odlavius, 40 
jzmat things i-~-Brutus and^ Cassius 
Ai^let^eifig powers^, we inuststrakht make head : 
Th»d^elet our alliance be combined, 
tOKir to'fiMind's made, our means stretchM; 

And let us, presently go sit In coun(^, 

How covert matters may be best disclosed. 

And open perils surest answered. 

Oil. Let us do so : for we are at tlm stake, 
And bay’d about with many enemies ; 49 

And some' that .smile have in their hearts, I fear, 
pillions of mischiefs. iEx^unt, 

Scene II. Cam^ near Sardis. Before Br^tiu^s 
tent. 

Brum. Enter Brutus, Lucilius, Lucius, and 
Soldiers; Titinius and Pindarus meeting 
them. 

Bnu Stand, hoi 

LnciU Give the word, ho ! and stand. 

Bru. What now, Lucilius I is Cassius near? 
LnciL He is at hand; and Pindarus ils come 
To do you salutation from his master. 

Bru. „Ue, greets me well. Ypur nmster, Pin- 
darus, 

^ In ^ ,own change, or by ill ofBcers> 

Hatbrg^en md some worthj^ cause to wish 
; but, if he be at hand, 

Pirn ,, , ,X do not doubt lo 

But that my noble master will appear 
Such as lulll, x^i^axd and nonour, 

Bru. He w i&ot douoted. A word, LucxUus ; 
How he reoeiyed^yQU,,jl^,me be resolved. 

Zucd. With courtesy and with respedt enough ; 
But not with such matancet. 

Nor with such free and fciepdly tmuference, 

As he hath used of old. 


Brt^, 'I'hou hast described 

A hot friend cooling : ever note, I.,ixciiius, 

When love begins to sicken and decay, 

It useth an enforced ceremony. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple faitli. ; 

But hollow men, like horses hot at hand. 

Make gallant show and prbmise of their mettle 
But when they should endure the bloody 
They fall their crest«> and# like deceitful jade«» 
Sink in the trial. Comes hi.s army on ? . 

ZueeV. They mean this night m Sardis to ^ 
j quarter’d ; 

The greater part, the horse in general^ 

Are come witli Cassius. 

Bru. Hark! he i.«( arrived. 

^ tZav/ matvM. witfti** • 
Mardx gently on to meet him. 

I Enter Cas.stus and his fotvers* 

Cos. Stand, ho ! 

Bm. Stand, ho I Speak the word tilonjg. 

First Sol. Standi 
Sec. Sol, Standi 
Third Sol. Stand ! 

Cos. Most noble brothfer, yovi have done 
wrong. 

Bm. Jiidge me, you godsl wrong I 
enemies? 

And, if not so, how should I wrong a, brother P 
Cos. Brutus, this sober form of yours 
wrongs ; - . 

And when you do them— 

Brti. Cassiui, be oontetit ; 

Speak your griefs softly : X do know you well* 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 

Winch- should perceive nothing but love from 
Let us not wrangle: bid them move away * 

Then in my tenty Cassius, enlarge your griern# 

And I will give you audience. 

Cos. Pindarus, 

Bid our commanders lead their charges off* 

A little from tins ground. 

Bru. Lucilius, do you the like ; and let vt-n 
mail 

Come to our tent till we have done our cpnferai*c«^ . 
Let Lucius andXltSnius guard our door. iMAreHssdt* 

Scene nt. Bminds tent* 

Enter Brutus and Cassiub* 

Cm. That you have wrong’d me doth appeiiwt 
in this: 

You have condemn’d and noted Luodus Felia 
For taking bribes here of the Sardian ; 

Wherein my letters, praying on his nid^ 

Because I knew the man, were lUglited oHt 
Bru. You wrong’d yourself to write iia auds «i 
case. 

Cm. In ittdi a time as this it U not meet 
That eve^ nice offbneo shouki besur hk oomnsmt.. 

Bru. Lot me tell you, Cassius, you yopvudC 
Are much oondemu '4 to have imiedmixgpednifcg *m 


Bru. Lot me tell you, Cassius, you yumrasrili 
Are much oondemu'4 to have imisdm»ir Pam £ , 
To sell and mart your oIBces for gold 
To undeservera 

Cm. X«n Itching palm I 
You know that yw are Brutus diat spesle 
Or, by thegods* M wm dhm ymaf Imm 
Bru. .m/mM Casiki bASMuimi: m 

ruption, 
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And chas^senient doth ^ewfore hide his head. By heaven, I had rather coin my heart 

Marc. 

A,' « ■ffhkyoulenicdaf, litaCaaaJ..,, 


And not for j ustice ? "What, shall one of us, 

1 hRt struck the foremost man of all this world 
ljut for supporting robbers, shall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with base bribes,* 

And sell the mighty space of our large honours 
f or w much trash as may be grasped thus? 

* bad rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 

1 ban such a Roman. 

- Brutus, bay not me ; 

, * '* not endure it: you forget yourself, 

* f Hedge me In ; I am a soldier, I, 3< 

Ulder in, pradbce, abler than yourself 

1 le make conditions. 

J Oo to; you are not, Cassius, 


ao wmchyoudeniedme : was that done like Cassius? 

^weir’d Cams Cassius so? ^ 
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous 
To lock such rascal counters from his friends, 8o 
Be ready, gods, with alt your thunderbolts ; 
Dash him to pieces ! 

^ denied you not 

JBru. You did. ■ 

Cos. r did not : he was but a fool that brought 
My pswer back, Brutus hath rived my hea« : 
A friend should bear his friend's ittfinaides, 

30 But Brutus makes mine greater than they are, 
JBru, I do not, till you pradbise them on me. 
Cm, You love me not. 


j ^rf 4 . Go to ; you are not, Cassius, £ru. I do not like yow 

i 1 am. Cos, A friendly eye could never see siichfealis. 

' tT T 1, ii r * If ^ flattere/s would not though "they do 

' Urge me no more, I shall forget myself; i appear > " hi 

H^e mind upon your health, tempt me no farther. As huge as high G lymptis. ^ 

i Away, slight man 1 Cau, Come, Antony, and youngG^acviu&COBRe, 

CoJt, Is t possible? - - Revenge yourselves alone on Casaus, 

] Hear me, for I will speak, For Cassius is aweary of the world; 

' I y°^^ choler ? Hated by one he loves ; braved by his brother • 

hhjUl I be frighted when a madman stares? 40 Check'd like a bondman; all his faults observed, 
I C<»f. O ye gods, ye gods I must I endure all Set in a note-book, leam*d, and conn’d by lotoe, 

- •ibis? , ' To cast into my teeth. O, I could weep 

£rt^ All this I ay, more; fret till your proud My spirit from mine eyes I There is my dagger, 
heartbreak; And here my naked breast ; witW, a heart Tsoi 

Go show your slaves how choleric you are, Dearer than Plutus’ mine, richer than gold : 


My spirit from mine eyes I There is my dagger, 
And here my naked breast; witW, a heart Tsoi 
Dearer than Plutus’ mine, richer than gold : 


vKj mow your slaves now cnoieric you arc, i^earer tnan riutus' mine, ncner than gold : 

And make your bondmen tremble. Must I If that thou be’st a-Roman, take it forth ; 

budge? I, that denied thee gold, willgpvemy heart: 

Must I observe you? must I stand and crouch Strike, as thou didst at Caesar; for, I know, 
U Oder your testy humour? By the gods, When thou didst hate him worst, thou lo 


You shall digest the venom of your spleen, 
Though it do split you ; for, from this day forth, 

I *11 use you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are waspish 

Cor. Is it come to this? 50 

Hrtf, You aay you ore a better soldier ; • 

hot it appear so ; make your vaunting true. 

And it shall please me well : for mine own part, 

I shall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Cos, You wrong me every way; you wrong 
me, Brutus; 

I said, an elder soldier, not a better : 

Did I say * better'? 

If you did, 1 care not 

Cas, "When Caesar lived, he durst not thus have 
moved me. 

Bru. Peace, peace ! you durst not so have 
tempted him. 

C/tf* 1 durst not! , 60 

Bm, No. 

Cof, What, durst not tempt him! 
i Bru, For your life you durst not 

I C«jr. Do not presume too ranch upon my love ; 
I may do that I shall be sorry for. 

Br»*0 Youlmve done thatyou should be sorry for. 
There it no terror, Cassius, in your throats, 

For I wm arm’d so strong in honesty i| 

*l*hAt they pass by roe a» the idle wind, 

Whidi 1 resp^ not I did send to you , 

For oertala sums of gold, which you denied me; 
For £ oaa nUie tie money by vile means ; 71 


When thou didst hate him worst, thou lovedst 
him better 

b, Than ever thou lovedst Cassius * 

r, Mru. Sheathe ' 

Be angry when you wiB, It shall Itar^ 

50 Do what yoiu \ml, dishc^or sitidl iMfltdroitais ‘ ' 

> O Cassius^ you are yoked with a kueb • xxo 
That carries anger as the iAint bears fire ; . 
t. Who, inuch enforced, shows a hasty s|auri^ 

And straight is cold again, 
ng Cos, Hath Cassius Bved 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

When grief, and blood lu-temper’d^^weieethhHro? 
Brtf, When I spoke that, Iwasilk-temj^dtiad, 
Cm. Do you confess so ndciif Gbesney^ 
ivc hand. 

Bru. And lay heart too.* 
ive Cm. OB^iTOib! 

Bru. 'What's #ejroaMet? 

60 Cm. Have not you love Enough to b^vrithiae, 
When that rash htmKibrHrhidinay mother gave roe 
Makes me forfebSdf 1" ' 

lot. Bru. Yes, Cassaus; and. from heocelidrtlL, * 
ve ; When you are over-earnest with your 

He’ll think yotir modier chides, and Intye ^ 
for. you so. ’ ^ , ■ j, ^ 

Poei. [ Eet me go m to see ^ 

There is some ,gfa^e iDctween %a, 

me; f AmT You dia^ 

7x . Poei. { Within^ Nothihgbal&dt#M 
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^ Odlavius, Antony, wd I^epidus, 

7P»ier Vott, fcllowail hy Luciuus, TiTiNius, j, -m- death an hundred wnator«» 

Enter Lucius. Therein our letters do not well S 

; . , « ■ Mine sneak ofseventy senators that died 

Cos, How now 1 what s the By the& proscriptions, Cicero being one. 

Poet, For shame, you generals 1 what do you gicero Sue 1 


jueaui , , 1,1 v 7 k. Mfs. Clccro Js dead. 

Love, be friends, as two su^ men should , ^ pf^,^eription. 

JSru. Get you hence, sirrah , saucy fello , _ nolhintt in vour letters ' 


sBo 

my lord? 


Cos. Bear with him, Brutus ; *tis his fashion. 
Eru. I’ll know his humour, when he knows 


What^ould the wars do with these jigging fools? niy lord. 

S; 8siK*r»sw;«ri“ 


hd you your letters irom yovir wue, my 
Erii, No, Messnln. , - . * 

Mes. Nor nothing in your letters writ oi Hmtl 
Bnu Nothing, MessaUu , ^ , 

Tlial, incthinkH, is *l*2^*'*®£ 
Bru. Why ask you? hear you aught of bwr » 
yours? , , 

Mes, No, my lord. ^ 

Bru, Now, tis you are a Roman, tell in* trm 
Mes, Then like a Roman benr the tntth 1 *«« i 


Prepare to loage ineir cuuipaiuv-p ^ -..is*-:;- —r- 

Cas, And come yourselves, and bring Messitla 
with you 

Immediately to us. 

lExeunt Lucthus and Ttimtus. 
Bru* Ludus, a bowl of wine I \Exii Lucius, 

. Cos. I did not think you could have been so 


Messala: \ 

With meditating that she must die onoA 

I have the patience to endure it now. ^ 

Mes. ISven so great men great losses »iw«la 

endure, 

Cos, I have as much of in»» m art os ypttt- 
But yet my nature could not Iw^r It sn, . * , 
B^. Well, tonurwork alive. WhatdoyoutlsWlt 


7:^ I did not think you could have been so Cos, l nave as muen oi oor >« mjr, ^ , 
^ ^ But yet my nature could nett Iw^r It an. 

: 7 tJr^‘ Cassias I am sick of many griefs. Rru, Well, to^wrwork alive. Whatdoye 
<;as. Of your philosophy you make no use, O^narching ^ 

IfyTOgivepWto ae/draiiU'rils. ^ , C«. I <»® 

No msmlieMs sorrow better. Portia is Sm. Your row 

' C'«®'Hal Portia 1 ’Tis bettor that tbo enemy seek us, 

Ste tB W So shaU he waMo his rnesn;. weary his »« 

' - C« J&w’^apedlkUIingwhenlcross’dyouaol Doinu hinieelf offiince! whilst w.. jyinit « 
Oi^Sfie^W louSBlossl iS« Are M of rest, defence, and iiiml.tiaieia. 

Good reasons must, of forw, B< 


Ctu. I do ooe think it good. 

Bru. Your reason T, , 

cZ: TlualtliU 

’Tie better that the enemy »cek \t« r , . 

So shall he waeto hl« meann, weary me »oWiiw% 
Doing hinwelf offence} whilst we, lying ittUI, 

Are full of rest, defence, and nimhleneia. i 


what sickness? 


AiS^ef thatyoung O^vSs wiS^wkSony The people 'twixt Philippi and thla grottml 
Have made themselves so strong;— for with her Do stand but in a mrced afleclion j 


Have made themselves so strong;— for with h 
death 

That tidings came ;— with this die fell distradt, 
And, her attendants absent, swallow’d fire, 

Cos, And died so? 

Bru. Even so. , 

Cos, O ye immortal god 


For they have grudged us crmtrihnUon i I 

The enemy, marching ultjiig by them, 

By them shall make a fuller numlwr up* . 

Come on refresh’d, new-added, ami encsMurMWii ; 
From which advantage shiUl wo cut hin^ onE* 


Even so. From which advantage shiUl we cut 

Cos * O yo immortal gods ! If at Philiimi we do mce him there, 

' . , .jy . . These people at our back. 

Ee-enter LvciuSj wttA wine and ia^er, Cas. Hearwe* 

Bru. Speak no more of her. Give me a bowl Bru. Under your pardon. Y« 


In this I bury all unkindness, Cassius. a nac we nave incn xnc iuiii«»c oi mts itw*** 

Cac, My heart is thirstyfor that noble pledge. Our legions are brim-fuU, our cauae m np# * 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o’erswell the cup ; i6i The enemy increaseth every day ; 

T ......... .-nA mi...!, nf ’nwiiinio’ inxr* Wm iViK nt*i» nt»rlv (n diseilifMk. 


Cas. Hear »•, goo*! be-es^wsr. 

Bru. Under your pardon. You ntuat note 
beside, 

That we have tried the utmost of our frlatwlsk* 


I cannot drink too much of Brutus’ love. ; We, at the height, are ready to decl 

Bru. Come in, Titinius ! \MxU Lucius. There is a tideltt tli* affaire of men, 


We, at the height, are ready to decliniu 


Which, taken at the flood, leads on to forlsaiMi : 
Omitted, idl the voyage of their llfo isio 

Is bound in shallows and in miseries. 

On such a fhll sea are we now afloat t 

And we must take the current when It sarw i — i 

Or lose our ventures. ^ 

■Wo^'itow ' eumbt% an^ 

Bru. The dieep of tdght Is cre^ ppoei SMMirtHJib 
And naiue must obey necsMl^ j 
Which we wiQI wldi a lllki Mk 


Mes. Mysdichm^^teoftheseili^ Thtereis no mcnfetoiayf 

Bru. With'Wh«M|^^#iPi|?^r Cets* ‘ No more. Oo(hI 

Mes. Thatbypr 0 $pt 5 ^!i(ii^^ Early we rtii» aod bottoe. 


■ B^mter Titinius, with Msssala. 

'' ' Welcome, good Messala. 

NW'iiJt we Close about this taper here, 

Question oin: necessities, 
art thou gone? 

j ^ No'more,'Iprayyou. 

I M^ak, I have here received letters, 

I That yc^ ai^ Mark Antony 
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l<iiciu»l \Bnier My gown. 

\EMi Farewell, good Messala: 

( ttxxl night, Titinius. Noble, noble Cassius, . 
Vioml .night, and good repose. 

Cits, O my dear brother ! 

I'hia ww an ill begmning of the night ; 

Never come such division 'tween our souls ! 

Let it not, Brutus, 

BrN, Every thing is well. 

Ctts. Good night, my lord. 

Good night, good brother. 
7 'if. Good night, Lord Brutus. 

Farewell, every one. 
lExeptnt all but Brutus. 

Rt-enter Lucius, naUk the gown. 

Clive me the gown. Where is thy instrument? 
/,«<*. Her* in the tent. 
l\m. What, thou speaVst drowsily? 240 

l>uiir knave, 1 blame thee not; thou art o'er- 
wntcH'd. 

tlalli Claudius and some other of my men ; 
rU have them sloenon cu.shions in my tent. 
Varro and Claudius 1 


Z«/^rVARRo Claudius. ! 

J ’Vin Calls my lord? 

Jiru* 1 pray you, sirs, lie in miy tent and sleep ; 

U may l>e i shall raise you by and by 
On Imdneas to my brother Cassius, 
l-'ain So please you, we will stand and watch 
your pleasure, 

Brti, I will not have it so : lie down, good 
*lr* ! ®So 

It may be T (diall otherwise bethink me. 

Lucius, here’s the book I sought for so ; 

I put it in the pocket of my gown. , , 

[Var. and Ch.u, he down, 
hue, I ‘was sure your lordship did not give 
It me, 

Bru, Bear with me, good boy, ,I am much 
forgetful. 

thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile. 

And touch thy Instrument a strain or two? 
hue. Ay, my lord, an't please you. 

It does, my boy: 

I iniuhlc thee too much, but thou art willing. 
hue, U is my duty, sir. .. 

I should not urge thy duty past thy 

1 know young bloods look for a time of rest. 
hm i have slept, my lord, already. 

1 BrUt It was well done; and thou shalt sleep 

I figfilw ; 

! will nut hold thee long : if I dp live, 

' I will he good to thee, [Music, and a song, 
t’hli Is a sleepy tune. 0 murderous slumber. 


I th^nk it is the weakness of mine eyes ‘ 

That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It comes upon me. Art thou any thing ? 

Art thou some god, some angel, or some deAul 
That makest my blood cold and my hair to staue? 
Speak to me what thou art. ali 

Ghost, Thy evil spirit, Brutusi 
Bru. Why comest thou? 

Ghost. To tell thee thou shalt see me at 
Philippi. 

Bru. well ; then I diall see thee again ? 

Ghost. Ay, at Philippi. 

Bru, Why, I will see thee ait Philmpi, then. 

. [Exit Ghost, 

Now I have taken heart thou vanishest : 

111 spirit,. I would hold more talk with thee. 

Boy, Lucius 1 Varro<l Claudius 1 Sirs, aivake ! 
Claudius ! 391 

Luc. The strings, my lord, are false. 

Bru. He thinks he still is at his instirument 
Lucius, awake I 
Luc. My lord? 

Bru. Didst thou dream, Lucius, that thou so 
criedst out? 

Luc. My lord'r I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that thou didst: didst thou see any 
thing? 

Luc. Nothing, my lord. 

Bru. Sleep again, Ludus. Sirrah Claudius ! 
[To> Var.\ Fellow thou, aivake I 301 

Var. My lord? 

Clau, My lord? 

Bru, Why did you so cry out, ars, in your 
' sleep? 

Var, Clau. Did we, my lord? 

Bru. Ay : saw you any thing? 

Var. No, my lord, I saw nothing. 

Clau, Nor I, my lord. 

Bru, Go and commend me to my brother 
Cassius ; , . 

Bid him set on his powers betimes before. 

And we wUrfollow. ' 

Var. Clau. It shall be done, my tora. 309 
{Exeunt. 


thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, 
That ^y* the« music? Gentle knavoj 


i 1 will not no th*e so much wrong to wake thee : 
j If Ikon dost nod, thou breaVst thy instrument ; 

I ni take U from thee ; and,^good boy, good night 
Let mo fee, let me »«•; « not the leaf tumd 


Wlmm 


^£T&ftr«»dIngt Here it is, 1 think. 




ACT V. 

Scene I. The plains of Phili^pu 
Octavius^ Antony, and their axmy. 
Obi. Now, Antony, our hopes are answered : 
You said the enemy would not come down, 

But keep the hills and upper regions ; 

It proves not so : their battles are at hand ; 

They mean to warn us at Philippi here, 
Answering before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their bosoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it ; they could be content 
To visit other places ; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking by tins face 10 
To fasten in our thoughts that they have courage ; 
But 'tis not so. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Prepare you, generis: 

The enemy comes on in gallant show ; 

Their bloody sign of battle is hux^ „ 





Ani. 0 (SUviu$, lead your battle softly on. 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 

Upon the right hand I ; keep thou the 
left 

Ant. Why do you cross me in this exigent? 
O^, I do not cross you; but I will do so. 20 
[Marc/i. 

Drum. Muter Brutus, Cassius, aneH tJieir 
Army; Lucilius, Txtinius, Mbssala, and 
others. 

Mm. They stand, and would have parley. 
Cae* Stand fast, Titinius: we must out and 
talk. 

OSl. Mark Antony, shall we give sign of battle? 
Ant. Ko, Csesar, we will answer on their 
diarge. ‘ 

Make forth; thegenerals would have some words. 
OSl, Stir not until the sigiial. 

Mm. Words before blows : is it so, country- 
men? 

Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Mm. Good words are bettor tliau bad strokes, 
0 < 5 lavius. 

Ant. In your bad strokes, Brutus, you give 
good words ; 30 

Witaess the hole you made in Cmsar’s heart. 
Crying ‘Long live I hafl, Csesar 1’ 

Gets. Antony, 

The posture of your blows are yet unknown ; 

But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And leave them honeyleas. 

Ant. • Not stingless too. 

Bru. „ 0, yes, and soundless too; 

For you have atol’n their buzzing, Antony, 

And vdry wisely threat before you sting. 

Ant. 'Villains, you did not so, when your vile 
daggers 

Hack’d one another in the sides of CaeSnr : 40 

You show’d your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like 
hounds, 

And bow’d like bondmen, kissing Caesar's feet; 
Whilst damned Ca.sca, like a cur, behind 
Stmek Csesar on the neck. 0 you flatterers! 
Cos. Flatterers 1 Now, Brutus, thank your- 
self : 

This tongue had not oftended so to-day, 

If Cassias might have ruled- 

Come, come, the cause : if arguing make 
us sweat, 

The proof of it will turrrto redder drops. 

Look ; so 

I draw a sword against conspirators ; 

When think you that the sword goes up again? 
Never, till Caesar's three and thirty wounds 
Be well avenged ; or till another Cae,sar 

added slaughter to the sword of traitors, 

' Csesar, mou const not die by traitors' 


wldsy 

'Uid(^.|h#ubvinifst them with thee. 

O^K . ' ' : ' • So I hope; 

Zim hb^bortrto die on Bmtus' sword. 

Bm. 0, if tlrou wort the noblest of thy strain, 
Young .ConJdat not die more honour- 

abac., 60 

Cas. A peevish schholboy, wordiless of such 
honour, ' ; ‘ ^ ^ 

Join’d with a masker arid a reveHdr,! 

Ant, Old Cassius s^lt 


OSl. Come, Antony, away ! 

Defiance, traitors, hurl wo in your teeth : 

If you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 

If not, when you have stomachs. 

[Exeunt OSIeevins. A ntanji, and ikeir asmy. 
Cos. Why, now, blow wind, swell billow ami 
swim bark I 

The storm is up, and all is on the hazard, 

Bnt, Ho, Lucilius ! hark, a word with you. 
Lucil. [Standing JoriM\ My lord? 

[Brutus and Lucilius converse ajiari. 
Cos. Messala 1 

Mes, [Standing ferih^ Wliat says my general? 
Cas. Mcssala, 71 

This is my birth-day; as this very day 
"Was Cas.siuB bom. Give me thy hantlj MessaJa; \ * 
Be thou my witness that against my will. 

As Pompey was, am I compell'd to set 
Upon one hattlo all our libertie.s. 

You know that I held ICpicurus strong 
And his opinion : now I change my mind, 

And partly credit things that do presage. , 

Coming from Sardis, on our former ensign 80 
Two imghty eagles fell, and there they perch’d, 
Gorging and feeding from our soldiers' hands; 

'Who to Philippi here consorted us: 

This morning are they fled away and gone ; 

And in their steads do ravens, crows and kites, 

Fly o’er our heads and downward look on uh, ^ 

As we were sickly prey s their shadows seem 

A canopy most fatal, under which 

Our army lies, ready to give up the ghost. 

Mes. Believe not so. 1 

Cas, 1 but believe it partly ; 90 

For I am fresh of spirit anti resolved 
To meet all perils very constantly. 

Bru. £vca so, Lucilius. 

Cas. Now, most nohio Brutus, 

The gods to-day stand friendly, that we may, 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age I 
But since the aflairs of men rest still incertaln. 
Let’s reason with the worat that may befall, 

If we do lose this battle, then is this 
The very last time wo shall speak together t 
What are you then determined to da? roe ' 

Bm. Even by the rule of that philosophy 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
which he did give himself, I know not how, 

But 1 do find it cowardly and vile, 

For fear of whnt might fall, so to prevent 
The time of life: arming myself with patience 
To stay the providence of some high 
That govern us below. 

Cas. Uhen, if we lose thU battle, 

You are contented to be led In. triumph 
Thorough the streets of Rome ? x xo 

Bru. No, Cassius, no : thMk not, thou 
Roman, 

That ever Brutus will go hound to iUne $ 

He bears too great a mind. But this ••»!« day 
Must end that work the ides of Mitmh hagiw t 
And whether we shall meet agsia I Itesr sot* ' 
Therefore our evdirlattlng farei^eU ttuke ; 

For ever, and for ever, iareweli. CsMiwtf 
If we do meet aggin. why, we ihati stnlls 7 
If not, why then, this parting was well maclsr 
Ca,T. For ever, and for ever, farewell, Brutus ? 
If we do meet again, we Tl sinne indeed : tax 

I f net, 'tis true this parting was well maa«i . ^ ' 



Scene i.J JULIUS C^SAR. 78a 

Bru. Why, then, lead on. 0 , that a man 
might know 

The end of this day’s business ere it cornel 

But it siifhceth that the day will end, 

And then the end is known. Come, ho t away I 

\Bxeuni. 

Scene II. Tin same. The field of battle, 

A larum. Enter Brutus and Messala. 
Bru, Ride, ride, Messala, ride, and give these 
bills 

Unto the legions on the other side. \Loud alarum. 
Let them set on at once ; for I perceive 

But cold demeanour in Odtavius’ wing, 

And sudden push gives them the overthrow. 

Kide, ride, Messala : let them all come down. 

\,Exeuni. 

Scene II I. A noiher.pari of the field, 

A larunts. Enter Cassius and Titinius. 
Cas, 0 , lode, Titinius, look, the villains fly ! 
Myself have to mine own turn’d enemy: 

This ensign here of mine was turning hack ; 

I slew the coward, and did take it from him. 

'Tit 0 Cassius, Brutus gave the word too 
early; 

Who, having some advantage on Odtavius, 

Took it too eagerly : his soldiers fell to spoil. 
Whilst wo by Antony are all enclosed. 

Enter Pindarus. 

Pin, Fly further off, my lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord ; 10 

Fly, therefore, noble Cassius, fly far off. 

C<w. This hill is far enough. Look, look, 
Titinius ; 

Are those my tents where I perceive the fire? 

Tit They are, my lord, 

Cas, Titinius, if thou lovest me, 

Mount thou my horse, and hide thy spurs in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops. 
And here again ; that 1 may rest assured 

Whether yond troops are mend or enemy. 

Tit 1 will be here again, even with a thought. 

[Exit. 

Cas, Go, Pindarus^ get higher on that hill ; 20 
My sight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 

And tell me what thou notest about the fleld. 

[Pindarus ascends ike kill. 
This day I breathed jnrst : time Is come round, 
And where I did begin, there shall I end ; 

My life is run his compass. Sirrah, what news? 

0 my lordl 

Cos, What news? 

Pin, {Above] Titinius » enclosed round about 
With horsemen, that make to him on the spur ; 

, Vet he spurs on. Now they are almost on him. 
Now, Tulniusl Now some light. 0 , he lights 
teoi 31 

Ke*a tdtSL {Sk^ui.} And, haric 1 they riiout for 
joy. 

Cas, Come down, behold no more. 

0, coward that X am, to live so long, 

To see my beet friend ta’en before my face 1 

FtNbARUS descends, ^ 

Come Udkor, rirvah t 

In Parthia did I take thee prisoner ; ^ 

And then I swore thee, saving of thy life, ' 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do, 

Thou shouldst attempt it. Come now, keep thine 
oath; ^ 

Now be a freeman : and with this good sword, 

That ran through Csesaris bowels, search this 
bosom. ^ 

Stand not to answer : here, take thou the hilts; 
And, when my face is cover'd, as 'tis now, 

Guide thou the sword. \Pmdar24s stahs himi] 
CsBsar, thou art revenged, 

Even with the sword that kiH'd thee. \pies\ 

Pin, So, I am free ; yet would not so have oeen. 
Durst I have done my will 0 CaEsius, 

Far from this country Pindarus shall run, ’ ' 
Where never Roman shall take note of him. 50 

{Exit 

Re-enter Titinius with Messala. 

Mes. It is but change, Titinius; for Odfindus 

Is overthrown by noble Brutus' power. 

As Cassius' legion.s are by ji^tony. 

Tit, These tidings will well comfort Cassius. 
Mes, Where did you leave him? 

T it. All disconsolate, 

With Pindarus his bondman, on this MIL 

Mes. Is not that he that lies upon the ground? 
Tit. He lies not like the living, 0 my heart 1 
Mes, Is not that he? 

Tit No, this was he, Messala, 

But Cassius is no more. 0 setting sun, 60 

As in thy red rays thou dost sink to-night, 

So in his red blood Cassius' day is set ; 

The sun of Rome is set 1 Our day is gone ; 

Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are 
done! 

Mistrust of my success hath done this deed* 

Mes. Mistrust of good success hath deme this 
deed. 

0 hateful error, melancholy's child, ! , ! 

Why dost thou show to the apt thoughts of Men 
The things that are not? 0 eaxor, socm con^ 
ceived, 

Thou never comest unto a happy birth, 70 j 

But kill'st the mother that engender’d thee 1 

Tit What, Pindarus 1 where art thou, Pin- 
darus? 

Mes. Seek him, Titinitus, whilst I go to m^et 
The noble Brutus, thrusting this report 

Into his ears ; I may say, thrusting it ; 

For piercing steel and darts envenomed 

Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus > < • 

As tidings of this sight 

Tit Hie you, Messala, 

And I will seek for Pindarus the while. 

[Exit Messala, 

Why didst thou send me forth, brave Cassius? 80 
Did I not meet thy friends ? and did not they k 
Put on my brows this wreath of vidloxy, 

And bid me give it thee? Didst thou not hear 
their shouts? „ 

Alas, thou hast misconstrued every thing I , 

But, hold thee, take this garland on thy brmy^' 

Thy Brutus hid me, give it thee, and I . . ■ 

Will do his bidding. BrutuS, come apES^' f 

And see how \ regarded Caius, CassiUa. 1 '^.: ^ 

By your leave, gods : — this is a [ 
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Come. Cassius’ Surota, *ud 

Ti&s>faceisupward.^^.^^j^._^ 

n^’ O Tulius Csssar, thou art mighty yet ! 

Inourowuproperentrsuls.^^^^1^^.^^, 

Lo*!%he*er he have not crown’d dead Cas- 

siusl ^ iJtn Mir siuch as tl 

e well I 


Srw^iie yet two Romans living such m these 1 

a&rf'LJl&mans.totheeweUl 

StoiWeJd'i^feu'ow. Friends, I owe more 
To thb*dead man than 

Hisfunerals shall not be m mr camp, ^ 

m to rite fi • - 


Lest it discomfort us. iiucmuB, . 

Arid come, young Cato ; let us to the field. 

We diall try fortune m a second fight. iSAgunt. 


Scene IV. Another fart of the 

Alarum, Bnier fightings Soldicw <?/ h^h 
Z^esi then; Brutus, young Cato, Lu- 
ciiittJS, and etthers. 

^ J^ru, Vet, countrymen, 0, yet hold up your 
bastard doth not? Who vdU go 

I am the son of Marcus Cato, hoj 
A foe to tyrants, and my counfry s fnend , 

I am the son of Mamus ^ ■Rmtus I • 

Bru. And I am Brutus,. Mmcus Brutus, 1 . 
BmSL*, my countr/s friend; know m^Jr 

Z*^rO young and noble Cato, art thou 

1 Why ^hovi/’ thou dlest as bravely as Titinius , %o 
; STmayst be hotiourM, ® ®°“- 

V.eId,orriro«tet.^^^^ 

l^lsd«ucha<atthouWiltm™.p«;^ 

' ^om^ ho \ Tell Antony, Brutus 
^^11 tell the news. Here comes 


When you do find him, or alive or dead. 

He wilTbe found I 

Ant. This ns not Brutus, frientu- 

A pr^nriMs'inVorth : keep this 

Gi?e him all kindness: I had rallwr 

Such men my friends than enemies. , ^ , 30 

And see whether Brutus be ahye or deaa , 

And bring us word unto Octavius toi rj^xrttnf. 
How every thing is chanced. t. 

Scene V. Aiioiherj^ariofiheJ^^^^* 

Enter Brutus, Bardanius, Cnirrus, HTKATOt 
and VoLUMNius. 

Bru. Come, poor remains of friondft, 

C/ff^^Statmiis show’d the torch-light, but, n»y 

HecimeWbackt heisor ta’en or »la^^ 

Bru. Sit thee down, Chius , siaymjs 
It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, 
ai. What, I, mylbrd? Noi not for nil ti»« 
world. 

Era. Peace then I no words. 

Cli. , 

Bru. Hark thee, 

JDar, 

Clt, OBardaniusl j„ 

^rMTeUstdidBrutuamm^^ 

TokUlhim, dims. 

CH. Now is that noble vessel full ot 1 

Ha « 

word. , . ^ 

What says my lorf ! : 

Tim ffixost of Caesar hath appear’d 
Two several times by night ; ««Ulii I* 

And, this last night, here m PhlUppt » 

Iknowmyhour«comc 

-- iiP 2*. 2a, 


jliy lUAUi — 

“•®“thsaudo.ichi.Ca» 


Not soi my 

Nay, I am sure it is, y^hunijmj. 
Thou seest the world, Volumnlus, how it g 
- u-.,- VwAdif .ia fA th* nit : 


Bru. 



ANTOftV.' ‘ 

milord. 

it enough.: 

’ ax 


Thou seest tne worm, v ^ 

Our enemies have beat ua to „UtpMmU>, 

Thou know'st that we two went to bcimws 

Even^o?Sit ourlove of old, I pritl^. 

Hold thou my sword-hilts, whilst I jmnon^ 

Tol, That's not an oflace 

C/i°*^Fly» fiy> my lord^ there w no 

j9r«.*^lFareweU to you; and you? n*»d JFOia# 

j StratZ^thou ha*t bcen^ell SSSmSnlSi! 

1 ip._....r*U frA taO- StmtOi CouAtv^j^iWttfi 



i lOUUU MV ^ 

I'shafihs^e 
: More than Ci-rsp'- 

f ydii$vile<ionoi 
ofaibyouweaii 


at'bm 
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almost ended his life’s history : 40 

hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would 

'Tltal: have but labour’d to attain this hour. 

JAlarum. Cry Fly, fly, ny I 

C/*‘. Fly, my lord, fly. ^ . ,, 

Hence ! I will follow;. 

\^JSjceunt ClituSi JDardanius^ and Volunmius. 
T prithee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord: 


in it; 


;riiou art a fellow of a good respect ; 

^hy life hath had some smatch of honour m it 
then my sword, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Stmto? 

•S jirvt. Give me your hand first, hare you 
well, my lord. ^ _ , . 

Farewell, good Strato. [Rwu on hts 
sword.} Caesar, now be still : .5^ 

X k.UVd not thee with half so good a will. il>tes. 

J^stroai. Octavius, Antony, 

Messala, Lucinius, and ths army. 

O^F?, What man is that? . , 

dtisTss. My master’s man. Strato, where is thy 
master? 

3‘ifrrr. Free from the bondage you are m, 
Messala : , - r u* - . 

'The conquerors can but make a fire of mm, 


For Brutus only overcame himself, 

And no man else hath honour by his death. 

Lucil. So Brutus should be found, I tliank 
thee, Brutus, 

-That thou hast proved Lucilius* s^inff true. . 
C?<f7. All that served Brutus, I will entertain 
them. . « ^ 

Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy Ume with me if » 

Sira. Ay, if Messala will prefer me to you. 
O^. Do so, good Messala. 

Mes, How died my master, Strato? 

Sira. I held the sword, and he did mn on it. 
Mes. OdUvius, then take him to follow thee, 
That did the latest service to my master. ^ 

Ani. This was the noblest Roman of them all . 
All the conspirators save only he 
Did that they did in envy of great Csesar; 7® 
He only, in a general honest thought 
And common good to all, made one of them, 

His life was gentie, and the elements 
So mix’d in him that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world ‘ This was a man I 
Odi. According to his virtue let us use mm, 
With all respeft and rites of burial. 

Within my tent his bones to-night shall he, 

Most Mke a soldier, order’d honourably. 

So call the field to rest ; and let's away, 8c 
To part the glories of this happy day. lExeunt. 
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MACBETH 


DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Duncan, king of Scotland. 

Malcolm, \ 

DOMALBAIN,! “ ”"®’ 

ILuJOffO**’} B*®®®** king's army. 
Macduff, 'v 
Lbnnox, I 

Men«ith, [ of Scotland. 

Angus, I 

Caithness,/ 

Fleance, son to Banquo. 

SiWARD, Earl of Northumberland, general 
of tibe English forces. 

Young SiWARD, his son. 

Sevton, an officer attending on Macbeth. 
Boy, son to Macduff. 


An English Do(5ior. 

A Scotch Dpdtor. 

A Soldier. 

A Porter. 

An Old Man. 

Lady Macbeth. 

Lady Macduff. 

Gentlewoman attending on Lhdy Macb«tH. 
Hecate. 

Three Witches. 

Apparitions. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, MurderenUt 
Attendants, and Messengers. 

Scene: Scoitandi J^nglaiuL 


Scene I. A dfseri ^lace^ 

Thunder and lightning. Enter three Witches. 

First Witch, When shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain? 

Sec, Witch, When the hurlyburly^s done, 
When the battle’s lost and won. 

Third Witch. That will be ere the set of sun. 
First Witch, Where the place? 

Sec. Witch. Upon the heath. 

Third Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 
First Witch, I come, Graymalkinl 
Sec. Witch. Paddock calls. 

Third Witch. Ahon. lo 

I All. Fair is foul, and foul is fmr : 

Hover through the fog and filthy air. {Exeunt. 

Scene IL A cam^ near Forres. 

Alarum •within. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, 
Donalbain, Lennox, mVA Attendants, rneei- 
inga Heeding Sergeant 

J>un. What bloody man is that? He can re- 
port, 

As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
Xhp noyrest state. 

Mc^ . . This is the sergeant 
Who She a good and hardy soldier fought 

tfrtty rHinfivittr TTqiI I 


<Ser. Doubtful it stood ; 

As two s^ht swimmers, that do cling together 
And choke their art The merciless Macdon- 
wald— 

Worthy to be a rebel, for to that jo 

The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do swarm upon him— from the western Isles 


Of kerns and g^llowglasses is supplied ; 

aamned quarrel smiKnar, 

Show*d like a rebel’s whore ; but all’s too w«wal< : 
For brave Macbeth-weUhe deserves that 
Disdammg fortune, with his brandish’d steel. 
Which smoked with bloody execution, 

Like valour’s minion carved out his pasiafire 
Till he faced the slave ; 

tWhich ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewsttll %o 
him, 

??? the nave to the 

And fix’d his head upon our battlements. 

Eun, O valiant cousin 1 worthy gentlewMWn I 
6>r, As whence the sun ’gins his refle^toi!!i 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders 
bo from that spring whence comfort to 

come 

Discomtoswells. Mwfc kineofSootlBnd, xajuh ! 

No sooner justice had with valour arm’d 
Compell’d these skiTOing kerns td trust their 

fordjjurveying vants«e» %t 

With furbish’d arms and new supplies 
Besmn a fresh assault. 

Dun, pismay’d not this 

Our captams, Macbeth and Banquo? 

Ser, Yes- 

As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion. ' 

If I say sooth, I must report they were 
As overcharged with double crmcitss# su 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe: 

Except they meant to bathe in reekiniz; wotssaetSk 
Or memorise another Golgotha. 

1 1 cannot tell. ’ ^ 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

[ Dun. So well thy words become thea iomi 
' wounds j **** 

They smack of honour both. Oo get maum 


Scene II.] 


Enter Ross. 
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'ew^4 as homeward he did come, - 

iDrum within. 


MaU The worthy thane ,<iiC Ross, 

Left. What a haste looks through his eyes 
So should he look 
That seems to speak things strange, 

Ross. God save the king ! 

i>un. Whence earnest thou^ worthy thane ? 
Ross. From Fife, great king ; 

Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky 
Aiad fan our people cold. Norway hinoself, $0 
With terrible numbers, 

Assisted by that most disloyal traitor 

The thane of Cawdor, began a dismal conflict ; 

Till ^at Bellona*s bridcCTOom, lapp’d in proof, 
Confronted him with self-comparisons,^ 

Point against point rel^lUous, arm 'gainst arm. 
Curbing his lavish spirit : and, to conclude. 

The victory fell on us. 

Dun. Great happiness ! 

Ross. Thatnow 

Sweno, the Norways' king, craves composition ; 
'Nor would we deign him burial of his men 60 
Till he disbursed at Saint Colme’s inch 
Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 

Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shall 
deceive 

Our bosom interest; go pronounce his present 
death, 

And with his former title greet Macbeth, 

Ross. I ’ll see it done. 

Dun. What he hath lost noble Macbeth hath 
won. lExeuni. 

Scene III. A heath mar Forres. 

Thunder. Enter the three Witches. 

First Witch. Where hast thou been, sister? 
Sec. Witch. Killing swine. 

Third Witch. Sister, where thou? 

First Witch. A sailor’s wife had chestnuts in 

And muncE^d, and munch’d, and munch’d:— 
* Give me,’ quoth I; 

'Aroint thee, witch 1 ’ the rump-fed ronyon cries. 
Her husband’s to Aleppo gone, master 0 the 
Tiger ; 

But in a sieve I’ll thither sail, 

And, like a rat without a tail, 

I’llio, I’lldo, andl’lldo. 10 

Sec. Witch. I ’ll give thee a wind. 

First Witch. Thou ’rt kind. 

Third Witch. And I another. 

First Witch. I myself have all the other, 
And the very ports they blow, 

AU the quarters that they know 
r the Shipman’s card. 

I will ^n him dry as hay: . 

Sleep shall neither night nor day 
Hang wpott his pent*house Ud ; 

Ho shall live a man forbid ! , 

Weary se’imights nine times nine 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine ; 

Though his bark cannot be lost, 

Yet it shall ^ tempest-tost, 
tbok what I have. 

See. Witch.. me, show mo. 

Firtt Witch. Here I nave a pilot’s thumb, 


Third Witch, A drum, a drum I 3 ® 

Macbeth doth come. 

A lU The weird sisters, hand in hand, 

Posters of the sea and land, 

Thus do go about, about ; 

Thrice to thine and thrice to mine 
And thrice again, to make up nine. 

Peace I the charm’s wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 

Mach. So foul and fair a day I have not seen.. 
Ban. How far is’t call’d to Forres? What 
are these 

So wither’d and so wild in their attire, 4 ° 

That look not like the inhabitants 0 the earth. 

And yet are on ’t ? Live you ? or are you aught 
That man may question? You seem to under- 
stand me, 1 • 

By each at once her chappy finger laying 
Upon her skinny Ups ; you should be women, 

And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. , . 

Mach. Speak, if you can : what are you ? 
First Witch. AllhaU, Macbeth I had to, thee, 
thane of Glamis I . ... . 

Sec. Witch. All hail, Macbeth I hail to thee, 
thane of Cawdor 1 , , , . 

Third Witch. All hail, Macbeth, thou shalt 
be king hereafter I 5 ® 

Ban. Good sir, why do you start ; and seem 
to fear 

Things that do sound so fair? I’ the name of 
truth, ... 

Are yo fantastical, or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show? My noble par^r 
You greet with present grace and great prediction 
Of noble having and of royal hope. 

That he seems rapt withal : to me you speak not 
If you can look into the seeds of time. 

And say which grain will grow and which will 
Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear 00 
"your favours nor your hate. 

First Witch. Hail L 

Sec. Witch. Hail I ^ 

Third Witch. HaU ! 

First Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 
Sec. Witch. Not so happy, yet much happier. 
Third Witch. Thou sli^t get kings, tljough 
thou be none ; 

So all hail, Macbeth and Banquo 1 

First Witch. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail I 
Mach. Stay, you Impcrfedt speakers, tell me 
more; . .70 

By Sinel’s death I know I am thane of Glamis ; 
But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives, 

A prosperoUfS gentleman: and to be king 
Stands not witnin the prospeit of belief, 

No more than to be Cawdor. Say from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence? or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way 
Mth such prophetic greeting? Speak, I chwge 
you. I Witches voftieh.. 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the watwiw, 
And these are of them. Whither are thqy 
ish’d? . 

Mach. Into the air; and what seom ?4 
melted w -j ^ ■ 
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' As breath into the wind. Would they had stay* d 1 
JBafp, Were such things here as we do speak 
about? 

Or have we eaten on the insane root 
That takes the reason prisoner? 

Jifaci. Your children sliall be kings. 

Ba». You sliall be kin^. 

Macd. And tliane of Cawdor too : went it 
not so? 

Ban, To the selfsame tune and words. Who’s 
here? 

JSntar Ross and Angus. 

Boss. The king hath, happily received, Mac- 
beth, 

The news of thy success ; and when he reads ,90 
Thy personal venture in the rebels’ fight. 

His wanders and his praises do contend 
Which should be thine or his: silenced with that, 
In viewing o’er the rest 0* the selfsame day, 

He finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail 
Came post with post ! and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kingdom’s great defence, 

And pour’d them down before him. 

Afpff. We are sent too 

To give thee frcm our royal master tlianks ; 

Only to herald thee into nis sight, 

JS’ot’pay thee. 

JRa^. And, for an earnest of a greater honour, 
HeibademOi firom him, call thee thane of Caw- 
dqir: 

In most worthy thane 1 

Tcyritisthine. , 

Ban. What, can the devil E^ak true? 
Mac6. The thane of Cawdor lives : why do 
you dress me 
In borrow’d robes? 

Am^-. Who was the thane lives yet; 

But under heavy judgement bears that life iio 
Whiph he deserves to lose. Whether he was ! 

* combined j 

With those of Norway, or did line the rebel 
With hidden help ana vantage, or that with both 
f He labour’d in his countiy’s wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital^ confess’d and proved, 

B^ve overthrown him. 

Mad. [Aside] Glamis, and thane of Cawdor I 
The greatest is behind. [To Boss and An£us] 
Thanks for your pains. 

■ [To Ban.] Do you not hope your children shall 
be kings, 

When those tliat gave the thaae.^of Cawdor 
to me 

Brdnuled no less to them? 

, ' That trusted home xso 

MigSt y^et enkindle you unto the crown, 

i}hane of Cawdor. But ’tis strange : 
Ai^Wainme^ to win us to our harm, > 

The tnsp^eutg of darkness tell us truths. 

Will trifles, to betray ’s 

In deepest obase.^ence. 

Cousins^ tt'WeJrdil pray you. 

Mach, V Two truths are toW^ 

As h^y prologtms the swelling a<ft 
Of the imperial theirto^-*! thank you, gentlemen. 
[Aside] This supfemahsswd S0Hctt% ‘130 

Cannot be ill, cannot be good: if ill, 


Why hath it given me earnest of succes^ 
Commencing m a truth? I am thane of Cawdor ; 
Ifgood, why do I yield to that suggestion 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair . 

And make my seated heart knock at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature? Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 

My thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical, 
Sliakes so my single state of man that function 
Is smother’d in surmise, and nothing is 141 
But what is not. 

Ban, Look, how our partner ’s rapt. 

MacB. [Aside] If cliance will have me king, 
why, chance may crown me. 

Without my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him, 

Like our strange garments, cleave not to their 
mould 

But with the aid of uSe. 

Mad. [Aside] Come what come may, 

Time and the hour runs through the roughest day. 
Ba?t. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your 
leisure. 

Mac^. Give me your favour: my dull brain 
was wrought 

With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your 
pains X50 

Are register’d where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them. Let us toward the king. 
Think' upon what hath chanced, and, at more 
time, 

I The interim hamng weigh’d it, let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

' BatL Very gladly. 

Mad, Till then, enough. Come, friends. ^ 
[Exeunt. ] 

Scene IV. Forres. The palace, 

Flowdsh. Enter Duncan, Mawolm, Donal- 
BAiN, Lennox, and Attendants. 

Dun. Is execution done on Cawdor t Are not 
Those in commission yet return’d?. 

Mai. My Uefipe, 

They are not yet come back. But I have spoke 
With one that saw him die ; who did repcHc^ 

That very frankly he confess’d his treasofl?> 
Implored your highness’ pardon pd set forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him like the leaving it; he died 
As one that had been studied in his death 
To throw away the dearest thing he owed, to 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun. There ’s no art 

To find the mind’s construdlion in the face: 

He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust. 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Rose, and Angus. 

, 0 worthiest cousin ! 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me ; thou art so far before 
That swiftest wing of recompense is slow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadst less de- 
served, 

That the proportion both of thatiks and payment 
Might have been mine I only I have left to say, oo 
More is thy due than more than all can pay, , 
Mach, The service and the loyalty 1 owe, 
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Mach. We will speak furthef, ♦ 

Eady M. Only look up clear ; 

To silter favour ever is to fear ; 

Leave all the rest to me. \jEjceuni. 

ScENB VI. Before MachetBs casile. 

JMauihoye attd iorckes. Enter Duncan, Mal- 
CQLiM, Donalbain, Banquo, Lennox, Mac- 
duff, Ross, Angus, and Attendants. 

Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat ; the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
XJnto our gentle senses. 

Ban, This guest of summer. 

The temple-haunting martlet, does approve, 

By his loved mansionry, that the heaven’s breath 
Smells wooingly here ; no jutty, frieze, 

Buttress, nor coign of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendent bed and procreant cradle : 
Where thev most breed and haunt, I have ob- 
served, 

The air is delicate. 

Enter hAm Macbeth. 

Dun. See, see, our honoured hostess ! lo 
The love that follows ua sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I teach you 
How you shall bid God 'ild us for your pains, 

And thank ds for your trouble. 

Zady M. All our service 

In every point twice done and then done double 
Were poor and single business to contend 
Against those honoins deep and broad wherewilh 
Your msdesty loads our house : for those of old. 
And the l»te dignities heap’ d up to them. 

We rest your hermits. 

XhMu Whereas the thane of Cawdor? ao 
We'ooursed him at the heels, and had a purpose 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well ; 

And his great love, sharp as his spur, hath holp 
him 

To his home before us. Fair and noble hostess, 
We ard your guest to-night, 

X^eedy Your servants ever I 

Have theirs, themselves and what is theirs, in I 
comptj ^ 1 

To make their a^dit at your highness’ pleasure, 
StM to, return your own. 

Dim. Give me your hand; 

Ckmondtmetbminehoaft; we love him highly, 
Ahd shall continue our grades toNvards him. 30 
your kavdj hostess. iExeuni. 

V f VII. MachetKs eastU, 

^ a Sewer, and 
' ^ dUhes and service^ and 

stage. Then enter Macbeth. 

■ 'done, then 


s ih''fiho assassination 
^mtosequdnde, and catch 
jodsi; mt but this blow 
id the end-all here, ' 
^^'of tishf, 

Ihtt in thsse’ch^ 
tei^ 


Bloody 

To plague thelnvehtwi^ 


Commends the ingredients of our poison’d chalice 
To our own Ups. He’s here in double trust ; 

First, as 1 am his kinsman and his subjedt, I 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host, i 
Who should against his murderer shut the door, ’ 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Dvincaii 
Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpct-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of his taking-off ; ao 

And pity, like a naked new-born habe^ 

Striding the blast, or heaven’s cherubim, horsed 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air. 

Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, 

That tears shall drown the wind. I have no spur 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o’erleaps itself 
And falls on the omer. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. i 

How now 1 what news? 

Lady M. He has almost supp’d: why have j 
you left the chamber? 

Mach. Hath he ask’d for me ? 

Lady M. Know you not he has ? 30 

Mach. We will proceed no further in thii» 
business : 

He hath honour’d me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all sorts of people, 

Which would be worn now in their newest gloss, 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope drunk 

Wherein you dress’d yourself? hath it slept since! 
And wakes it now, to look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely? From this time 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own acSl and valour 40 
As thou art in desire? Wouldst thou have that 
Which thou esteem’st the ornament of life. 

And live a coward in thine own esteem, 

Letting * I dare not’ wait upon * I would,’ 

Like the poor cat i’ the adage? 

Mcu:h. Prithee, peace ; 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more is none. 

Lady M. What beast was’t, then, 

That made you break this enterprise to me? 

When you curst do it,, then you were a man ; 

.And, to be more than what you were^ you would 50 
Be so much more the man. Nor ume nor place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both* 
They have made themselves, and that their lit* 

' ne^s now 

Does unmake you. I have given suck, and know 
, How tender’tis to love the babe that millcs mo s 
, I would, while it was smiling in my face, 

Have pluck’d my nipple from his boneless guniK, 
And dash’d the brains out, had 1 so sworn as yuw 
, Have done to this. 

Mach, Ifwe should fail? 

Lady M. . We fail 1 

But screw your courage to the sticking-place, 60 
And we’ll not fail. When Duncan is asleep— 
Whereto the rather shall his day’s hard journey 
Soun^y invite him — his two ch^berlains 
i Will 1 with wine and wassail so convince 
L That memory, the warder of the brain, 

Shall be a fiitne, and the receipt of reason 
I A limbeck only! when in swinish sleep 
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Their drenched natures lie as in a death. 

What cannot you and I perform upon 
1 he unguard^ Duncan? what not put upon. 70 
Hw spongy officers, who shall bear the gliilt 
Ofour great quell? - 

Maeb. Bring forth men-children only ; 

^ undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be received. 
When wft novi^ rttm-Wi 


I shall be counsell’d 

She strike ipon the bell. Get thee to bed. 

Te th,-c a ^ T Servant, 


Whonj^* h»ve mark’d with blood tho« ^aopy la *ia a dagger whioh I see before m? 

clmAther*^ 


\lLxeunt, ^nd such an instrument I was to use. 


ACT 11. 

SCHNSI. C.uHofMacUm,c«iI. 

EnUr Baxquo, and Fleance bearing a iorc7i iV® f ® nloody busmess which informs 


-wo.a'tv^ww, **««, ueanng a iorcft • ■' ms 

before him. v-” * ® eyes. Now 0 er the one half-’world 

Bah. How goes the niaht bov ? i •wdcked dreams abuse 50 

A *’L j . . , Alarum’d by his sentinel, the wolf, 

"“Tttk?;f™s later, sir. 

^’’wd^fa’b^av'eaT 

I Take thee that too. MovesTifS a ghost. Thou sure and firm-s^t 

A heavy summons lies like lead upon me, earth iAi**A-s<=w 

wl!r* j sleep ; merciful powers, Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 

Kestmn in me the cursed thoughts that nature Thy very stones prate of my whereabout, 

< lives way to in repose 1 And take the present honrof from Se tSe, 

Macbeth, and a Servant with a torch. Whiles I threat^^ 

, Give me nxy sword. Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath givSl 

Who s there 7 ^ lo . lA beil mngtt, 

Maeb. A friend. ^ I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 


Btm, What, sir, not yet at rest? The king’s Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 


n-l>ed ; 

He hath Ijcen in unusual pleasure, and 
Sent forth great largess to your offices. 

I'his diamond he greets your wife withal. 

By the name of most kind hostess ; and shut up 
In measureleis content. 

Afacb, Being unprepared, 

Our will became the servant to defect; 

Which else iffiould free have wrought. 

Ban, All’s well. 


That summons thee to heaven or to heU, \Exit. 

Scene 11. T^ same. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. That which hath made them drunk 
hath made me bold; 

What hath quench’d them hath given me fire. 
Hark I Peace I 


I dreamt last night of the three weird sisters: ao It was the owl that shriekd, the fatal bellman, 

To you they have shov/d some truth. Which gives the stem’st good-night He is 

MMh. I think not of them : about it;' 


Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 


The doors ar.e open ; and the surfeited grooms 


We would spend it in some words upon that Do mock their charge with snores: I have 
business, drug^d their possets, 

If you would grant the time. That death and nature do contend about them 

Ban, At your kind’st leisure. Whether they live or die. 

Mmb, If 'you shall cleave to my consent, Macb, Who’s there? what, hoi 

when ’tiSk Lady M, Alack, I amafraid they have awak 

It shodl inRlte honour for you. And ’tis not done. The attempt and not thiedi 

Ban, So I lose none Confounds us. Hark 1 1 laid their dagger^iKeaj 


and nature do contend about them, 


In ittfkhif to augment it, but still keep 
My boiOif> firttKsnlBOd and allegiance clear, 


Lady M, Alack, I amafraid they have awaleedi 
And *tis not done. The attempt and not the 
Confounds us. Hark 1 1 laid their dagger^ilOisate; 
He could not miss ’em. Had he not xesemM^ ■ 
My father as he slept, I had done ’t. 
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Howis’t with me, when every noise appals 
w «e ie»? hal tftey pludT out ««»>« 

eyes. __ . , i ^ 


;«^.,IBa«donethed.cd. KS^not 


, I haard tV owl scroam and the Th^“"5;— iVa cue red. 

Didl^^s^' . .ffr-f«reyLADVMACBBTH. 

Mad. ^'^Now. LadvM. My hands are of your colour : 1'"* * 

As I descended? .j.|, ^Ijj^heart so white. IKnoekingiuUhiftA * 

hear a knocking 

Macb, Hark 1 , At the south entry ; retire we to our chamljcr . 

^ Donalbain. ao Alittle water clears us of this deed : 

LadyM. , x^o»dLu*i How easy is it, then I Your constancy , , . , 

Mac. This IS a sorry Hath left you unattended. \Knoehing WithiH. I 

A foolish thought, la^^aso^sighn o^your nightgown, lest occasion call us, 

to be watchers Be not lost 

ra.rr.'SdlJS^odierilstood^idheard Sopoorly in your Aoufito 


That Jwidwdce each other i I stooduidheard ho^Mriy ™ notlenow 

. But^eydidsay theirprayers,andaddress’dthem with thy knockfi^T^'w^uW^tTi*^ 

.!»•/» twn lodflred tosether, couldst! \MxcHHi> 


are two lodged together, ^ 
Mach. One cried ‘God bless us! and Amen 
the other ; , » ?. j 

As tiheV had seen me with these hanging s hands. 
Lktexiing their fear, I could not say Amen, 
Wheat they did say ‘ God bless us 1 

LctdvtM. Consider It not so deeply. 30 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce 
^Axnein’S , . ... , 

I had most need of blessmg, and Amen 
Scodti m my throat. . . 1 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thought 
After these ways; so, it will make us mad.^ 


Scene III. Thtsame. 

KmcUng within. Enters Porter. 

Porifr. Plere ’b a knocking indeed 1 I f ^ mu n 


Here’s a fanner, that handed himself on the ex- 


nock; never at quiet! What are you? 3WL5thi* 
ilace is too cold for hell. I’ll devihporter it 


The ^eath of each aay*s life, sore labour’s bath, O, come 

Balm of hurt minds, great nature’s second course. Knock, kn^ockj ^^ock I .®v 

rhief noiirisher in, lift’s feast,— here ’s an English tailor come h,ithw„ for BtoaUnifi 

Lady M, What do yeu mean ? out of a French hose : come m, bailor ; 

Af«^StilI itcried • Slecpuo more I'.toall the 

'®'*”cSwdi? Fu‘?*«vrhid'‘ihrughl\oVi4T^^^^ 

Shall sleep no more ; Macbeth shall sleep no more.’ all professions that go the primrose way to 
Lady M. ' Who was it that thus cried ? Why, everlasting bonfire. [A nocking wiikiti, J Anofi^ 
worthy thane, aiionl I pray you, remember the porter. 

y<»i do unbend your noble strength, to think iOJ>ena the gciee, 

^ huMcSdY of things. Go get some water, ^ ^ ^ Macdufe and Lennox. 

Aiid wash this filthy witness from your hand. , . , ..2 . 1 ., 1 

Why did yon bring these daggers from the place? Maid. Was it so late, friend, ere you went to b«t! , 

Tht^^mnst Be there : go carry them ; and smear That you do lie so late ? « 

TOatexmygrooms with blood. Pori, ?Faith, sir, we were carousing till lh« 

IKww ‘ I’ll go no more; 50 second cock: and drink, sir, is a great provokttf 


what I have done; 

Look m *t again I dare not, 

4 '.N Infirm of purpose 1 

Giye xae^^ds^Sgers: the sleeping and the dead 
Are bat as pKSfejpes: *tis the eye of childhood 
That ftasrt devil If he do bleed, 

I ’ll ^14 the faces of the grooms withal ; 

For It must seerh thele guilt. ' , 


luot.**" " three things does drink especially 

Infirm of purpose 1 provoke? , , , 

the sleepng and the dead Pori, Marry, sir, nose-pamting, sleep, and 
is the eye of childhood urine. Lechery, sir, it provokes, and unprovokea ; 
svil If he do bleed, it provokes the desire, but it takes away the per- 

e grooms withal; formance; therefore, much drink maybe said t** 

f uilt. ' , be an equivoCator with lechery; it makee him. 

xit Knocking within, and it mars him; it sets him on, and'it tsUtei hlsa 
Whenoods thMt knocking? off ; it persuades him, and dlsheajftmis him ; make* 
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conclusion, ~~ ^ 

Se, leam hiTO. a 8lficp» ^ giving: him the . E«2f<fr Lady Macbsth, , 

Metcdy 1 btlieve drink ffave thee tKelu lal? , What’s the business, 

night. That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley 

/VW. That it tjid sir, i’ the verv thma f . ■*■ house? speak, speak I 

hut I requited him for hiVli • O gentle lady, 

too strong for him, though he took UD"niv*leof for you to hear what I can speak; 


yet I made a shift to ca 
‘^UKd, Is thy master stirring? 

Bnief* Macbeth, 


A ne repetition, in a -woman’s ear, 
Would murder as it fell. 


Macbeth, Banquo. 

^'’"Wm: ““ »” A^d “y U’il S t 

^ JmSw?'™”* V • . Jle-enier Macbeth atui Lennox, J^oss. 

Afacti, t know this is a iovftd t!fu^>le t butdiedanhourbeforethischance, 

But yet ’tis one? ^ ^ a blessed time ; for, from this instant. 


I feVu??Jy^ renown and 

1 aSIa to-day? Bniar Malcolm ajMfDoNALBAiN. 

IT,* did appoint so. Dm. What is amiss? 

J , f|i;:rr:sriK.- 

*W«?ftUrous*and (Sd^shS^i * Their hands and faces were all badged with blood ; 

^ Jlfmci o rfti eri, ' ?■? daggers, -which unwfped we foiind 

/Twas a rough night. Upon their pillows ; 

A ftJSw remembrance cannot parallel They stared, and were distradbed ; no man’s lift 

” *** Was to be trusted with them. ^ ' lat ix 

Be-eniar Macpupp, Tlmtf ^did^S ^ ^ tay'^^, ' 

Tonguenor Macd! ^^Svherefore'did you so ? 

*1 I J^ai:6. Who can be wise, amazed, temperate 

conceive nor name thee ! a.nd furious, » 

/ I ' What’s tdie matter ? 70 neutral, in a moment ? No man ; 

^.trn, J „ ' 1 lie eKnenitmn /if mir iBinlAnf 


There ’s nothing serious in’mortality : 
All IS but toys : reno-wn and grace as d 


I ’ll make so bold to call. 


For tis my limited service. [Bxii. 

Goes the king hence to-day? 

rUfnn. » , i. , appoint so. 

X ne night has been unruly s where we lay, I 
^ur chimneys were blown down : and, astheysav. 

Lamentmffs t-ha. i.. -ikl 


Macb, O, yet I do repent me of my ^fiury. 
That I did kill them. , ' . ^ ^ 


h * Tongue nor Macd, Wherefore did you so ? 

*1 I Mdch. Who can be wise, amazed, temperate 

mnot conceive nor name thee ! a.nd furious, > v 

/ I ' What’s the matter ? 70 neutral, in a moment ? No man ; 

r r*-- .ft.** L al it* expedition of my violent love 

I master- Outrun the pauscr, reason. Here lay Duncan, 

t 1 His silver skin laced with his golden blood ; 

Sash’d stabs look’dlike abreach in nature 
»i-u- temple, and stole thence F or ruin’s wasteful entrance : diere, the murderers, 

^ a/ 1 La ^^*^'uSk * • »* 01 T-f o Steep’din the colours of their trade, their daggers 


imgl ^ ^ , —w.w.w V A 

Mdcht what is ’t you say? die life? Unmannerly breez’d -with gore;*who coultfre- 

/r^. Mernyou bsmtyesty? Train, . 

Mmm. Approach the chamber, and destroy That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
your sight Courage to noako *s love known? 

With a ^igon ; do not bid me speak ; L^y M. Help me hence, ho ! 

Be«,«ad than speak youraelvea ^ Jifacd. Look to the lady. ^ 

Machtth and Lennox* Mai, [Aside io Don\ Why do we hold our 

1 « - Awake, awake 1 tongues, 

King tha luanim-beU. Murder and treason I That most may claim this argument for ours? 
Watmuo and ZkmalbaJi) 1 Malcolm 1 awake I 80 Doit. [Aside to Mai.] What should be spoken 
Kh^e this downy sbep, death’s counterfeit^ here, where our fate, , - 

jjmd kde on death itself ! up, up. and we Hid in an auger-hole, may rush, and seize us ? 

The greit doom’s image 1 Malcolrn 1 Banquo I Let’s away; HijiA 

At from year gm^rfie up, and walk like sprites, Our tears are not yet brew’d. 

Tfli mmmmm this horror 1 Ring the bell. Mol. [Aside io Don.] Nor our strong acwrdw 

[Bell Tif^s. Upon the foot of motion. 


Ban^ 


Look to the lady : 

. , , iLady Macheih is carried out, 

^0, when we have *©ur naked fr?iilties hid, 

That auflfer in ej^osure, let us meet, 

question this most bloody piece of work, 

To ^ow it further. Fears and scruples shake us : 
Xn the great hand of God I stand ; and thence 
Against the undivulged pretence I fight 
Of tre^nous malice. 

Mmd, And so do I. 

AU, ^ So all. 

Mitch. Let’s briefly put on manly readiness, 
And meet f the hall together. . 

All. Well contented. 140 

\Bxeimi all hut Malcolm and Donalhain. 
Mat. What will you do? Let’s not consort 
with them: 

To show an unfelt sorrow is an office 

Which the false man does easy. I ’ll to England. 

To Ireland, I; our separated fortune 
Shall keep us both the safer: where we are, 
There's daggers in men’s smiles; the near in 
blood. 

The nearer blooc^. 

Mai. . ^ This murderous shaft that’s shot 

Hath not yet lighted, and our safest way 
Is to avoid the aim. ^ Therefore, to horse ; 

And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, 150 
But^^t away: there’s Warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there’s no mercy left 

ysxetmi, 

IV, Oui^de MacheiKs castle, 

, , a , V ' : Ross and an old Man. 

Old Threescore and ton I Oan remember 
well a 

Within the volume of whidi time X have seen 
Hours dreadful and things strange; but this sore 
ni^ht 

Hath trifled former knowings, 

Boss. Ah, good father. 

Thou seest, the heavens, as troubled with man's 
act, 

Threaten his bloody stage ; by the clock, 'tis day. 
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp : 
Is't night’s predominance, or the day’s shame, 
That darkness does the face of earth entomb. 
When living light should kiss it? 

OldM. 'Tis unnatural, 10 

Even like the deed that's done. On Tuesday last, 
A falcon, towering in her pride of place, 

Was by a mousing owl hawk'd at and kill'd. 

Bass, And Duncan’s horses— a thing most 
strange and certain— 

B^tttfous and swift, the minions of their race, 
Ttnjfh'd wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out, 
Ceilppi^g 'gainst obedience, as they would 

Wa^Wilhf'lttankind. 

91 ^ ^ other. 

Bass. They did so, to the amazement of mine 
eyci ! 

That look'd upon’t Here comes the good Mac- 
duffi ‘ ' 20 

Bnter ^^cbuff. , 

How goes the world, sif, W>wt. 

Macd. . ■ ^wy, see you 


Bass, Is’t known who did this more than 
bloody deed? 

Macd. Those that Macbeth hath slain, 

wSr^oacouIdtheypretend! 

Macd. They were suborn'd : 

Malcolm and Donalbam, the king's two sons. 

Are stol’n away and fled; which puts upon them 
Sumicion of the deed. 

, . . 'Gainst nature still I 
Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life’s means I Then 'tis most like 
The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 50 
Mam. He is already named, and gone to 
Scone 

To be invested 

« Where is Duncan's body? 

Macd. Carried to Colmekill, 

The sacred storehouse of his predecessors, 

And guardian of their bones. 

XT . ^ Scone? 

Macd. No, cousin, I'll to Fife. 

Wellj I will thither, 
Macd. Well, may you see things well done 
there: adieu I 

Lest our old robes sit easier than our new { 

Boss. Farewell, father. 

OldM. God's benison go with you ; and with 
those 

That would make good of bad, and friends of 
I IBxeunl, 


Scene I. Berres. The palace. 

Enter Banquo. 

Ban. TTiou hast it now : king, Cawdor, 
Glanais, all, < 

As the weird women promised, and, I fear. 

Thou play’dst moat foully for’t : yet it was said 
It should not stand in. thy posterity, 

But that myself should be Sie root and father 
Of many kings. If diere come truth frond thirix— 
As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine— 
Why, by the verities on thee made good. 

May they not be my oracles as well, 

And set me up in hope? But hush I no mewe. 10 

Sennet sounded. Enter Macbeth, as kihg^ 

I Macbeth, as gueen, Lbnkox, Ro^, 

Lords, Ladies, and Atten dan ts. 

Mach. Here's our chief guest. 

. If lie had been forgotten, 
it had been as a gap in our great feast, 

And all-thing unbecoming. 

A To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir, 

And I’ll request your presence. 

_Ban. Let your highness 

Command upon me ; to the which my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

Mach. Ride you this afternoon? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord. ao 

Mach. We should have else desired your good 
^ advice, ® 

Whi(^ still hath been both grave and prosperous. 
In this day’s council; but we'll take to-morrow. 
Is't far you ride? 


MACBBTH. 


far, my lord, as wJl fill up the time 
Twixt this and supper: go not my horse Ae 
better, 

I must become a borrower of the night 
For a dark hour or twain. 

* . Fail not our feast. 

Ban, lord, I will not 
Mach, We hear, our bloody cousins are 
bestowed 30 

In England and in Ireland, not confessing 
Their cruel pwicide, filling their hearers 
With strange invention : but of that to-morrow. 
When therewithal we shall have cause of state 
Cmving us jointly. Hie you to horse : adieu, 

III! you return at night. Goes Fleance with you? 
Ban, Ay, my good lord: our time does call 
upon *s. 

Mach, I wish your horses swift and sure 
of foot ; 

And so I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewell, lExit Banquo. 40 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till Seven at night : to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself 
Till supper-time alone ; while then, God Iw with 
you I 

\Mxeuni all hui Macheihy and an atiendani. 
Sirrah, a word with you ; attend those men 
Our pleasure? 

A tten. They are, my lord, without the palace 
gate. 

Mach, Bring them before us. 

{.Exit Attendant. 
To be thus is nothing; 
But to be safely thus. — Our fears in Banquo 
Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature go 
Keigns that which would be fear’d: ’tis much 
he dares; 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind, 

He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To adt in safe^. There is none but he 
Wliose being I do fear : and, under him. 

My Genius is rebuked: as, it is said, 

Mark Antony’s was by Caesar. He chid the 
sisters 

y^ven first they put the name of king upon me. 
And bade them speak to him ; then prophet-like 
They hail d him father to a line of kings ; 60 

Upon my head they placed a fruitless crown. 

And put a barren sceptre in my gripe, 

Thence to be wrenchM with an unlmeal hand, 

No son of mine succeeding. If 't be so. 

For Banqup’s issue have f filed my mind ; 

For th0m the gracious Duncan have I murder’d; 
Put rancours in the vessel of my peace 
Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 
Given to the common enemy of man, 

To them kings, me seed of Banquo 

Bather %n so, come fate into the lis^ 

And champion me to the utterance ! Who ’s there ? 

Atteni^nt, tqiih, two Murderers. 
Now go to the door, and stay there till we call. 

. {Exit Attendant. 

WM it not yesterday we spoke together ? 

It was, so please your highness. 

, well then, now 

Haiiiel’^tt cbnldder d of my speeches? Know 


That it was he in the times past which held you 
So under fortune, which you thought had been 
Our innocent self: this I made good to you 
In our last conference;, pass’d m pjpbatiDn with 
you, \ 80 

How;you were borne in hand,- how cross’d, the 
mstruments, \ 

Who wrought with them, and all thin^ else that 
might \ 

To half a soul and to a notion crazed 
Say * Thus did Banquo.* 
jRiret Mur. ^ You made it know^p to-us. 
Mach, I did so, and went further, which 
is now 

Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Your patience ^0 predominant in your natuiw 
That you can let this go? Are. you so gospw’d 
To pray for this good man and for his issue, 
Whose heavy hand hath bow’d you to the grave 
And beggar’d yours for ever? 

First M ur. We are min, my liege. 01 
Mach, Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men j 
As hounds and greyhounds, mongrels, spanidl^, 
curs, 

Shoughs, water-rugs and demi-wolves, are dept 
All by the name of dogs : the valued file 
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle, 

The housekeeper, the hunter, every one 
Accordng to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him closed ; whereby he does receive I 
Particulw addition, from the bill ,100 i 

That writes them all alike : and so of men. I 

NoWj if you have a station in the file, 

Not i’ the worst rank of manhood, say *t ; 

And I will put that business in your bosoms. 
Whose execution takes your enemy off. 

Grapples you to the heart and love of us. 

Who wear our health but sickly in his life. 

Which in his death were perfe^ 

Sec. Mur. I am one. xnv liecre. 

Whom the -die blows, and buffets of the world' 
Have so incensed that I aija reckless w^t xro 
I do to spite the world. , ■ > 

First Mur. And I anolher 
So weary with disasters, tugg’d with fdrtune, • 
That I would set my life on any chance, 

To mend it, or be rid on’t. 

Mach, Both'ofyou 

Know Banquo was your enemy, h 
Both Mur. ^ ^ Tirue, n^lord. ' 

Mach. So is he mine; and in such bloody 
distance, 

That evdy minute of his being thrusts 
Against my near'st of life; and though I could 
from-my sight 

And bid roywill avouch it, yet I must not, lao 
Fot certmn fijetids' that are both his and inine, 
mose loves I mhymofi drop, but wail his fall 
Who I myself struck down; and thence it is, 

That I to your assistance do make love, 

Masking the business from the common eye 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

Sec. Mur. We shall* my lord* 

Perform what you command us. ' ^ ^ - 

FMMur. Though our liv^ 

Mach, Your spints shine through you* mdaln 
this hour at most , 

I will advise you where to plant yoursely^ >' 
Acquaint you with the perfect spy 0* X30 


mdioesit on ’t ; for’t must be done to-night, 
Axid 909 xieAiijbg ixom the palace ; always thought 
That i oegpnre a clearness: and with him— 

To kwwQitSiiO rub® nor botches in the work— 
Fleanoe ^ son, that keeps him company. 

Whose fhaence is -no less material to me 
Than k hfis fathei^s, must embrace the fate 
Of that dtark hour. Resolve yourselves apart ; 

I TI eocoe to you anon. 

JSffik Mur. We are resolved, my lord. 

• Macf. _ rU call upon you straight: abide 
wkhin. [Exeunt Mw^erers. 140 

Tt k ooaicluded. Banquo, thy soul ’s flight, 
if k find heaven, must find it out to-night. [Exit. 

Scene IL Thej^atace, 

EmierJjADV Macbeth and a Servant 

if. Is Banquo gone fnom court ? 

Srru. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night 
£«djf M. Say to the king, I would attend his 
lekore 

' Bor a few words. 

Serv. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Z>ady M. Noqght’s had, all’s spent, 

Whete onr deure is got without content : 

TTs safer to be that which we destroy 
Tkm bgr desmsdrion dwell in doubtful joy. 

' En£er Macbeth. 

I why do you keep alone, 
wtuxrkM feyfes ; your catD^wmkms making, 
wrimitgfci© woug^a6s.whfeh should indeed have 

With jKitt they dblnk oq? Things without all 1 

resqedjjr 

Should he withoot r^;ard< what’s done is done. 

I Mack We have sootch’d the snake, not kill’d ' 
1 it j ] 

! She’n ck^ and be herself, whilst our poor malice ' 
I Remains in danger of her former tootlL ' 

But let the frame of things disjoint, both the 
worlds sufier, 

Ere we ^^eat our meal in fear and sleep 

the afflidlion of these terrible dreams 1 

Tli« shake us nightly ; better be with the dead, J 
Whom w^ to gauf our peace, have sent to peace. 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie ai 

0*1 hwch him further? * 

o'er yoS 'rugged looks; 
your guests to-night, 
sa^ I, Ipve; and so, I pray, be 

to Banquo: 30 

with eye and tongue: 


JLadyM, But in them nature’s copy’s 
t . eterne. < 

Mack There’s comfort yet; they are assail'* i 
able : 

Then be thou jocund ; ere the bat hath flown 
His cloister’d flight, ere to black Hecate’s sttwx- 
mons ^ ! 

The shard-borne beetle with his drowsy hums 
Hath rung night’s yawning peal, there shall , 
done 

i A deed of dreadful note. 

) Lady M. What’s to be done ? 

Mack Be innocent of the knowledge, dearestfc 
chuck. 

Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seeling niglit,, , 
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day; 

with thy bloody and invisible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 
Which keeps me p94e 1 Light thickens; and tli-e 
crow 50 

Makes wing to the rool^ wood : 

Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night’s black agents to their preys do 
rouse; 

Thou marvell’st at my words : but hold thee still S 
Things bad begun make strong themselves by ill . 

So, prithee, go with me. [Exeunt* 

Scene III. A ^arh near the palace* 

Enter three Murderers. f 

^rei Mur. But who did bid thee join with tis ? 

- Macbeth* 

Sec. Mur. He needs not our mistrust, since 
he delivers, . 

Our offices and- what we- have to do 
To the diretftion just. ’ 

First Mur. Then stand with us. 

The west yet glimmers with some streaks of dstv S 

Now spurs the lated traveller apace 

J and' near approaches 
The subject: of our watch. 

JiST* 'in* ^ horses. 

Man. [mthm} Give us a light there, ho t ’ 

'Tw^' *1- he: the rest ! . 

That ^withm the note of expe(5lation lo i 

Already are i’ the court. 

Kis horses go about 

Third Mur. Almost a mile; but he doe« 
usually, ; 

So all- men do, from hence' to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. saw 

Sec. Mur. A light, a light I 


this. 

“ my mind, dear 


[ Enter Banquo, o!«<f Fleance with a icrck. 
Third Mur. 

EirstMur. Stand to 't. 

^ to-night 

J-xr^Mur. Let it com. down. 

Thou mayst revenge. O slave I 

^ w*th^'lightl"' 

Was ’t not the wav? 

There’s but one down; the^oii 

Sec. Mur. 


We have lost ao 


Scene tii.] 
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Best half of our affair. 

, First Mur. Well, let's away, and say how 
I much is done. [Exctmt 

Scene IV, The same. Hall in the palace. 

1 A banquet prepAred. Enter Macbeth, Lady 
i MA.CBSTK, Ross, Lennon, Lords, and Atceud- 
j ants. 

Mach. You know your own degrees ; sit down : 
at first 

And last the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Th.anks to your majesty. 

Mach. Ourself will mingle with society. 

And play the humble host. 

Our hostess keeps her state, but in best time 
We wU require her welcome. 

Latfy M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our 
friends ; 

For my heart speaks they are welcome. 

I First Murderer appears at the door. 

Mach. See, they encounter diee with their 
hearts' thanks. 

Both sides arc even : here 1 *11 sit i’ the midst : xo 
Be large in mirth ; anon we '11 drink a measure 
The table round. {Approaching the door. 1 There's 
blood upon* thy face. 

Mur. 'Tis Banquo's then. 

Mach. *Tis better thee without than he within. 
Is he dispatched? 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut; that I did 
for him, 

Mach. Thou art the best o’ the cut-throats : 
yet he 's TOod 

That did the like for Fleance : if thou didst it, 

' Thou art the nonpareil. 

Mur. ^ Most royal sir, 

I ' Fleance is 'scaped. so 

I Mach. Then comes my fit again : 1 had else 
been perfedl, 

' Whole as the marble, founded as tie rock, 

As broad and general as the casing air: 

But now I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confined, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo’s safe? 
Mur. Ay, my good lord: safe in a ditch he 
I bides, 

j With twenty trenched gashes on his head ; 

I The least a death to nature, 
i Mach. Thanks for that: 

I There the grown serpent lies; the worm that's 
fled 

Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 30 

No teeth for the present. Get thee gone: to- 
morrow 

We'll hear, ourselves, again. {Exit Murderer, 
Lady M. My royal lord, 

JliV ou do not give the cheer: the feast is sold 
y^hat is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a-making, 
Tis given with welcome ; to feed were best at 
home; 

From thence the sauce to meat is ceremony^ 
Meeting were bare without it. 

Macb. ' Sweet remembrancer I 

Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 

, And health on both I 

1 Len. May’t please your highness sit. 

{ ' [7!^ Ghost 0 / Banquo eniersy and sits in 
I ' MacheiKs place. 


Mach. Here had we now our country’s honour 
roofd, 40 

Were the graced person of our Banquo present; 
Who may 1 rather challenge for unkiudness 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Ross. His absence, sir, 

Lays blame upon his promise. Please *t your 
highness 

To grace u.s with your royal company. 

Mach. The table’s full. 

Len. Here is a place reser\'ed, sir. 

Mach. Where? 

Len. Here,, my good lord. What is't that 
moves your highness? 

Mach. Which ofyou have done this? 

Lords. What, my good lord? 

Mach. Thou canst not say I did it: never 
shake ^ 50 

Thy gory locks at me. 

Ross. Gentlemen, rise : his highness is not well. 
Lady M. Sit, worthy friends ; my lord is often 
thus. 

And hath been from his youth : pray you, keep 
seat ; 

The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well : if much you note him, , 
You shall offend him and extend his passion : 
Feed,' and regard him not. Are you a man ? 
Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on 
that 

Which mighq appal the devil. 

Lady M. 0 proper stuff I 60 

This is the very painting of your fear: 

Tlus is the air^drawn dagger which^ you said, 

Led you- to Duncan. 0, these flaws and starts. 
Impostors to true fear, would w«ll become 
A woman’s story at a winter’s fire, 

Authorized by her grandam. Sh^e itself! 

Why do you make such faces ? When all’s done. 
You. look but on a stool. ; 

Mach. Prithee, see there I behold ! look ! lo 1 
'how say you? - 

Why, what care I? If thou canst nod, speak too. 
If ch^el-houses and our graves must send 71 
Those that we bury back, our monuments 
Shall be the inaw's of kites, {Ghost vanishes. 
Lady M. What, quite unmann’d in folly? 
Mach. Zf I stand here, 1 saw him. 

Lady M. Fie, for shame ! 

Mach. Blood hath been shed ere now, i' the 
olden time, 

Ere human statute purged the gentle weal ; 

Ay, and since too, murders have been perform'd 
Too terrible for the ear: the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would 
die. 

And there an end; but now they rise again, Bo 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 

And push us from our stools : this is more strange , 
Than such a murder is. 

Lady M. My worthy lord, 

Your noble friends do lack you. 

Mach, I do forget. 


icalth 


to all 


Then I'll sit down* Give me some wine ; fill full. , 
1 drink to the general joy o’ the whole table. 89 
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And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
Would he were here 1 to all, and him, we thirst. 
And all to all 

Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 
Re-enter Ghost 

Mach, Avaunt! and quit my sight 1 let the 
earth hide thee ! 

Thy bones are marrowless^ thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Which thou dost glare with ! 

Lctdy M. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of custom : 'tis no other; 

Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

Maci. What man dare, I dare : 

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, zoo 
The arm’d rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger ; 

Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble ; or be alive again, 

And dare me to the desert with thy sword ; 
flf trembling I inhabit then, protest me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow ! 
Unreal mockery, hence 1 CGEosif vanishes. 

Why, so: being gone, 

I am a man again. Pray you, sit stiU. 

Ladj> M. YOU have displaced the mirth, broke, 
the good meeting, 

With most admired disorder. 

Can such things be, no 
And ov^come us like a summer’s cloud. 

Without our special wonder? Vou make me 


lo the disposition that I owe, 

Wh^%o^1^ thmk you can behold such sights> 
And-keep the natuzm ruby of your cheeks, 

When mine is blauch’d with fear. 

Ross, What sights, my lord? 

Lady M. I pray yoh, speak not ; he grows 
worse and worse ; i 

Question enrages him. At once, good night : 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 

But go at once. 

Leu. Goodnight; and better health lao 

Attend his majesty I 

Lady M, A kind good night to all ! 

\ExeuHi all hti Macbeth and Lady M. 
Mach. It will have blood ; they say, blood will 
have blood : 

Stones have been known to move and trees to 
speak ; 

Augurs and understood relations have 
By magot-pies and choughs and rooks brought 
forth 

The secret^ St man of blood. What is the night ? 
Lady^M, Almost at odds with morning, which 
^ is which. 

' ' How sa^st thou, that MacdufiT denies 

bidding? 

" Did you send to, him, sir? 
MaM ) J hut I will send : 

There ’s nbt a one of thtm but in his house 131 

I keep h I to-morrow, 

And sisters : 

More shallfthey^speafe J wv I ainbent to know, 

By the worst wrst. For rnipe own 

good. 

All causes shall ^ve. way^t in^bl^od 

Stepp’d in so far that, 


Returning were as tedious as go o’er : 

Strange things I have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which must be a< 5 led ere they may be scann’d. 
Lady M. You lack the season of all natures, 
sleep. 14 T 

Mach. Come, we’ll to sleep. My strange and 
self-abuse 

Is the initiate fear that wants hard use : 

We are yet but young in deed. lExeunt. 

Scene V. A Heath. 

Thunder. Enter the three Witches, 
meeting Heca,te. 

First Witch. Why, how now, Hecate ! you 
look angerly. 

Hec. Have I not reason, beldams as you are, 
Saucy and overbold? How did you dare 
To trade and traflfic with Macbeth 
In riddles and affairs of death ; 

And I. the mistress of your charms. 

The close contriver of ml harms, 

Was never call’d to bear my part. 

Or show the glory of our art? . 

And, which is worse, all you have done zo 

Hath been but for a wayward son, 

Spiteful and wrathful, who, as others do, 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

But make amends now : get you gone. 

And at the pit of Acheron 
Meet me 1 ’ the mommg : thither he 
Will come to know his destiny : 

Your vessels and your spells provide. 

Your (harms and every thing beside. 

I am for the air ; this night I’ll spend ao 

Unto a dismal and a- fatal end : 

Great business must be wrought ere noon \ 

Upon the comer of the moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop profound ; 

I’ll catch it ere it come to ground : 

And that distill’d by magic sleights 
Shall raise such artificial sprites 
As by the strength of their illusion 
S^lf draw him on to his confusion : 

He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and beat 30 
His hopes ’bove wisdom, grace and fear : 

And you all know, security 
Is mortals’ chiefest enemy. 

[Music and a song mjthm : * Come away^ 
come away,* &c. 

Hark ! I am call’d ; my little spirit, see, 

Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. lExtt. 
First Witch. Come, let’s make hast^ she’ll 
soou be back again. [Exeunt. 

Scene VI. Forres. The j^alace. 

Enter Lennox and another Lord. ^ 
Len, My former speeches have but hit yotufPf 
thoughts. 

Which can interpret further : only, I say, 

Thin^ have been strangely borne. The gracious 
Duncan 

Was pitied of Macbeth : marry, he was dead ; - 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk’d too late ; 
Whom, you may say, if t please you, Fli?ance 
kill’d. 

For Fleance fled : men must not walk too late. 

Who cannot want the thought how monstrous 
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It ivM fof Mftlcoltn End fb^r Elt^ansaini 
To WU their s|jraciqwfadier?S^ Xo 

How it did gncve Macbeth I did Iw; not stnsigiht 
In p«m8 ruffo the tw<? delinquents tear, 

That were the slaveaof drink and thralls of sleep? 
Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wisely too ; 
For 'twould have ar^er^d any heart alive 
To hear the men deny . So that, I say. 

He has Dome all things well: and I do trxink 
That had he D^can’s sons under his key — 

AS| an’tplease heaven, he shall not — diey should 


What *twere to kill a lather ; so should Fleance. 20 
«ttt, ^ fifocn hroad words and ’cause he 

Hla prince at the tyrant's feast, I hear 
MacQun lives in disgrace ; sir, can you teU 
Where he bestows himself? 

Land, The sonofDunchn, I 

Front whom this tyrant holds the due of birth. 
Lives in the Engum court, and is received 
Of the most pious Edward with such grace 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Take* from ids high respedt; thither Macdu£f 
Is gone to pray the holy king, upon his aid 30 
To wake Normutnberland and warlike Siward: 
I 1 ut, the help of these— with Him above 

To ratify the work— we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights, 

Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives, 
Do (kithful homage and receive free honours : 

All which we pine for now : and this report 
Hath so exasperate the king that he 
Sihepares for some attempt of war. 

Lon, Sent.he to Macduff? 

L<fnd, He didt and with an absolute ‘ Sir, 
not 1 ,' 40 

The cloudy messenger turns me his back, 

And hums, as who should say ^You’ll rue the 
time 

That clog* me with this answer.’ 

And that well might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
Kis wisdom can pr^de. Some holy angel 
Fly to the court of England and unfold 
Hti message ere he come, that a swift blessing 
hf ay soon return to this our sulSsrin^ Country 
Ua^ a hand accursed ! 

Lmtl, I’U send my prayers with him, 

ACT IV., 

Scene I* A (av0m. Tn the middle^ a lailing 
eautdrm* 

iAree Witches. 

Thrice the brinded.cat ha.th 

Wadk. Thrke and' once the’ hedgerpig 
whbad..' 

f%M midL Harpkr cries 'Tls dme, *iis 

, Bound about (he caul^on go| 
t«wall* thrown ^ 

■ * stone \ 



All. Double, double toil and troul^ee. 

Fim bum, and cauldron' bubble. 

FiUet of a fenny snake, ; 

In the cauldron boil and bake; ' 

Eye of newt and toe of feog, 

Wool of bat and tozigme of dog. » 

Adders fork and blmd-worm’s siting. 

Lizard’s leg and owlet’s wing, 

I^or a charm of powerful trouble, 

Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

•AZ2. Double, double toil and trouble ; sto 

Fire bum and cauldron bubble. 

'XhiTd itch. Scale of dragon, tooth of 
wolf, o -7 - 

"Witched mummy, maw and gulf 
Of the ravin’d salt-sea shark. 

Root of hemlock digg*d f the dark,. 

Liver of blaq>heining Jew, 
of goat, and slips of yew 
Sliver’d in the moon’s eclipse, i- 

Nose of Turk and Tartar’s lips. 

Finger of birth-strangled babe , . , 30 

Bitch-deliver’d by a drab, 

Make the gruel thidc and slab : 

Add th^eto a tiger’s chaudron, 

F or the ingredients of our caulhron. 

• AIL Double, double toil and trouble; 

Fire bum and cauldron, bubble. 

Sec. Witch. Cool it with a baboon’s Uoodt 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Rnier HScate io the other three Witchers. 

Idee. O, well done I I commend your pains ; 

And every one shall share i’ the gains ; .40 

And now about the cauldron sing, 

Live elves and fairies in a ring, 

Enchanting all that you put in. 

IMiesic and a song: ‘Black spirits^* Sre- 

Sec. Witch. By the jadekmg pf ihy thcahb^ 
Something wicked this way cbm^;' ^ 

, Open, locks, ’ ■ 

whoeV^ knocks 1 

^ ,iEV*Ar?'MACB±TH. 

Mceeb, How now, you secret, Wack„*am,d 
night hags I > 

What is 't you do? . \ - 

All. A deed withoiitanaaae. ' 

Mach. I conjure you, by that which ybft pa^*^. 
fess, ' * ' ? . ' ' ■ ' - 

Howe’er you come to know iti answer’an^ ^ 
Though you untie the winds le^ ^ 

A^inst thcvckim^hes.;; fhp^h the yosty 
Confound and ■ 

uovm ; ' i 

Though 'ca&ifles^oMe omtibe^iwardfirsf hea^ j ' - 

The^hS^^ofl ^^r^B^dations ; though' idio 
breashi^/ / ■ ' / ■ ' " ■ 

Of natty’s together, ' ■ .% 

.Even .till answer me. 

To wha 4: 1 ask you. ^ ^ 

• Speak. 

Sec. Wiikh. Demand. 

Third <Wiich. j < 

' J^irsl Bay, if thc^s^i 

' droml pur mouths, 

;.„.u 1 . ' "u, 
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■' ft' ^ . 

Mm* Odl i*'eia : let me see 

FJr^t Witch^ iH'^ow's blood, that hath 

i^aten, , ’ 

Her nine farrow; grease that’s swcaten 
From the murderer’ s gibbet ^ow 
Into the flame. 

AIL Come, high or low ; 

Thyself and office dm tly show 1 

Tender, First Apparition : an armed H ead. 

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown power,— 

" First Wiiclu He knows thy thought : 

beware Macduff; ^ 

Beware the thane of Fife, Dismiss me. Enough. 

iDeseends, 

Mach. Whate’er thou art, for thy good caution, 
thanks ; 

Thou hast harp'd my fear aright: but one word 

FiSr^itch* Tltt will not be commanded; 
here’s smother, 

, Mere potent than the first. 

Tkuffd^* Smnd Appwfirion ; a hhody Child, 

' Sesa.^Jk^, Macbeth! Macbeth I Macbeth I 
Had I three esgrs, Pld hear thee. 

: bloody, bold, and resolute j laugh 

- bf woman bom ^ 

i^t yet I*il m^b s^urahos'dodbl© suira, - 
And take a bond of fstte: thefts shalt not live; 
That I miy tell pale-hearted fear it lies. 

And sleep in spite of thunder. 

Tkmder. Third Apparition : a Child crowned^ 
with a tree in his hemd. 

What is this 

That rises like die issue of a king, 

And wears upon his baby-brow me round 
And* top of sovereignty? 

AIL Listen, but speak not to *t 

Third A^j^. Be lion-mettled, proud ; and take 
nocaro 90 

■ WhO ffthftfes. who frefs. Vw wheje'ccn^irers are : 

’d be until 
unsinane hill 

IZfescends. 
vill never be; 

:d the tree 
Sweet bodementsi 

1 the wood 
)Uced Macbeth 
oay his breath 
ifet my heart 100 
1 moi if yqur^^ 


First W’iich. Show! 

Sec, mteh. Show! 

Third Witch, Show ! 

A ll Show his eyes, and grieve hts h^art ; * 
Come like shadows, so depart t 

A sJum of Eight Kings, the last with a 
his hand; Banquds Ghost follomif*^* 

Macb, Thou art too like the spirit ' 

down! , * 

Thy crown does sear mine eye-balla, Ajcwa 
hair, ^ . 


Thou Other gold-bound brow, is like the flbnifc* 






A third is like the former* Filthy hags 1 « 

Why do you show me this? A fourth IStart, 

What, will the line stretch out to the emc^ «« 
doom? 

Another yet ! A seventh I I ’ll see no mono s 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a gmaaw 
Which shows me many more ; and some I ee® • •** 
That two-fold balls and treble sceptre* cmrry t 
Horrible sight 1 Now, 1 see, *tis true : 

For the blood-bolter’d Banquo smile* upo«» . 

And points at them for his. lAJ^ritiofU wa**#*^ I 
Whau is this so? 

First Witch, Ay, sir, all this is *01 b«t w*iT 
Stands Macbeth thusisnasedlyf 
‘Come* sisters, cheer we up his spritesi. 

And show the best of our delights t 
I’ll charm the ak to give a sotuuly 
While yon peefom your audio roiakd a 
That this great kh^ may wm. 

Our duties did his weloosoe pay. ^ 

Macb. Where are they? Gon<^ XjBit tfais peer* 
nicious hour 

Stand aye accursed in the calendar t 
Come in, without there 1 

Enter LaNNox. 

Zen, What's ymir wttlf 

Macb. Saw you the afismwf > 

Een. iwm 

Maeb, Came they not yet* t _ 

Een, feideodt, imy Ihimsmt 

Macb. Infedted be the air whereo* they iH Mm ; 
And danon’d all those that trust them 1 I md mm m 
The galloping of horse : who wai't mme by 1? f 
Een. ’Tis two or three, my lord, thsit t m dmm 
you word 

Macduff is fled to Biu^d. 

M<t€b. Fled to a ngk i id f 

Zen, Avt my good lord. 

Macb. Time, thou autfdpatest my dbsHufl 
nioits: 

The flighty pumote never Is o'ertoefle 
Unless the deed go with it: £rom tb^ iwiininiiii 
The very^firstlings of my heart sht^ b* 
TheflmtUngtof myhaud. Andevem itom 
To orowm my tbot^hts with a^ be ll 
and done: 

Sl.’Slwatt.'^ssaafc. . 



Scene i.] 


MACMKTB. 


This deed 1 11 do before this purpose cool; 

But no more sights l-t-Wbere suuethesegceitleraen? 
Come, briUfi: me where they- are. \jEjeeuni, 

Sgbnb II. Ma^duff*s casiU; ^ 
Enter Ladv Macduff, her Son, and Ross. 

Z. Macd. What had he d<me, to make him fly 
the land? 

Eoss. You must have patience, madam. 

L. Macd. He had none: 

His flight was madness : when ouradlionsdo not, 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Roes, You know not 

Whether it was his wisdom or his fear. 

X. Macd. Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to lea^e 
HsbabeSk 

His mansion and his titles in a place 
From, whence himself does fly ? He loves us not ; 
He wants the natural touch : for the poor wren, 
The most dinunutjve of birds, will fight, lo 
Her young ones in her nest, gainst the owL 
All is the fear and nothing is the lore ; 

As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
^ runs against all reason. 

Ross.. My dearest cor, 

I pray you , school yourself : but for your h usband. 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The flts o’ the season. 1 dare not speak much 
further ! » 

But cruel are the times, when we are traitors 
And do not know ourselves, when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear, 
But float upon a wild and violent sea ax 

Each way and move. I take my leave of you ; 
Shall not be long but I’ll be here again : 

Things at the worst will ccfaso, or else climb up- 
ward 

To what they were before. My pretty cousin, 
Blessing upon y oul 

X. Moca. Father’d he is, and yet he’s fedicr- 
lesa 

Ross. I am so much a fool, should I stay longer. 
It would be my disgrace and your eflsoomfort: 

X taloe my leave at onca \fixii* 

E, Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead; 30 
And what will you do now? How will you Uve? 
Sort. As birds do, mother. 

X. MatM, what with worms and flies? 

Son. With what I get. I moan ; and so do they. 
X. Mood. Poor bird! thou’ldst never fmr the 
net nor lime. 

The pitfall nor the gin. 

Sotr, Why should I, mother? PowHrdsthey 
are not set for.. 

My father 1 $ not dead, for all your saying* 

[ .E^Jided, Veg,he is dead: how wilt thou do 
\ me a father? 

Sod* , Kay, how will yt« do for a husband? j 
Xh Mood Why, 1 can buy me twenty ^at any 
nutlet . - . . , 40 

Sod* Than you’ll buy ’em to sell agsdiiv ' 1 
1 X* Mood Thou apeaifc’st with aU w wh:; and , 

^ Sod - 

* X..|IM^ Wsm* 


And be all traitors that do (i > 

X. Macd Every one, that does so is 
and must bo hanged* . J , ' i - sd 

Son. And must they all be hanged thawweir 
and he? >i . 

E. Macd Everyone. 

Son. Who must hang them? ^ 

Why, the iionest naen. 

Son. Then the liars and swearers are fools, 
for there are liars and swearers enow to beat the 
honest men and hang up them. 

X, Macd. Now, God help thee, poor monkey! 
But how wilt thou do for a father? - 60 

Son. If he were dead, you ’Id weep for him: 
if you would not, it were a good sign .that f should 
quickly have a new father. 

X. Macd. Poor prattler, how thou talk’st ! ■ 

Enter a Messenger,- 

Mess. Bless you, fair dame 1 I am not to ybu 
known, 

Though in your state of honour I am pwrfedk. 

I doubt some danger does approach you nehrly: 

If you will take anomely man’s advice, , 

Be not found here; hence, with your little ones- 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too savage ; 70 
To do worse to you were fell cruelty, 

Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserve 
you! 

I dare abide no longer. \.Exii. 

L. Macd. Whither should I fly? 

I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world ; where to do harm 
Is often laudable, to do good sometime 
Accounted dangerous folly: why then, aJa^, 

Do I put up that womanly defence, 

To say I have done no harm ? 

EnterVlocc^xoU. , r- 

First Mur, Whew is yS 
X. Macd. I hope, hi no^place so^'uiSsimdiieA'' 
Where siwb ae thou mayst mi hinu - x ' 

First MuTi Ile,\a>tisn|fo3r. 

Son^ ! thou shag-hai|f d ’mtol . 

First Mur, Wbat« vqu legg I 

Young fry of treachery I . . . ' 

Son, He hasldU'd,n*e,moAer: 

Exeunt Mvraor^ Jdmfindm- 
Scene III. En^laeuE the Kid^od^aRi^. 

Mat Xeii iaa seeic out some desolate nWe, 

We«?f&^SlbbsoWeni|w^* . ' 

Mam 4. - let us rather 

Hold to the.mortal mard and-hke geod ineu^ 
BeatrideOsjf downifalr hbintndom s eacb newmoral 
cry,newr* 80 t#^ > 
Strike heaven on me face, that it j . 

^ ifit felt widi-SpQdimd and yell’d out ; . k^.i .¥ 5 
I4ke sj^lMeofdolour,^^^^^ ^ ^ j 

As I shall And the time to / 
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[ACT IT. 


Wliat ypu have spoke^ may h# so perchanee. 
T Tdfaf tyi^t. -whose sole name blisters our tongues, 
OJW« thought honest: you have loved him 

■yjrfr]!. ;. 

He hath not touch’d you yet. I am young ; but 
, something . ■ 

Ycm may deserve of him through me, and wisdom 
^To ofier up a weak poor i^ocent lamb 
To Mjpease an angry god.' 

I am not treacherous. ^ 

jUfal But Macbeth is. 

A good^and -virtuous nature m^ recoil 
In an imperial charge But I shall crave your 
pardon : ®o 

Xhatwhichyouaremy thoughts cannot transpose; 
Angds are bright still, though the brightest fell ; 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of 
grace, 

Yet grace murt sdll look so. 

Macd, I have lost my hopes. 

Mai. Perchance even there where I did find 
my doubts. 

Why in that rawness left you -wife and child, 
Tniosepredousmotives, those strong knots of lov 
■Without leave-taking ? I pray you, 

ipy jealousies be your dishonours, ^ ag 
But mine own safeties. You may be rightly just, 
Whaie^ I shall think. 

Ma^ Bleed, bleed, pqor country 1 

tyranny J lay thou thy basis sure, 

1^ j^^^da^ uofi dheck thee : wear thou thy 

Id V“ ^ee well, lord % 

th at 

spitoe that’s in tie tpant’a grasp. 
And ^ rich Fast to .boot 
Mai. Be not offended: 

r not as in absolute fear of you. 

I ^ink otn country sinks beneath the yoke ; 

It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a ga^ 40 
Is added to her wounds : I think -withal 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 

And here from gracious England have I offer 
Of goodly thousands : but for all this. 

When, I shall tread upon tie tyrant’s head. 

Or wear it on iny sword, yet my poor country 
Si|aB have more vices than it had before, 

S00r& suffer and more sundty ways than ever, 

®’^ Mm;that shall succeed. 

. What should he be? 

i It IS myself I mean : in whom I know 50 
;^®^cplajs of vice so grafted 

they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
s pure as snow, and the poor state 
as a lamb, being compared 
affneless harms. 

^ " " ' ' Not in the legions 

I can come a devil more damn’d 


Macd. 


^Boundless mtemjwiitTnoai 




I grant him bloody, 
deceitful,, 
g of every sin 
'snbbottomj none, 60 
“■Xes, your daughters, 

,djitiJd*not^ up 


maca* -^unciiess r 

In nature is a tyranny; it hath been 
he untimely emp^ing of the happy throiM* 
And fall of many kinga But fear not yet 


we nave wuiung oamcs enough ; there a 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themseive#. 

Finding it so inclined. 

Jfal. With this there grovifM 

In my most ill-composed affedlion sucxi 
A stanchless avarice that, were I king, 

I should cut off the nobles for their lancUt^ 

Desire his jewels and this other’s house: Bo 

And my more-having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger more ; that I should forge 
Quarrels unjust against the good and loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

Macd This a-vailce 

Sticks deeper, grows with more perniciomi roo* 
Than summer-seeming lust, and it hath been 
The sword of our slain kings; yet do not fear; 
Scotland hath foisons to fill up your -will* 

Of your mere own ; all these are portable, 

Widi other graces weigh’d. 90 

JhTal But 1 have none; the Ifing ^becomitui 
graces, . 

As justice, verity, temperance^ stablenoae* 

Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness, 

Devonon, padjme^ courage, fbrt^uda, 

I haveno relMx m them, but a-TvityiiA. 

In the division of each se-yferal-erimeu 

Adting it many ways. Nay,hMIp0w^. Ilhosukl 

Pour the sweet muk of concord into 


Umoar the universal peace, coofound 
Au unity on earth. 

■K T ^ Scotland, ScotUund I ifeoo 

Mai. If such a one be fit to govern, speak l 
I am as I have spoken. 

Macd Fit to govern t 

No, nottohve, O nation miserable. 

With an untitled tyrant bloody.soepiw 4 # 

^en shalt thou see thy wholesome dayseiapdtat* 

Since that the truest issue pf thy fhrhno 

By his own interdidtion stands 

And does blaspheme his breed? , Thy xOyal ^thar 

Was amostsaintedking^ the queen bom thitan 

Oftener upon her knees than on her Ifeet; xwo 

Died eve^ day she li-E/ed, Fare thee well ( 

These evils thou repcat’st upon thyself 
Have banish’d me from Scotland, O u 
Thy hope ends here I 
^Mal. ^ Macduff; this latoble 

(^ild of integrity, hath from my stml 

Wiped the black scruples, reconciled tw ”' -**^^**** * *^ ** 
To thygood truth anefbonour. Devilish MWjKS 
By m^y of these trains hath sought to wSsfflh 
into his power, and modest wisdom plucks mm 
From over-credulous haste : but God above s 
Deal between thee and mo 1 for even now 
Ijput myself to thy diredtion, and 
Unspeak mine own detradlion, hem sblure 
The taints and blames 1 kid imon 
B or strangers to my nature, I am 
Unknown to woman, never was fiarswenrtu 
Scarcely have coveted what was 

At no time broke my fiUth, 


> xa^ bmiwn 


Scene ill,] ^Aa 


The devil to His fellow delkht 
No less in troth thim life : my^t ^se speakins 
Was ,this upon myself; what X am truly, 13? 
Is thine and my poor countnr^s to eonunand: 
TOigier indeed. We thy here-approach, 

Old Siward, with ten thousand warlike men. 
Already at a point, was setting forth. 

Now we >11 together; and the chance of goodness 
Be ow warranted quarrel I Why are you 
silent? 

Meted, Such welcome and unwelcome things 
’Us hard to reconcile. 

EnUr a Dodlor, 

MaL Well ; more anon. — Comes theking fordi, 

^y, sir ; there are a crew of wretched 
souls 

That stay his cure : their malady con^Hlnces 
ITio great ^y qf art; hut at lus touch-^ 

Such sandlity hath heaven given his h^d— 

Thw presently amend. 

■Jw/. I thank you, dodlor. {Exit DoSlor, 
Maed What s the disease he means? 

Mai, _ 'Xis called the evil ; 

A most miraculous work in this good king ; 
w^ch often, since my here-remain in England, 
Ilmvo wen him do. How he solicits heaven, 
Himself best knows ; but strangely-visited people» 
All sworn and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 151 
The mere despair of surgery, he cures, 

« gpWen stamp about their necks, 
jrot w with holy prayers; and *tis spoken, 

^ me succeedmg royalty he leaves 

The healing benedidtion. With this strange virtue, 

He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy, 

And sund^ blessings hang about hw throne, 

That speak him full of grace. 

Enter Ross, 

comes here? 

Mai. My countryman; but yet 1 know him 
not igp 

Mat^, My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 
Mai, I know him now. Good God, betimes 
remove 

The means that makes us strangers ! 

Eaes* Sir, am n^ n, 

Maed Stands Scodand where it did ? 

Eesit Akis. poor country 1 

Almost afiald to knov^ itself. Itci&it ^ 
Be caE'd our mother, but our grave; where no- 
diin|b 

Bim wW raows larthing, 1$ once seen to smile; , , 
Where «gh8 and groans and shrieks thati^d the 
air,' 

Are not mark’d ; where vic^ent sorrow 
seems 

A modern eoftasy; the dead man's knell . 3:70 

Is theiP scaroti lalfd for who ; and good men's 
Eves 

.O.rsdation 

jFoe njp^ imd ytt too true f 


MACBMTB, 


Each minute teems a new one, 

rT^ Why. wen. ^ 

Macd And all my children ? 

Ease, ^ WeHthq: 

Macd The tyrant has not batter'd at their 
peace? 

Ease. No ; they were well at peace when I did 
leave 'em. 

Macd Be not a niggard of your speech: how 
goes't? iSo 

Ross. When I came hither to transport the 
tidings, 

^^ich I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
worthy fellows that were out ; 

Wich was to my belief witness'd the rather, 
lor that I saw the tyrant's power a-foot 
Now IS the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women j^gh^ 

To doff their dire distresses. 

, Be't their comfort 
We are commg thither; gracious England hathf 
good Siward ana ten thousand men; joo 
An older and a better soldier none 
That Christendom gives out 
Ross. ' Would I could answer 

This comfort with the like I But I have words 
That would be howl’d out in the desert air, 

Where hearing should not latch them. 

Macd What concern they? 

i he general cause? or is it a fee-grief 
Due to some single breast? 

Ross.^ No mind that's honest 

But in It shares some woe ; though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd. Ifitbemine, 

Keep It not from me, quickly let me have it, ^09 
Ross. Let not your ears despiso my tongue for 
ever, ;■ ! 

Re^^^^oMr castie is surprised; your wim, 

Savagely, daughter'd : to relate the manner, 

Werife on the quarry of these murder’d de^^ 
To^d the death of you, 

. Merciful heaven 1 » , 

man I ne'er pull your hat upon your brev^; 
Give sorrow words: the grief .t]^t‘ does^ifot 
speak . ^ 

WWspers the o’er-fraught heart and bedsit W©ik. 
Macd My diildren too? 

A qhildrew, servants, all aii 
T^t could be foimdi , ^ 

M %cd , , I must be ^om thence i 


Mal,^ , ^ , Be comforted J. 

ha5,;no cl#3re AUmay^prdity 
Sl^ you fay aj]t? , OMMdtet AU? , ,, ' , 

. Mai , . fei^ejilike a jman.. 

Macd iLh 

But X mnstalsp feelit as a 
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ukACBBTH. 


iKcrr 


'^’^Be this the whetstone of your sword: 
A*d &rt with my tongue! But. gen^e 

^ffiamysword;sleng*sethun; if he scape, 
Hmvot forgive him too g„es nianly. 

Com?, go we to the hing: our Po^J'" “ ' 

fktr is nothing but our leave . Macbeth 
^•r^'^^akinS and die powers above 
^tth^mmouts. deceive what cheer 

ifee.^'feTong ^t never finds the 


seem thus washing her hands i I have 
c??tin™in ttiis a qhhrt® »/ “ hour. 
LadyM. y«there’s a s^t. 


ACT V. 


mghts watched with^u, 
bw^perceitre no trudi in your report. When 

into the field. I 

have seen her rise from her bed, throw h^ 

tW h«. ““lock iof doset, t^e fct^ 
^ler.^^it, write upon ’h read 
seal it, and again return to W; yet all this while 
HI 4r most fast sleep. ' . . . *? 

.Mi* A great perturbaUon m ^lature, to 
at once the benefit of sleep, and .^o 
watching I Int^s slumhory agitotion, 
lier walking and other adtum peno^- 
any time, have you heard her 

iWt, sir, which I : will not report after 

^^^VlTou may to me: and ’tift mo^ meet 



Gent 

,-^^whsher‘ 
*Sent ItisaxL’ 


; having no 


.V.*, very guise ; 
Ohs^e h^{. 


‘Va 


Jc»OW» 


wtot come? from her, to satisfy my rememlw***®* 

*zXir”6ui, damned spot! ou^'l 
nt-t»o- why, tiien ’tis time to do’t.--^*li! 

Su?ky*!^i^®» “y ’”'1' ‘i*' * 

SnffTiieed we fear who knows it, when 

Si ou? Pow^^ maccountJ-^Yet who 

thiVsht Cold man to have had so much blocnl 

Do you mark that? 

L^jf3f. The thane of Fife had a )£! 

islhe now?— What, will these hands 
clean?— No more o' niy lord, n® mors* 

that : you mar all with this starting. - wtuM 

Dok Go to, go to; you have known w™ 

Shf W ^ke what she *g2l 

I am sure of that J heaven knows what •»« »» 

*“1S- M. Here's the smell of the 

all Cperfumes of Arabia win not sw««t«» «™ 

^^^iS>^Vha^a sigh h there! Thoho«r«^ 

w^ld not have smdi a l^«rt In my 
bosom for the dignity of^e Whole body* 

Doa, Wel^ well,^,^ 

Gent Pmy<>oditbe,dr. 

j^oSi. TWg disea^ is 
yet I have kno^ those 
dieir sleep who have died hoUly in their 
Lady. M* Wash your hands, paf 
nightgown; look not m pale.— I 3^ 2J* 

a^in, Banquo'tt buried; he cannot coi»« 

I’s ^ve. 

Z^y Jll'^^To^bed, to bed! there** 
at the gate; come, come, come, come. 
your hand. What^s done cannot be 
bed, to bed, to bed ! |jr*Ws 

D<wf7. Will she go now to bed t 

Gent Diredlly. ^ . 

Va^f. Foul whisperings are abroad s 

Do breed unnatural troubles: infodled mts* ^ 

To their degf pillows will disdism iMr mrnmm^t 
More needs she the dijdne than jjhy«lol««a* 
God, God fpsgive us all 1 Look aftet hm s 
Remove firomT^ the mesa# of tXl ajaane yifc jNg; 


Remove fSrom hejc the mesa# oi aii ajsamsvm 
And still keep eyes upofl her. So, i 

My mind she hiMi nmlwd, ^ anwHiod *ny 

I&ink,butdtt» iiotap<^^ ^ ^ 

Gent Good night;, 

jj^VsppWPM 

ScENs'll. TMi 

Drum md ^ Mmitr HsitTfmf, CMTti* 


mtisp, Ml Ml hf 



SCBK«MI.] 


Excite the mortified 

Near Bimarii woocC 

Sn& 4 l We 'well meet themi iumy are they 
coming. 

Caiik, who knows if Donslbaiji ho with his 
brother? 

V certairi, sir, he is not : I have a file 
Of all the gebtry : there is Siward'a son, 

And many jmrotig'h youths that even now lo 
Protest theur first of nutnhood. 

n What does the tyrant? 

Caitk. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortifies; 
borne say he*s mad ; others that lesser hate him 
Do call ft valmnt fury ; but, for certain, 
ne cannot buckle his distemper'd cause 
Within the belt of rule. 

Now does he feel 

nis secrtt murders sticking on his hands; 

Now nunutely revolts upbmd his fsuth-breach ; 

VT he commands move only in command. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title so 
Hang loose about him, like a grant’s robe 
Upon a dwarfish ^ef. 

Who then shall blame 
vS? senses to recoil and start. 

When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself for being there? 

Caiih. Well, march we on, 

To give obedience where *tis truly owed : 

Meet we the medicine of the sickly weal, 

And with him pour we in our country’s purge 
I Eadi drop of us. 

I Lm* Or so much as it needs. 

To dew tawt sovereign flower and drown the 
weoda 30 

Make we our march towards Bimam. 

iSxittinit marching, 

ScsKB ni. Dumirmn^, A room in. ihs caHte* 

.fl^atjArrMACBSTK, Dodtor, ertoT Attendants. 

Mmh Bring me no more reports; let them 
fly all; 

Till Bimam wood remove to Bunsunane^ 
t cannot taint with fear. What's the boy 
Malcolm? 

Was he not bom of woman? The spirits that 
know 

All mortal consequences have pronounced me 
thus; 

^BVaur Macbeth; no man that’s born of 
woman 

Shall e’er have power upon thee.’ Then fly, 


Bntit a Servant , ; 

The de^dl damn thee blade, thou creaaMkeed 


WItesyl thou that goose look? ’ 


Thou lily-liver'd boy. What soldiers,^ 

Beath of thy soul ! those linen cheeks'of i,; 

Are counsellors to fear. Wha 4 ; soldiers, 

face? . ‘ 

Serv. ’Hie English force, so ifiease you* t . 
Mach, Take ithy face hence. [Exit Servant, 
Seyton ! — I am sick at heeaH, 
When I behold — Seyton^ I isay I — ^This push so | 
Will cheer me ever, or dissent me now. 

I have lived long enough: my way of life 
Is falfn into the seatr, the yellow leaf; 

And that which should accompany old age, 

As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 

I must not look to have ; but, in their stead, 
Curses, not loud but deep, mouth-hanoUr, breath, 
Which the poor heart would fein desay, and dare 
not. 

Seyton! 

Enter Seyton'. 

Sey. What is your gracious pleasure? , . 

Mach, What news more? • 30 

Sey. All is confirm'd, my lord, which was 
reported. 

Mach. I'll fight till from my bones my flesh 
be hack'd. 

Give me my armour. 

S^. 'Tis not needed yet, 

Mach. I 'll put it on. 

Send out more horses ; sldrr the country round ; 
Hang those that talk of fear. Give me mine 
armour. 

How docs your patient, dodtor? 

JDchU, Not so sick, my lord. 

As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 

That keep her from her rest 
Mach. Cure her of that. 

Canst thou not minister to a mind dhe^dr. ' MO 
Pluck from the meifiory a robied SOrrbw ' '1 

Haze out the written V 

And #Uh somd #: k.' " 

Cleanse the stuff'd bbsom bf ^tpeailottssimif 
Which weighs upon-the heart!. * 

Eohf. j Therein 

Must^tninis^ar to himselfi < ^ 

i Mtick Throw physic to the dogsjiJtTtmttae 
of it. , , , ; ! 

Cotae, put mine armour on; 

Seyton, send out Bodtor, the thanes' ily. 

Come, sir, dispatch. If d!iou Doiddat,,dbdtb 4 
The watmr of my fiqd her diseasb. 

And puige it to a sound and pristine heblth, 

1 vesy. ■ ' 

Thids id^oula applaud oft X say.<» 

What rhub^bi^|>ty!t|e» "br wha# purgative drug, 
Jjfe^stthou 

jP^.<iAyilnty*gaodlord j yrmc royal prepare 
' , iWabn^ ' - " 1, ^ ^ ^ ','4 

Makes us heat something. . i , 

,Mach,.K'.. ■ V -A*:,, - Bringitaftermiis^, 

I win not be afraid of deathanq l^ne» 

Till Bimam forest come to Bunsinasmt 
JDchl. W«a I from B 

and clear,’ ' 

Prbits^jaln shonldhairdiy draw 







'3cene IV. Mn^mirMirmntwocd. 


Mach. She should have died hereafter ; 

There would have been a time for such a woreS- 


The way to duster death. Out, out, brief ! 

Mc^-i Cousins, I hope the days are near at Lifers but a walking shadow, a poorplayeir 
I That struts and frets his hour upon the staicet 

Thsrt chawLbers will be safe. And then is heard no more ; it fs a tale 

MmL We doubt it nothing. Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, 

Sm. What wood is this before us? Signifying nothing. 

The wood ofBimam. 

MaJL Let every soldier hew him down a bough ^ Messenger* 

And bear't before him: thereby shall we shadow 

The numbers of our host and niake discovery , Thou comest to use thy tongue j thy story quick, ly. 

Err in report of us. \ _ Mess. Gracious my lo^, 3» 

SoHiers. It shall be done. 

Svw. We learn no other but the confident 


oortofus. . Mess. Gracious my load, i 

V. It shall be done. I should report that which I say I saw. 

We learn no other but the confident But know not how to do it, 
tyr^t Meu:h. Well, say, sir. 

Keeps still in Dunsinane, and will endure Mess. As I did stand my watch upon the 

Our setting down before x I look'd toward Bimam, and anon, methouj||t^it» 


'Tis his main hope: lo . The wood began to move. 


Enter Macbeth, Seyton, cmd Soldiers, vjiih ^ ^ f ® aw^ry of the sun, ' ' * 

ctrum and colours^ And wsh the estate o' the worid were sow isii* 

' tanners on the outward Ring the alarum-bell 1 Slow, wind t wvm^ - 

» It , Atleastwe'adiewithhaniewoaourbftck- 

H7 ^ ^tey come ; ' our castle’s strength wwr 

a siege to scom ; here let them lie , 

Tm f a min e and the ague eat them up : ■ * I 

with dwse^ahat should he Scene VI. Eunsinant^ ikt 

-"Jit! 

, ami At*,. «H!a 

44 . r Tatis' that noise? j 

hrieicr ar>rl mw fVtn .. . ^ - 


F«h: where there is advantage to be riven, Mach» Liar and slave I 

Both more and less have riven him the revolt. Mess. I*et me endure your wrath, if *t bs : 
And ndbe serve with him bm constrained things not so : i 

Wlwsehearts are absent too. Within this three mile may you see it, cooiingc $ j 

Macd. Let our just censures I say, a moving grove. ' 

Atteirithe traeevsea^and putweon Mach. If thou speak'at 

In^trious soldiership, ' ^ . tTpon the next tree shalt thw hang alive, 

Z\ , ^5 aKJroaches Till famine cling thee : if £hy t^e^ be aootil# ^ 

Wfwmue decilsroa make us know I care not if thou dost for me as 

Mht w/a say we have and what we owe. I pull in resoludon, and begin 

relate, To doubt the equivocation of the Seed 
must arbitrate: , ao That lies like truth: *Fear not^^ Birtsaia ' 

Towa^vAij^advanoethe war. wood ^ ^ 

lExeunt, marching. Do come to Dunsinane and now a wood 

Comes to^rd Dunsinane. Arm, arm, tuul oesti 
Wiitun the casiU. which he avouches does appear, 

There is nor flying hence nor tarrying hens* 

. and Soldiers, with. I riu to be aweary of the sun. 


Scene V, Dunsindne . Wtikm the casiU. 






L&idjdaiKiiiiM 



ScENB vn.] 


MACBETN. 


Scene YII. Another of ihefid^ 

Alarums^ Enter yiKC.'si&’m. ' 

Mach. Th«y liave ti«d me to a stake ; I can- 
not fly, 

But, bear-likc, I must fight the course. What’she 
That was not boni of woman? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

EnUryoung%vfrKsci>, 

Yo.Svm, What is thy name ? 

Mwh.^ Thou'lt be afraid to hear it 

Jr 3, Siw, No ; though thou call’st thyself a 
hotter name 
Than any is in hell. 

Mach. My name’s Macbeth. 

Yo.Sht). The de-m himself could not pro- 
nounce a title 
More hateful to mine em. 

Mach. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo.Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant; with 
my sword lo 

ITl ptove the lie thou speak’st 

\They fight and yottng Shuard is slain. 
Mach, Thou wast bom of woman. 

But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn. 
Brandish’d by man that’s of a woman bom. 

[JExit, 

Alartifns. Macduff, 

^That way the noise is. Tyrant, show 

If thou ^'st slain and with no stroke of mine, | 

My wife and diildren’s ghosts will haunt me 
stin. 

I cannot strike at wretched kerns, whose arms 
Arc hired to bear their staves : either thou, Mac- 
beth, 

Or else my sword with an unbatter’d edge 
I sheathe again undeededU There thou shouldst 
be; 20 

■ By this grwt clatter, one of greatest note 
' Seems bruited. Let me find him, fortune I 
‘ And more I beg not iEjeii, Alarums, 

Enter Malcolm and old Siward. 

Siw. This -way, my lord ; the castle ’s gently 
render’d: 

The tyrant’s people on both sides do fight ; 

The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 

The day almost itself professes yours. 

And little is to do. 

Mod We have met with foes 

. That strike beside us. 

Siw, Enter, sir, the castle. 

lEjoeunt. Alarums, 

^ ScsWB VIII. Another part of the field. 

, Mft/dh, Why jflibtdd I play the Roman fool, and 

' Oti whiles I see lives, the gashes 

hWf tipon them. 


BnierlAiKZTiXStt, ' " ' 

Macd. Turn, hell-houpd,^ turnip 

Mach. Of aH men else I have avoided 
But get thee back ; my soul is too mUdb chs;^^ 
With blood of thine already. , 

Macd, ^ I have no words: 

My voice is in my sword : thou bloodier villain 
Thau terms can give thee out t {They fight. 

Mach, Thou losest labour: 

As easy mayst thou the intrenchant air 
With thy keen sword impress as make me bleed : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests ; vs. 

I bear a charmed life, which must not yield 
To one of woman bom. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; . 

And let the angel whom thou still hast served 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother’s womb 
Untimely ripp’d. 

Mach. Accursed be that tongue that tells me so. 
For it hath cow’d niy better part of man 1 
And be these juggling fiends no more believed; 
That palter with us in a double sense ; ao 

That keep the word of promise to our ear, 

And break it to our hope. I’ll not fight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 

And live to be the show and gaze o’ the time: 
We’ll have thee, as our rarer monsters are, 

Painted upon a pole, and underwrit, 

‘Here may you see the tyrant’ 

Mach. I will not yield, 

To kiss the ground before young Malcolm’s fe^, 
And to be baited with the rabble’s curse. 

Though Bimam wood be come to Dunsinane, 30 
And mou opposed, beingj^of no woman bora, 

Yet I will tiy the last Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield. Lay on, Macdufli 
And damn’d be him that first cries *Hold, e- 
noughl’ [Exeunt, fighting. Alarums. 

Retread, Flourish. Enter, ^witk daklne-amd 
colour^ Malcolm, old ^vrARX>, R.Oss* the 
other Thanes, and Soldiers. 

Mai. I would the friends we miss were safe 
arrived. 

Siw. Some must ^0 off : and yet, by these I see; 
So great a day as this is cheaply boug^ 

Mai, Macduif is mismng, and your noble soit. 
Ross. Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier’s 
debt : ^ 

He only lived but till he was a man ; 40 

The which no sooner had his prowess confirm'd 
Tn the unshrinking station where he fought, 
Butlikean!)tan.-hedied. ^ 

Siw, Then he is dead? 

Ross, Ay. ahd' brought off the ^cld: your 
cause of sorrow 

Must not be measured by his worth, lor then 
It hath no'end. 

Siw, Had he his hurts before ? 

Ross. Ay, on the front 
Siw. Why then, Godfs soldier be he I 

Had 1 as many sons as I have hai^fs, , 

I would not wish them to a fairer death; ^ v 
And so, his knell is kndH’d. / ‘ ' 

Mai, He ’s worth more I ^ 

And that I ’ll spend for him. ^ J , s , ^ - 

Siw, : 



MACBETH, 


lAc-r I 


They say he parted, well, and paid his score : 

And so, God be wth himl Here comes newer 
: comforti , 

Macduff,' with Macbeth’s head, 
Macd. Hail, king ! for so thou art : behold, 


: whene stands 

The osunper’s cursed head : the tune is free J 
I see thee compass’d with thy kingdom’s pearl. 
That spe^ my salutation in their mmds ; 
“Whose voices I desire aloud with mine ; 


Hail, Kfri g of Scotland I — . , 

AU. Hail, King of Scotland I iFlouneh. 
Mai. We shall not spend a large expense of 
time ^ 

Before we reckon with your several loves, 


And make us even with you. My thiUMiw 
kinsmen, . . ^ * 

Henceforth be earl*, the first that ever 5ksoil«e*»l 
In such an honour named. What's morsi to sj«»| 
TOich would be planted newly with the tint## . 
As calling home our exiled friends abroiui 
That flea the snares of watchful tyractny ; | 

Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher and his fienddiku dueefs- 
“Who, as 'tis thought, by self and violent tiawl* j 
Took off her life; this, and what needful eljpae 
That calls upon us, by the grace of ( imcd. 

We will perform in measure, time and pined S 
So. thanks to all at once ana to each nim« 

Whom we invite to aee us crown’d at Sctmei. 

tAVesfm^. 
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HAMLET, PRINCE OF DENMAfeK. 


DRAMATIC PERSONAE. 


CtAdDlus, king of Beiinwjrk. 

HAMurr^ son to the latOi and hophcw. to tk« 
preaaat king. 

Pound Uflb k>rd chsmborlsin. 

Hokatio* friend to Hsmiet, 
lABltTES, ion to Polonlus. 

VotriiiCAND, 

COAM«LlU8t 
RbSEKCRAKTZ, I 

Guiloensterw, >€Ottrn«w^ 

0»RIC» 

A GendemMi. J 
APriost 
MAW»tLU»4 
Bernardo, J 
Feancoco, r soldier. 


Rey^aujo, servant to Polonium 
-Players. 

Two Clowns, grave-diggers. • 

Fortinbras, prince of Norway. 

A Captain. 

English Ambassadors. 

Gertrude, queen of Denmark, and mother 
to Haml?t. 

Ophelia, daughter to Polonius. * 

T-ords, Ladies, Officers, Soldiers, Sailors,* Me$* 
sengers, and other Attendants, 

Ghost of Hamlet’s Father. 

Scene: Denmark. 


Scene I. Elsiwfr, A platform he/or* ikt 
easili. 

Feakcuco at kispeei, Mnitr io kirn Bernardo. 

JBor, '\Vho*i t^ret 

Jfmtu Kay*, unswer me : stand,' and unfold 
yomelf. 

Mar, ILong live the king t 

Pviw*. Berniidot 

B*r, He. 

/VttE. You come most carefully ui>on your 
hour. 

Bar. TU now struck twelve ; get thee to bed, 
Frandioo. 

Jf'raH, For this relief much tfeanks : 'tis bitter 
cold, 

^ And X un sick at h^ut 

Bar, Have you had quiet guard T 

Frem. Not a mouse storing, xo 


Frtm. Not a mouse stirring, xo 

Bar, Well, night. 

If you do meetlloratio and Msrcellus, 

!^e rivals of my watdi, bid them make haste. 
/Vw*. I think I im them. Sta^r^^ Who*s 


" thwet 

I Bnkr Koeatio and Maecsu.V 8« 

Hot, Ftieiids to this ground- 

dMsr, And liegemen to the Dane. 

ihm. Give you good night ^ 

$tmr, O, farewell, honest soS^r ; 

Whohaiiiwdlevtdyott^ , ^ 

Bernardo has my plaoe. 

'wSSl k Btelk deefet 

Apkoeofhim. 
weloome, good 


Mar. What, has this thing appear’d again to- 
night? 

Bar. 1 have seen nothing. 

Mar. Horatio 8ay.s 'tis but our fantasy, |k 
! And will not let belief take hold of him * 
Touching this dreaded sight, twice seen of us : 

! Therefore I have entreated him along 
With us to watch the minutes of this night; ^ 

That if again this apparition come, ^ 

He may strove our eyes and speak to.lt. 

Dor. Tush, tush, ’twill not appear. . \ 

Ber. Sit down awMioitsBP 

And let us once again assail yor«f^)%f f ivvlW ■ 
That are so fortified againsft Otar story i. , i 
What we have fiwd xdgnta seen. . . 

Nor. Well, sit wd dOWhi, 

And let us hear Bernardo speak of this. . 

Ber. Last night of all, 

When yond same star that’s westward from the 
pole . • 

Had made his course to illume that part of 
Where now it bums, Maroellus ana mywrifi 
The boll then heating one,— ' 

BnierQ^m.. ,* 

Mar. Peace, break thee o0j, look, where 
comes. again! eo 

Bar. In'^ ^ same figure, like the king that s 
dead. 

Mar. Thodtrta soholair j spe^ to it^ Horatio, 
Bar, Low it apt like tt^ king? maxk It, ’ 
Horatio. ' f j 

Mor. Most like ; it harrows me with foar mid , - 
wonder. . ' 1'^ ■’i''' i 

Bar, It VtouM be ^?oIce to, 4i> f . I . 

Mar. ^ Guestkm ife ^ , 

Nor. What art thou that usmrp’st^tikiJlp^ I 
night, ' ^ 

. Together with that fkir and . 

In which the majesty of ‘ ' 





HAMLET* 


[Act l 


•cwcatiiotdjm.es march.? “bylieaveii I daarge th-ce, 

, See^titataUcsavwiyl 50 
Stavl speak, speak! I charge thee, 
S|pe«Lk I, ' \Ejai Ghost. 

^ my *Xis gone, and will not answer. 

now, Horatio! you tremble and 
« lfC!NP$c. pade : 

tHis something more than fantasy 2 
tiblxilc you On*t? 

Hejfore my God, I might not this beheve 
WJtn-put thie sensible and true avouch 
or mlmo own eyes. ^ 

Is it not like the kmg? 

As thou art to thyself ; 

Wauss. tile very armour he had on - oo 

yoTO iiei the ambitious Norway combated? 

» he once, when, in an angry parle, 

«moto the sledded Poladcs on the ice. 
staramLTO; ’ 

iwW-* Xhus twice before, and jump at this 
tdttJEucd hour, 

Wllji maLrUa.1 stalk hath he gone by our watch. 
JSr<*rv In. what , particular thought to work I 
hsnow not; . . 

m €he gross and Scope of my opinion, 

“ 1" ~ ^ ^ some strange eruption to our state. 

*0(04 fliow, sjst down, and tell me, he , 

^:^me stri^.^d most obfervanst wat<h 
“ - mbjedtof thfeiaid^ 

;;ej^'2ofbrin«n4abnoxi> 
P,hi^^ldmei!its>of^^ ■' . 
*-ht^w>bo^ft>8o®« 

, . , rcm^ thtt-^edk ; 

. .... toward, that this sweaty haste 
the' sight joint-laboum with, tlae day s 
that esmlnfonn me ? 

That can I? , 

^ the whisper goes so. Our last king, Bt> 
.xnag)e even but now appear'd to us, 
you know, by Fortinbras cf Norway, 
ipsciiddd <n by a most emulate pride, 

S) .tlie iCKmibat; in which our valiant Ham- 

out kssibwQ. world esteem'd 

tiMa FotimbraS; whej. <liy 4 ‘seal’d oom- 

. J SlAt. ’ *' ’* 

id by law and hepaMryjf i;r*i 
with his life, all thoae his lands 
* ■ sed of, to the oonqu«r<« : 

a moiety competent 
■ j ; winch had return'd 
. of Fortinbraa, . * ■ 

tidsher; as, by the same eoven- 



desigiM - 

' ^fc, dr.ymHiff JB?ortmhras, 
>tandiVlI, ^'■ 

■fy 'h#«iwatt. there’ 


Is the main motive of our preparations, 

The source of this our watch and the chief head 
Of this post-haste and romage in the land. 

£er, I think it be no other but e’en so : 

Well may it sort that this portentous figfure 
Comes armed through our watch; so like the 
king . ' , " 

That was and is the question of these wars. 

Eor. A mote it is to trouble the mind’s eye. 

In the most high and palmy state of Rome, 

Ahttle ere the mightiest Julius fell, 

The graves stood tenantless and the sheeted dead 
Bid squeak and gibber in the Roman streets : 

stars with trains of fire and dews of bloody 
Disasters in the sun ; and the moist star 
Upon whose influence Neptune’s empire stands 
ms sick almost to doomsday with eclipse : lao 
And even the like precurse of fierce events, 

As harbingers preceding still the fates 
And prologue to the omen coming on, 

Have heaven and earth together demonstrated 
Unto our climatures and countrymen.— 

But sofi^ behold 1 lo, where it comes again! 

Re-enter Ghost. 

I *11 cross it, though it blast me. Stay, illusion ! 

If thou hast any sound, or use of voice. 

Speak to me: 

It there be any good diing to be done, 130 
That may to tnee do case and grace to me, 

Speak to me: , , ^ iCoehermt. 

If thou art privy to thy country’s fate,^ 

Which, happily, foreknowing may avoid, 

Or ? thou hast uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted treasure in the womb of caxlh, 

For which, they say, you spirits oft walk in death, 
Speak of it : stay, and spe^ I Stop it, Maxoelh», 
Mar, Shall I strike at it with my partisan? 

Hor, Do, if it will not stand. 34I 

Ber, 'Tis here 1 

Her, ’Tishemi 

Mar, rrisgonel . VExitOk^ 

We do it wrong, being so majestical, 

To offer it the show of violence ; 

For it is, as the air, invulnerable, 

And our vain blows malicious mockery. 4^' 

Ber, It was about to speak, when the coflir 

then it started like a guilpr thhtg 

Upon a fitifM sununons. I h«ve heard,- ‘ ^ 

'jfcoidl^tia^te trumpet to tfliPl 

Boih'aShfeMty sndshriU-soun^^ 

Awake the of day ; and, at his watnag, ^ 

Whether in aea or fire, in earth or ah. 

The ejfifewwi^^ 

'To hh connne : fl0|i of the truth hereiit 
Meen inGadedOftlhecrowj^ 


l] 




Break vre our watch ui^i by nay «4vi<3«, 

Lot us iapi|>art what wO have seen ttMsigi]^’ 

Unto young Hamlet ; for, nnon my life, jjro 
This ^irit, tiumb to us, spoaki^ hhn. 

Do you consent wo shall acquaint him with it, 

As needful in ouar loves, fitting our duty ? 

. Mar, *Let*$ do’t, I pray; and I this morning 
know 

Where we i^iall find him most conveniently. 

SCbne II. A^ room ofsiaie in the casiU, 

ZnUr ike King, Quebn, Hamlet, Polonius, 
Laertes, Voltimand, Cornelius, Lords, 
€md At^endanta 

Kin^ Though yet of Hamlet our dear bro- 
mer's death 

The memory be green, and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief and our whole kingdom 
To be contradled in one brow of woe, 

I Yet so far l^h discretion fought with nature 
That we wi A wisest sorrow think on him. 
Together with remembrance of ourselvea ' 
Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen, 
^e imperial jointress to this warlike state, 

Have we, as 'fewere with a defeated joy, — lo 

With an augneious and a dropping eye, 

With mirth w funeral and wim dirge m marriage, 
In equal scale weigHng delight and dole,— 
Taken to wife ; nor have we herein barred’ 

Your better wisdoms, which have freely gone 
With this aflSdr along. For all, our thanlm. 

Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weak supposal' of cur worth, 

^ thinking by our late dear brother's death 
Our state to be disjoint and out of frame, ao 
Collea^ed with the drema ofhis advant^e. 

He ham not fail’d to ^ster us with message 
Importing the surrender those lands 
Lost by his father, with all bonds of law, 

T 0 out most valiant brother. So much wr ham- 
Now fot ourself and for this time ^ mnetiugr 
Thus much the bumness is : we haye here writ 
To Norway, uncle of youaag FortiabtStsy— 

Who, impotent and bed-rid, scaredy hears 


Opt of his subjedt ; and we here dispatch 


fljgrmag 'to you no further personal power 
Iilr©*bu8feess with the king, more than the scope 
Of these delated articles allow. 

Flurewdl, amd lest your haste commendyosf duty. 
Cor,\ Inihat atid aH thini^ wiE we show our 
Foi. J duty. . ^ 

^ We douhtitnothing: hearl^y fareWeU. 

on of reason to tiie ila^ ' 

t whasfi ' w^dst wam* b^, 




dllijfryJniot tihy adrfn^ 
e native to the heart, 
tmmftal to the '9touth> 
Denmark to thy ihither^ ' < 


What woaldst thou have, Laertes? ’ i .?jcj : . * 

Lost, M,y dret^ lord, p 

Yom leave and favour to return ^to France n' o 
From whence thouiih wdiingly I came to 
mark,' ■ , ?, , / 

' To dxow my duty in your coronation, 

Yet now, I must confess, that duty done, 

My thoughts and wishes bend again toward France 
' And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
King, Have you srour father’s leave? What 
says Polonius? 

Pol, He hath, my lord, wrung freun me my 
slow leave 

laboursome petition, and at last 
upon his wiU.1 seal'd my hard consent : 6o 

I do beseech you, give mm leave to gt^ 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time he 
thine, ^ .. 

And thy best graces spend it at thy wBi^l ' ^ 

But now, my cou^ Hamlet, and 
Ham. lAsuie} A little more than: k^ said 
less than kind. 

King, How is it that the clouds still hang on 
you? i 

Ham. Not so, my lord ; I am too much f the ! 
sun. 

Quern, Good Hamlet, cast’thynighted colour off, 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids jro 

Seek for thy noble father in the dust : 

Thou knowst’tis common; allthat lives mustdie, 
Passing through nature to eternity. , 

Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Queen, If it be, 

Why seems it so particular with thee ? 

Ham. Seems, madam 1 nay, it is ; I knownot 
•seems.’ S ■ 

’Tis not alone my inky doak, good mother^ v 
Nor cxistoniary suits of sedemn black, . 

Nor windy suspiration of forced, bnea^ ^ i >4#!*: 
No, nor me fniitfbi river in 

That can me*^y : ‘ ^ 

For tireyv sure adtionlB 

But I have that within which paiss^ shew }f t 
These but the trappings and the sirits 0 W^. ' . ' 
Kif^. ’Tis sweet and commendable Sh yOur, 
nature, Hamlet, ^ .-s'; ,.Vi 

To give these mourning duties to your 
But, you must know, yeur fathenlodt ^afathlrr > ^ 


But, you must know, yeur fathenlodt ^afathlrr > ^ 
That father lost, lost his, and #ie StmviVQrboiln^t 
In filid obligation ^soine tm'mi ^ v 
To do obseqtdons sorrow ibi^tdpdrse!^ 

In obstina^eouddemtai^is^ coa^ , 

Of impiods stu]Wbortaa^8St -^tis^unmauriy grkf ? ' ^ 
It shews 

A hdut tuafwmled/ a mbd impatient, ' < . ' > 

An un^tjiTS^ripftg abple and unsdiooVd : 

For ww^^bWKttust be arid is as ^mmoA * 
Asany themed vul^isjrtiyng to seris4> ^ ‘ 
Why liiould We^in bur peewsh oppositiom^u /snki 
Take it to heart Fie f ^ a fatdti to hentfes^^H* ■ 
A fault fgalnst theriosdv^a ikult to 
To reason most absurd ; whose common 
'Is death offathera, and who 
From the first corse till he that 
Tifis sriristbeso/ < Wepaay-\^||M|P 
' This unprevafiing Woe, smd 


I Ascfst father: for let the world take note, 
j You are the most immediate to our throne ; 

And with no less nobility of love iro 

Than that which dearest father bears his son, 

X>o 1 impart toward you. For your intent 
Tn goinff back to school in Wittenberg, 

It is most retrograde to our desire : 

! And we beseech you, bend you to remain 
I Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 

1 Onr chiefest courtier, cousin, and our son. 

^ T .. ..I— T 1 I 


Mar. My good lord — 

Mam. I am very glad to see you. Good even, 
sir. 

But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg t 
Mcr. A truant dx.spositian, good my lord. 
Mam. X would not hear your enemy say no. 

Nor shall you do mine ear that violence, 171 

To make it truster of your own, rcriort 
Against yourself: I know you are no truant. 

But what IS your aflhir m Elsinore? 


mr cniefest courtier, cousin, and our son. JBut what is your ailnir m Elsinore? 1 

Qu^en. Let not thy mother lose her prayers, We *11 teach you to drink deep ere you depart f 

Hamlet: Mor. My lord, I came to see \nmr i 

I pray thee, stay with us ; go not to Wittenberg. funeral. ^ f 

Mam. I shall in all my best obey ^u, madam. I pray thee, do not mock me, fdlMW- 

A/afjf. Why, 'tis a loving and a fair reply: 121 .student; 

Be as our^lf in Denmark. Madam, come; I think it was to see my mother*s weddintr 
This gentle and unforced accord of Hamlet Mor. Indeed, my lord, it fullowM hard iionit 

S!ts smiling to my in grace whereof. Ham. Thrift^ tfirift, ’h ,he 

j Nojoamd health that Denmark drinks to-day, baked meats «or«ioi me luiicrjl ; 

j But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell, j j» — .i. at. . . - . 

j And the king’s rouse the heavens shall bruit again. 


I ^d the tog’s rouM the hravensshaUbrmt again. Would I Ld met my dcaresMbTlS^caMn 
Re^peatog earthly than^der. Comeaw. Or wer I had seen tW day, I Win 1 
tr .a . a- Myfatherl—methinks I see n, V father 

^Iraelt,^* ^ flesh would Mor. Where, my lord? «»y J^tner. 

That grows to seed; things rank®aud gioss in Ha^ ^ ^ , . . 

I nature j • f 

I it merely. That it Aould come to this I WWi lin a^t^ ^lfl 

Buttwo_monthsdead: nay, not so much, nottwoi Tr^ <|e»ver. 


aTiT:" jLnai; iz snoma come to this I Witii an attent ear till T JT V ^ 

fSKSSsassffi?-””’ 

Hyp^toasatyrjsolovStomvmothorT^ft ^ , 


a, svwag , wuth TO tXUS, J. iUS TYiaW Al tft VfVI — ...wm, 

By what it fed on : and yet, within a month— Armed af nSn?e l ' ' ^ y««*r fhtber, ! 

on’t-htoity. thy «ie is ^ | 

^rAli^pmesfi^d mfd^iea^ ® ^ walk’d ! 


Uiarnea With m: 

My brother, but no more like mv father I ^crecyTmmrt they dhl *** *”** 

^Kercules; within a monA: ^ ^ r ^ the watch t 

y^the salt of most unrightemm team Pwt fl^flver'dT both ii time. 

■ii^ 45 =ssts£a.,.„,., «»«?.« 

amf BEitKUioo. Hid you not speak to Ilf 

andyour poor servant •P^f 


os|5ow^T ssrth’;"^“^^s 

W^tv7a'*’7““ !l “"-eurpratoTey^^^ ^ 
! tilled '“athT whSA^SSy. di.. 


7. bi — T J *-y '^**-** «ei orrenr 
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ScBNE n.] 


«*5 


To let you know of it 

Ham. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to-night? 

We do, my lord. 

Ham. Arm’d, say you? 

Arm'd, my lord. 

Ham. From top to toe? 

My lord, from head to foot 

Ham. Then saw you not his face ? 

Her. 0 , yes, my lord ; he wore his heaver up. 
Ham, What, look’d he fro wningly? 

Hor. A countenance more in sorrow than in 


anger. 

Ham. Pale or red ? 

Hor. Nay, very pale. 

Ham, And fix’d his eyes upon you ? 

Hor. Most constantly. 

Ha7n. 1 would I had been there. 

Hor. It would have much amaaed you. 

Ham. Very like, very like. Stay’d it long? 
Hor. While one with moderate haste might 
tell a hundred. 

longer. 

Hor. Not when I .saw’t 

Ham. His beard was grizzled, — no? 240 

Hor. It wa.s, as I have seen it in his life, 

A sable silver’d. 

Ham. I will watch to-night; 

Terchance 'twill walk again. 

Hor. I warrant it will. 

Ham. If it assume my noble father’s person, 

I ’ll speak to it, though hell itself should gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 

If you have hitherto conceal’d this sight, 

I.et it be tenable in your silence still ; 

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night, 

Ci ve it an understanding, but no tongue ; 250 

I will requite your loves. So, fare you well t 
TJpon the platform, 'twixt eleven and twelve, 

I’ll visit you. 

A //. Our duty to your honour. 

Ham. Vour loves, as mine to you; farewell. 

[Exeuni all but Hamlet. 
iVf y father’s spirit in arms ! all is not well ; 

1 doubt some foul play : would the night were 
come I 

Till then sit still, my soul : foul deeds will rise, 
Though all the earth o'erwhelm them, to men's 
eyes. [Exit 


Scene HI. A room in Poloniwi houst. 
J5!‘«/er Laertes and Ophewa. 

LmT'. My necessaries are embark’d: farewell: 
And, sister, as the winds give benefit 
And convoy is assistant, do not sleep, 

But let me hear from you. 

OjMt, Do you doubt that? 

Laor. For Hamlet and the trifling of his favour, 
Hold it a fisshion and a toy in blooa, 

A violet in the youth of primy nature, 

Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting, 
Tbe perflimo and suppliance of a minute ; 

Ho more. 

Oj^k. Ko more but sot 


Think it no more ,* 10 

For nature, crescent, does not grow alone 
In thews and bulk, but. m this temple waxes. 

The inward service of the mind and soul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now, 
And now no soil nor cautel doth besmirch 
The virtue of his will ; but you must fear, 

His greatness weigh’d, his will is not his own ; 

For he himself is aubjea to his birth ; 

He may not, as unvalued persons do, 

Carve for himself; for on his choice depend* ao 
The .safety and health of this whole state ; 

And therefore ihust his choice be circumscribed 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body 
Whereof he is the head, inen if he says he loves 

you, ^ t. »• f 

It fits your wisdom so far to heheve it 
As he in his particular and place 
May give his saying deed ; which i$ no further 
Than the main voice of Denmark goc* wUhal. 
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain, 

If with too credent car you lint his songs, 30 
Or lose your heart, or your chaste treasure open 
To his unmaster’d iniportnnitv. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, niy dear sister, 

And keep you in the rear of your affciftion, 

Out of the shot and danger of desire. 

The chariest maid is proiligal enough. 

If she unmask her beauty to the moon: 

Virtue itself ’.scapc.s not calumnioua strokes: 

The canker g.olls the infants of the spring, 

Too oft befoi’c their buttons be discloftctl, 40 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious bla.stmcnts are inoht imminent. 

Be wary then ; bcKt s.afcly lies in fear ; 

Youth to itself rcliels, though none else near. 

Ojk. I shall the cflcdkof this good lesson keep, 
As watchman to my Iieart. But, good my brother, 
Do not, as sonic ungracious pastors do, 

Show me the steep and thorny wav to heaven j 
Whiles, like a pldf 'd and reckleis Hberthie, 1 
Himself the pnmro.>io pnth of dalliance tread*, 50 
And recks not hi* own redo. 

ZaoK O, fear me not. 

I stay too long ; but here my father come*. 

Hntor PoT.oNip«. 

A double ble.ssing is a double grace ; 

Occasion smiles upon a second leave. 

Pol. Yet here, I.4ierte8d aboard, aboard, for 
shame 1 

The wind sits in the ahoulder of your aail. 

And you are stay’d for. There ; iny bloaaing with 
theet 

And these fewjprece^ in thy memory 

See thou character. Givethy thotushUnotongtie, 

N or any nnpropoxtioned thought nis adl. 60 

Be thou familiar, but by no mean* vulgar. 

Those friends thou hast, and their adoption tried, 
Grapple thorn to thy soul with hoops of steel ; 

But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new-hatch’d, unfledged comrade. Be- 
ware 

Of entrance to a quarrel, but being In, 

Bear’t that the opposed may beware of thee. 

Give every man thy ear, but few thy voicNi ; 

Take each man’s censure, but reserve tbw jcdie- 
ment. 

Costly thy habit a* thy purse cen buy, yo 



HAMLET. 


But pot expressed in fancy ; rich, not gaudy; 

For the ajjparel oft proclainas the man. 

And they m France of the test rank and station 
t Are of a most seledt and generous chief in that. 
Neither a borrower nor a lender be ; 

For loan oft loses both itself and friend, 

And borrowing dulls the edge pf husbandry. 

This above all : to thine ownself be true, 

And it must follow, as the night the day, 

Thou const not then be false to any man. So 
Farewell ; my blessing season this in thee ! 

Lct,er. Most humbly do 1 take my leave, my 
lord, 

Pol. The time invites you ; go ; your servants 
tend. 

Lacr, Farewell, Ophelia; and remember well 
What I have said to you. 

Oph. ’Tis in my memopr lock’d, 

And you yourself shall keep the key of it. 

Laar. Farewell. \Exii. 

Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath said to you? 
Oph. So please you, something touching the 
Lord Hamlet. 

Pol. Marry, well bethought : 90 

’Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you ; and you yourself 
Have of your audience been most free and boun- 
teous: 

If it be S0| as so ’tis put on me, 

And that in way of caution, I must tell you. 

You do not understand yourself so clearly 
As it behoves my daughter and your honour. . 
What is between you? give me up the tmth. 

Opk. Ho hath, my lord, of late made many 
tenders 

Of his affedtion to me, idb 

Pol. Afrbdtion 1 pooh 1 you speak, like a green 
' . gif 

Unsifted in such perilous circumstance. 

Do you believe his tenders, as you call them? 
“OpA. I do not know, my lord, what I should 
think. 

I Pol. Marry, I ’ll teach you : think yourself a 
' baby ; 

That you have ta* en these tenders for true pay, 
Whicli are not sterling. Tender yourselt more 
dearly ; 

Or—not to crack the wind of the poor phrase, 
Kunning it thus — you’ll tender me a fool. 

OpA. My lord, he hath importuned me with 
love no 

In honourable fashion. 

Pol Ay, fashion you may call it ; go to, go to. 
OpA. And hath given countenance to his 
speech, my lord, 

witix iumostt all the holy vows of heaven. 

'Pol Ay, springes to catch woodcocks. Ido 

Whwilte bipod bums, how prodigal the soul 
Lends ^ vows : these blazes, daughter, 

Ught than heat, extindt in both, 
Bvettm wcebr bramise, as it is a-making, 

Ycu spust not take for fire. From this time xao 
Be somewhAt sdnntor of your maiden presence ; 
Set yomf eitttimataiients at a hi^cr rate 
Than a command bo parley, For Lrord Hamlet, . 
Believe ao mtich In him, that he is young, 


And with a larger tether may he ^alk ‘ 
Than may be given yofri In feV, Ophelia, 


Do not believe his vows ; for they are brokers. 

Not of that dye which their investments show. 

But mere implorators of unholy suits, 

Breathing like sandtified and pious bawds, 130 
The better to beguile. This is for all : 

1 would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 
Have you so slander any moment leisure, 

As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet. 
Look to ’t, I charge you : come jmur ways. 

Opk. 1 shall obey, my lord. [Eoramt. 

Scene IY. The platform. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and MARCEturs. 
Ham. The air bites shrewdly ; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 

// am. What hour now ? 

Hor. I think it lacks of twelve. 

Ham, No, it is struck, 

Hor. Indeed? I heard St not: then it draws 
near the season 

YTierein the spirit held his wont to walk. 

\A flourish of imvtpeis^ and ordnance 
^ shot ojf, ivithm. 

What does this mean, my lord ? 

H am. The king doth wake to-night and takes 
his rouse, 

Keeps wassail, cmd the swaggering up-spring 
reels; 

And, as he drains his draughts of Rhenish down, 
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out ii ' 
The tnumph of his pledge. 

Hor. Is it a custom? 

Ham. Ay, marry, is*t : 

But to my mind, though I am native here 
And to the manner born, it i.s a custom 
More honour’d in the breach than the observance. 
This heavy-headed revel east and west 
Makes us traduced and tax’d of other nations : 
They clepe us drunkards, and with swinish plirase 
.Soil our addition ; and indeed it takes ao 

From our achievements, though perform’d at 
height. 

The pith, and marrow of our attribute. 

So, oft it chances in particular men, 

That for some vicious mole of nature in them, 

As, in their birth — wherein they are not guilty, 
Since nature cannot choose his origin— 

By the o’ergrowth of some complexion, 

Oft brealcing down the pales and forts of reason. 

Or by some habit that too much o’er-leavens 
The form of plausive manners, that these men, 30 
. Canying, I say, the stamp of one defedt. 

Being nature’s livery, or fortune’s star,— 

Their virhies else— be they as pure as grace, 

As infinite as man may iindergo— 

Shall in the general censure take corruption 
From that particular fault: the dram of teale 
Doth all the noble substance t of a doubt 
To his own scandal. 

Hor. Look, my lord, it comes I 

Enter Ghost 

: Ham. Angels and ministers of grace defend 1 
us! 

Be thou a spirit of health or goblin damn ’d, 40 

Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from 
hell, 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 




Scene ivj 


HAMLET. 


Thou comest in such a questionable shape 
That 1 will speak to thee : I'll call thee Hamlet, 
King, father^ royal X)ane : O, answer me 1 
Let me not burst in ignorance; but tell 
Why thy canonized bones, hearsed in death. 
Have burst their cerements ; why the sepulchre. 

Wherein we saw thee quietly inum’d, 

Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws, <o 
1 o (mst thee up again. What may this mian, 

1 hat thou, dead corse, again in complete steel 
Revisit St the glimpses of the moon, 

Making; night hideous ; and we fools of nature 
So horridly to shake our disposition 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls ? 
Say, why is this? wherefore? what should we 
, , IGAost beckons HavdeL 

It or. It beckons you to go away with it. 

As if It some impartmcnt did desire 
To you alone. 

Mar. Look, with what courteous a(fl:ion Co 
It waves you to a more removed ground i 
Tut do not go with it. 

means. 

Ham. It will not .speak; then I will followit. 
Hor, Do not, my lord. 

Ham. what should be the fear? 

I do not set my life at a pin’s fee ; 

And for my soul, what can it do to that. 

Being a thing immortal as itself? 

* It waves me forth again; I’ll follow it. 

Hor. what if it tempt you toward the flood, 
my lord, ’ 

dreadful summit of the cliff 7o 

I hat beetles o’er his base into the sea, 

And there assume some other horrible form, 
Which might deprive your sovereignty of reason 
And draw you into madness? think ofit: 

1 he very place puts toys of desperation. 

Without more motive, into every brain 
1 hat looks so many fathoms to the sea 
And hears it roar beneatli. 

Ham. It waves me still 

00 on ; I II follow thee. 

Mar. You shall not go, my lord. 

Hold off your hands. So 
Her. Be ruled ; you shall not go, 

A j t cries out. 

And makes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean lion’s nerve. 

Still am I cifll’d, Unhand me, gentlemen. 

By heaven, I 11 make a ghost of him that lets me I 

1 say, away I Go on ; I’ll follow thee. 

Ghost and Hamtet. 
He waxes desperate with imagination. 
Mar. Let s follow; ’tis not fit thus to obey ' 

iiitilL* I 

Hor. Have after* To what issUe will this : 
come? 

Mar Sornething is rotten in the state of < 
Denmark. oo 

Hor. Heaven will diredt it ^ ' 

Mar. lot’s follow him. ’ 


Ham. I ivill. 

^Gkosi. Ky hour is almost come, 

Wnen i to sulphurous and tormenting fig me? 
Must render up myself. 

. Alas, poor ghost I 

Ghost. Pity me not, but lend thy serious 
hearing 

To what I ^all unfold. 

r. . Speak ; I am bound to hear, 
iafiost. So art thou to revenge, when thou 
Shalt hear. 

Ham. What? 

I am thy father’s spirit, 

Hoorn a for a certain term to walk the night, lo 
confined to fast in fires, 
lUl the foul crimes done in my days of nature 
Are burnt and purged away. But that I am forbid 
X o tell the secrets of my prison-house, 

■I*? if ^ unfold whose lightest word 

blood^^ up thy soul, freeze thy young 

Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their 
spheres, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part 
And each particular hair to stand an end, 
if * fluids upon the fretful porpentine ; ao 

i »ut this eternal blazon must not be 
1 o ears of flesh and blood. List, list, O, list I 
If thou didst ever thy dear father love— 

//«;«. 0 God ! 

GJwsi. Revenge his foul and most unnatural 
murder. 

Ham. Murder ! 

Ghost. Murder most foul, as in the best it is ; 
But this m;^t foul, strange and unnatural. 

^^^^s sw^t^^*"^ know’t, that I, with wings 

As meditation or the thoughts of love, oo 

aM^ sweep to my revenge. ^ 

A 1 1. , I find thee apt; 

And duller shoujdst thou be than the fkt weed 
I hat roots Itself in ease on Lethe whmrf, 

Wouldst thou not stir in this. Now, Hamlet, 

'Tis given out that, sleeping in my orchard, 

A serpent stung me ; so the whole ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged process of my death 
Rankly abused : but know, thou 


Scene V, Another J^ri qf iho_^iat/brm. 
Entsr Ghost and Hami.bt. 

Ham. Where wilt thou lead me? speak; I’ll 
go no further. 

Ghost. Mark me. 


Rankly abused: but know, thou noble youth, 

1 he serpent that did sting thy father’s life 
Now wears his crown. 

i&ytnA. I ° ‘ •<*' 

Ghost. Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate 

With Witchc^ftof his wit, with traitorous gifts,- 
O wicked wit and gifts, that have the power 
to seduce I— won to his shameful lust 
JL he will of my most seeming-virtuous queen ; 

0 Hamlet, what a falling-off was there ! 
h rom^me, whose love was of that dignity 

1 hat It went hand in hand even with the vow 

T made to her m marriage, and to decline 50 , 
Upon a wretch whose natural ^fts were poor 
lo those of mine I 

But virtue, as it never wUl be moved, 

Though lewdness court it in a shape of heaven. 

So lust, though to a radiant angel W’d, ■ 

Will sate Itself in a celestial bed, ^ 

And prey on garbage. 



8i8 


HAMtET, 


f Ai 1 I. 


■Rut soft 1 methinks I scent the morning air , 


ffafft. O, wonderful ! , , it- 

Hor. Good my lord, l«l» »*• 

Ham. Ko ; you^l reveal it. 

H^. Not I, my lord, by heaven.^ 

^a«. How say jrou, then; would hrttrt of 
man once think it? 

Blit you’ll be secret? 

] Ay, by heaven, my Imd; 

fftm. There’s ne’er a •villain dwcHinS •'> *'* 
Denmark ' 

But he's an arrant knave. , . 

Hor, There needs no ghost, my 
from the grave 

To tell us this. . . , , 

Ham. Why, right ; you are r tbjJ . 

And so, without more circumstanco 
I hold it fit that we shake hands » 

You, as your business and desire »n«U p(*ml > . 

For every man has business and desire, ^ , 

Such as it is; and for mine own l>«or P»tt, 

Look you. I’ll go pray. , ' 

Hffr. These are but wild and whirling ^ 

Ham. I ’m sorry they offend you» hrarlily ; ' 

Yes, Taith, heartily. , . 

Har. There^sno offence, my 1^. 1 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patnek, bwi lti«r« 

And much offence too. Touching thi* vlulnti here, 

It is an honest ghost, that let me tell yo« . 

For your desire to know what i» betwiwen uj, 
O’ermaster 't as you may. And now^jpod * 

As you are friends, scholars and »oid»«n» 

Give me one poor request 
Har. What is 't, my lord? we wl«»« . 

Ham. Never make known what you 
seen to-night 

f/ar } lord, we will not. 

Ham. 1 

^*Nor I, my lord, in faidn 
Ham. Upon my sword. , « « a-. 

Mar. ‘Wehaveswom, nty loTO^lr«»<*y> 

Ham. Indeed, upon my sword, indeed. 

Ghost. [Eeneaih} Swear. ^ , * 

Ham. Ah, ha, boy t sa/st thott »ot art ^nm 
there, truepenny? . , 

Come oh— you hear wis fellow in the ceilamfe*^ ^ 
Consent to swear. 1 

Hor. Propose the <mth, tny lord. i 

Ham. Never to speak of this that you aav? J 
seen, i 

Swear by my sword. s 

Ghost. \Jisfteat/i] Swe.ar. 1 

Ham, Hie et ubique? then we’ll w*ai latr 
ground, 

Come hither, gentlemen, * 

And. lay your hands again upon tny twtwl : , 

Never to speak of this that you have heard, 1 

Swear by my sword. t<k» 

Ghost. iJienfatA] Swear. 

Ham. Well said, old mole ♦ canat work f * 

earth so fast? 

A worthy pionerl Once more remtive, g^Kwi 
friends. I 


With juice of cursea neocnoH 
And^Si th« porches of m, 

The leuerous distilment ; whose effect 
Holds such an enmity with blood of man 
^t swift as quicksilver it courses through 

I^S^SifsSS“feSdothpo^|’ 

MoluSir^'* and loathsome crust. 

by a brother’s hand _ 

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once dispatch d. 

Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin, 

Unhousel’d, disappointed, unanel a. 

No reckoning made, but sent to my account 
■With all my imperfetftions on my head . 
a Sirrible^ O: horrible I most Wnble ! So 
If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not , 

Let not the royal bed of Denm^k be 
A couch for luxury and damned incest 
But howsoever thou pursuest this act, 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul confrive 
Against thy naothei: aught : leave her to keaven 
And to those thorns that in her bosom , 

To pride and Ming her. .Fare thee « ®”ce ! 
The glow-worm shows the i^tin jo oe near, 

And 'gins to pale his uneffe«5hial fire : ^ 

Sdieu, adieu! Hamlet remember me. 

Ham. O all you host of heaven I O earth ! 

AndSl'SlpIeheU? O, fie! Hold, hold, 
my heart; . , . 

And you, my sinews, grow not instant old. 

But bear me stiffly up. Remember thee » 

Ay thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seat 
In this distradled globe. Remember thee ! 

Yea, from ^e table of my memory 
I’ll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All saws of books, all forms, all pressures past, 
That youth and observation copied there ; loi 
And thy commandment all alone shall live 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
XJnmix’d with baser matter : yes, by heaven ! 

O most pernicious woman I 

0 vilUdn, villain, smiling, damned villain ! 

My tables,— meet it is I set it down. 

That one may smile, and smile^ and be a villain ; 
At least I’m sure it may be so in Denmark ; 

[Writing. 

So, uncle, there you are. Now to my word ; 

It IS ‘ Adieu, adieu 1 remember me, ’ ir 

1 have sworn ’t. 

[Within\ My lord, my lord, — . 

Mar. \^Wiihm1 Lord Hamlet,— 

' [JViihin] Heaven secure him ! 
Ham^ So be iti 

Hot. I Wifhin\ Hillo, ho, ho, my lord ! 

Ham. HilLp, ho, ho, boy I come,, bird, come. 

Enter Horatio and Marckllus. 

Mar, How is’t, my noble lord ? 

Hor. What news, my lord? 



HAnET, 


0 <iay and night, but this is wondrous But, sir, such wanton, wild and usual slips 
Ittange 1 As are companions noted and most known. 

JIam. And therefore as a stranger give it To youth and liberty. 


welcome. ^ Eey, ^ As gaining, my lord. 

There are more things in heaven and earth, Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, quar- 
Horatio, ^ relling, 

Than are dreamt of in your rliilosophy. Drabbing ; you may go so far. 

hut come; Pcy. My lord, that would dishonour inm. 

Here, a* ^fore, never, so help you mercy, you may season it in the 

How strange or odd soe’er I bear myself, 170 charge. 

As I perchance hereafter shall think meet You must not put another scandal on him. 

To put a*i antic disposition on, ^ incontmency ; 3^ | 

That you, at such times seeing me, never shall, T.hat s not my meaning: but breathe his rauus so 

! With armt enciuubcrM thus, or thi.s head'shake, quaintly ^ 

i by pronouncing nf mmuc doubtful phrase, seem the taints of liperty, 

A I* * well, well, we know,* or ‘We could, an if we The flash and outbreak of a hery mind, 

'(1/ A .savagencss in unreclaimed blood. 


Or * If we list to speak,* or ‘ There be, .an if they Of general assault, 


ynigjit/ ' Pey. But, my good lord, — 

Or such atubiguons giving out, to note Pol. Wherefore should you do this? 

That yuu know aught of me : this not to do, , Ay, my lora, 

Stt grace and mercy at your most need help yon, I would know that. 

Swear iSi Pol. Marry, sir, here’s my drift; 

’ (."AmA Swear. And I believe, it is a fetch of wit : 

Pnm. Kest, rest, perturbed spirit! I'JVuy You laying these slight sullies on my son,^ 

; wrAKl So, gentlemen, As ’twere athing a little son di the woricing; 

W’iihull my love I dnrominend me toyou: Mark you, ^ 

> Ami what mj pmir a man m flmnlct is Your party m converse, him you would souni 

' May do, to express his love and friending to you, Having ever seen in the prenominate enmes 

LClwi willing, shall not lack. Let us go in togc- Ihc youth you breathe of guilty, be assured 
r thtt' closes with you m this consequence; 

And Mill your fineew nn ymt lips, I pmy. ‘ Good sir,’ or so, or 

riie lime is uiu «f joint ! <> eiirKod sipite. According to tho phrase or the addition 

That ever I wan liurn i*j set U right ! Of man and country. 

N.y. eomn. lei-sgo t,«.tl.er. .00 Ao;. SJlte d. 


riViiy You laying these slight sullies on my son, ^ j 

As ’twere a thing a Tittle soil’d i* the working, 40 
; Mark you. 

Your party in converse, him you would sound. 


ACT n. 

ScitNK I. A rwim In Pahttlm* hf^use. 
Knitr Pot.oNiy* mA KBYWA-too. 

Pel Clive him thi» money and these notes, 
Reynaldo, 

Rfy. I will, my lord 

Pot, ym shall do flurvelloiw wisely, good 


He closes with you in this consequence; | 

‘Good sir,’ or so, or ‘friend,’ or ‘gentleman, | 
According to the phrase or the addition 
Of man and country. . , , I 

Pey. Very good, my lord. 1 

Pol. And then, sir, does he this — ^he does — 
what was I about to say? By the mass, I was 
about to say something : where did I l^we? ^ Sj 
Pey, At 'clo8e.s in the consequence, at fnend 
or so,’ and ‘ gentleman.’ 

Pol. At ‘doses in the consequence, ay, marry; 
He closes thus : ‘ I know the gentleman; 

I I saw him yesterday, or f other day, 

! Or then, or then ; with such, or such ; ana, as you 


■rh«ro“^»>gammg; there o’ortook in’s rouse; 

urn* beta VideUcet, abroflwl.orsofortIi. 

‘'^;o..“r'‘ **" “ Y^^baUorklMihood.tnke. tlus carp of truth : 


Ofhi* beliaviimr. j 

Key, My lord, I did mtend it. 

W, Marry, well nud ; very well said. 


Aiulhow, anti who, what mean*. 


and where riicy With windlasses and with assays of bias, 
By indiredlions find direftions out: 


What company, at what expniie ; and finding ou h 

By till* enciiijipawmen t aiuf drift of quoation 10 J * -r 

That they do know »iy ton, come you more nearer Poy. My lord, I hav& 
tn.** ruspfiMilfirilftjtiundH vrill touch it: P(> 1 . _ , God be 


So by my former ledlure and advice. 

Shall you my son. You have me, have you not 7 


Tliat they do know my ton, come you in<^e nearer 
iiian your part iculnr licmundH will touch it : 

Tik« you, aa’twerc, souio Umtant knowledge of 
nltn; 

Ih thm, *1 know hU father and hi* friends, 

And in part him:’ do you mark thii, keyniudo? 

* Key, Ay, very well, my lord. 

Pet, ‘And in part ^dm; but you may nay 

. But, ilTtahl J nwyn. he’* «ry ■«“<' • . „ 

Adalftod 00 and iwj and there put on him n 
What fomH*! you marry, none so rank 

Ai may eSahonour him ; take heed of that , 


bod be wi’ you ; fare you well. 
Good my lord! , 


Pol. Observe Sis incUaatlin in yourself. 

Poy. I shall, my lord, , 
rol And k, hi.» plY l». 

y’tfV.’ FarewroU! ^Bxit X,y»aida. 

Enter Ophelia. 

How now, Ophelia 1 what’s the matter? 
Oj^h. O, my lord, my lord, I have be«n ao af- 
frighted 1 " .. 


samzet. 


[Act lu 


With what, i’ the name of G-od? 

^ A My lord, as I was sewing in my closet. 
Lord Hamlet, with, his doublet all unbraced; 

K hK kno^g ^ i 

And mth a loot so piteous in puiport 
As if he had been loosed out of hell 

roealc of horrors,--he comes before me. 

Madfor •hy lov^*yi„d, I do no.kno^i 
tmly. I do fear it.^^ 

TTe tookme by the wrist and held me hard; 
T^eoS ^ toX^ngth of all his ami 

Sf^t Sa other hand thus o’er ha brow. 

He lalls to such perusal of my fa<M 9° 

:^he would draw it Loug.stay’d he so, 

Af- last a little shaking of mine arm. 

W thrice his head tlTus waving up and down, 
^ raised a sigh so piteous and profound 
As h ad seem to shatter all his bulk 
And end his being : that done, he lets go . 
^d, with his head over his slw'iWer turn d 
He^emM to £nd his way wthout his eyes ; 

For out o* doors he went without their helps, 
And, to the last, bended their 
J*cl. Come, go with me: I will go seek the 
king. 

This is the very ecstasy of love, 

As oft as any passion under he^en 

That does afflidt our namres. J 


That does amiCT. our ■ 

What, have you given him any hard words oflate? 
OjlL No, my good lord, but, as yon did com- 
mand, ■ . 

I did repel' his letters and denied 

His access to me. , , . j 

That hath made him mad. no 
I 'am sorry that with better heed and judgempt 
I had not quoted him: I fear’d he did but trifle, 
Amd meant to wreck thee ; but, beshrew my jea- 
lousy ! 

By heaven^ it is as proper to our a^e _ 

Xo cast beyond ourselves in our opmions 

As it is common for the younger sort 

To lack discretion. Come, go we to the kmg : 
This must be known; which, being kept close, 
might move 

More gnef to hide than hgte to utter loy^ 

ScEj^B IX. A room itt> ihe cosHe. 

I^aj^King, Queen, RosEKrcRANT2, Guilden- 
STERN, and Attendants. 

*Ktng. ■Weloome,dearRosen.crantz and Guild- 
eastern ! M 

MoieoWthat we nflich did long to see you. 

The need we have to use you did provoke 
Cto Iiasty ending. Something have you heard 
transformation; so call it, 

Sithriw me eicterior nor the inward man 
Resembles that it wss» What it should be, 

More than his iathcr’s death, that thus hath put 
him 


That, being of so young days brought up with him* 

And sith so neighbour'd to his youth and haviour. 
That you vouchsafe your rest here in our court 
Some little time : so by your companies 
To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather, 

So much as from occasion you may glean. 

Whether aught, to us unknown, afflidls him thus. 
That, open'd, lies within our remedy. « 

Queen, Good gentdenien, he hath much talk «• 
of you; 

And sure I am two men there are not living sk> 

To whom he more adheres. If it "will please you 
To show us so much gentry and good will 
Als to expend your time with us awhile. 

For the supply and profit of our hope, 

Your visitation shall receive such tuaiiks 
As fits a king’s remembrance. 

Ros, Both your majestie* 

Might, by the sovereign power you have of us. 

Put your dread pleasures more into command 
Than to entreaty. 

Guil, But we both obey. 

And here give up ourselves, in the full bent 3^ 
To lay our service freely at your feet, 

To be commanded. , m * 

King. Thanks, Rosencrantz and gentle ColxmI* 
enstem. 

Queen, Thanks, Guildenstem and gentle KO- ^ 
sencrantz v , , . i 

And I beseech you instantly to visit ^ 

Aly too^ much changed son. Go, some of you* 

And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet in, 

CuiL Jdeavens make our presence and ou** 
pratSbees 

Pleasant and helpful to him ! 

Queen, Ay, amen ! 

[Ejceuni HoeencrcmiZt CuiUiensferfit eef*>ei 
soene AiUndatHtm* 

Enter Polonius. 

Pol. The ambassadors from. Norway, my gjooel 
lord, 

Are joyfully return’d. ^ , 

King. Thou still hast been, the father of gjoewei 
news. 

Pol Have I. my lord? I assure my fioetd 


Are joyfully return’d- , . , 

King. Thou still hast been the father of gjoewei 
news. 

Pol Have I, my lord? I assure my {{oetd 
liefc, 

I hold my duty, as I hold nty aoul, 

Both to my God and to my gracious king : 

And I do think, or else this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy so sure 
As it hath used to that X have found 
The very cause of Hamlet's lunacy. . ^4^ 

King. P, sme^ of that ; that do I long to heaar * 
Pol Give first admittance to the amlmssadewrm; 
My news shall be the fruit to that great feast. 

King. Thyself do grace to them, and bniai|g 
mem in. [Sxii 

He tells me, my dear Gettnide, he hath fouwi 
The head and source of all your son’s diBt«mpeu|lHr 
Queen. I doubt it is no other but the mdn Z ^ 
His father’s death, and our o'erhtity mandajgeu 
King. -NVell, we shall sift him. 

PoLONius* witA yowmKtm amd 
CORNEUUS. 

Welcome, my goo^ I 

Say, Voltimmad, what frOm our Korwaay f 


Mm Yveicome, my gooa xnenesa i 

So much fiom the miderstandijxg of himself, Say, Voltimmad, what fr^m our lather Korwaay f 
1 cannot dream of: I eriheat you bbth, lo Kelt. Mo^ mir return ift greetitiga and oeaurww* 


upon onr first, he sent out to suppress 6i have not art to reckon my groans : hut that I love 

H IS nephew’s levies; which to him appear’d thee best, O most best, believe it. Adieu, 
io be a preparation 'gainst the Polack ; * Thine evermore, most dear lady, whilst this 

Ilut, better look’d into, he truly found ^ ^ ^ machine is to him, Hamlkt,’ 

It was against your highness : whereat grieved, This, in obedience, hath my daughter diown me, 
1 hat so his sickness, age and impotence And more above, hath his solicitings, 

Was fali^ly borne in hand, sends out arrests As they fell out by time, by means and place. 

On rortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys; AJl given to mine ear. 

Receives rebuke from Norway, and in fine King, But how hath she 


Makes vow before his uncle never, more 


'I'o give the assay of arms against ^roUr majesty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 

Given him three thousand crowns in annual fee. 
And his commission to employ those soldiers. 
So levied as before, against the Polack: 

With an entreaty, herein further shown. 


70 Received his love? 


Pol, Wliat do you think of me? 

King, As of a man faithful and honourable. 
Pol, I would fain prove so. But what might 
you think, 13 1 

When I had seen this hot love on the wing — 

As I perceived it, I must tell you that. 


That it might please you to give quiet pass 
'I'hroiigU your dominions for this enterprise, 
Gn such regards of safety and allowance 
Ah therein are set down. 

K ing. 1 1 likes us well ; 

And at onr more consider’d time we’ll read, 
Answer, and think upon this business. 


^Giving a ^a^cr. Before my daughter told me — ^what mij 


Or my dear majesty your queen here, think. 

If I had play’d the desk or table-book,, 

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb, 
Or look’d upon this love with idle sight ; 

80 What might you think? No, I went round to work, 
And my young mistress thus I did bespeak : 140 
* Lord Hamlet is a prince, out of thy star ; 


Answer, and think upon this business, i^ora namiet is a prince, our oi rny star ; 

Meuntime we thank you for your well-took This must not be : ’ and then I precepts gave her, 


labour : 

On to y<nir rest ; at night we’ll feast together: 
Mokt Welcome home ! 


That she should lock herself from his resort. 
Admit no messengers, receive no tokens, r 


ne home ! . Which done, she took the fruits of my advice ; 

\Uxeuni VoUimand and Cornelius, And he, repulsed — a short tale to m^e — 

This business is well ended. Fell into a sadness, then into a fast, 


My Uoge, and madam, to e.xpostulate Thence to a watch, thence into a weakness. 

What majesty should ise. what duty is, Thence to a lightness, and, by this declension, 

Why day is day, night night, and time is Into the madness wherein now he raves, 150 
lime, •And all we mouni for. 

W’em nothing but to waste night, day and time. King. Do you think ’tis this ? 

I’herefore, since brevity is the soul of wit, 90 Queen, It may be, very likely. . ^ ^ . 

Ami tediousness the limbs and outward flourishes, Pol. Hath there been such a time— I d fain 

1 will be brief: vour noble son is mad : know that— 


My Uoge, and madam, to e.xpostulate 
What majesty should be. what duty is, 

Why day is day, night night, and time is 
tinoe, . , , 

W’em nothing but to waste night, day and time, 
I’herefore, since Iwevity is the soul of wit, ^ 90 
Ami tediousness the limbs and outward flourishes, 
1 will be brief: your noble son is mad : 

Mad call I it ; for, to define true madness, 

What ia’t but to be nothing else but mad? 

But lot that go. 

Qwm. More matter, with less art. 
s Pol, Madam, I swear I use no-art at all. 
llial he is mad, 'tls true: ’tis true 'tis pity; 

And pity ’tis ’tis true: a foolish figure; 

But farewell it, for T will use no art. 

Mad let us grant him, then: and nowaemains 
'i'hat we find out the cause of this effe( 5 l:, loi 
Or rather say, the cause of this defedt, 

For this effedt defedlive comes by cause ; 

Thus it remains, and the reauunder thus. 


That I have positively said *’Tis so/ 

When it proved otherwise ? 

King, Not that I know. 

Pol. \Poiniing iohis head and skouUlof^ Take 
this from this, if this he otherwise : 

If circumstances lead me, 1 will find _ 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the centre. 

King. How may we try it further? , 

Pol. Y ou know, sometimes he walks four hours 
together 160 

Here in the lobby. 

Queen. So be does indeed. 

Pol. At such a time I’ll loose my daughter to 
him: 

Be you and I behind an arras then ; 

Mark the encounter : if he love her not 


Perpend. * . . ^ ^ aaugnier 10 

! have a daughter— have while she is mine— t i. - l- j „ 

Who, in herduty and obedience, mark, Be you and I behind an an^ then ; 

Hath given me this ; now gather, and surmise. Mark the encounter : if he love her not 

* [Peeuls. And be not from his reason fall n thereon, ^ 

<To the celestial and my soul’s idol, the most Let me be no assistant for a state, W 

basutifted Oohelia.’ heep a farm and carters. 

%»t*t an ill phrase, a vile phrase; 'beautified’ is King. , , , We will try it. 

a vile phrase : but you shall hear. Thus : [Keads, Queen. But, look, where sadly the poor wretch 

l^'Inher excellent white bosom, these, &c.’^ ^ comes reamng, 

^ OmeOH, Came this from Hamlet to her? 'Pol. A^y, I do beseech you, both away: 

Good madam, stay awhile; I wfll be I’ll board him presently. j a.u ^ * 

faldifuir , iKeads. \Exeuni King, Queen, and Atiendoitis. 

'P^bt^ou^ests^ai'e fire; EnierlS.Am,%T, reading. 

' O, give xne kayo : 170 

But never doubt I love. . ii? How does my good psrd Hamlet? 

«0 dear OjdieUa, 1 am ill at these numbers ; I Ham, Well, God-a-mercy, 


\Exeuni king. Queen, and Atiendoiiis. 
Enter Hamlbt, reading. 

O, give me leave : 170* 

How does my good Lord Hamlet? 

Ham. WeU, God-a-mercy, 


828 HAM 

[Act 11. 

Pot Do you know me, my lord? 

Havt. Excellent well ; you are a fishmonger. 

Pol. Not I, my lord. 

H am. Then I would you were so honest a man. 

Pol. Honest,^ my lord ! 

Ham. Ay, sir; to be honest, as this world 
goes, is to be one man picked out of ten thousand. 

. Pol. That’s very true, my lord. igo 

Ham. For if the sun breed maggots in a dead 
dog, being a god kissing carrion, — Have you a 
daughter? 

Pot I have, my lord. 

Ham. Let her not walk i’ the sun : conception 
is a blessing ; but not as your daughter may con- 
ceive. Friend, look to’ t. 

Pol. \AHde\ How say you by that? Still 
harping on my daughter : yet he knew me not at 
first ; he said I was a fishmonger : he is far gone, 
far gone : and truly in my youth I suffered much 
extremity for love ; very near this. I’ll speak to 
lura again. What do you read, my lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord? 

Ham. Between who ? 

Pol. I mean, the matter that you read, my lord. 

Ham. Slanders, sir; for the satirical rogue 
says here that old men have grey beards, 
their faces are wrinkled, their eyes purging thick 
amber and plum-tree gum and that they have a 
plentiful lack of wit, together with most weak 
hams : all which, sir, though I most powerfully 
and potently believe, yet I hold it not honesty to 
have it tlius set down, for yourself, sir, should be 
bid as 1 am, if like a crab you could go backward. 

Pol. [Asido] Though this be madness, yet 
there is method in’t. Will you walk out of the 
air, my lord? . 

Ham. Into my grave. 310 

Pot Indeed, that is out 0’ the air. {Astde} 
How^ pregnant sometimes his replies arel a 
happiness that often madness hits on, which 
reason and sanity could not so prosperously be 
delivered of. I will leave him, and suddenly 
contrive the means of meeting between him and 
my daughter. — My honourable lord, I will most 
humbly take my leave of you. 

Ham. You cannot, sir, take from me any 
thing that I will more willingly part withal; 
except my life, except my life, except my life. 231 

Pot Fare you well, my lord, ' 

Ham. These tedious old fools I 

Pnter Rosencrantz and Guildenstern. 

Pot You go to seek the Lord Hamlet ; there 
he is, 

[To Polontusl God save you, sir ! 

[Exit Polo?iius. 

* Quit My honoured lord ! 

' My most dear lord I 

Hamu My excellent good friends I How dost 
thou, Guildenstern? Ah, Rosencrantz! Good 
Iads,.h©wdoye both? ' 330 

Ros. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Quit I^at>py, in that we are not over-happy; 
On fortune’s cajp we are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe? 

Ros. '' Neitlrer, miy Ibwd. 

‘ Ham. Then yotf fivei abotrb her- waist, or in. 
the middle of her faivoUM? » ^ » 

^it 'Faith, her privates we. 

secret parts of fortune? 0,most 
^ What’s the news? 240 

^ the world's 

is Then is doomsday near ; hut your news 

question more in particular ; 
liaye you, my good friends, deserved at the 
she sends you to prison 

Prison, my lord ! 

D — Penmark’s a prison. 

Aoj. Then is the world one. aco 

^ Spodly one ; in which there are many 
confine^ wards and dungeons, Denmark being 
one 0 the worst. ® 

Apr, We think not so, my lord. 

. ^tis none to you ; for there 

IS nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes 

It ^ : to me it is a prison. 

then, your ambition makes it one ; 
tis too narrow for your mind. 8=0 

r.1 ^ God, I could be hounded in a nut- 

slieU and count myself a king of infinite space, 

•/ that I have bad dreama 

Gj^zl. Which dreams indeed are ambition, for 
tne very substance of the ambitious is merely the 
shadow of a dream. 

Ha?n. A dream itself is but a shadow. 

A Truly, and I hold ambition of so airy 

a ^ality that it is but a shadow’s shadow. 
Ham. Then are our beggars bodies, and our 
monarchs ^d outstretched heroes the beggars’ 
shadows. Shall we to the court? for, by my fay, 

I cannot reason. 

6^//.} tipon you. 

Ham. No such matter: I will not sort you 
with the rest of my servants, for, to speak to you 
^e an honest man, I am most dreadfully attended. 
But, in the beaten way of friendship, what make 
you at Elsinore? 

Apr. To visit you, my lord ; no other occasion. 
Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in. 
thanks; but I thank you: and sure, dear friends, 
my thanks are too dear a halfpenny. Were you 
not sent far ? Is it your own inclining? Is it a 
free visitation? Come, deal justly with me: 
come, come; nay, speak. ' , 

Guil. What should we say, my lord? 

Ham.- Why, any thing, but to the purpose. 
You were sent for; and there is a kind of con- 
fession in your looks which your modesties have 
not craft enough to colour : 1 know the good 
king and queen nave sent for you. 391 

Ros. To what end, my lord? 

Ham. That you must teach me. But let me 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowship, by 
the consonancy of our youth, by the obligation qf 
our ever-preserved love, and by what more dear 
a better proposer could charge you withal, be 
even and diredt with me, whether you were sent 
for, or no ? 

Ros. [Aside io Guttl What say you? 300 

Ham* [Asidel Nay, then, I have an eye of 
you. — If you love me, hold not off. , 

Guil. My lord, we were sent for. , 

Ham* I will tell you why: so shall my anti- 
cipation pt*event your discovery, and your seerdey 




SCJSKS HO 


to the kiag and queen moult no feather. I have of Guil O, there has heea much throwing about 

late— -but wherefore I knew not— -lost all my mirth, of brains. 


forgone all cwtom of exercises ; and indeed it 


goes 80 heavily- with my disposition that this I Ras. Ay, 
goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile 1 his load too. 
promontory, this most excellent canopy, the air, 


Ham. Do the hoys carry it away? 

Ros. Ay, that they do, my lord ; Hercules and 


promontory, this most excellent canopy, the air, Ham. It is not very strange; for mine uncle is 
look you, this brave o’erhanging firmament, this kingofDenmark, and those that would make mows 
majertitml roof fretted with golden fixe, why, it at him while my father livec^ give twenty, forty, 
appears no other thing to me than a foul and fifty, an hundred ducate a-piece for his pic^e in 
pestilent congregation of vapours. What a piece litUe. ’Sblood, there is something in this more 
, gf work is a man ! how noble in reason ! how infi- thaiTi natural, if philosophy could find it out 


nito in faculty! in form and moving how express 
and admirable! in aftion how like an angel! 
in apprehension how like a god 1 the beauty of 


^jp'lourish oftrum^h viiihin. 
Guil. There are the players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsi- 


the world ! the paragon of animals ! And yet, to nore. Your hands, come then : the appurtenance 
me, what is this quintessence of dust? man delights of welcome is fashion and ceremony; let me 
not me ; no, nor woman neither, though by your comply with you in this garb, lest my extent to 
smiling you seem to say so. the players, which, I tell you, must show; fairly 

AVf. My lord, there was no such stuff in my outward, should more appear like entertainment 
thoughts. than yours. You are welcome : but my unde- 

Huhu Why did you laugh then, when I said father and aimt-mother are deceived- 


*tnan deligbta not me’? 

To think, iny lord, if you delight not in 


Guil In what, my dear lord 2 

Ham. I am but mad north-north-west : when the 


man, what lenten entertainment the players shall wind is southerly I know a hawk from a handsaw, 
receive frcttu you : we coted them, on the way; 


and hither are they coming, to offer you service. 

//« fit. He that plays the king shall be welcome ; 
his majesty shall have tribute of me ; the adven- 
turous knight shall use his foil and target ; the 


Enter Polonius. 

Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen t 
Ham.. Hark you, Guildenstem; and you 


liwer sh^l not .sigh gratis; the humorous man too: at each ear a hearer: that »eat baby you 
»lhnU end his part in ^leace ; the clown shall make see there is not yet out of his swaddling-clouts, 
those kugh whose lungs are tickled o' the sere; Wannilv he's the second time come to 


those iKUgh whose lungs are tiCKiea o' me sere; i <. qs . Happily he's the second time come to 
and the lady shall say her mind freely, or the them ; for they say an old man is twice a 
blank v«rw shall halt for’t What players are child. -u « ^ 


heyf 340 Ham. I will pro] 

R&$, Even those you were wont to take delight the playew ; mark it 


in, the tragedians of the city. ^ 

fUm. How chances it they travel? their resi- „ 

dcoco, ^th in reputation and profit, was better Ham. My lord, I have news to tell you 

Iwth way*. When Roscius was an actor in Rome,— 410 

H9$, I think their inhibition comes by the Pol The adors are come hither, my lord, 
means of the late innovation. Buz, bua: I 

Nam. l>o they hold the same estimation they Pol Upon mme honour,-- 
did when I was itt the city? are they so fol- Ham. Then came each aaor on his 

Itiwed? 3 SO The best aaors in the world, either for 

A'm. No, Weed, are the/ not. tragedy, comedy, history, jmtorsl, p^o^- 

//«»*. ifoweomesiti do they grow rustyf coimcal, luston»l“pMtoral, trmcal-lustorli^ 
AVi. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the tragical-conoical-lustqnC^-pastoral, scene individ- 
wonted pace; but there is, air, an aery of chil- able, or poem unlimited: Seneca canned be to® 
dren. little eyases, that cry out on the top of heavy, nor Phutus too light For the law of 
Muemtion, and are most tyrannically clapped for’t : writ and thelibeip^ these are theonly men. 421 
C wi now the fashion, nnd io bEmtde the Ham. O Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a 
common «taces—«o they call them— that many treasure hadst thou i , ,, , 

spring rapiers arc afraid of goose-quills and 1^1 ^at a treasure had he, my lord? 


ophe^ he comes to tell me of 
it. You say right, sir: o’Mon* 


day morning ; ’twas so indeed. 

Pol My lord, I have news to tell ypu. 
Ham. My lord, I have news to tel) 


im scarce come thither, 3^ . 

Wlmt, »w th'J’ “““■ 

tain* ’em? how are they escoted? will they 


Ham. Why, _ • 

‘ One fair daughter, and no more. 

The which he loved passing well' 

Pal StiU on mjr daughter. ^ ^ . 

Ham. Am I not i’ the nght, old Jephthan? 


the quality no lon^r than they cm sing? Pel lAsm Sibil on mj ^ugnter^^^^ 
will thev not any al^erwards, if they should grow Ham. Am I not 1 the old J^tit^ . 
SirSas to cimmonSayen^^ If you me Jephthah, my lord, I 

If their means «r« no better— their writers do them have a daughter t^J I love passmg well, 431 

oxcUito their.™ 

'%iriV'?5«ribkt ^ I Sorerforlook, my 


BAMJLET, 


Enter Jonr or five Players. 

You are welcome, isxastcrs 3 welcome, all. ^ I ^ 
glad to see thee welL •'Welcome, good friends- 
O, my old friend! thy face is valanced since I 
sawtheelasti comest thou to beard me la Den- 
mark? What, my young lady and mistress! 
By’r lady, your ladyship is nearer to heaven 
t hpT) when I saw you last, the altitude of a 
chopine. Pray God, your voice, like a piece of 
iincurrent gold, be not cracked within the ring. 
Masters, you are all -welcome. We’ll e en to’t 
like French falconers, fly at any thing we see : 
we’ll have a speech straight: come, give us a 
taste of your quality; come, a passionate speech. 

First Flay. What speech, my lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee speak-me a speech once, 
but it was never acSled; or, if 'it -was, not above 
once ; for the play, I remember, pleased not the 
million ; 'twas caviare to the general: but it was 


Did nothing. 

But, as we often see, agaimt 
A silence in the hcavena, the mck stand 
'3'he hold -winds speechtesH and the orb bcUsw 
A.S hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth, rend the region, so, after Pyrrhus* pause* 
Aroused vcnjfcancc acts him new a* work • 5x0 

And never did the Cyclops' hanmmx# /all* 

On Mars’s armour forged for priMjf eierne 
With Ic.ss renujirse tluui Pyrrhui** bleeding swor^ 
Kow falls on Drimii. 

Out, out, thou sirmni>et. Fortune 1 All yoif 
god.s, 

In gcner.al synod, take away her power ; 

Break all the Kpukesatuirciiksfriuu herVhcel. 
And bowl the round nave down the hill of 
heJivcn, 

As low os to the iiemts !' 

FoL 'ibis is tot^ lo»]4, 

Ham. Itshalltolhc hurlwrk, with your heard* 


— as Ireceived it, and others, whose judgements Prithee, say on: he'« for ajig or a lale^f bawiL^, 
in such matters cried in the top of mine — an e.v- or he sleeps : say on : cumc u* Hcail,a, 

! cellent play, -well digested in the scenes, .set down Esrei FUiy. ♦Hut wlui, 1), who kaj ie«i ll»« 
•witii as much modesty as cunning, I remember, mobled (pieen--* 
one said there -were no sallets in tne lines to make Ham. * The mtjbkd riuecuT* 


one said there -were no sallets in tne lines to make 
I the matter savoury, nor no matter in the phrase 
that might indidb the author of affc<51-ntion ; but 
called it an honest method, as wholesome as 
s^t, and hy very much more handsome tlian 
jSne. One speetA. in it I chiefly loved:, 'twas 
jEnea;^ tale to Dido ; and thereabout of it espe- 
cially, -where he speaks of Priam’s slaughter : if it 
Kve.in your, memory, begin at this line: let me 
see, let me see — ayi 

♦The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanian beast,'— 
it is not so :— it begins with Pyrrhus 
♦ The rugged Pyrrhus, he whose sable arms, 
Black as his purpose, did the night resemble 
"WTien he lay couched in the ominous horse, 
Hath no-w this dread and black complexion 
smear’d 

With heraldry more dismal 3 head to foot 
How is he total gules ; horridly trick’d 
With blood of famers, mothers, daughters, sons, 
Baked and impasted with the parching streets, 
That lend a tyrannous and damned li^t 


Ham. ‘The mubkdrjuccuT* 

^ ’ 'molded queen* is good. 

J'srsi Fmy, Kun u-treruot up anxd dovm, 
threatening the flames 
With bisson rheum; a cltnit tJuit head 
Where late the diadem ant! f^r « robe» 
About her lank and all u'cr-tcwuetl Itrinst* c-u 
A blanket, in the «lmm tif fear caught up ; 

Who this hnd seen, with temgue in Wnosn 
steep’d, 

'Gainst Fortune’s state would treason have pro- 
nounced: 

But if the gods thcm^iclvcs dlil mw} he? the« 
When she saw Pyrrhua nitifce malicious »i>ort 
In mmciug wnlt his swursi her htidjand’a 
The mstiuu burst «f domwur ilmt idic nntcle* 
Unless things mortal move them not at all. 
Would have made milch the Intmhig «yet of 
henveti, 

Aud passion in tlic gmb, * 

Pol, hook, whe tiler he has not ttirimd hk 


To their lord's minrder; masted. in wrath and more. 


colour and has tears iu eyes, i'ray you^ 


fire. 

And thus o'er-sized -with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like carbuncles, the helU^ 
Old grandsire Priam seeks.’ 

So, proceed you. 


3, proceed yom chroaide* of the time: after your death you w«r« 

better have a bad epitaph tiian thalr (& 


good accent and good discretion. 

E irst Play. ‘ Anon he finds him 


while you live, 


FzrstPlay. ‘Anon he finds him Pol. My loxd, I will luti themt 

short at Greeks; his antique sword, their deaert 


“oi-* IxHlyWn*. nmn, miioh fasttwr: 

Repugnant to command: unequal match d, use evesy man after Ihia desert And tLitn.**!*# 
^ raw s^kes wide; 'acape ^^ngt Use iheraft^ry^X^^ 
But -wrth the whrff and -wind of his fell sword our and disniity « the teea thev rlnitrirmi . 


Ilium* 

, Seeming to feet this Wow* with flaming top 
Stoops to has b^e, and wxth a hideous crash 


Pol, alrt. 

Ham* Follow hi 


ow him, fHattdi: ans'll heiur 1 


//am. Til well ; I '11 hove tliw *pnk out the 
rest aoon, GtHul my loni, will ywtj «e«r the 
players wel besiowctlT Do you hear, l«t iheMM 
be well uMid ! for they are the aUima and hriaf 


oToops to lus and wxth a ludeous crash to-morrow. f^jriV Fahnim tudtk aiJ 

pnso^|>3nTW ew 3 for, lo I his sword, Set tAt Pimh Dtut thou iSir 

^r.ar6.wa's&„ .a s j 



Scene u.j HAMLET. 82s 

or sixteen lines, which I would set down and 
insert in t, could you not? 

First Play. Ay, my lord. 5^ 

H Y 'wcU. Follow that lord ; and look 
you mock him not. \Exii First Player.} My 
j2food mends, I’ll leave you till night; you are 
welcome to Elsinore. 

Eos. Good my lord 1 

Ham. Ay, so, God "be wi* ye; [Exeimt 
Resencraniz and Guildettsiem.} Now I am 
alone, , 

0, what a rogue and peasant slave am 1 1 

Is it not monstrous that this player here, 

But in a fidlion, in a dream of passion, 

Could force his soul so to his own conceit 

That from her working all his visage wann’d, 580 
Tears in his eyes, distradlion in’s aspedt, 

A broken voice, and his virhole fundtion suiting 
With forms to his conceit? and all for nothing 1 
For Hecuba ! 

What ’.s Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 

That he should weep for her ? What would he do. 
Had he the motive and the cue for passion 

That I have? He would drown the stage with 
tears 

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech. 
Make mad the guilty and appal the free, 590 

Confound the i^iorant, and amaze indeed 

The very faculties of eyes and ears. 

Vet I. ^ 

A dull and muddy*mettled rascal, peak, 

Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cause. 
And can say nothing ; no, not for a king, 

Upon whose property and most dear liifc 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am I a coward ? 
Who calls me villain? breaks my pate across? 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 
Tweaks me by the nose ? gives me the lie i' the 
throat, 600 

! As deep as to the lungs? who does me this? 

' Ha 1 

! ’Swounds, I should take it: for it cannot be 

But I am pigeon-liver’d and lack gall 
'I'o make oppression bitter, or ere this 

I should have fatted all the region kites 

With this slave's offal : bloody, bawdy villain ! 
Keniorseless, treacherous, lecherous kindless vil- 
lain! 

0, vengeance ! 610 

why, what an ass am 1 1 This is most brave. 
That I, the son of a dear father murder'd, 
Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell. 
Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a>eurslng, like a very drab, 

A scullion t 

Fie upon’tl fohl About, my brain 1 I have 
heard 

That guilty creatures sitting at a play 

Have oy tne very cunning of the scene 

Been struck so to the soul that presently 620 

They have proclaim'd their malefadtions : 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will speak 
With most miraculous organ, r U have mese 
players 

Play something like the murder of my father 
Before mine uncle: I’ll observe his looks; 
rU tent him to the quick ; if he but blench, 

I know my course. The spirit that 1 have seen 
May be the devil: and the devil hath power y 

To assume a pleasing shape; yea, and perhaps 

Out of my weakness and my melancholy, 630 

As he is very potent with such spirits, 

Abuses me to danm me : I *11 have grounds 

More relative than this; the play’s the thing, 
Wherein I 'll catch the conscience of the king, 

lExit. 

ACT nr. 

Scene I. A room in the castle. 

Belter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, 
Rosencrantz, and Guildenstern. 

King. And can you, by no drift of circum- 
stance. 

Get from him why he puts on this confusion. 
Grating so harshly all his days of quiet 

With turbulent and dangerous lunacy? 

Eos. He does confess he feels himself dis- 
tradted ; 

But from what cause he will by no means speak. 
Guil. Nor do we find him forward to be 
sounded, 

But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof. 

When we would bring him on to some confession 
Of his true state. 

Qneen. Did he receive you well? 10 

Eos. Most like a gentleman. 

Gitil. But with much forcing of his dispos- 
ition. 

E os. N iggard of question ; but, of our demands, 
Most free in his reply. 

Queen. Did you assay him 

To any pastime? 

Eos. Madam, it so fell out, that certain players 
We o*er-raught on the way ; of these we told mm ; 
And there did seem in him a kind of joy 

To hear of it: they are about the court, 

And, as I think, they have already order 20 

This night to play before him, 
iV. 'Tis most true ; 

And he beseeoh’d me to entreat your majesties 

To hear and see the matter. 

King. With ;dl my heart; and it doth much 
content me 

To hear him so inclined. 

Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 

And drive his purpose on to these delicts. 

Eosn We shall, my lord. 

[Exeunt Rosencrantz and GuUdemUm, 
King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too ; 

For we have closely sent for Hamlet hither. 

That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 30 

Affront Ophelia : 

Her father and myself, lawful espials, 

Will so bestow ourselves that, seeing, unseen, 

We may of their encounter frankly judge, 

And gather W him, as he is behaved, 

If 't be the a^dlion of his love or no 

That thus he suffers for. 

Queen. I shall obey you. 

And for your part, Ophelia, I do wish 

That your good beauties be the happy cause 

Of Hamlet’s wildness: so shall I hope your 
virtues , 40 

Wm bring him to his wonted way againti. 

To both your honours. 

Oj^h. Madam, I wish it may, \J^UQy 4 sen* 
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you tere. Gradom. so thorn, words of so sweet hresth oo»- 

please you, . Read As made the things more rich: their p|erfuine lost, 

W'e wU bestow ourselvea \To Opne 1 Take these again ; for to the noble mmd too] 

on this book; • ^ Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove xinkina. ; 

Thatshowofsuch ancxerase ^ ThSeT my lord: 

Your lonelin^. Heyotion’s visage Bam. Ha, ha ! are you honest ? ! 

Tis too muchproved-tha^J devotion svisag My lord? 

And pious adlion we do sugar o er ffttm. Are you fair ? 

The devil t Opk. What means your lordship? 

King. C^l-^LP’thit 'Sets 'doth give my Safft. That if you be honest and fair, your 

How snxart a that speeca ao gi y honesty should admitnodiscour.se to your beauty. 

consaence I , , ulasterine ait, Opk, Could beauty, my lord, have belief 

The harlots <ieek, Ups it commerce than with honesty ? , , 

Is not more i^ly to the tni g P j/am. Ay, tmly; for the power of beamy 

Than is my deed to my in t pam . sooner transform honesty from v/hat it is to & 

0 heavy burthen . . , , withdraw, my hawd than the force of honesty can translate 

sometime a 

lord. s paradox, but now the time gives it proof. 1 did 

love you once. 

Rnier Hamlet. Oplt. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe iwi, 

«■ T,!. nr not to be ' that is the a ucstion : Bam, You should not have beUevetl me j for 

: why wouldir 

That flesh is heir to, 'tis a consummation such things that it were better iny mother hnd 

to be ^’d. To die, to sleep ; not home me : I am ^ry proud, revengefnl , wn- 

To sleep • perchance to dream: ay, there's the bitious, wi^ more olTences at in>r beck llian I 
mb-*^ have thoughts to put them in, imagmation to givt 

For in that sleep of death what dreams may come them shape, or time to adl them in. What diowld 
w^have^huHed off this mortal coil, such fellows as I do crawling between earth and 

Mto JveuTpauSr there’s die respedl heaven? We are arrant knaves, all; helkve 

'SSLkescSlamityofsolonglife; noneof us. Go ihy ways toa iiumwry. Whervn 

For who would bear the whips and scorns of your father? 

Hme 70 Opk. At home, my lord. 

The oopiessor’s wrong, the proud man’s con- Bam. Let the doors be shut upon him, thst 

he may play the fool no where but la’* own ! 

The panes of despised love, the law’s delay, house. Farewelh \ 

The msolence of office and the spurns Opk. O, help him, you sweet hcttvcni ! 

That patient merit of the unworthy takes, Bam. If thou dost marry, 1 11 give tneelhffi 

When he himself might his quietus make plague for thy dowry; be thou an ch»»to t» ice, j 

With a bar© bodkin? who would fardels bear, as pure as snow, thou shalt not esempe calumny. | 

To grunt and sweat under a weary life. Get thee to a nunnery, go ; farewell. Or^ if thoi* 

But that the dread of something after death, wilt needs marry, marry a fool; fur wnw imn 

The undiscover’d country from whose bourn know well enough what monsters you ntafce of 

No traveller returns, purzles the will 80 them. To a nunnery, go, and quickly too. 

m^es us rather bear those ills we have Farewell. 

Than fly to others that we know not of? Opk. O heavenly powers, restore him 1 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all ; Bant. I have heard of your pediitiitgn too. | 

And thus the native hue of resolution well enough ; God has given you one face, una I 

Is siddied’o’er with the pale cast of thought, you make yourselves another : you jk, you 

And enterprises of great pith and moment amble, and you lisp, and nick-mmo Grod'a crea* 

With this regard their currents turn awry, turea, and make your wantonncM your Igisorittico. 

JMPdMwsSe-tlie name of adlion. — Soft you now I Go to, I ’ll no more on’t : it hath ittiid« m« mad. 

T^i^-pphelia! Nymph, in thy orisons I say, we will have no more marrflget! those 

Biai^fibssreiaemberd, that are married already, all but on«, shall Uvt s 

V “ Good my lord, go the rest shall keep as they are. Tomminnary, 

for this many a day? go, [BMtt 

^ you ; well, well, well. Qpk. O. what a noble mind is h«r« o*«mrown I 

have remembrances of yours, The ’couimr’s, soldier's, soholar’a, eye, taagua,, 


time, j 

The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man’s con- 
tumely, 

The pangs of despised love, the law’s delay, 

The msolence of office and the spurns 
Thatpiatient merit of the xmworthy takes, 

When he himself might his quietus make 
With a bar© bodkin? who would fardels bear. 

To grunt and sweat under a weary life. 

But that the dread of something after death. 

The undiscover’d country from whewe bourn 
No traveller returns, puazles the will 80 

makes us rather bear those ills we have 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all ; 
And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is skiklieid’o’er with the pale cast of thought, 

And enterprise of great pith and moment 
With this regard their currents turn awry, 

name of adlion.— Soft you now I 
: Thcii^-pphelia! Nymph, in thy orisons 

[ 1- . ^ , Good my lord, go 

H^#desyo«^i»Ti6tir for this many a day? 


" ;_we] 

Ihiever '■ 

My honoi^ilt^ 


rgitoredeliver ; sword ; 

icthwL ' ■ Theexp^MSiaiuoysndr^oft^^ 160 

't 3*0, no^ I ; The glass laf la«hlo» staid the mould of form. 

'* J ' ^ ^ The obiotyedof all obstrvew, ottlte, otiJto oown I 

well And de^e^ and wretofawd, 

<■ J h , - , , That stod^ of his muiio yowi„ 


HAMLET. 
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Now *ec that noble and moat sovereign reason^ of the time his form and pressure. Now this 
Like tweet bells ianglcd, out of tune and harsh; overdone, or come tardy off, though it majee the 
That unmatched form and feature of blown unskilful laugh, cannot but make the judicious 


youth grieve ; the censure of the which one must in 

iMaated with ecstasy; 0, woe is me, your allowance o’erweigh a whole theatre of 

'ib have seen what I have seen, see what I see I others. 0, there be players that I have seen 

„ , „ play, and heard others praise, and that hiehlv. 

King and 1 oi.onius. not to speak it profanely, that, neither having the 

AVwjf. tove 1 his affet'lions do not that way accent of Christians nor the gait of Christian, 
tend ; , 170 pagan, nor man, have so strutted and bellowed 

Nor what he spake, though it lack’d fonn a little, that I have thought some of nature’s journeymen 
Wiw not like madness* There’s somedung iu had made men and not made them well, they 


hi* soul. , . , , 

O'er which hw melancholy sits on brood ; 

And I do doubt the hatch and the disclose 
Will be some danger; which for to prevent, 

I have in quick determiiintion , ^ , 

Thu* set it down : he shall with speed to KngUuid, 
For the demand of «ur neglcded tribute ; 


For the demand of «ur neglcded tribute ; 
Haply the seas and countries different 
With variable oUJcdlLs shall expel 1 

This somethinR-scltlea matter in hia heart, 
Whereon hi* brains still beating puts him thus 


imitated humanity so abominably, ' 

First Flay. I hope we have reformed that 
indifferently with us, sir. 41 

Ham. O, reform it altogether. And let those 
that play your clowns speak no more than is set 
lid, down for them; for there be of them that will 
themselves laugh, to set, on some quantity of 
barren spedlators to laugh too ; though, in. the 
180 mean time, some necessary question of the play 
be then to be considered ; that's villanous, and 
s shows a most pitiful ambition in the fool that 


Frtiin faiiion of himself. What think you on 't? uses it. Go, make you ready. {Exewtt Playtrs. 
Pol li shall do well: but yet do I believe o 


Pol It shall do well : but yet do I believe 
The origin and commencement of his grief 
Sprung irum ncclct^icd love. How now, Ophelia I 
YOU need nut tell us wh;u Lord Hamlet said; 

We heanl it all. M y lord, do as you please ; 
Hut* if you hiild it fu, idter the play _ 

Ut hi* queen motiier all alone entreat hun , i->> 
To show hi* grief; let her l»e round with him; 
And ni lie pTmicd, so plcanc you, in the car 
Of ftU their cnnfereiu.c. I f she hud him not, 

To England send him, or o<m<me bm where 
Vour wisdom think. 

Fiffjg. It*hallbes»; 

Madneis in great tmei must not uuwatch d go. 

lAurw/iA 

ScKMK I f, A Jiutll m Ikt castlf. 

Fntir HAMLitT a/id Flayer*. 


Enitr Polonius, Roskncrantz, and Guild- 

ENSTBKN. • 

How now, my lord I will the king hear this piece 
of work? 

Pol, And the queen too, and that presently. 
I/rtM. Bid the players make liaste. {Exil^ 
Polonius.} Will you two help to hasten them? 


Guii } ^ 


l£.voT/nt Fosencraniz attd GuiWtnsUm. 
Ham. What ho I Horatio L 

Enter Horatio, 

Hoy* Here, sweet lord, at your service. 
Ham* Horatio, thou art e’en as just a man 
As e’er my conversation coped withah 60 

Hot. O, my dear lord>-r 
Ham, N ay, do not think I flatter ; 


1 had li lief the town-crier *poko my line*. Nor be flatter d? v ^ ^ 

do not wiw the air too much with your hand, No, let the candied ton^e hek absurd pomp, 
Zkbui !»• all gently S for in the very torrent, And crook the pregnantlnnges of the l^ee ^ 

STd. i. 1 iniy .iy. tho whftwinU Wher. thrift m.y follow fewnti*. Dost thou 

wISiMhM U oSil Since my dew soul was mist«« of h« fhoice 

SJwSte WBllf heat a rohtiiitaus iwriwle-pated And could of men dittmgmsh, her ekaon 
SfkiMafa »*.!«« to Utter*, ta very rag*, to Hath teal’d thee for herself; for thou hast been 
lol^niu iihh« iro.mdlii>ip;whofortheni<»t A* one, to suffering dl, that suffers no^g, 71 
iSrt ■?! ""thtorbut toexpHcable A man that fortune's buffets and rewards 

.1.1 n Httit ta>en with ecual thanks; and blest are 


H»rti-en-^to toonks; and blest are 

hJlSds'Hlrodt ™/j^i“a5oldT‘“““' ■WhosebtoodandJttdgementatcsoweUoommto- 

Th.tfhe^ar,n.tapipe.forfortune'»finger . 

J^ dtetettou^ ^ tmor : amt 'the adlltm to To souni what atop she please. Give me that 


own dlicttiloi. be your tutor : amt tne act on 10 so .ouno wu., -.-i. v-v— 

That Ktyasnon-s slave, mid I wll wear ^ 
CinvehlM »TI&« iaftom the In my heatftccre, ay, m my heart of ■ 

who” end, both at the first As I do thee.-Somcthmg too much of this.-- 

I %chIhavetoldtheeofmy f*th«CTtri 


hamlet. 


Ipridiee, when thou seest that aft afoot, 
Evenwth the very comment of thy soul 
Observe mine uncle : if his occulted guilt 
Do not itself unkennel m one speech, 

It is a damned ghost that we ha,ve seen, 

And my imaginations^e ^ foul 
As Vulcan’s stithy. Give him hefedful note. 

For I mine eyes will rivet to his face, ^ _ 90 

And after we wiU both our judgements jom 

In censure of his seeming. 

Well, my lord : 

If he steal aught the whilst this play is playing, 
And ’scape detefting, I will pay Ae theft. 

Ham, 'They are coining to the play ; I must 
be idle : 

Get you a place, 

Daniskmanh. A flourish. EnUrYimo, Queen, 
PoLONius, Ophelia, Rosencrantz, Guild- 
ENSTERtJ, and others. 

King. How fares our cousin Hamlet? 

Ham. Excellent,!’ faith; of the chameleon’s 
dish; I eat the air, promise-crammed; you can- 
not feed c^ons so. . , , . tt 


epitaph is 'For, 0 , for, O, the hobby-horse is 
forgot.’ 

Hauihoys ^lay. The dumh-show enters. 
Enter a King and a Queen very ioving'ly; the 
■ Queen embrachig him^ and Jte her. She 
kneels, and makes show of protestation unto 
him. He takes her up, and declines his hetui 
upon her neck: laye him down upon a bank of 
flowers: she, seeing him asleep, leaves him. 
Anon comes in a fellow, takes ofl his crown, 
kisses it, a?idpo 7 irs poison m the King’s ears, 
and exit. The Queen retu 7 'ns ; flnds the 
King dead, a?td snakes passiomi ie action. The 
Pcjjsoner, with some two or three Mutes, 
conies m again, see^fting to lame Jti with her. 
The dead h^y is carri^ away. The Poisoner 
wooes Queen with gifts: she seems loath , 
and unwilling awhile, mt in the e>td accepts 
his love. ■ “ 


in the eftd accepts 
lExeimi. 


[ Oph. What means this, my lord ? 

Ham, ^ Marry, tins is miching mallecho; it 
means mischief. 


>t feed capons so. * Belike this show imports the argument 

King. I have nothing with this answer. Ham- of the play. X50 


let; these words are not mine, . , 

No,norminenow. {To Polontus^ My .. /■ « 

i—ed once i’ the university, you say? Ham. we shall know by this fellow J the 

did J, my lord; and was accounted pliers cannot keep counsel ; they’ll tell all. 

Oph. Will he tell us what Uiis show meant? 
lat did you enaft? Ham* Ay, or any show that you *11 show him ; 


lord, you played once i’ the university, you say? 
Pol. ^d J, my lord ; and was accounted 


a good after. 

Ham. What did you enaft ? 


Pol* I did enaft Julius Cassar; I was killed be not you ashamed to show, he’ll not shame to 


i* the Capitol; Brutus killed me. , tell; 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill so C?; 
camtal a calf there. Be the players ready ? in marl 
^Eos. Ay, my lord ; they stay upon your pa- P. 
tience. 

Queen, Come hither, my dear Hamlet, sit by 
me, H 

Ham. Ho, good mother, here’s metal more Q 

attraeShve. H 

Pol [To the King\ O, ho I do you mark that? 

Ham. Lady, shall I lie in your lap? 

[Lying down at Ophelids feet. 

Oph. No, my lord. . 120 

Ham. I mean, my head upon your lap ? N 

Oph. Ay, my lord. Ai 

Ham, Do you think I meant country matters? AI 


C^h. I think nothing, my lord. 

Ham, That’s a fair thought to lie between 
maids’ kgs. 

Oph. What is, my lord? 

Ham. Nothing. 


Op^, You arc merry, my lord. 

Who>I? 

-^1^^ Lx, my lord, 130 

O God, your only jig-maker. What 
^ man but be merry? for, look you, 
bi«»^^^e(M^utly my mother looks, and my father 
ihesft. two hours. 

two months, my lord. 

, Ham. . iSohmg? Nay then, let, the devil wear 
bla(% M f ujt, of sables., 0 heavens ! 

^ an, 4 not forgotten yet? 


x>t on, wi^ the l^hy^hprsp, whpse 


tell you what it means. 

Oph. You are naught, you are naughts I’ll 
mark the play. ^ 

Pro. For us, and for our tragedy, 

Here stooping to your clemency, 160 
W e l^g your nearing patien tly. [E.vit, 
Ha 77 t. Is this a prologue, or the posy of a ring? 
Oph, ’Tis brief^ my lord. 

Ham, As woman’s love. 

Enter t^vo Players, Kingnr«<f Queen* 

P. King. Full thirty times hatli Phoebus’ 
cart gone round 

Neptune’s salt wash and Tellus' orbed ground. 
And thirty dozen moons with borrow’d sheen 
AJ>out the world have times twelve thirties been , 
Since love our hearts and Hymen did our hand* 
Unite commutual in most sacred bands* 170 
P. Queen. So many journeys may the sun 
and moon 

Make us ^am count o’er ere love be 4 o»e I 
But, woe is me, you are so sick lale^ 

So far from cheer and from your former state. 
That I distrust you. Yet, woujgh I diusveiu 
Ipiscomfort you, my lord, it notmiig 
For women’s fear and love holds quantity ; 

In neither aught, or in extremity* 

Now, what my love is, proof hath made ypu 
know; 

And as my love is sized, my fear is so i xfio 

Where love is great, the littlest doubts are fear; 
Wher<rlittle fears grow great, greatlove grows 
there. 

P, Kirtg„ ’Faith, I must leave thee, love, 
and shortly too ; 

My operant powers their funftions leave to do : 


Scene n.] 


And thou shalt live in this fair world behind. 
Honour’d, beloved ; and haply one as kind 
For husband shalt thou — 

P, Queen. 0, confound the rest ! 

Such love must needs be treason in my breast : 
In second husband let me be accurst ! 189 

None wed the second but who kill'd the first. 
Ham. [Aside'] Wormwood, wormwood. 

P. Queen. The instances that second mar- 
riage move 

Are base respedts of thrift, but none of love ; 

A second time I kill my husband dead. 

When second husband kisses me in bed. 

P. King. I do believe you think what now 
you speak; 

But what we do determine oft we break. ' 
Purpose is but the slave to memory, 

Of violent birth, but poor validity : 199 

Which now, like fruit unripe, sticks on the tree ; 
But fall, unshaken, when they mellow be. 

Most necessary 'tis that we forget 

To pay ourselves what to ourselves is debt : 

What to ourselves in passion we propose, 

The passion ending, doth the purpose lose. 

The violence of either |prief or joy 
Their own enadlures with themselves destroy : 
Where joy most revels, grief doth most lament ; 
Grief joys, joy grieves, on slender accident. 
This world is not for aye, nor 'tis not strange 
That even our loves should with our fortunes 
change; 

For 'tis a question left us yet to prove. 

Whether love lead fortune, or else fortune love. 
‘Ihe great man down, you mark his favourite 


The poor advanced makes friends of enemies. 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend ; 

B'or who not needs shall never lade a friend, 
And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Diredly seasons him his enemy. 

But, orderly to end where I begun, aao 

Our wills and fates do so contrary run. 

'I'hat our devices still are overthrown ; 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our 
own: 

So think thou wilt no second husband wed ; 

But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is dead. 
P. Queen. Nor earth to me give food, nor 
heaven light ! 

Sport and repose lock from me day and night I 
T o desperation turn my trust and hope I 
An andioris cheer in prison be my scope 1 
Each opposite that blanks the face of joy 330 
Meet what I would have well and it destroy 1 
Both here and henoe pursue xne lasting strife, 
If once a widow, ever I he wife 1 
Ham. If she should break it now ! 

P, King. 'Tis deeply sworn. Sweet, leave 
me here awhile ; 

My spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day with sleep. tS^eJs. 

P. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain ; 

And never come mischance between us twain 1 

[JSxii. 

Ham* Madam, how like you this play? 339 
Queen* The lady protests too much, methinks. 


Ham. No, no, they do but jest, poison in jest; 
no offence i’ the world. 

King. What do you call the play? 

Ham. The Mouse-trap. Marry, how? Tro- 
pically. This play is the image of a murder do'ne 
m Vienna: Gonzago is the duke's name; his 
wife, Baptista : you shall see anon ; ’tis a knavish 
piece of work; but what 0’ that? your majesty 
and we that have free souls, it touches us not ; let 
the galled jade wince, our withers arc unwrung. 

JSttier LuCianus. 

This is one Ludanus, nephew to the king. 

Opk. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 

Ham. I could interpret between you and your 
love, if I could see the puppets dallying. 

O^h* You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 

Ham. It would cost you a groaning to take 
off my edge, 460 ! 

O^k. Still better, and worse. 

Ham. So you must take your husbands, Be- 
gin, murderer; pox, leave fliy damnable faces, 
and begin. Come: ‘the croaking raven doth 
bellow for revenge.' 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, 
and time agreeing ; 

Confederate season, else no creature seeing; 

Thou mixture rank, of inidnight weeds collected, 

WithHecate’sban thrice blasted, thrice infedled, 

Thy natural magic and dire property, 370 

On wholesome life usurp immediately. 

[Pours the j^oison into ike sieej^ePs ears. 

Ham. He poisons him F the garden for’s 
estate. His name’s Gonzago: the story i.s extant, 
and writ in choice Italian ; you shall see anon 
how the murderer gets the love of Gonzago's wife. 


Oph. The king rises. 

Ham. What, frighted with false fire ! 

Queen. How far e.s my lord? 

Pol. Give o'er the play. 

King. Give me some light: away I 380 
All. Lights, lights, lights I 

\Exetm i all hut Hamlet an 4 Horatio. , 
Ham, "WW. let the stricken deer go weep, 

The hart ungallcd play ; 

For some must watch, while some must 
sleep : 

So runs the world away. 

Would not this, sir, and a forest of feathers — ^if 
the rest of my fortunes turn Turk with me— -with 
two Provincial rosea on my razed shoes, get me a 
fellowship in a cry of players, sir? 

Hor. Half a share. 490 

Ham, A whole one, I. 

For thou dost know, 0 Damon dear, 

This realm dismantled was 
Of Jove himself ; and now reigns here 
A very, very— psjock 
Hot. You might have rhymed. 

Ham, O good Horatio, I'll take the ghost’s 
wwd for a thousand pound. Didst perceive? 

Hor. Very well, my lord. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning? 300 
Hor, I did very well note him. 

Ham. Ah, ha I Come, some music I cottto, 
the recorders I 

For if the king like not the comedj^, : ’ 
Why then, belike, he likes it ndt, perdy. 
Come, some music I ' ' 


Queen. The lady protests too much, 
Ham. 0 > but she ’ll keep her word* 
Kmg. Have you heard the argui 


there no offienoe in't? 


the argument? Is 
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HAMLET, 


[Act III. 


Re-enter Rosencrantz and Guildenstern. 

GtiiU Good my lord, vouchsafe me a word 
with you. 

Ham, Sir, a whole history. 

Quil, The king, sir,' — 310 

Ham, Ay, sir, what of him? 

Gnil, Is m his retirement marvellous distem- 
pered. 

Ham, With drink, sir? 

No, my lord, rather with choler. 

Ham. Your wisdom should show itself more 
richer to signify this to his dodtor; for, for me to 
put him to his purgation would perhaps plunge 
him into far more choler. 319 

Guil, Good my lord, put your discourse into 
some frame and start not so wildly from my affair. 
Ham. I am tame, sir: pronounce. 

Guil. The queen, your mother, in most great 
aflliftion of spirit, hath sent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. 

Cwil, Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not 
of the right breed. If it shall please you to make 
me a wholesome answer, I will do your mother's 
commandment : if not, your pardon and my return 
shall be the end of my business. 330 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Gail. What, my lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholesome answer ; my 
wit’s diseased: but, sir, such answer as I can 
make, you shall command ; or, rather, as you, say, 
my mother ; therefore no more, hut to the matter : 

1 my mother, you say,— 

Ros. Then thus she says; your behaviour hath 
struck her into amazement and admiration. 339 
Ham. 0 wonderful son, that can so astonish 
a mother! But is there no sequel at the heels of 
this mother’s admiration? Impart 
Ros. She desires to speak with yoii in her 
closet, ere you go to bed. 

Ham. We shall obey, were she ten times our 
mother. Have you any further trade with us ? 
Ros. My lord, you once did love me. 

Ham, So I do still, by these pickers and 
stealers. 349 

Ros, Good my lord, what is your cau.se of 
distemper? you do, surely, bar the door upon 
your own liberty, if you deny your griefs to your 
friend. 

Ham. Sir, I lack advancement. 

Ros. How can that be, when you have the 
voice of the king himself for your succession in 
Denmark? 

Ham. Ay, but sir, ‘While the grass grows,'— 
the p^verb is something musty. 359 

,i Re-enter Players with recorders. 
recorders I let me see one. To withdraw 
wmy^;--^hy do you go about to recover the 
as u you would drive me into a toil? 

. , lord, if my duty be too bold, my 


Ham. *Tis as easy as lying: govern theiM 
ventages with your fingers and thumb, ^ give it 
breath with your mouth, and it will discourse 
most eloqtient music. Look you, these are the 
stops. 

Guil. But these cannot I command^ to any 
utterance of harmony ; I have not the skill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
thing you make of me ! You would play upon 
me; you would seem to know my stops: you 
would pluck out the heart of my mystery; you 
would sound me from my lowest note to the top 
of my compass : and there is much music, excel- 
lent voice, in this little organ ; yet cannot you 
make it speak. 'Sblood, do you think I am easier 
to be played on than a pipe? Call me what instru- 
ment you will, though you can fret me, yet you 
cannot play upon me. t 


E7iier Poloniu.*'*. 




youpV 

L 


•^yell understand that. Will 




l,,kaow „ , 


Godbless you, .sir! 30 ^ i 

Pol. My lord, the queen would speak with i 
you, and presently. j 

Ham. Do you see yonder cloud that’s almost 1 
in shape of a camel? ^ ^ ; 

Pol, By the mass, and ’ti.s like a camel, indeed. ! 
Ham. Methinks it is like a weasel. i 

Pol. It is backed like a weasel. i 

Ham. Or like a whale? i 

Pol. Very like a whale. 399 

Ham. Then I will come to my mother by ami | 
by. They fool me to the top of my bent I will ■ 
come by and by. | 

Pol. I will say so. 

Ham. By anti by is easily said. [Exit Polo* 
niw.'\ Leave me, friends. 1 

1 Exeunt all hut Hamlet, j 
'Tis now the very witching time of night, 1 

When churchyards yawn and hell itself breathes ] 
out ' 

Contagion to this world ; now could I drink hot 
blood, 

And do such bitter business as the day 
Would quake to look on. Soft I now to my 
motoer. 410 

0 heart, lose not thy nature ; let not ever 
The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom : 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural i 

1 will speak da^ers to her, but use none ; 

My tongue and spul in this be hypocrites ; 

How in my words :wever she be snent. 

To give them seals never, my soul, consent ! 

\.Exit 

Scene III. A room in ike oasilt. 

Enter Ktno, Rosencrantz, and 
Guildenstern. 

King. I like him not, nor stands It safe with m 
To let his madness range. Therefore prepare 
you ; 

I your commission will forthwith dispatch. 

And he to England shall along with you 1 
The terma of our estate may not endure 
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly grow 
Out of his lunacies, ' , 

Guil. We wilhourselviw provide : 

Most, holy rehgiout fear it is 

To keep those mahy many bodies safe 


ScEWEin.] 


HAMZMT. 


That live , and feed upon your maj esty. lo 

jR9s, The single and wcaliar life is bound, 
with all the strength and armour of the mind. 

To keep^ itself from noyance; but much more 
"Jat spirit upon whose weal depend and rest 
The lives of many. The cease of majesty 
Bics not alone ; but, like a gulf, doth draw 
what’a near it with it : it is a massy wheel, 
iix’d on the summit of the highest mount, 

To whose huge spokes ten thousand lesser things 
Are mortised and adjoin’d ; which, when it falls, 
fcach small annexnient, petty consequence, 21 
Attends the Imistcrous min. Never alone 
Did^the king sigh, Viut with a general groan. 

AVwjf, Arm you, 1 pray you, to this speedy 
_ voyage; 

For we will fetters put upon this fear, 
j Which now goes too frec'footcd. 

We will haste u<i. 
{Exeunt Efisencranis and Cuild^nsiertt, 

1 En/^r PouoNiiTS, 

‘ fffl Mylord, hc’aRomgtohisraother’scloset; ' 
. llehind the arras 1 *11 convey myself 
, To hear the process; I’ll warrant she ’ll tax him 
home : 

And, as you said, and wisely was it said, 30 
, Tis meet that some more audience than a mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, should o’erhear 
; The speech, of vantage, h arc you well, my liege: 

I ’ll call upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell you wluit I know. 

/Cdnjp. Thatiks, dear my lord. 

f AuriV Pohmus. 

. O, tny oflTence is rank, !t amelia to heaven; 

It hath the pHmal iddest curse upon't, 

A brother’s murder. Pray can I nut, 

Though inolinatloa b« m aharp as will ; 

M y ttrottger guilt defeats my strong intent ; 40 
And, like a man to double business bound, 

1 stand in pause where 1 shall first begin. 

And both negledit. What if this cursed hand 
Were thicker than itself whh brodiet^s Wood, 

Is there not rain enough In the sweet heavens 
To wash it white as snowf Whereto serves mercy 
But to confront the visage of offence f 
And what’s In prayer but this two*fold force, 

To be fomuM ere we come to fall, 

Or pardon’d being down! Then I’ll look up ; 50 
My fault is past. Buti O, what form of prayer 
Can serve my torof ‘Forgive me my ibul mur- 


Can serve my torof 
der*! 


That cannot be; since I am still possess’d 
Of those effedli for which I did the murder, 

My crown, mine own ambition and my queca, 
May one be pardon’d and retain the offence! 

In the corrupted currents of this world 
Ofience's gflded hand mny shove by justice, 

And olh ’tis seen the wicked pHxe itself 
Buys out the law ; but *iia not so above j' do 

Thm is no shuflRIng, there the addon lies 
In his true nature t and we ourselves compeird, 
Even to the Sesth nod forehead of our faults, 

To give in evidence. What then ! what rests ! 
Try what repentance can s what can It not f 
Yet fm it when one can not repent! 

O wretpbea state t O boiom black as death t 


Art more engaged i Help, angels 1 Make assay! 
Bow, stubborn knees ; and, heart with strings of 
steel, ^ ^ -0 

Be soft as smews of the new-born babe » ‘ 

All may be well. [Reitres and kneels. 

Enter Hamlet. j 

Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is 1 
praying ; i 

And now I ’ll do ’t. And so he goes to heaven ; j 
And so am^ I revenged. That would be scann’d: i 
A villain kills my father; and for that, 

I, his sole son, do this same villain send 
To heaven. 

O, this is hire and salary, not revenge. 

He took my father grossly, full of bread ; 80 

With all his crinies broad blown, as flush as May; 
And how his audit stands who knows save heaven? 

in our circumstance and course of thought, 

Tis heavy with him : and am I then revenged. 

To take him in the purging of his soul, 

When he is fit and season’d for his passage! 

No ! 

Up, sword ; and know thou a more horrid hent : 
When he is drunk asleep, or in hi$ rage, 

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed ; 90 

At gaming, swearing, or about some aft 
That has no relish of salvation in ’t ; 

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven. 
And that his soul may be as damn’d and black 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother stays : 

This physic but prolongs thy sickly days {Exit. 
Kins. \.RUbts\ My words fly up, my thoughts 
remain below : 

Words without thoughts never to heaven go. 

{Exit. 

Scene IV. The Queerds closet^ 
EnlerQvmvt'and'PoLQmv^. 

PoL Ho will coroo straight Lool|c you lay 
home to him ; 

Tell him his pranks been too broad to bear 
with, 

And that your grace hath screen’d and stood be- 
tween 

Much heat and him. I'll sconce me even here. 
Pray you, he round with him. 

Ham. {.Within] Mother, mother, mother I 
Queen. I’ll warrant you, i 

Fear me not; withdraw, I hear him coming. 

{Polonins hides hekind the arras. 

Enter Hamlet.: 

Ham. Now, mother, what’s the matter? 
Queen. Hamlet, thou hast thy father much 
offended 

Ham. Mother, you have my father much 
offended, 10 

Queen. Come, come, you answer with an idle 
tongue. 

Ham. Go, go, yoit question with a wicked 
tongue. 

Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet! , , 
Ham. what’s the matter nqw? 


O wretflbei 
0 


Queen, Have you f orgot me ? 

Ham. No,by therp^jf® 

xou are the queen, your husband’s 
And^-would it were not so 


th«t» Mtuiactiaf to be free. 
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Queen. Nay, t 3 ien, I’ll set those to you that 
can speak. 

Ifafn. Come, come, ana sit you down; you 
^xall not hudge; 

You go not till I set you up a glass 
Where you may see the inmost part of you. 
Queen. W^t Tvilt thou do ? thou wilt not mur- 
der me ? 

^eMnd'i What, ho I help, help, help ! 
Ham. How now ! a rat? Dead, 

for a ducat, dead ! , , , 

{Makes a pass through the arras. 
Pol. [Behind^ O, I am slain ! XFalls and dies. 
Queen, O me, what hast thou done ? 

Ham. Nay, I know not : 

Is it the king? 

Queen. O, what a rash and bloody deed is this ! 
Hajn. A bloody deed ! almost as bad, good 
mother. 

As kill a king, and marry with his brother. 

Queen. As kill a king ! 

Ham. Ay, lady, ’twas my word. _ 30 

{Lifts up the arras ana discovers Polonius. 
Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell ! 

I took thee for thy better : take thy fortune ; 

Thou find'st to be too busy is some danger. 

I..eave wringing of your hands : peace ! sit you 
down, 

And let me wring your heart ; for so I shall. 

If it be made of penetrable stuff, 

If dahaned custom have not brass'd it so 
That it is proof and bulwark aminst sense. 

Queen. What have I dorie, that fhoudaxest wag 
thy tdingue ‘ 

In noise so rude against me ? 

Ham. Such an adit 40 

That blurs the grace and blush of modesty, 

Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the rose 
From the fair forehead of an, innocent love 
And sets a blister there, makes marriage-vows 
As false as dicers' oaths : O, such a deed I 

As from the body of contradUon plucks 1 

The very soul, and sweet religion makes 
A rhapsody of words: heaven's face doth glow; 
Yea, ^’s solidity and compound ma-ss, 

With tristful visage, as against the doom, $0 
Is thought-sick at the adt, 

Qtteeft. Ay me, what adl, 

That roars so loud, and thunders in the index? 
Hcmt.^ Look here, upofi this pi( 5 lure, and on, 
this, 

The counterfeit presentment of two brothers. 

, See, what a grace was seated on this brow ; 
;ifyperion*s curls ; the front of Jove himself; 
.^f^e like Mars, to threaten and coriunand; 

^e the herald Mercury 
OQ g^ heaven-kissing hill ; 
i a form indeed, 
did seem to set his seal, 
dd assiuance of a man; 
l^ushahd^ Look you now, what 


And waits upon the judgement; and what judg:«* 
meat , 70 

Would step from this to this? Sense, sure, 
have. 

Else could you not have motion ; but sure, thjtt 



IBce a mildew’d ear, 
brother. Have you eyes? 
l^ve tafeed, 

OtJteyesJ 


Is apopiex'd ; for madness would not err, 

Kor sense to ecstasy was ne’er so thraH'd 
But it reserved some t^uantity of choice, 

To serve in such a difterence. What devil waK^t 
That thus hath cozen’d you at ho^uIman-bUnd? 
Eyes without feeling, feeling withfuit sight, 

Ears without hands or eyes, smelling sans all, 

Or but a sickly part of one true sense $0 

Could not so mope. 

O shame ! where is thy bUwh? Hehellious hell. 
If thou canst mutine in a matron's hones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 

And melt in her own hre : proclaim nu shame 
When the compulsive ardour gives the charge* 
Since frost itself ns atitively doth burn 
And reason panders will. 

Queen. O Hamlet, speak no rnoret i 

Thou tum’st mine eyes into my very juml ; 

And there I sec such black and grained spots ^ 
As will not leave their tindl. 

Ham. Nay, hut to live 

In the rank sweat of an enseanted Inal, 

Stew’d in corruption, honeying and iimklng Icrvo 
Over tJie nasty sty,— 

Queen. O, speak to me no more ; 

These words, like daggers, enter in mine ear* ; 

No more, sweet Hamlet i 
Ham. A murderer and a villadsi : 

A slave that is not twentieth part the ihho 
Of your precedent lord ; a vice of kings; 

A cutpurse of the empire and die rule, 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole, aoo 
And put it in his pocket t 
Queen, No mom ! 

Ham. A king of shreds and patches,— 

JSnier Ghaut. " ^ 

vSave me, and hover o’er me with your wing*. 

You heavenly guards i What would your gmcdoile 
figure? 

Queen. Alas, he's mad J 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy eoivi «» 
chide. 

That lapsed in time and patsion, lets go by 
The important adting of your commimdl t 
O, say I 

Ghost, Do not forget; tbia vWtadoa 
Is but to whet thy tlmoit blunted purpoMi* 

But, look, amawment on thy mother slut 
O, step tetween her and her flghdng sotd * 

Con<»lt in we^eit bodies stroni^ woHu 1 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Af A. Howfi it edth yoti, hasty t 
Queen. hqw Is't with yea, 

wth Inoetporat idr do held d»eo«mMi’r 



SCBNE IV.I 


HAMLET . 


Ham. On him, on him 1 l^ook you, how pale 
he glares 1 

His form and cause conjoint, preaching to stones, 
y / ould make them capable. Do not look upon me ; 
Lest wth this piteous adtion you convert 
My stem effedts ; then what I have to do 129 
"Will want true colour; tears perchance for blood. 
Owen, To whom do you speak this ? 

I/am, Do you see nothing there? 

Omen* Nothing at all; yet all that is I see. 
Ham, Kor did you nothing hear? 

g wm. No, nothing but ourselves. 

'am, “Why, look you there! look, hoW it 
steals away 1 

My father, in his habit as he lived J 

Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal ! 

GAosi . 

Qvfeft. This is the very coinage of your brain ; 
This bodiless creation ecstasy 
Is very cunning in. 

f/am. Ecstasy! 339 

My pulse, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful music : it is not madness 
That I have utter’d : bring me to the test, 

And I the matter will re-word ; which madness 
“Would gambol frfim. Mother, f(»r love of grace, 
Lay not that flattering undlion to your soul. 

That not your trcsu.isH, but my madness speaks : 
It will but skin and flim the ulcerous place, 

Whilst rank corruption, mining all within, 

X nfl^bs unseen, <J« mfess yourself to heaven ; 
Kepent what’s p:n,t : avoul what is to come j 130 
And do not spread the conijKist on thu weeds, 

To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue ; 
For in the fatnew of these pursy times 
“Virtue Itself of vice must pardon beg, 

Yea, curb and woo for leave to do him good, 
Qfomt 0 Hamlat, them hast dei% my heart m 
twain. 

0, throw away the womr part of it, 
And live the purer with the othenr half. 

Good night : but go not to mine uncle’s bed ; 
Assume a virtue, if you haVe it not ado 

That monster, custom, who all swnse doth, eat, 
tOf habits devil, is angel yet in this, 

That to the use of adtions fair and 
He likewise gives a frock or livery, 

That aptly Is put on. Keflridn to-night, 

And chat shall lend a kind of easiness 
To the next abstinence; the next more easy; ’ 
For use almost can change the atamp of nature, 
f And e^er .... the devil, or throw him out 169 
with wondrous potency. Once more, good night ; 
And when you are deafroua to be blesad. 

X 11 bliislng bag of you. For this same lord, 

iPaimting' Paiofnas, 

I do repent: but heaven hath pleased It S0| 

To punish me with this and this with me, 

That ! must be their scounje and minister. 

X wUl bestow him, and wilfanswer well 
The death I ipive him* So, again, good night. 

I must bo cruel, only to be kind ! 

Thus bad begins and ypna remaiem bahma* j 
Om word tt«a% goad lady. j 

Qttim* What^llido? tSo 

7 /mm, Kot^hiit by »o that X bid vo^ do ; 

tetthoisWi£®|ta«^|haa 4 ;^t^^^ - 


Or paddling in your neck with his damn’d fingers. 
Make you to ravel all this matter out. 

That I essentially am not in madness, 

But mad in craft. ’Twere good you let him know ; 
For who, that's but a queen, fair, sober, wise, 189 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gib, 

Such dear concemings hide? who would do so? 
No, in despite of sense and secrecy. 

Unpeg the basket on the house’s top, 

Let the birds fly, and, like the famous ape, 

To try conclusions, in the basket creep, 

And “break your own neck down. 

Queen, fee thou assured, if words be made of 
breath. 

And breath of life, I have no life to breathe 
What thou hast said to me. 

//am. I must to England ; you know that? 
Queen. Alack, 200 

I bad forgot : ’tis so concluded on. 

//am. There’s letters seal’d: and my two 
schoolfellows, 

Whom I will tru.st as I will adders fang’d,' 

They bear the mandate; tliey must sweep my 
way. 

And marshal me to knavery. Let it work ; 

For 'tis the sport to have the enginer 
Hoist with his own petar ; and ’t shall go hard 
But I will delve one yard below, their mines, 

And blow tliem at the moon; 0 , ’tis most 
sweet, 

When in one line two crafts diredUy meet aio 
This man shall set me packing : 

I’ll lug the guts into the neiglibour room. 

Mother, good night. Indeed thi.s counsellor 
Is now most still, most secret and most grave, 

I Who was in life a foolish prating knave. 

Come, sir, to dyaw toward an end with you, 
Good night mother. 

[Exeun/ severe^Uyi 


&CBNS I. A worn in ih« castle. 

Enter King, Qukkn, Rosbncrantz, and 
Guildsn-stern. 

1 /Cing. There’s matter in these sighs, fliese 
profound heaves; 

“Vou must translate : 'tis fit we understand them*' 
Where is your son ? • 

Queen. Bestow this place on us a Utde while. 
{Ese^unt EosencrattiM akd Guildensiem. 
Ah, my good lord^^hat have I seen to-night ! 
king, Hamlet? 

Quern, Mad as the sea and wind, when both 
contend " 

Which is the mightier: in his lawless fit 
Behind the arras hearing something stir, 

“Whips out his rapier, cries, * A rat, a rat 1 ’ jo 
Amd» In this brakiish' apprehension, kills 
'Xhe unseen good old man. 

king, ^ ■ 0 heavy deed I 

It hadTbeen so with us, had we ^en there ; 

HU liberty U full of threats to all ; 

To ypuycterself, to us, to every one. , * 

AUs. how shall this bloody 

It will be Isdd to us, whose providitU^^^-Sf^A 
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Should have kept short, restrain’d and out of 
hauht, « 

This mad young man : hut so much was our love. 
We would not understand what was most nt , 20 
But, like the owner of a foul dis^e. 

To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Even on &e pith of life. Where is hi gonef 

To draw apart the body he hadi kill d . 
O’er whom his very madness, like some ore 
Among a mineral of metals base, , 

Shows itself pure; he weeps for wlmt is done. 

O Gertrude, come away 
The stm no sooner shall the mountains toiich, . 
But we wUl ship him hence: and this ^le deed 30 
We must^ with all our majesty tod skil , 

Both countenance and excuse. Ho, Guildenstem. 

^e-enier Hosencrantz a7td Guild eastern. 
Friends both, go join you with some further aid: 
Hamlet in madness hath Polonius slam, ^ 

And fropi his mother’s closet hath he diagg d him : 
Go seek him out; speak fair, and bring ^e body 
Into the chapel I pray you, haste in this. 

\£xeunt Kosencrantz and Cutidensfem. 
Come, Gertrude, we ’ll call up our wisest friends; 
And let them kiiow, both what we mean to do, 

t And what’s untimely done -40 

Whose whisper o’er the world’s diameter, 

As level as the cannon to his blank, ^ 

Transports his poison’d shot, may miss our name, 
And tut the woundless air. O, come aw^ I 
My soul is full of discord and dismay. [Exeunt 

ScEUE II. Another room in the casile. 
Enter Hamlbt, 

H(tm^ Safely stowed. *“ 

lWithin\ Hamletl Lord Hamlet! 
Jinm. What noise? who calls on Hamlet? 0 , 
here they come. 

Kosencrantz and Guildhnstern. 
Ros. What have you done, my lord, with the 
dead body? 

Ham. Compounded it with dust, whereto 
^tis kin. 

Tell us where ’tis, that we may take it 
' mencc 

And hear it to the chapel. 

Ham. Do not believe it. 

Roe. Believe what? 10 

Ham. That I can keep your counsel and not 
mine dym- Besides, to be demanded of a sponge I 
replication should be made by the son of 

Take you me for a sponge, my lord? 

Ay, sir, that soaks up the king’s coun- 
rewards, his authorities. But such 
,idre ‘king best service in the end: he 
" ,l,iSke an ape, in the comer of his 
' “”\ed, to be last swallowed; when 
you have gleaned, it is but 
sponge, ybu shall be dry 

it sleeps 



Eos. My lord, you must tell us where 
body is, and go with us to the king. ^ 

Jdatn. The body is with the king, but th<« 
king is not with the body. The king is a thing— 
Guil A thing, my lord I 1 * 

Ham. Of nothing: bring me to him. uul«» 
fox, and all after. [Exeuetf^ 

Scene III. Another room in the castie. 

Enter K.tNO, attended. 

Khftr. 1 have sent to seek him, and to 
the body. 

How dangerous is it that this man goes Iwsc I 
Yet must not we put the strong Law on him ; 

He’s loved of the distr.adlcd multitude, 

"Who like not in their judgeiuent, but their eye^,: 
And where ’tis so, tlie oflendcr’s scourge 
weigh’d, - 

But never the oflTence. To bear all 
and even, 

Tlijs sudden sending him away mtist seem 
Deliberate pause : diseases despcr.atc grown 
By desperate appliance are rclicvcth 
Or not at all. 

Enter Roskncrantz. 

How now t what hath bef«!!’n ? 

Hos, Where the dead body is bestow’di «»y 
lord, 

We cannot get firom hdm. 

King-. But where is be? 

Hoe, Without, tny lord; gnoardetii to nnoMr 
your pleasure. 

Kmg. Bring him before us, 

Hoe, Ho, Guildensteni 1 bring !n my lord. 

Kilter Hameht and Ouilurmsternt, 

King. Now, Hamlet, where's Tolonius? 

Ham. At supper. 

King. At supper! where? 

Ham. Not where lie eats, but where ho »is 
eaten; a certain convocation of politic worrnr** 
are e’en at lunu Your worm is your only «»tn* 
peror for diet: we fat all creatures else to fiat 
UB, and we fat ourselves for maggots; your fist 
king and your lean beggar is but variable tMervic«s# 
two dishes, but to one table: that’s the end 
King. Alas, alas 1 

Ham. A man may fish with the worm thuat ' 
hath eat of a king, and eat of the fnh that hat l« 
fed of that worm. • 3 bc» 

King. What dost thou mean by this? 

Ham. Nothing but to show you how alclrsic ■ 
may go a progress through the guts of a bcggssir. 
King. Where is Polonius? 

Ham. In heaven ; send hither to see : Ifjyoasr 
messenger find him not there, seek him r ttsMS 
other Place yourself. But indeed, if you find hi art 
not within this month, you shall uoee him as y«»u ' 
go u]^ the stairs into the lobby, 

Kvtg, Go seek him there. 

ITo eome 

Ham* He will stay till ye come. 

Kmg* this deed, foot shim 

mfety,-^ 

Which we do tender, as we dmdbrgirleee 

— ^ 


SCBNB III.] 


HAMLET. 


For that which thou hast done,— jnxist send thee 
hence 

With 'fiery quickness: therefore prepare thyself; 
The bark is ready, and the wind at help, 

' The associates tend, and every thing is bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England 1 

Ay, Hamlet 

Ham. ^ ^ ^ Grood, 

Kmg. So is it, if thou knew’st our pmposes. 
Ham, I see a chenib that sees them. But, 
come ; for England 1 Farewell, dear mother. 51 
JfTzn^. Thy loving father, Hamlet 
Ham. My mother : father and naother is man 
and wife ; man and wife is one flesli ; and so, my 
mother. Come, for England I [Ejk-//. 

King'. Follow hzm at foot; tempt him with 
speed aboard; 

Delay it not ; I'll have him hence to-night: 

Away ! for every thing is seal’d and done 
That else leans on the affair : pray you, make haste. 

\Exeuni Ro&encrantz and GnUdinsiern. 
And, England, if my love thou hold’st at aught — 
As my great power thereof may give thee sense, 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After uie Panish sword, and thy free awe 
Pays homage to us — thou mayst not coldly set 
Our sovereign proce.ss ; which imports at full. 

By letters congniing to that effetft, 

The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England ; 
For like the hedtic in my blood he rages, 

And thou must cure me: till I know his done. 
Howe'er my haps, my joys were ne’er begun. 70 

lExii. 

ScBNB IV. A j^lain in Dfnmark. 

Eniir Fortinbras, a Captain, Soldiers, 
matching. 

For. Go, captain, from me greet the Danish 
king; 

Tell him that, by his license, Fortinbras 
Craves the conveyance of a promised march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendeanvous. 

If that his majesty would aught with us, 

We shall express our duty in his eye ; 

And let him know so. 

Cap. I will do't, my lord. 

For. Go softly on. 

[Exeuni Fortinbras and Soldiers, 

.Ert/^rHAMLET, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, 
and cthsrs. 

Ham. Good sir, whose powers are these I 
Cap. They are of Norway, sir. 10 

Ham. How purposed, sir, I pray you? 

Cap. A^inst some part of Poland. 

Ham. who commands them, sir? 

Cap. The nephews to old N orway, Fortinbras, 
Ham. Goes it against the main of Polani^ sir. 
Or for some frontier? 

I Cap. Truly to speak, and with no addition, 

We go to gain a little patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name. 

To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm it ; ao’ . 
Nor wSU k yi^ to Norway or the Pole 
A ranker rale, should it be sold in fee. 

Ham. "Why, then the Polack never win 
defiKSd'lt. 


Cap, Yes, it is already garrison’d. 

Ham. Twothousandsouls and twenty thousand 
ducats 

■Will not debate the question of this straw : 

This is the imposthume of much wealth and peace. 
That inward Breaks, and shows no cause without 
Why the man dies. I humbly thank you, sir. 

Cap. God be wi’ you, sir. [Exit. 

Eos. Will't please you go, my lord? 50 

Ham, I'll be with you straight. Go a little 
before. ^ [Exouni all except Hamlet. 

How all occasions do inform a^inst me, 

And spur my dull revenge J What is a man, 

If his chief good and market of his time 
Be but to sleep and feed ? a beast, no more. 

Sure, he that made us with such large discourse, 
Looking before and after, gave us not 
That capability and god-like reason 
To fust in us unused. Now, whether it be 
Bestial oblivion, or some craven scruple 40 
Of thinking too precisely on the event, 

A thought which, quarter’d, hath but one part 
wisdom 

And ever three parts coward, I do not know 
Why yet I live to say 'This thing's to do 
Sith I have cau.se and will and strength and means 
To do't Examples gross as earth, exhort me : 
Witness this army of such mass and charge 1 
Led by a delicate and tender prince, ; 

Whose spirit with .divine ambition puff'd 
Makes mouths at the invisible event, 30 

Exposing what is mortal and unsure 
To all that fortune, death and danger dare, 

Even for an eg^-shell. Rightly to be great 
Is not to .stir without great argument, 

But greatly to find quarrel in a .straw 
When honour 's at the stake. How stand I then, 
That have a father kill’d, a mother stain’d, 
Excitements of my reason and my blood, 

And let all sleep? while, to my shame, 1 seq 
The iniminent death of twenty thousaira men, ^ 
That, for a fantasy and trick of fame, 

Go to their graves like beds, fight for a j:^ot 
“Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause, 

■Which Is not tomb enot^h and continent 
To hide the slain? O, from this time forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth I 

Wxit 

Scene V, Elsinore. A roam in the castle. 
Enter Qvmn, Horatio, and a Gentleman. 

g ueen, I will not speak with her. 
ent. She is importunate, indeed distrmdbi 
Her mood will needs be pitied. 

Omen. What would she have! 

Gent. She speaks much of her father; says 
she hears 

There's t^cks i* the world ; and hems, and beats 
' her heart ; 

Spurns enviously at straws ; speaks things in doubt, 
That carry but half sense : her speeches noting, 
the unshaped use of it doth move 
The hearers to colledtion : they aim at It. 

And botch the words up fit to their ownthowg^j 
Which^ as her udnks, and nods, and gesmres|^K 

Indeed would make one think ther^ bq 
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(Act iv* 


oMhmg airsj y®‘ for 


It ^ills itself in fearing 

i?^-tf»25 ^ Horatio, with Ophelia 
OJk. Where is the beauteous majesty of Den- 
mark? , ,, 

S^riyr^lo'How^ouldlyoiirlrnelovekiiow 

From another one ? 

By his cockle hat and staff, 

And his sandal shoon. ^ ^v- 

Qzieen. Alas, sweet lady, what imports this 

t72iI°”layyou? nay, pray you, mark. 
iSikisl He is dead and gone, lady, 

*• ^ He is dead and gone; 30 

At his head a grass-green turf, 

At his heels a stone. 

■ Quitn, Nay, but, Ophelia, — 

E5'i^3 ’wSte^ssiSaudasthe mountain snov,— 
Enter King. 

’ Owen. Alas, look here, my lord. 

C^k. iSiA^A Larded with .sweet flowers; 
'Widi bewept to the grave did go 
- With trueiove showers. 

Kmr, How do yon. pretty l^y? 40 

"V^^ell, God’ildyoul They say the owl 
was a b^ePs daughter. Lord, we know what we 
are, but know not what we may be. God be at 
your table!- , , , 

King. Conceir upon her father. 

' Cph. Pray you, let’s have no words of this ; 
but when they askyou whatitmeanSj say you this : 
To-morrow is Saint Valentine’s day, 

' All in the monoing betime, 

'And I a maid at your window, SO 

To be your Valentine. 

, Then up he rose, and donn’dhis clothes, 
And duppM the chamber-door; 

, Let in the maid, that out a maid 
' ■ ‘ ' * Never departed more. 

Kmg^ Pretty Ophelia 1 

Oph. Indeed, lai, without an oath, ITl make 
. (AStn end, on’t : ^ 

By Gis and by Saint Chanty, 

^ ; ' -Alack, and fie for shame 1 

' Young men will do’t, if they come to’t ; 

• * By cock, they are to blame. 61 
before you tumbled me, 

^ "^ou promised me to wed, 

‘ 1^ :yK;ouid I ha’ done, hy yonder sun", 

“ "i thou hadst not come to my bed, 

“ g hath she been thu s ? 

: will be well. "We must be 
!t choose but weep, to think 
the cold ground. My 
:j amd so I trtahk you for 
*^-“iej <my .coach! Good 
e?«c1:^dic5; good 
. . . ^ XExitn 



King. Follow her close ; give her gomi w*ich# 

I pray you. [ A'.tvV 

O, this is the poison of deep grief; it springs - 
AlIfromherfatlicr’«dc.ith. OtJertrttdCi 
When sorrows come, they (;oj„e not »iti|{ie apisf^^f 
But in battalions. First, hor father sUtin i 
Next, your son gone ; and ho most violent 
Of his own just remove : the people inutUli<Hl, H » 
Thick and unwlinlchome in their thtuigHtu ii«d 
whispen^, ... 

For good Folunais’ death ; and wc have done w** 
greenly. 

In huggcr-rmtgffer to inter him ; jioor OpNeiw 
Divided, from herself and her fair judgciiietit, 
Without the which we arc pidUires, or mere a; 

Last, and as nuich containing as all thei^c, 

Her brother i» in secret come from Krarn^ci ; 

Feeds on his womlcr, keeps himself In c!oud% 

And wants not huarers to infeefi his car <0^ 

With pestilent speeche* of Ids fnther's death ; 
Wherein necessity, uf matter beggar’d, 

Will nothing stick our i>crw»n to arraign 
In ear and car. O mj( dear Gertrude, ihla, 

Like to a murdering-piece. in many places 
Gives me superfiuoim death. wa/W 

Queen. A lack, what noi mt i s 1 h W t 

King. Where are my Swhrcrat JLei ih«M» 
guard the door. 

Enier awiktr Gentleman, 

What l« the matter? 

Gent. Save youwelf, my Ion! t 

The ocean, overpeering; of his list, 

Ents not the Gats with more iiiitietiious h.i<ste loo 
Than young Laertes, In a rinttaua hc,ui, 

O’erbears your olfiuera. Tlie rabble cadi him 
lord : 

And, as the world were now hut to heijln, 

Antiquity forgot, custom not known, 

The ratiners and props of every word. 

They cry ‘ Chouse wc ; Laertes ahull bo king f 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to tlio 
clouds 

< Laertes shall bo king, Xaarteaklngl* 

Queen. How cheerfully on th« fk}»« trail ifa«y 
zt^l 

0, this IS counter, you false BanJih dogs! * to 
King, The doors aro broke. {KummufAeut 
Enter armed t Dunes /td/t^hung, 

Laer. Where is this king? Sirs, stiUiil fern 
all without. 

Danes. No, let *• come in . 

* prny you, giv« me l*av«. 
DaneSy W« wrll, we will. 

Eaer. I thank you; keep tho door. U tho« 
vile king, 

Give me my father I 
Qt^een* Cadtnly, good laiertem. 

Eaer. That drop of blood that’s calna 
, claims me bornard, 

Cries wckold to my father, brands the harlot 
Even here, between the ohaate ummirehed bmr j 
Of jxw true mother* 

What la the oaitae. Lair^^ I 
That thy rebaUiQa tooka 10 g^t*Hk<t i 

Let him do ^ fear w perwMii 

There’s seen divinity doth hedge a king, 
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That treason can but peep to \vrhat it would, 

Adts little of his will. Tell me, Laertes, 

Why thou art thus incensed. Let him go, Ger- 
trude. 

Speak, man. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

ICin£:- Dead. 

Queen, But not by him. 

JCtng. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead? I'll not be jug- 
gled with: 

To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blackest devil! 
Conscience and grace, to the profoundest pit 1 
I dare damnation. To this point I stand. 

That both the worlds I give to negligence, 

Let come what comes; only PU be revenged 
Most throughly for my father. 

King. Who shall stay you? 

Laer. My will, not all the world : 

And for my means, I 'll husband them so well 
They shall go far with little. 

King. ^ Good Laertes, 

If you desire to know the certainty 140 

or your dear father’s death, is’t writ in your 
revenge, 

That, swoopstake, you will draw both friend and 
foe. 

Winner and loser? 

Laer, None but his enemies. 

King, ^ Will you know them then? 
Laer. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope 
my arms ; 

^d like the kind life-rendering pelican, 

Repast them with my blood. 
y.King. Why, now you speak 

Like a good child and a true gentleman. 

That I am guiltless of your father’s death, 

am most sensible m grief for it, *50 

It shall as level to your judgement pierce 
As day does to your eye. 

.Daftes. I lvitkin\ Let her come in. 

Laer, How now 1 what noise is that ? 
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0 heat, dry up my brains ! tears seven times salt, 
Burn out the sense and virtue of mine eye I 

By heaven, thy madness shall be paid by weight 

1 ill our scale turn the beam. 0 rose of May i 
Dear maid, kind .sister, .sweet Ophelia J 

O heavens 1 is't possible, a young maid’s wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life ? *6o 

Nature is fine in love, and where ’tis fine. 

It sends some precious instance of itself 
After the thing it loves. 

0_ph. 

They bore him barefaced on the bier: 
Hey non nonny, nonny, hey nonny ; 

And in his grave rain’d many a tear 
Fare you well, my dovel 
Laer. Hadst thou thy wits, and didst persuade 
revenge, 

It could not move thus. 

Opk, Vou must sing a-down a-down, 

An you call him a-down-a. m 
O, how the wheel becomes it I It is the fal^ 
steward, that stole his nuLsteris daughter. 

.1 r 

remem^ 


more than matter, 
Thjire s rosemary, that's for rei 


lemembmifcf ft 

Oph. There’s fennel for you, and columbinS: 
there s rue for you; and Jier^’s some for ^ I 
we may call it herb-grace o’ Sunday.s: O, you 
must wear your rue with a difference. There’s 
a daisy ,* I would give you some violets, but they 

ral'ai’odend,”-”’' 

ifingsl For bonny sweet Robin is all my joy. 
^^its'elf^^°^^^^ affliction, passion, hell 
She turns to favour and to prettiness. 

O^h. And will he not come again? 

And will he not come again? 

No, no, he is dead : 

Go to thy death-bed : 

He never will come again. 

was as white as snow. 

All flaxen was his poll ; 

He i.s gone, he is gone, 

And we cast away moan i 
God ha mercy on his soul I 
And of all Christian souls, I pray God. God be 
wi ya \Exii 200 

po you see this, O God? 
grief ^ commune with your 

Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 

whom your wisest friends you 

And they ^all hear and judge 'twixtyou and me j 
If by diredt or by cnllaterallmnd ^ ’ 

1 hey find us touch d, we will our kingdom give. 
Our crown, our life, and all that we cal l ours. 

To you m satisfaftion; but if not, ^ 

Be you content to lend your patience to us, iaio 
And we shall jointly labour with your soul 
AO give It due content. * ^ 

Laer. , Let this be so; 

Hds means of death, nis obscure funeral— 

No trophy, sword, nor hatchment o’er his bones. 
No noble nte nor formal ostentation— 

^^ven to earthy 
Thm: I must caU 't in question. ^ 

A So you shall ; 

And where the offence is let the great axe fall 
I pray you, go with me, lExemU 

Scene VI. Another room ht the castle. 

Enter Horatio and a Servant. 

they that wauld speak with 

Sent, Sailors, six ; they say they have letters 
lor you. 

r ISxii Servants 

T u part of the world 

I should be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. ,* 

Enter SniJors, 

Etrsi Sail, God bless you, sir, ,, , 

Hor. Let him bless thee too. ' , 

Etrsjf Sail. He shall, sir, an*t pW' hW 
There s a letter for you, sir; it 




JffAlfLMT. 


(Act tf. 


^ two days old chase Finding ourselves 

imd in. th< 

, tfacy- got 
thor pris 
thieres of mercy 


• ti^i^VSiole I boarded them : on the instant 

I am to da a good turn for them. Let the king 
' have the betters I have sent; and 
: me with as much speed as thou wouldst fly d^th. 
t I have words to speak in thine ear will make thee 
■ diSb^yel^Veymuch too light for the bore 
' the matter. These good fellovw will bring 
i Se^hcrelam. I^os^cr^tz and Guildcnstcrn 
] hold their course for Englpid: of them I have 
j much to tell thee. Farewell , . 

‘ He that thou knowest thme, HawLKT. 
Come, I will makeyou way for these your letters ; 

‘ And do*t the speedier, that^you may diredt me 
To him from whom you brought them, 

SCKNK VIL Another room the ceutle. 

Enter King and Laertes. 

King-. Now must your conscience my acquit- 
tanoe seal, 

iuad yo«t must put me in your heart for friend, 
Silh yo« have heard, and with a knowing chr, 
Ttot he vriach hath your noble lather slain 
PmSJB^mylife. • _ 

Lcur* It well appe^ : but tell me 
Why you proceeded not against these feats, 

^ crunteful and so capital in nature. 

As by ypur safety, wisdom, all things else, 

Yo« maMy were sdrrid up. 

King O, for two special reasons; 

Which may toyou, perhaps, seem much unsineVd, 
But yet to me they are strong. The queen his 
mother ii 

lives almost by, his looks ; and for myself— 

My virtue or my plague, be it either which—* 
She’s so> conjundbve to my life and soul. 

That, as the star moves not but in his sphere, 

I oouW not but by her. The other motive, 

Why to a public count I might not go, 

Is the great love the general gender bear him; 
Wfaflt dipping all his faults in their afiedlion, 
WooSd,hketne spring thattumeth wood to stone, 
CcKtrat: his g^cs to graces ; so that my arrows, 
Tw ^^ly tunher'd for so loud a wind, 

Wetflia have reverted to my bow again, 

AiWTOt where I had aim'd them. 

Mjjftert Ab»d ^ have I a noble father lost; 
AMS^^drwen into desperate terms. 

if praises may go back again, 
on mount of all the age 
perfeoioiis: but my revenge will come, 
Kmg Break not your sleeps for that: you 
must not timafc -o 

T^t we arc made of stuff so flat and dull 
^t we let oar be^^e shook with danger 
Aad think it pastime, - You .^bon^ shall hear 
more: 


I loved your father, and we krve ounwlf; 

And that, I hope, will teach you t» isaagiji*— 

Enters Messenger. 

How now! what news? . . ^ » 

Mess, Letters* my lord, from Hatnuet; 

This to your majesty; this to thequoen. 

King From Hamlet I who brought ihcmf 
Mess, Sailors, my lord, they say; 1 saw shess 
not: 

They were given me by Claudio ; he received 
them fs 

Of him tliat brought them. 

King Laertes, you •nail hear them. 

Leave us. [Exit Messenjfrr. 

{Reads'] ^HJgh and mighty, Vou ahall know t 
am set naked on. your kingdom. 'l*o moiTi'»w 
.shall I beg leave to see your kingly eyei i wh«« 
I shall, first asking your pardon thereunto, »#* 
count the occasion of my sudden snd mom 
stmngo return. 

* llAMtltT,* 

What should this meant Are all the rest coisw 
back? j«t 

Or is it some abuse, and no atich tiling f 
Laer, Know you the hand T 
King, T is H onilet'a charadler. ' N aked !' 

And in a postscript here, he says * alone.’ 

Can you advise me ? 

Lasr, J 'in lost in it, my lord. Hut kt him 
come; 

It warms the very sickneM i« my heart, 

That I shall live and tell him to nU teeth, 

Thus didcstthou.* 

, ^ing. If it be lo, XACrte*— 

As how should it be sof how othcrwlaef— 

Will you be ruled by me? 

Eaer, Ay, my lord ; 

So you will not o’errule me to a pence, 

Ktng. l a thine own peace, If he be now 
return'd, 

As checking at his voyage, and that be hh 
N o more to undertake it* 1 will worit him 
To an exploit, now ripe In my device, 

Hnder the which he shall not cho^ W fall i 
And for his death no wind of blame abiilt bneaibe, 
But even his mother shall uadsaiie p^ice 
And call it accident. 

The mthcT, if you could devlw it so m 

That I might be the organ. 

« , It falls right. 

You Lave been talk’d of since your travel tnttirii, 
that in Hamlet’s hearing, for a quality 
Wherein, they say, you shine: your turn of pmta 
Tid not together pluck such envy from him 
As did that one, and that, in my regard, 

Of the unworthiest siege. 

Zarr. What part is that, my kanll 

Kt»g A very riband in the cap of yooth^ 

Yet needful too ; for youth no less becomes 
The light and careless livery that it wears la 
Than lellled age hia sables and hit 
importing health and gravenesi. 
since. 

Here was d gentleman of Ncrmandy 
i ve seen mvself. and«ervf»/i 


i graveneai. Two moieilha 
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And to such wondrous doing brought his horse. 

As he had been incorpsed and demi-natured 

With the brave beast: so far he topp’d my 
thought, 

That I, in forgery of shapes and tricksi 9 ° 

Come short of what he did. 

’ Laer, A Norman was't? 

King'. A Norman. 

Laer, Upon my life, Lamond. 

King. The very same. 

Laer. I know him well; he is the brooch 
indeed 

And gem of all the nation. 

King. He made confession of you. 

And gave you such a masterly report 

For art and exercise in your defence 

And for your rapier most especially, 

That he cried out, ’twould be a sight indeed, 100 
If one could match you: the scrimers of their 
nation. 

He swore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye. 

If you opposed them- Sir, this report of his 

Hid Hamlet so envenom with his envy 

That he could nothing do but wish and beg 

Your sudden coming o’er, to play with him. 

Now, out of this, — 

Laer. What out of this, my lord ? 

King. Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Or are you like the painting of a sorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laey, Why ask you thi.s? no 

, King, Not that I think you did not love your 
father ; 

But that I know love is begun by time ; 

And that I see, in passages of proof, 

Time qualifies the spark and fire of it. 

There lives within the very flame of love 

A kind of wick or snuff that will abate it; 

And nothing is at a like goodness still; 

For goodness, growing to a plurlsy, 

Dies in his own too much : that we would do, 

We should do when we would; for this * would’ 
changes xao 

And hath abatements and delays as many 
; As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents: 
And then this * should ’ is like a spendthrift sign, 
That hurts by easing. But, to the quick 0’ the 
ulcer : — 

Hamlet comes back : what would you undertake. 
To show yourself your father’s son in deed 

More than in words? 

Laer. To cut his throat i’ the church. 

King. No place, indeed, should murder sanc- 
tuarize ; 

Revenge should have no bounds. But, good 
Laertes. laq 

Will you do this, keep close within your chamber. 
Hamlet return’d shall know you are come homo ; 
We’U put on those shall praise your excellence 
And set a double varnish on the fame 

The Frenchman gave you, bring you in fine to- 
getlier 

And wager on your heads: he, being remiss. 

Most generous and free from all contriving, 

Will not peruse the foils ; so that, with ease. 

Or with a little shuffling, you may choose 

A sword unbated# and in a pass of pradtlce 
Requite him for your father. 

ZtfM I Will do ’t: . X40, 

And, for that purpose, I’ll anoint my sword. 

I bought an undtion of a mountebank, 

So mortal that, but dip a knife in it. 

Where it draws blood no cataplasm so rare, 
Colledted from all simples that have virtue 

Uqder the moon, can save the thing from death 
That is but scratch’d withal : I ’ll touch my point 
With this contagion, that, if 1 gall him slightly, 

It may be death. 

King. Let’s further think of this; 149 

Weigh what conveniences' both of time and means 
May fit us to our shape •> if this should fail, 

And that our drift look through our bad per- 
formance, 

’Twere better not assay’d: therefore this project 
Should have a back or second, that might hold, 

If this should blast in proof. Soft! let me see: 
We’ll make a solemn wager on your cunnings: 
Iha’t: 

When in your motion you are hot and dry — 

As make your bouts more violent to that end— 
And that he calls for drink, I’ll have prepared 
him ^ ^ 160 

A chalice for the nonce, whereon but sipping, 

If he by chance escape your venom’d stuclc, 

Our purpose may hold there. 

Enter QuEE^f. 

How now, sweet queen 1 
Queen. One woe dotli ti-ead upon anotlicr's 
heel. 

So fast they follow: your sister's drown’d, 
Laertes. 

J^aer. Drown’d I 0 , where? 

Queen. There is a willow grows aslant a brook, 
That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream ; 
There with fantastic garlands did she come 169 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples 
That liberal shepherds give a grosser name# 

But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers* call 
them: 

There, on the pendent boughs her coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious sliver broke ; 
When down her weedy trophies and herself 

Fell in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread 
wide; 

And, mermaid-like, awhile they bore her up : ' 

Which time she chanted snatches of old tunes; 

As one incapable of her own distress* 

Or like a creature native and indued x8p 

Unto that element ; but long it could not be 

Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Pull’d the poor wretch from ner melodious lay 

To muddy death. 

Lock Alas, then, she is drown’d? 

Queen* Drown’d, drownM. 

Too much of water hast thou, poor 
Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid my tears : but yet 

It our trick ; nature her custom holds, 

Let shame say what it will : when these are gone, 
The woman will be out. Adieu, my lord : 190 

■Ihave a smeOch of fire, that fain would blase. 

But that this folly douts it. [JSjeito 

King* Let’s follow, Gertrude; 

How much t.had to do to calm his rage 1 , , 

Now fear I this will give it start again; 

Therefore let’s follow. , . 
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ACT V. 

Scene L A churchyard. 

Enter two Clowns, with ^ades, &*c. . 

Ezrsi Clo. Is she to be buriecl in Christian 
burial that wilfully seeks her own salvation ? 

Sec. Clo. I tell thee she is: and therefore 
make her grave straip'ht ; the crowner hath sat on 
her, and finds it Christian burial. 

First Clo. How can that be, unless she drowned 
herself in her o^vn defence ? 

Sec. Clo. Why, ’tis found so. 

First Clo. It must he *se offendendo;* it ^ 
cannot be else. For here lies the point; if I 
drown myself wittingly, it argues an acSb: and 
an acfl hath three branches ; it is, to a< 51 :, to do, to 
perform: argal, she drowned herself wittingly. 

Sec. Clo. Nay, but hear you, goodman 
delver, — 

First Clo. Give me leave. Here lies the 1 
water; good .-here stands the man; good; if the 
man go to this water, and drown himself^ it is, 
will he, nill he, he goes, — mark you that ; but if 
the water come to him and drown him, he drowns 
not himself: argal, he that is not guilty of his 
own death shortens not his own life. 

See. Clo. But is this law? 

First Clo. Ay, marry, is't; crowncris auest 
law. 

. Sec. Clo. Will yott ha’ the truth on 't? If this 
^d-apt been a gentlewoman, she should liave 
been buried out 0’ Christian burial. 

First ^ Clo. Whjr, there thou say*st; and the 
more pity that great folk should have counte- 
n^ce in this world to. drown or hang them- 
selves, more than their even Christian. Come, 
my spade. There is no ancient gentlemen but 
gard^ers, ditchers, and grave-makers; they hold 1 
up Adam s profession. 

^c. C lo. W^ he a gentleman ? 

First Clo. He Was the first that ever bore I 
arms. 

Clo. Why, he had none. oo 

First Clo. ■^at, art a heathen? How dost 


Musouuw w mee; 11 tnou an 
purpose, confess thyself— 

oflT'. Cio. Go to. 

is he that builds stronger 
mason, the shipwright, or Sie 

c&rpcQTOr f 

like ^y Wit weU, in good fait^; 
yrell ; but how does it well ? it 

nowthou dSt ill 

'f, stronger than the 
m the gallows may do well to thee. 

‘builds stronger than a mason, 
3 «mcnter?* ' 


(•me that, and unyoke. 
, wwIoanteE 
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Enter Hamlet and Horatio, at a distance* 

First Clo. Cudgel thy brains no more about 
It, for your dull ass will not mend his pace with 
beating ; and, when you are asked this cpiestiuii 
next, say a grave-maker:' the houses he 
makes last till doomsday. Go, get thee to 
tYaughan : fetch me a stoup of liquor, 

{Exit Sec. Clmim. 

~ [He dijtSf and sings. 

In youth, when I did love, did love, 

Methimght it was very sweet, 70 

To contracJl O, the time, for, ah, my Iteliovo, 

- methau§:ht, there was nothing meet. 

^ fellow no feeling of his bwri- 
ne^, that he sings at grave-making? 

of^sbes,s Juadc it in him a property 

f fen so : the hand of little empJoy- 

ment hath the daintier sense. 

First Clo. [Singsl 

But uffe, with his stealing steps, 

A« 1 ^ I*' 1 ^*^ clutch, Bo 

And hath shipped me intil the land, 

As If X had never lieen such. | 

rru . 1 tit . IT/trows ujfi a shu/t* I 
V L I n tongue in it, nntl cuutd 

Hnave jowls it to the groufiil, 
mw-bone, that did the first 
"'‘Sht be the pate of a polltkiiin, 

arcumvent God, might it not? 

■^or. It might, my lord. ftj 

* courtier; which cmild say 
iT lord I How dost thou. 

thntnrn^L niight be my lord such-nsme, 

S «uch-a-one’s hone, when ho \ 

meant to beg it ; might it not? 1 

^or. Ay, my lord. ’ 

L *hd now my T^idy 

and knocked about the mm- 
? se.xton s spade ; here's fine rovolntiutf, 

A pick-axe, and a spade, a «pad«* 

!• or and a shrouding sheet : 

0, a pit of clay for to be made 
For such a miest is meet, 

i Wh«e be hii quidduS, 

S; ?“'!,*•*> l!“ e""®"* bis t»nur»», wd td. 

Swfi tf ^ H ‘“''■'■■f «his fude fcnavV aw 

to knock him about the sconce with a dirtv ihoMl 

hi, («. patof;dCT,dfrfr 

no mor« of hbpw> 

I 

tigm* xenotpatphmentmadeefdbeep^H^ ; 
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H&r, my lord, mid of calf-skins too. 
Ham, They are sheep and calves which seek 
out assurance in that I will speak to this fellow. 
Whose grave's this, sirrah J 
Hirst Clo. Mine, air. 
t.S’fwiT'S’J 0, a pit of clay for to be made 

For such a ^uest is meet. 130 
Ham. I think it be thine, indeed ; for thou 
liest in*t. 

First Clo. You lie out on’t, sir, and therefore 
it is not yours: for my part, I do not lie in’t, 
and yet it is mine. 

Ham, Thou dost lie in*t, to be in't and say 
it is thine : 'tis for the dead, not for the quick ; 
therefore thou liest. 

First Clo, ^Tis a quick lie, sir; 'twill away 
again, from me to you. 140 

Ham. What man dost thou dig it for ? 

First Clo. For no man, sir. 

Ha7n. What woman, then? 

First Clo, For none, neither, 

Hatn. Who is to be buried in't? 

First Clo. One that was a woman, sir; but, 
rest her soul, she's dead. 

Hatn. How absolute the knave is J we must 
^eak by the card, or equivocation will undo us. 
By the Lord, Horatio, these three years I have 
taken a note of it ; tlie age Is grown so picked 
that the toe of the peasant comes so near the heel 
of the courtier, he galls his kibe. How long hast 
thou been a grave-maker ? 

First Clo. Of all the days i’ the year, I came 
to*t that day that our last king Hamlet overcame 
Fortinbras. 

Ham. How long is that since? 

First Clo. Cannot you tell that? every fool 
can tell that: it was the very day that young 
Hamlet was bom ; he that is mad, and sent into 
England. 

Ham, Ay, many, why was he sent into Eng- 
land? 

First Clo. Why, because he was mad: he 
shall recover his wits there; or, if he do not, it's 
no great mutter there. 

Ham. Why? 

First Clo, Twill not be seen in him there; 
there the men are as mad as he. 170 

Ha?H. How came he mad? 

First Clo, Very strangely, they say. 

Ham, How strangely? 

First Clo. Faith, e'en with losing his wits. 
Ham. Upon what ground ? 

First do. Why, here in Denmark ; I have 
been sexton here, man and boy, thirty years. 

Ham, How long will a man lie i' the earth 
ere he rot? 175 

First Clo. I' faith, if he be not rotten before 
I ► he die— as we have many pocky corses nowa- 
days, that >nll scarce hold the laying in — ^he will 
last you some eight year or nine year: a tanner j 
will last you nine year. 1 

Ham, Why he more than another? I 

First Clo. Why, sir, his hide is so tanned 
with his trade, that he will keep out water a great 
while ; and your water is a sore d'ecayer of your 
whoreson dead body. Here's a skull now; this j 
skull has lain In me earth three and twenty 
i years, . joi I 

Ham. Whose was it? ‘ , 


First Clo, A whoreson mad fellow's it was: 
who.se do you think it was? 

Ham. Nay, I know not. 

First Clo. A pestilence on him for a mad 
rogue 1 a' poured a flagon of Rhenish on my head 
once. This same skull, sir, was Yorick’s skull, » 
the king’s je.ster. 

Ham, This? aoo 

First Clo. E’en that. 

Ham. Let me see. ^Talzes the skull.'] 
Ala.*?, poor Yorickl I knew him, Horatio: a 
fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy : he 
hath borne me on his back a thousand times ; and 
now, how abhorred in my imagination it is I my 
gorge rises at it. Here hung those lips that 1 
have kissed I know not how oft. Where be your 
gibes now? your gambols? your songs? your 
flashes of merriment, that were wont to set the 
table on a roar? Not one now, to mock your 
own grinning? quite chap-fallen? Now get you 
to my lady's chamber, and tell her, let her paint 
an inch thick, to this favour .she must come ; 
make her laugh at that. IMtliee, Horatio, tell 
me one thing. 

Ilor. What’s that, my lord ? 

Htvn, Dost thou think Alexander looked o' 
this Cishion i’ the earth? 

Hor. E’en so. 

Hiwi, And smelt so? pah ! 

_ [Puis dowft the skull, 

Hor. E’en so, my lord. 

Ham. To what base uses we may return, 
I-Ior:uiol Why may not imagination trace the 
noble dust of Alexander, till he find it stopping a 
bung-hole? 

Hor, Twere to consider too cuuiously, to 
consider so. 

Haiti. No, faith, not a jot ; but to follow him 
thither with tnodesty enough, and likelihood to 
lead it: as thus: Alexander died, Alexander was 
buried, Alexander retumeth into dust; the dust 
is earth ; of earth we make loam ; and why of 
that loam, whereto he was ccwivorted, might they 
not stop a beer-barrel ? • 

Irnperious Caesar, dead and turn’d to clay, 
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away : 

O, that that earth, which kept the world m awe, 
Should patch a wall to expel the winter's ^w I 
But soft! but soft! aside: here comes the Icing. 

EHterTn^^% in/troeession; the CorAss of 

Ophelia, Laertes and Mourners 
Kmc;, Queen, tksir trains, ^c. 

The queen, the courtiers : who is this they follow? 
And with such maimed rites? This doth betoken 
The corse they follow did with desperate hand 
Fordo its own life: 'twas of some estate. 

Couch we awhile, and mark. 

, fAV^/riV/j- with Horatio. 

Lasr. What ceremony else ? 

Ham. That is Laertes, 

A very noble youth : mark. 

Lasr. What ceremony else? 

First Pidest, Her obsequies have been as 
far enlarged 049 

As we have warrantiso ; her death was doubtSi; 
And, but that great command o’ersways the or^r. 
She should in ground unsandHfied have lodg^ > 
Till the last trumpet; for charitable pray^s*,: 



Shards, flints and pebbles should be thrown on And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
her * Millions of acres on us, till our ground, 

Yet here she is allow'd her virgin crants, Singeing his pate against the burning rone. 

Her maiden strewments and the bringing home Make Ossa like a wart 1 Nay, an thou It mouth, 

Ofbcll and burial. I’ll rant as well as thou. , 

Laer. Must there no more be done t Queett. This is mere madness : 

li'irst Priest No more be done : And thus awhile the fit will work on him ; 

We should profane the service of the dead Anon, 9S patient as the femsUe dove, ^ 

To sing a requiem and such rest to her a( 3 o When that her golden couplets are disclosed, 310 
As to peace-parted souls. His silence will sit droopmg. 

Zaer. Lay her i* the earth ; ffam. Hear you, sir; 

And from her fair and unpolluted flesh What is the reason that you use me thus? 

May violets spring 1 I tell thee, churlish priest, I loved you ever : but it is no matter ; 

A ministering angel shall my sister be, Let Hercules himself do what he may. 

When thou liest howling. The cat will mew and dogwill have his do.y. Z^xit 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! Kin^. I pray you, good HoraUo, wmt upon 

Oueen. Sweets to the sweet; farewell 1 him. {Exti Horatio. 

^ XSrjtiiMrinr/Itntjers. \To Laeries\ Strenffthea your patience m our 


When thou liest howling. The cat will mew ana dogwiii nave ms aay._L-^i 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! Kin^. I pray you, good Horauo, wmt u 

Queen. Sweets to the sweet; farewell 1 him. \ExtiHon. 

{Scaiterinsr/iovjers. iTo Laeries'\ Strengthea your patience m 
I hoped thou shouldst have been my Hamlet’s last night’s speech; ^ 


. We’ll put the matter to the present push. 

I thought thy bride-bed to have deck’d, sweet Good Gertrude, set some watch over your son. 

jnaid. This grave shall have a living monument : 3 

And not have strew’d thy grave. An hour of quiet shortly shall we see ; 

Zaer. 0 , treble woe Till then, in patience ourproceeduig be. lE xeur 

Fall ten times treble on that cursed head, 270 j 

Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense Scene II. A Jiall in the castu. 

TN ? a ri TJ'-.u * i 


I^eprivcd thee of ! Hold off the earth awhile, ’ 
TUL I have haught her once more in mine arms : 

* [Lea^s into the g-rave. 

Now pile your dust upon the quick and dead, 
Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 

To o’ertop old Pelion, or the skyish head 
Of blue (jlympus. 

Ham. [A dvanemg) What is he whose grief 


This grave shall have a living monument : 330 

An hour of quiet shortly shall w-e see ; 

Till then, in patience our proceeding be. ZExeunt. j 

Scene II. A hall in the castle. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham. So much for this, sir; now shall you 
see the other : 

You do remember all the circumstance! 

Hor, Remember it, my lord ! 

’ Ham. Sir, in. my heart there was a kind of 
fighting, ■ V. Ti 


Bears such an emphasis? whose phrase of sorrow That would not let me sleep; methought I lay 
Coniures the wandering staurs. and makes them Worse than the mutines in the buboes. Rasnlyy 

% K^A wAfiVnAee if !^f lie VriAtif. 


stand 

Like wonder-wounded hearers? This is T, 


And praised be rashness for it, let us know, 
280 Our indiscretion sometimes serves us well, 


Hamlet the Dane. \Leaps into the grave. When our deep plots do pall; and that should 

Laer. The devil take thy soul ! teach us 


\Grap;pling with him. There's a divinity that shapes our ends, 

‘ Ham. Thou pray’st not well ' Rough-hew them how we vrillj— ^ 

Iprithee, take thy fingers from my throat; Hor. That is most certain. 

For, though I am not splenitive and rash, Ham. Up from my cabin, , ’ , , 

Yet have I something in me dangerous, My sea-gown scarf d about me, in the darlc 

Which let thy wiseness fear ; hold off thy hand. Groped I to find out them ; had my desire, 

King. Pluck them asunder. Finger'd their packet, and in fine withdrew 

• Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet 1 To mine own room again ; making so bold, 

All Gentlemen,— My fears forgetting manners, to unseal 

. Hor, Good my lord, he quiet. Their grand commission ; where I found, Ho- 

[Tke Attendants /art them, and they ratio,— 

come out of the grave. O royal knavery! — an exact command, 

Ham Whv. I will fight wi^ him upon this Larded with many several sorts pfreasons 20 

Importing Denmark's health and England’s too, 
Until my eyelids will no longer wag. ago With, ho I such bugs and goblins in my life, 

Queen. O my son, what theme? That, on the supervise, no leisure bated. 

Ham. 1 loved Ophelia: forty thousand bro- No, not to stay the grinding of the axe, 
thers My head should be struck off. ^ * 

Could not, with all their quantity of love, Hor. _ , , . Is’t possible? 

Make un mv sum. What wilt thou do for her? Ham. Here’s the commission : read it at more 


Rough-hew them how we will,— 

Her. That is most certain. 

Hain. Up from my cabin. 


My sea-gown scarf’d about me, in the dark 
Groped I to find out them ; had my desire, 
Finger'd their packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine own room again ; making so bold, 

My fears forgetting manners, to unseal 
Their grand commission; where I found, Ho- 


Could not, with all their quantity of love, 

Make up my sum. What wilt thou do for her? 
King. O, he is mad, Laertes. 


Queen. For love of God, forbear Wm. • 

Ham. ’Swounds, show me what thou ’It do ; 
Woo’t weep? woo’t fight? woo’t fast? woo’t 
tear thyself? 

Woo’t drink up eiselt eat a crocodile? 

I ’ll do’t. Dost thou come here to whine ? 300 

To outface me with leaping in her grave? 

Be buried quick with her, and so will 1 ; 


leisure. 

But wilt thou hear me how I did proceed? 

>: Hor. I beseech you. 

jo’t Ha7n. Being thus be-netted roimd with ril- 
lanies,— , , . 

Ere I could make a prologue to my brains, 30 
300 They had begun the iplay— I sat me down. 
Devised a new commission, wrote it fair i 
I once did hold it, as our statists do, 
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I A l»wwne«» to write fair and labour'd much 
j Hovr to forget that learning* but, dr, now 
I It did mo ycoman’a service: wilt thou know 
The efTefl of what 1 wrote? 

Jti&r. Ay, good my lord. 

itam. An earnest conjuration from the king* 
M Kngland wa« his faithful tributary, 

M love between them like the palm miglit ilou< 
riah, 40 

A% peace nhould still her wheaten garland wear 
And standi a comma *twecn their atnitics, 

And many mchdike * As'es of great charge, 

'I'hat, on the view and knowing of these contents, 
y^illioutdebatement further, more or less, 

Jle ihould the bearers put to sudden death, 

2^ot shriving-linie allow'd. 

/Arn How was this ftcalVI? 

I/am, “Why, even in that was heaven ordiuaut. 

1 had my father's signet in my purse, 

\yhich was the model of that Danish seal ; 50 

Folded the- writ itp In form of the oilier, 
friubscrikd it, gave't tlie impression, placed it 
safely, ^ 

The changeling never known. Knw, the next day 
^yas tmr aca-fight; and wliat to this was sequent 
'I'hnu kniJw'Ht already. 

//«fr. So t huKlemitem and Kosencrant* go to^t. 
I/am. Why, man, they did ntiikc love to this 
employment ; 

They are not near my conscience ; their defeat 
Shtes by their awn iuMtituttion gmw : 

'Tts dangemui when thr bu^cf initure contes 6a 
fletween the pass and fell inceused poluLs 
Of mighty opposites. 

//^r. Why. whnt a king is this I 

I/am* Does It not, thinki't time, stand me 
now upon— 

2le time hath kiird xny king and whored my 
mother, 

Pijpp'd in between the elcflkm and my hopoi, 
'i'hrown out bit angle for my proper Hie, 

Aud with such coxeiiago--la't oot psrfedh con* 
science, 

I To i)uit him with this armt and is*t not to be 
damn'd* 

To lot this canker of our nature come 
In further evtlf ya 

t/pr* It must be shortly known to him frutn 
England 

What is the Issue of the business there. 

//am. It will iio short: the Interim it mine ; 
And a man's life *s no more than ta say ' Que.* 

But 1 am very lorty, good Horatio* 

That to laiertes I forgot myself ; 

For* by the image of my cause, I see 
I'he portmiture of hit : 1 'll court his favours: 

I But, sure* the bravery of his grief did put me 
^ Into a towering passion. 

Jh/m** Peace ! who comet hero 1 80 

Kn/tr OSRlc, 

Oif* Vour lordship is right wekotno back to 
Deiunarlu 

Ham, I htttnldy tbonh you, ilr. Post know 
this waifr 4 yf 
//ew. my good lord 
Ham* lay amta is tbs more gradotts : for 'tis 
a vice to kaew him. He hath much land, and 
fertile: let a beast be lord of beasts, and hiiorlb 


at the kiofj’s mess : 'tis a chough ; but, 
as X say, spacious in the possession of dirt. go 

OSK Sweet lord, if your lordship were at Jei- 
ma^est ® “ impart a thing to you from, his 


all diligence 

01 spirit. Put your bonnet to his right use ; 'tis 
for the head, 

Ijhank your lordship, it is very hot. 

^ JJatH. No, believe me, 'tis very cold ; the wind 
IS northerly. 

r/^* cold, my lord, indeed. 

f/am. But yet methinks it is very sultry and 
hot for my complexion. 

Osn Kxcccdingly, my lord ; it is very sultm— 
as twere, — 1 cannot tell how. But, my lord, his 
majesty bade me signify to you that he has laid 
ix great wager on your head : sir, this is the mat- 
ter,—* 

J/am„ I beseech you, remember— 

f // am/H 7 >ti>u*s him to an hts hat 

V . , for mine ease, in 

f ooti faith. Sir, here is newly come to court 
^lertcs ; believe an absolute gentleman, full 
of most excellent dinerenecs, of veiy soft society 
and great showing; indeed, to speak feelingly of 
he IS the card or calendar of gentry, for you. 
shall find in him the continent of what part a. 
gentleman would see, 

^ Ham, Sir, his definement suffers no perdition 
m you; though, I know, to divide him inventori- 
ally would dmy the arithmetic of memory, fand 
yet but yaw neither, in rcRpcdb of his quick sail. 
But, m die verity of extolment, I take him to be 
a soul of great article ; and his infusion of such 
dearth and rareness, as, to make true didlon of 1 
him, his semhlabie is his, mirror; and who else : 
would trace him, his umbrage, nothing mor®. 

(Hr. Your lordship speaka most infallibly of ■ 
him. ' 

//am* The concemancy, sir f why do we wrap 
the gentleman in our more rawer breath? 

(hn Sir? . *30 

Har, l»'t not possible to understand in ano- 
ther longue f You will do't, sir, really. 

Ham, 'What Imports the nomination of this 
gentleman 7 
Ojsk Of I.aertcs? 

Hok His purse is empty already? all's golden 
words are spctic. 

Ham. Of him, sir. 

Osr, 1 know you are not ignorswit— 

Ham. X would you did, sir: yet, in faith, if 
you did, it would not much approve mo, 'Well, 
air? 

Oin You are not ignorant of what oxcellence 
Laertes la— , 1 

Ham, X dare not confess that, lest T should I 
ounparo with him in excellence ; but, to kaow a 
man well, were to know himself. 

Ojtr. I mean, sir, for his weapon : but In the 
imputation laid on him by them, in his meed he’s 
unfcllowed. 150 

Ham. What's his weapon? 

Otr, Rimier and dagger- 
Ham, Tliat *s two of nls weapons : btrt, wen. 
Ojtr. The king, sir, hath wagered with hfin 
six barbary horses; against the 'i^oh he hatim- 
poned, as t take it, six French raplem and 
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wniards. with tlteir assigns, as.gWe, hsn^«, irii’b*uTfo:&7;K.tit i* S'"* " 

knd SO! three of the carnages, in eato-giving, a» would perlmp* • 

I ^““Vi 

no]hh^. Kot a whit, we dcf—r.! 


?f&b‘uttKlfbi:rit is ..-h . kind-f 


Osr: The carriages, sir, are the nangers. ?5l not to come : if it l>« iH't ” 

He^fiu The phrase would ^^v^Q^g^des • wlubrnow! if it be not now, yet il 

the matter, if we could carry cannon by our the readiness is all : jiince no nun to »<««*** ^ 

I would it might be Fr“nch®swWs; what he leaves, what is ’t to leave ItcliuwsJ 

t£h^^,MTthreefberaI-cOTc«ted(mrri^te: King, Qimim, I,Ai!wrps r^onls, <)s«C. 

that^s the French bet against the Danish. Why Attendants 

s-kfe * imrinriftfl-’ as VOU call it? . ^7 Tw.*'_ /'.siwiA ttnti IftitO ill™ 


that s me rrcnuii. Licit- Jo - nr .lui,* 

isthis‘imponed,’asyou c^l^l that in a dozLi Come, Hamlet, cuinc, Witl Uko lliW 

paSSbeTween y?uSelf?nd to; he shall not ex- hftnd /«A» ihtmtfM. 

S,a»i.‘tS£s "«'5 

your lordsWp would vouchee the answer. 7 w "JJ , j^cmlciRilin 

?f “"S 2isr=;'=w 

?s?nlfu?di!e of ’lav Wlth’sore distradlion. What 1 have _ 


forhS anl^; if act IwiU gam nothmg out - 

my shame aud the odd to. hiuHelf il'ies Wf >>'H 1 i 

afterwhat flourish ' 

"l?Sssusffihr 4 '; 5 i» .». 

s ram. . ^ 11 pree me .so far in ynnr mmi Kciicrmi* «b»m<thl*, 

onhS^head ^ . That I have shot mine arrow v>*«f ih® J»owhn»i 

Ham. lie did comply with his dug, before he And hurt my brother. i 

sucked it. Thus has he— and many more of the ^ **‘r*”?Y 

same bevy that I know the drossy age dotes on— Whose motivo, m this cawr, »h*iulil *lir me m iwt 

only got rae tune of the time and outward habit To my revenge : but m my terms <»f 

of encounter; a kind of yesty colleaion, which I stmid aloof; and w»U no rewmritixmrm. 

carries them through and through the most tfond Till by some elder msuiters of kttt»vi « lummir* 

and winnowed opinions; and do but blow them I have a voice and precedent of 

tolheir trial, the bubbles are out. To keep my name ungpretl, Jlui umhal Um«* 

’ ^ ^ I do receive your offer’d love like love, 

Enter a l^oxa. ^ And will not wrong It, 

Lord My lord, his majesty commended him Ham, I embrace It j^nmly ; 

to you by young Osric, who brings back to him, And will this l^theria wager frattkly ptay. 
that you attendhim in the hall; he sends to know Give us the foUs. Come on. 
if your pleasure hol'd to play with Laertes, or that Laer, „ . , ,, Come, owe imt 

you will ito longer time. Ham, I 'll be your foil# XmtUi* ; in mine 

Ham., I aax constant to my purposes; they npf^OT „ , , . , 

follow the king’s pleasure ; if his fitness speaks, Your skill shall, like n star I the oameat tugni#, 
i? ready ; now or whensoever, provided I be Stick fiery olT indeed, 
so able as now, aix Lair* You mock me# 

ia& The king and queen and all are coming H«m^ No, by this hand* 

^ . , AT^. Give them the foU%youxigOiri«. Cotftsirt 

Inhai^ytinie, Mamlet, 

queen desires you to use some You know the wsgort 
^tptahiment to Laertes before you fall Ham, Very wetl. my lord t 

Your grace hath laid the odds o* the weaker Mm, 

;e mstrudts me. {Emt Lord. King, 1 do not fear it ;J, have eeea yea beets i 
pi lose this wager, my lord. But since he It better'd, we have theremni t xkte^ 
^think $0 since he went into Laor, Thit U too )mvy# t#t me see aacehn^. 

" «Kmitinual praiStice ; I shall Ham^ This likes me well. Thum foOs haew 
, )ion,.wouHst not think how idlalengdif f yito Jeerfenr 

m toe ^►ewttiy is BQ matter. Otr. Ay, Wt 
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Set me the stoups of wine upon that 
tiable. 

ff BTarnlct give the first or second hit, 

Or ^ answer of the third exchange, 280 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire ; 
rh® shall drink to Hamlet’s better breath ; ; 

A-pd ixi the cup an union shall he throw, 

EiicHer than that which four successive kings 
In I^erxmark’s crown have worn. Give me the 
oups ; I 

\nd let the kettle to the tntmpet speak, ! 

The trumpet to the cannoneer without, | 

The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth, 
bXow the kin^ drinks to Hamlet.’ Come, begin.: 
\jtd you, the judges, bear a wary eye. 200 
Come on, sir. 

Come, my lord, {They play. 
One. 

No. 

Judgement. 

A hit, a very palpable hit. i 

Well; again. 
Stay; give me drink. Hamlet, this 
pearl is thine ; 
jere^s to thy health. 

{Tr^^npets sound, and cannon shot off tuithin. 

Give him the cup. 

HotTfT. I ’ll play th is boii t first : set it hy awhile. 
Jome. \,TheyplayC[ Another hit ; what say you? 
LapTT^. A touch, a touch, I do confess. 

Our son shall win. 

Qu)P 4 f^i. He's fat, and .scant of breath. 

■I ere, i-Iam!et, take my n.-ipkin, rub thy brows: 
."he queen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 300 
Good madam ! 

Gertrude, do not drink. 
Qu£<!r^. I will, my lord ; I pray you, pardon me, 
Ki>rjSr^ lAsidel It is the poison’d cup; it is too 
late. 

jw, I dare not drink yet, madam ; by and by. 
Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Lfz^?r. My lord, I'll hit him now. 

I do not think *t. 
L>txef 3 h\ And yet 'tis almost 'gainst my 

conscience. 

Come, for the third, Laertes; you but 
dally; 

' P^'^y violence ; 

, am cvfeard you make a wanton of me. 310 
Say you so ? come on. [They play. 

Osr*. Kothing, neither way. 

Have at you now I 

XJLxtiSfries nimttuis Hamleil ihm, in scuffling, 
t/*cy change rapiers, anti liamlei wounds 
eteries. 

Part them ; they are incensed. 
lietifjNti. Nay, come, again. Vine Queen falls. 
Osr*. Look to the qnueen there, ho ! 

Plcfr’m They bleed on both sides. How is it, 
my lord? 

0 x 7 “.. How is’t, Laertes? 

JLtz^r". Why, asa woodcock to mine own springe, 

Osric ; 

: am. J ixstly kill'd with mine own treachery. 

How does the queen? 

AVwfjg'. She Hwounds to see them bleed. 

Ko, no, the drink, the drink, — 0 my 
dear Hamlet,— 320 

rhe drink, the drink 1 1 am poison'd. Xpies. 


Ham. O villany 1 Ho ! let the door be lock’d : 
Treachery ! Seek it out. 

Laer. It is here, Hamlet : Hamlet, thou art 
slain ; 

No medicine in the world c-in do thee good ; 

In thee there is not half an hour of life ; 

The treacherous instrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated and envenom’d : the foul pradlice 
Hath turn’d itself on me ; lo, here I lie, 329 
Never to rise again : thy mother's poison’d: 

I can no more: the king, the king’s to blame. 

Ham. The point I — envenom’d too ! 

Then, venom, to thy work. \Siabs the King. 
All. Treason I treason! 

King. O, yet defend me, friends: I am but 
hurt 

Hain. Here, thou incestuous, murderous, 
damned Dane, 

Drink off this potion. Is thy union here? 

Follow my mother. [King dies. 

Laer. He is justly .served ; 

It is a poison temper’d by himself. 339 

E.xchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet : 
Mine and my ihthcr’s death come not upon the.e. 
Nor thine on me 1 {Lies* 

Ham, Heaven make thee free of it 1 I follow 
thee. 

T am dead, Honitio. Wretched queen, adieu I 
Vou that look pale and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this adl, 

Had I but time— as this fell sergeant, death. 

Is stridl in his arrest— O, 1 could tell you— 

But let it be. Homtio, I am de.ad ; 

Thou livest ; report me and luy cause aright 
To the unsatisfied. 

Hor. Never believe it ; 351 

I am more an antique Homan than a Dane; 

Here *.s yet some liquor left. 

Ham. As thou rt a man, 

Give me the aip: letgo; by heaven, I’llhave’t. 
D good Horatio, what a wounded name, 

Things standing thus unknown, shall live behind 
me I 

If thou did.st ever hold me in thy heart, 

Absent thee from felicity .awhile, 

And in this har.sh world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my story. 

[PfarcA afar off, and shot wit Ain. 
What warlike noise is this? 360 
Osr. Young Fortinbras, with conquest come 
from Poland, 

To the ambassadors of England gives 
This warlike volley. 

Ham. O, I die, Horatio ; 

The potent poison quite o’et-crows my spirit ; 

I cannot live to hear the news from England; 

But I do prophesy the eledlion lights 
On Fortinbrsw; he has my dying voice ; 

.So tcU him, with the oceurrents, more and less, 
Which have solicited. The rest is silence, [Ditfs. 
Hor. Now cracks a noble heart. Good night, 
sweet prince ; ^ 370 

And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest 1 
Why does the drum come hither ? 

\Mctrch within*. 

Enter Fortwbras, the English Ambassadoa, 
and others* 


Fort* Where is this sight t 
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rr What is it ye would see? 

If auTit of woe or wonder, cease your search. 
Fori. This quarry cnes pa havoa O proud 

WhanSSt^is toward in thine etera^ cell, 

That thou so many princes at a snot 

® The sight isdisnul: 

And our affairs from England come too : 

The ears aresenseless that should give us heann|:. 
To tell him his commandment is luliill d, 381 
ThatRosencrantz and Guildenstem axe dead. 
Wh^ should w. have our th^s_^__^ 

Had it the ability of life to thank you : 

He never gave commandment for their d^th. 

But since, so jump upon this bloody quesno^ 
You from the Polack wars, and you from Eng- 

Are here arrived, give order that these bodies 
High on a stage be placed to the view ; 3S9 

And let me speak to the yet unkno^g world 
How these things came about : so you hear 
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural a^. 

Of accidental judgements, casu^ slaughters, 

Of deaths put on by cunning and forced cause, 
And, in ms upshot, purposes mistook 


Fall’n on the inventors* heads ; «11 thii* ^ 
Truly deliver. ^ . 

For-i. Let us haste to hear it> 

And call the noblest to the audience* 

Forme, with sorrow I enibmce my fon««c . 

I have some rights of memory »w H****?. 

Which now to claim my vantage doth inviie me. 

Hor. Of that I shall have also cause t*» * 

And from his moutli whose voice will Ofiiw lai 

But let tWs same he presently nerf<|rni’di 
Even while men’s minds are wild; lent inure 
chance, 

On plots and errors, happen. 

Fori. I-et four rniitnuji 

Bear Hamlet, like a soldier, to the stage; 

For he was lilcely, had he been put on. ^ 

To have proved most royally • ‘‘♦f I*'****' 

sage, , . - 

The soldiers' music and the rites 01 wnr 4 *’ ♦ 
Speak loudly for him. , 

Take up the bodies: such a sight us this 
Becomes the field, but here shows much 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. , . ^ ^ , 

lA dead march. Pff 

dead bodks) ayier vfhiah a Jntm etf 
nance ie shot q/^. 
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Lrar* kina of Hritaln, 

King ok Fkan< k. 
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Dukkok Ai.hanv. 

Kaklok Kknt. 
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Kdgar, *on to i* 5 *»ur:vst«^r. 
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Old Man, icuftirt tu 


PERSON.^ 

OnwALt), ftteward to Goncril. 

A Cuptaiii employed by Edmund. 

Oentleman attenutiut oit Cordelia. 

A ilcrald, 

Servant* to Cornwall 

Gonbril, ) 

KutJAN, > daughters to Lear. 
Co«ubi.iaJ 

Knights of T. ear’s train, Captains, Messengers, 
SoidieiH, and Auendunts. 

Scicnk; JiriiaiH, 


ACT I. 

ScKNii I. AV/fjf 

Mnttr Kknt» Ctl-nPv rsTKW, and EpMItnd. 
AVn/. I thought the king )md mmc nftiacd 
the Duke of AlUmy than Cornwall. 

CA»ir. It did always wrm m* |h ns; but nosv, 
in the division of ihe kingdojn. it apfirfart not 
which nf the dukew h« valiic% iui>**t ; lor ctpiahties 
are m weighed, th^t « urbMiy uiiiciiUcr can moke 
choke of miher’e mwiety. 

AVeA I % not thU. your son, my lord t 

His breeding, sir, Imth been nt my 
charge : I have so oAen blushed to ftckituwlcdge 
him, that now I an* brwed to it. 

AVeA I cannot conceive pu. 
cVeie, Sir. this young fellow s mother could: 
whereupon i\ie grew round-w^bed, ami had. 
itideed, sir, a son f-w her cradle ere dw had a 
husband (or her he»i Ho you smelU fault r 
A>vy. 1 cannot wiwh the fault utidoiie, the 
issue of it lieing so profiwr, 
ii/ftti* hut r have, sir, a son hy order nf law, 
some year elder than thi*. who yetis no dearer in 
my account : though this knave came something 
saucily Into the world bcfc»re he was sent for, vet 
was hi* mother fair; there was good sport at his 
making, and the whorewm must he ack nowkdgcd. 
D^qu ktmw this wible gentfematt, Edmund r 

My*l^S of Kent : remember hint here* 
after as my honouraWe friend 
AVat. My service* to yotir lordship. 

AVaA I must lave you, and sue to know you 
lietter, ..... 3 * 

AV/w. Sir. I shall study deserving, 

CtMt* H e hath been out nine veura, and away 
he shall again, ’ilie king Is coming. 

SfftttH* jre/rrKiiw EiiAatCoaawAt.t., A l^Iakv, 
CuNaatL, Kman, CanoattA, and Attendants, 
Zast, Attend the lords of France and Bur* 
gk^y, OiouowsUw* 


/^ran Meantime we sh.iH express our darker 
purpose. 

Give me the map there. Know that we have 
dividctl 

In three mir kingdam : and 'tis our fast intent 
r«» hliake lilt cares anti Imsiuess from our age ; 40 
t Jinfcrring them on yonngcr strengths, wlule we 
Unhurthen'u crawl toward death. Our sou of 
Cimtvvall, 

And you, our no less loving son of Albany, 

We have this hour u constant will to publish 
Unr ilaughtcrN’ scvcr.il dowers, that future strife 
May he preventeil now, The princes, Franco 
and lUtrgundy, 

Great rivals in our youngest daughter’s love, 
Long In tmr court have made their amorous 
snjoum, 

And here are to be answei'd* Tell me, my 
daughter*,— 

I Since now we will divest ui, both of rule, so 

Interest of territory, cares of state,— 

Which of you shall we say doth love ua most I 
That we our largest bounty may extend 
Where nature doth with merit dmllenge, Ooxierll, 
Uur eldest 'bom, S])CAk first 
6>sf. Sir, I love you more than word* can 
wield the matter: 

Dearer than cyc**ight, space, and liberty : 
ilcyund what enn be valued, rich or rare j 
No leas than life, with grace, health, beauty, 
honour ; , 

As much as child e’er toved, pr father found { do 
AJove that makes braath poor, and speech unable ; 
Beyond all manner c£ 10 much I love yea. 

<!W. fAfifif/] TOift diall Cordelia do? Ixjve, 
and be allent 

ZiWK. Of lU these bounds, even from this line 
to this, 

With shadowy forests and with champains rlch’d, 
With plenteous rivers and wide-skirted meads, 
We make thee lady; to thine and Albany’s issue 
Be this perpetual. Whatsay* our second daughter, 

! Uur dearest Hegan, wife to Cornwall? Spesde. 

I made 70 

: Of the self-same metal that my sister Is, 

I And prise me at her worth. In my true heart 
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I iind she names my very deed of love ; 

Only she comes too short i th^t I proiess 

And find I am alone felicitate 
labour dear Then poor Cordelia I 

And yet not so ; since, 1 am sure, my love s 
More richer than my tongue. oo 

Lear. To thee and thine heredi^ ever 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 

No less in space, validity, and pleasure, 

Than that conferr’d on Goneril. Now, our joy, 
Although the last, not least ; to whose young love 
The vines of France and milk of Burgundy 
Strive to be interess’d ; what can you say to draw 
A third more opulent than your sisters? bpeak. 
Cor. Nothing, my lord, 

Lear. Nothing 1 9° 

Cor. Nothing. ^ i 

Lear. Nothing will come of nothing ; speak 
again. ^ , 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your majesty 
According to my bond; nor more nor less. 

Lear. How, how, Cordelia 1 mend your speech 
a Httle, 

Lest it may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. Good, my lord. 

You have begot me, bred me, loved me : I 
Return those duties back as are right fit, 

Obey you, loye you, and most honour you. loo 
Why wiye my sisters husbands, diey ^y 
Theyk)^ you ^1? Haply, when I shall wed, 
That lord whose hand must take my plight shall 

Half m^ve with him, half my care and duty: 
Sure, I shall never marry like my sisters, 

To love my father all. 

Lear. But goes thy heart with this? 

Cor. Ay, good my lord. 

Lear. So young, and so untender? 

, *Cor, So young, my lord, and true. 

1 . ’^Lear. Let it be so ; thy truth, then, be tby 
dower: no 

Fmr, by the sacred radiance of the sun. 

The mjrsteries of Hecate, and the night; 

By all the operation of the orbs 

Frcnn whom we do exist, and cease to be ; 

Here I disclaim all my paternal care, 

Propinquity and property of blood, 

And as a stranger to my het^rt and me 
Hold thee, from this, forever. The barbarous 
Scythjan, J ^ 

he that makes his genemtion messes 
, . 'J^gorge his appetite, shau to my bosom ifto 
%^|fe^^^l|nei^bour’d, pilijted, and relieved, 
sometime daughter. 

. GoodmyKege, 

J^ce, Kent! 

een the d^on and hi? wriith, 

Sipd .ihot^b? to set rp&t 

H^uoe, amd avoid W sight ) 


I do iovMt you jointjv mth my poww. 
Pre-eminence, and all the large ene<5to 
That troop with majesty. Ourself, by montlily 

With reservation of an hundred knights, 

Bv you to be sustain’d, shall our abode 

with you by clue turns* Only w<s Ktill nttnift 
The name, and all the additions to n king ; 

The sway, revenue, execution ol the rest, 

Beloved sons, be your.s: which to confinn, 140 
This coronetpart betwixt youJGVrvm* tAecfVwn. 

Kent ,, Royal 

Whom I have ever honour’d as my king. 

Loved as my father, as my muster follow d, 

As my great patron thought on in my pniye^— 
Lear. The bow Is bent and drawn, make man 

Ke7tt Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart; be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear is mad. What wilt thou do. old man ? 
Think’st thou that duty .shall have dread lonpeak, 
When power to flattery bows? To plainness 
honour’.^ bound. , » 

When majesty stoops to folly. Reverse thy doom ; 
And, in thy best consideration, check 
This hideous rashness ; answer my life my judgfr 
ment, , . . 

Thy youngest daughter docs not love thee least ; 
Nor are those empty-hearted whose low waind 
Reverbs no hollowness. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life, no more. 

Kent My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage against thy enemies ; nor fear to lose it, 
Thy safety being the motive. 

Lear. Out of my sight I 

Kent See better, Lear ; and let me fttllfreinain 
The true blank of thine eye. * 6 * 

Lear. Now, by Apollo,- , , „ 

Kent Now, by Apollo, king, 

Thou swear’st thy gods in vain, 

Lear. O, vasaaU miscreant! 

\Layins his hand an hit 

cILJ 

Kon?. ]>o;. 

Kill thy physician, and the fee bestow 

Upon thy foul disease. Revoke thy doom { 1 

Or, whilst I can vent clamour from my throat. 

I’ll tell thee thou dost evil. I 

Lear. Hear me, recreant! 

On thine allegiance, hear me I ! 

Since thou hast sought to make us break our vow, , 
Which we durst never yet, and with aundli’a j 

To come between our sentence and onr POiA 
Which nor our nature nor our ^tee CHi|t r 
Our potency made jgood, tako^y * 

Five days we do allot thee, fofpswrlii^ 

To shield thee from diseases of the wo^ldj * ‘ ^ 
And on the sixth to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom : if, on the tenth day following, 
Thy banish’d trunk b« fomfed In our dominions. 
The, moment la thy death# Away i by J upiter, 
Thfeshaa not, be revoked. 

Kmt Fare thee well, king t sith thvii thou w0t 
' appear*)' 

Freedom lives Aeaoe, and baniihmentis here* 

^ ^ ahelten 


That justly thlnk’st, and hast most rightly said 1 
{ToJRegan and Coneril] And your large speeches 
may your deeds approve, 

That good effc< 5 ts^ may spring from words of love. 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adieu ; 

He'll shape his old course in a country new. \Exit, 

Flourish. Re-enter Gloucester, with France, 
Burgundy, and Attendants. 

Glou. Here's France and Burgundy, my noble 
lord. jgi 

Lear. My lord of Burgundy, 

We first address towards you, -who with this 
king 

Hath riyall'd for our daughter: what, in the least. 
Will you require in present dower with her. 

Or cease your quest of love ? 

Fur. Most royal majesty, 

I crave no more than what your highness offer’d. 
Nor will you tender less, 

„Fear. Right noble Burgundy, 

when she was dear to us, we did hold her so ; 
But now her price is fall’n. Sir, there she stands : 
If aught within that little seeming substance, aoi 
Or all of it, with our displeasure pieced. 

And nothing more, may fitly like your grace, 
She’s there, and she is yours. 

Fi^r. ^ I know no answer. 

Lear. Will you, with those infirmities she 
owes, 

Unfriended, new*adopted to our hate, 

Dower’d with our curse, and strangerid with our 
oath, 

Take her, or leave her? 

Fi*r. Pardon me, royal sir; 

EleiSlion makes not up on such conditions. 

Lear. Then leave her, sir ; for, by the power 
that made me, aio 

I tell you all her wealth, t To France} For you, 
great king, 

I would not from your love make such a stray. 
To match you where I hate ; therefore beseech 
you 

To avert your liking a more worthier way 
Than on a wretch whom nature is ashamed 
Alniost to acknowledge hers, 

France, This is most strange, 

That she, that even but now was your best objedl, 
The argument of your praise, balm of your age, 
Most best, moat dearest, should in this trice of 
time 

Commit a thing so monstrous, to dismantle aso 
So many folds of favour. Sure, her offence 
Must be of such unnatural degree, 

,Tha 4 : monsters it, or your fore-vouch’d affedlion 
Fall’n into taint: which to believe of her, 

Must be a faith that reason without miracle 
Could never plant in me. 

^Car, I yet beseech your majesty,— 

If for I want that glib and oily art, 

To speak and purpose not; since what I well 
intend, 

I *11 do 't before I speak,— that you make known 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulness, 330 
No unchaste a( 51 ;ion, or dishonour'd step, 

That hath deprived me of your grace and fevour; 
But even for want of that for which I am richer, 


But even for want of that for which I am richer, 

A still-soliciting eye, and such a tongue 

As I am glad fhave not, though not to have it 


Hath lost me in your liking. 

Fear. Better thou 

Hadst not been bom tliaii not to have pleased me 
better. 

France. Is it but this,-^i tardiness in nature 
Which often leaves the history unspoke 
That it intends to do ? My lord of Burgundy 
What say you to the lady? Love’s not love 341 
When it is mingled with regards that stand 
Aloof from the entire point. Will you have her? 
She is herself a dowry. 

Fur. ^ Royal Lear, 

Give but that portion which yourself proposed, 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 

Duchess of Burgundy. 

Lear. Nothing : I have sworn ; I am firm. 
Fur. I am sorry, then, you have so lost a 
father 

That you must lose a husband. 

Peace be with Burgundy! 250 
Since that respcdls of fortune are his love, 

I shall not be his wife. 

France. Fairest Cordelia, that art most rich, 
being poor ; 

Most choice, forsaken ,* and most loved, despised I 
Thee and thy virtues here I seize upon : 

Be it lawful I take up what's cast a\vay. 

Gods, gods! ’tis strange that from their cold’st 
negledfe 

My love should kindle to inflamed respedt. 

Thy dowerless daughter, king, thrown to my 
chance, 

Is queen of usi of ours, and our fair France : a6o 
Not all the dukes of watcrish Burgundy 
Can buy this unprized precious maid of me. 

Bid them farewell, Cordelia, though unkind: 

Thou losest here, a better where to find. 

Lear. Thou hast her, France ; let her be 
thine ; for we 

Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see 
That face of hers again. Therefore be gone 
Without our grace, our love, our benison. 

Come, noble Burgundy. 

[Flourish. Exeunt all hut France^ 
Goneril^ Reg'an, and Cordelia, 
France. Bid farewell to your sisters. 270 
Cor. The jewels of our father, with washed 
eyes 

Cordelia leaves you : I know you what you are ; 
And like a sister am most loath to call 
Your faults as they are named. Use well our 
father : 

To your professed bosoms I commit him : 

But yet, alas, stood I within his grace, 

I would prefer him to a better place. 

So, farewell to you both. 
jReg. Prescribe not us our duties. 

Con, . M Let your study 279 

Be to content your lord, who liath received you I 
At fortune’s alms. You have obedience acant^, 
And well arc worth the want that you have 
wanted. 

Cor, Time shall unfold what plaited cunning 
hides: 

Who cover faults, at last shame them derides. 

Well may you prosper I v 

France. . Come, my fair Cordelia. 

lExeunt France and Cfirde$la, 
Con. , Sister, it is not a little I have to say of 
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yfi&t most nearly appertains to us both. I think 
our father will hence to-night. 

That’s most certain, and with you next 
month with us. , . , " 

Gaft. You see how fiiU of ch^ges his age is; 
the observation we have made of it hath not been 
little: he sdways loved our sister most; and with 
what poor judgement he hath now cast her off 
appears too grossly. .v 

Raff. ’Tis the infirmity of his age : yet he hath 

ever but slenderly known himself. ^ ^ 

Gan. The best and soundest of his time hath 
been but rash; then must we look to receive 
from his age, not alone the imperfedtions of long- 
engi^ed condition, but therewithal the unruly 
waywardness that infirm and choleric years bring 
with them. 

Rag". Such unconstant starts are we like to 
have from him as this of Kent’s banishment. 

Go/t. There is further compliment of leave- 
taking between France and him. Pray you, let's 
hit together; if our father carry authority with 
such dispositions as he bears, tins last surrender 
of his will but o fiend us. ^ 310 

Rajg; We shall further think on’t 

Gan, We must do something, and i’ the heat. 

{Exeunt, 

Scene II. The Earl of Gloucester's castle. 
Enter Edmund, •with a letter, 

Edm, Thou, nature, art my goddess ; to thy 
:1ew 

Hy {services are hound. Wherefore should I 
Stand in the plague of custom, and permit 
The curiosity of nations to deprive me, 

For "that I am some twelve or fourteen moon- 
shines , 

Lag of a brother? Why bastard? wherefore base? 
When my dimensions are as well compacSt, 

My mind as generous, and my shape as true, 

As honest madam’s issue ? Why bran^ they us 
With base? with baseness? bastardy? l^e, base? 
Who, in the lusty stealth of nature, take 11 

More composition and fierce quality 
Than doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed, 

Go to .the creating a whole tribe of fops. 

Got ’tween asleep and wake? Well, then. 
Legitimate Edgar, I must have your land : 

Our fath^s love is to the bastard Edmund 
As^ to the legitimate : fine word,— legitimate t 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter speed, 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the oase ao 
Shall top ihe legitimate. I grow ; I prospert 
Now, gods, stand up for bastards! 

Enter Gloucester. 

Kent banish’d thus! and France in 
lerparted ! 

king goner to-night I subscribed his 

;tp exhibition I All this done 

M Eclmund, how now! what news? 
i|»lfiase your lotdship, none. 

‘ {Rutting the letter. 
^ax^s^y seck you to put up 

... ' 30 ,j 




Edm, Nothing, my 

Glou, No? What needed, then, that tembie 
dispatch of it into your pocket? the quality of 
nothing hath not such need to hide itself Let'# 
see: come, if it be nothing, I shall not need 
spediacles. ^ 

Edm. I beseech you. sir, pardon me : it is * 
letter from my brother, that I have nut all nVr* 
read ; and for so much as I have perused, I fnul 
it not fit for your o’er-looking. 40 

Glou, Give me the letter, air. 

Edm. I shall ofiend, either to detain or give 
it The contents, as in part 1 understand them, 
are to blame. 

Glou. Let’s see, let’s see. 

Edm. I hope, for iny brother’s justifiention, 
he wrote this, but as an essay or taste of my virtue. 

Glou. {Reads} ‘This policy and reverence tif 
age makes the world bitter to the best of our 
times; keeps our fortung* from uh till tmr oldneiiA 
cannot relish them. I begin to find »n idle and 
fond bondage in the oppression tif aged tyranny : ' 
who ^ways, not as it hath power, but aa it li I 
suffered. Come to me, that of tliiH I may apeak 
more. If our father would sleep till 1 waked him, 
you, should enjoy half his revenue for ever, ana 
live the beloved of your broilicr, KikjAR.’ 

Hum — conspiracy !—' Sleep till I waked him,— 
you should .enioy half his revenue,*— My won 
Ed^r! Had he a hand to write thi#? a heart 
and brain to breed it in?— When came ihi» to 
you? who brought it? 

Edm, It was not brought me, my lord ! there*# 
the cunning of it; 1 found it tlmiwn in ut the 
casement of my closet. 

Glou. You know the charadler to be your 
brother’s? 

Edfn, If the matter were good, my !nrd, I 
durst swear it were his ; but, in rcspcdl of that, t 
would fain think it were not. yo 

Glou, It is his. 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord ; but 1 hope hU 
heart is not m the contents. 

Glou. Hath he never heretofore sounded you 
in this business? 

Edm, Never, my lord ; but I have hoard him 
oft mamtam it to bo fit, that, son# at perfedl age, 
and fathers declining, the father should be m 
ward to the son, and the son manage his revenue. 

Glou, 0 Viliam, villain I His very opinion in 
the letter 1 Abhorred villain! Unnatur^, de- 
tested brutish villain I worse than brutish I Cks, 
apprehend him; abomin- 
able villain 1 Where is he ? 

Edm, I do not well know, my lord. If It 
shall please you to suspend your indignaddo 
against my brother till you can derive from him 
better testimony of his intent, you ahall tun a 
certain course; where, if you violently meceed 
against him, mistaking hit purpose, it would make 
a great gap la your own honour, and shake In 
pieces the heart of his obedience, I diSTp? w 5 
^wn my I^e for him, that he hath wrote thil to 
gel my afiedUon to your honour, lu^ to no ivi* 
thcr pretence of danger. 

<^u. Think you sot. 

Edm» If your honour judge it meet 1 win 
place you where you x» otmStoF of this, 

^ an auriddar wmsraaoe have your satlik- 
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jfktSlion ; and that without any further delay than 
this very evening, ;toi 

Chii. He caiinot be such a monster— 

Ednu Nor is not, sure. 

Glou. To his father, that so tenderly and 
entirely loves him. Heaven and earth I Ed- 
mund, seek him out ; wind me into him, I pray 
you: frame the business after yoirf own wisdom. 
I would unstate myself, to be in a due resolution. 

Edm. I will seek him, sir, presently ; convey 
the business as 1 shall find means, and acquaint 
you withal. m 

Glou. These late eclipses in the sun and moon 
portend no good to us; though the wisdom of na- 
ture can reason it thus and thus, yet nature finds 
itself scourged by the sequent effeds ; love cools, 
friendship falls off, brothers divide : in cities, mu- 
tinies; in countries, discord: in palaces, treason; 
and the bond cracked ’twixt son and, father. This 
villain of mine comes under the predi^ion ; there’s 
son against father: the king falls from bias of 
nature; there’s father against child. We have 
seen the best of our time ; machinations, hollow- 
ness, treachery, and all ruinous disorders, follow 
us disquietly to our graves. Find out this villain, 
Edmund ; it shall lose thee nothing ; do it care- 
fully. And the noble and true-hearted Kent 
banished I his offence, honesty I ’Tis sti:ange. 

[Exit. 

Edttt, This is the excellent foppery of the 
vvorld, that, when we are sick in fortune,— often 
the .surfeit of our own behaviour, — we make guilty 
of our disasters the sun, the moon, and the stars : 

if we were villains by necessity ; fools by hea- 
venly compulsion; knaves, thieves, and trenchers, 
oy spherical predominance ; drunkards, liars, and 
adulterers, by an enforced obedience of planetary 
influence ; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
tmaisting on: an admirable evasion of whore- 
master man, to lay his goatish di.sposition to the 
charge of a star l My father compounded with 
my mother under the dragon’s tail ; and my na- 
tmty was under Ursa major; so that it fol- 
Icfws, I am rough and lecherous. Tut, I should 
have been that I am, had the maidenliest star 
in the firmament twinkled on my b^tardizing. 
j jidgor— . . 

I ^ Mnisr Edgar. 

: and pat he comes like the catastrophe of the old 
emnedy: my cue is villanous melancholy, with a 
' sigh Uke Tom o’ Bedlam. O, these eclipses do 
; pi^rtend these divisions I fa, sol, la, mi. . 

, '^dg. How now, brother Edmund 1 what se- 
contemplation are you in ? 151 

I \Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a predidlion 
I this other day, what should follow these 
■''''\(BKpses, ’ 

A dig* Bo you busy yourself about that ? 

Earn, I promise you, the effects he writes of 
' aceed unhappily ; as of unnaturalness beweeu 
t child and the parent ; death, dearth, dissolu- 
jlis of ancient amities ; divisions m * state, me- 
{ and maledl( 5 lions against king and nobles; 
, Jets diffidences, banishment of friends, dissi- 
tion of cohorts, niu^tial breaches, ahd I know 
twdiat 

EdSg, How long have you been a sedlary as^ 
momicalt 


Come, come ; when saw you my feth^ 

■f "^y, the night gone by. 

Edm. Spake you with him? 

Ay, two hours together. 

Edm. Parted you in good terms? Found you 
no displeasure m him by word or countenance’ 

. None at all. 

^ j 1 yourself wherein you may have 

offended him: and at my entreaty forbear his 
presence till some little time hath qualified the 
heat of his displeasure ; which at this instant so 
rageth _m him, that with the mist^ef of your 
person it would scarcely allay. 

villain hath done me wrong. 180 
Edfn. That’s my fear. I pnay you, have a 
continent forbearance till the speed of his. rage 
goes^ slower; and, as I say, retire with me to my 
lodging, from whence I will fitly bring you to 
hear my lord speak: pray ye, go; there’s my 
key 3 if you do stir abroad, go armed. ■ . 
E^, Armed, brother I 
Ed^z. Brother, I advise you to the best.; go 
armed ; 1 am no honest man if there be any good 
meaning towards you : I have told you what J 
fmve seen and heard; but faintly, nothing Eke 
the image and horror of it : pray you, away. 

Edg. Shall I hear from you anon? 

Edm» I do serve you in this business. 

A medulous father ! and a brother nSf^^ 

Who.se nature is so far from doing harms, 
lhat he suspedts none ; on whose fooUsh honesty 
My pradtices ride easy I I see the business: 

Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit : loo 
All with me’s meet that I can fashion fit, [Exi^ 

Scene III. EtzAtf o/AlbinoIs \ 

Enter Goneril, and Oswald, 

Gon. Did my father strike 
chiding of his fool? 

Os^v. Yes, madani, , v, , f 

Gon. By day and night he wrongs'h^e'f -e 

He flashes into one gross prime or other, 

That sets us all at odds : I’ll not endure it: ■ 
His knights grow riotous, andhims^upbi^^ u 
On every trifle. \^en he returns from 
I will not speak with him ; say I am sick 
If you come slack of former services, , . > . . 
You shall do well; the fault of it I’ll answer. . iC 
Osw. He’s coming, madam ; I hear him. j 
\Horns p}Wiin. 

Gan. Put on what weary negligence you please, 
You ai^ your fellows; I 'id have it come to ques- 
tion : 

If he dislike it, let him to our sister. 

Whose mind and mine, I know, in that are one, : 
Not to he over-ruled. Idle bid man. 

That still would manage those authorises 
That he hath given away ! Now, by my life, , 
Old fools are babes again ; and must be used 
With checks as flatteries,— When they are seen 
ahused, 

Remember what I tell you. , 

Oaw, Well, madam. - 

Con. And let his knights have colder 
among you; , , 
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.iCIITG LEAR- 


adriseyoutfdlows 

.TohpW>“y'«'y“““' ■^'* 1 ®'*'“ lExetmt. 

SCBNElV. 

Enter Kent, dissmsed. 
rr^t If but as wdl I other scomts borrow, 

, nry _sp«ch defjEj 


Re-inier Knight. 

«S.‘ He »^!“«”lXyour daughter !. 

”°Z.i^n Why came not the slave Uck to mo 
answered me in tlie roundest 

“Sl'Hr^uIdtt! ' . 

KnighU My lord, I know not what the mat- 
ter is Aut, to my judgment, 


If but as well I other accents borrow, %ut, to my judgement, your h»«hncs# ia 

my speech defuse, my pod intent “Ve itertiined with tliat ceremonious affedUon 

i Shr SJ^&ghitselfto that full issue ^s yo^ vere wont ; there ^s a great ahalem^^^ 

as,” ■“ 7 “ 

So m^yTcome, thy master, whom thou lovest, knight. I beseech you, pardon me, my Iwl, 

SM^dthee full of labours. jf I mistaken; for my duty cannot be wlcnt 

Hems within. ^n'Shts, of mine own 

gji/*^Attend^ts. conception : I have perceived a most faint neglcdt 

Lear. I-et me not stay ^jotfor dm^r; go^t ^ nj,„j ^wn 

^ ^io't-drou profess! whntwouldst Lt^em’s my fool! 1 hnv, not «e« him thi. 
thwwao^* „„ ,W,T ,«m: Xnifht, ?!"« my .young lad/; going InW 


g «venua truly v!«, Lear* JNomorc oi luat; i nave ninvu » wwi». 

. that is honest: to; converse ^ith hjm ^ my daughter I would apeak with 

|2'"“-‘'^US-a7arf 

' honesi-hearted fellow, and as OswAUD. . 

^‘^’Hmlahenspaorforasuhieftashel's 0, you sir. you, come you hither, idr! whonm I. 
for a kig, thou art poor enough. Whatwouidst sir^^^ My lady’i father. 

dam! „ . Xtnr. ‘My lady’s father' I my lord’s knaves 

IteMt. Service. vou whoreson dog 1 ycmsUvel you curl 

Lear, mo wouldst thou serve? ^ 5^7 I St none Jf these, my lo«l j I beaeecH 

in your you handy look. 


J4P,l sir;’ out you nayo *« yvua 
^C^Sch I would fain call master, 30 


{Siif’tJitiHg Aimrn 


LSCHU . , IMP. iweerrjj rwwa,, 

Om* 111 not he struck, my lord. 

JCenlf* Nor tripped neither, ymi baae fpot*bisll 

I f *r*M/il.ts'u.p txA Mt* 


S^fl^^edinsanddrehcstofmels 
^ £rK^g?SJ:toiovea,ro«a,il? 

fan g in g , nor SO old to dote on her for any thing'; there a eameat ^ thy ^ ji«w# - - 

I have years on my ba(^ forty eight. ' ^ lufpg^g it 0 ni mmeyrs,, 

- Lmr* Follow me; thou shalt serve me: if I . * , 

mee no worse after dinner, I will not part JSnifr Fool 

from thee yet. Dinner, ho, dinner i Where's „ * - ».» a . i.^*.**. a. 

■ my knaye? jny fool? Gro you, and call my fool RMt* X^t me Idle hl^ too * .*?T 

t ^ \^xii an A iietidafU. oomb. {Oj^eri^ K en^* 

^ HowttOw,mypie«tylti»v*l howdbet 

' ' J^*rpSWAi,P. thou? 


Lear. How old art thou? M 1 - 

Kent. Not so young, sir, to love a woman for 
dneing, nor so old to dote on her for any thing'; there 

T 1- m.. Vnalp 'TnpSvT Bia-lvf 


Singing, nor so 01 a no outc ou wci aw* .4**.*^. w— ’• 

I have years on my back forty eight. 

- Xemr* Follow me; thou shalt serve me: if I 
Eke mee no worse after dinner, I will not part 
ftom thee yet. Dinner, ho, dinner i Where's 
myknaye? jny fool? Gro you, and call my fool RoOt 
; Idt^^ \Bxii an Attendant, oomb* 

' ' ^ pSWAi,P. thou? 

You,you, Mrrah,whwe's my daughter? 

Osw. Sojdease 'r IRjctt. Km 

Lear* What toe? Cj^the Rw 


toU? 

RM Si^, you wme^ best ti3m m f w i m mU* 
JKmf. 'W%*-lc»ol? , ‘ ^ , »w» 


XXm LEAR, 


; 43pjccomb : why, this fellow has banished two on ’s 
ten*, and did the third a blessing against 
1; if thou follow him, thou must needs wear 
Kcomb. How now, nuncle 1 Would I had 
ixcombs and two daughters 1 
n Why, my boy? 119 

C If I gave them all my living, I*ld keep 
«wMSfCombs myself. There ’s mine ; beg another 
Wmy daughters. 

. ^*ar* Take heed, sirrah ; the whip, 

' Truth *s a dog must to kennel i he must 

ii^pped out, when Lady the brach may stand 


l l# the f&e and stink. 

K , A pestilent gall to me I 

L Ijipi lUl teach thee a speech. - 

Bo. 

' V JfivA Mark it, nuncle: 130 

t Have more than thou showest. 

Speak less than thou knowest, 

,1; ■ ^nd less than thou owest, 

' r." Ride more than thou goest, 

Leant more than thou trowest, 
liSl throwest ; 

bif. Leave thy drink and thy whore, 

, < And keep in-a-door, 

' And thou shalt have more 

Than two tens to a score. 140 

W M*/* This is nothing, fool. 

| 1 Then 'tis like the breath of an unfec^d 
yea gave me nothing for’t. Can you 
^se <» nothing, nuncle? 

Why, no, boy: notliing can be made 

Prithee, tell him, so much 
w hM laud comes to; he will not believe 

A hitter fool! ' ' ' ij^o 

P* ^Oost thou know the difference, my boy, 
i hitter fool and a sweet fool ? 

I HT^ii lad : teacit me. | 

^ Inru that counsell’d thee 
; ,7 ' To give away thy land, 


' Come nlace him here by me, 

' Bo mou for him stand : 
l^sweet and bitter fool 
^ Win presently sppear ; 

T^ono in motley here, t6o 

, ^ The other found out there, 
m , BtHit thou call me fool, boy ? 
iL A9 thy other titles thou hast given away ; 
K wa*t pom with. , , ^ 

TM| Is not altogether fool, my lord. 

lords and great men will not 
bad a monopoly out, they would Irnve 


to myself; they^ll be snatching, 
^^cle, and x ’ll give thee two 

wffiwt two crowns shall they be? , ^ 

alft»r I have cut the egg i’ the 
^ “it up the meat, the two crowns of 
m thou clovest tliy crown I the 
iHKfl away both parts;, thou borest 

lack o’er the dirt ; thou h* 4 st little 
^ crown, when thou gavest thy 
away. If I spehk like myself in this, 
that first finds 1 1 so. 180 
' Tm»e’,er;e8swUlnayofri, :’j 
ire grown foppish, , 


They Imow not how their wits to wear, j 
Their manners are so apish. 

Lear. When were you wont to be so full of ! 
songs, sirrah? ^ i 

Xoc/L 1 have used it, nuncle, ever since thou 
madcst thy daughters thy mothers ; for when thou 

f avest them the rod, and put’st down thine own 
reecbes, 190 

Then they for sudden joy did weep, 
And I for sorrow sung, 

That such a king should play bo-peep, 

And go the fools among- 
Prithee, nuncle, keep a schoolmas^r that can 
teach thy fool to lie : I would fain learn to lie. 

Lear. An you lie, sirrah, we’ll have you 
whipped. 

Eeol. I marvel what kin thou "and thy daugh- 
ters are : they'll have me whipped for speakme 
true, thou’lt have me whipped for lying; and 
sometimes I am whipped for holding my peace. 

I had rather be any kind 0’ thing than a fool; and 
yet r would not be thee, nuncle; thou hast pared 
thy wit o* both sides, and left noticing i' the mid*' 
die : here comes one 0’ the parings, 

' Enter Goneril. 

JLear: How now, daughter ! what makes that 
frontlet on? Methinks you are too much of late 
i' the frown. 209 

Feel. Thou wast a pretty fellow when thou 
hadst no need to care for her frowning; nowthott 
art an; O without a figure : I am better than thou 
art now ; I am a fool, thou art nothing. [Te Gon.’} 
Yes, forsooth,,! will hold my tongue; so your 
face bids me, though you say nothing. Mum, 
mum, / 

He that keeps nor crust nor crum. 

Weary of all, shall want some, 

[Pemiinria Lear} That's a she^d^cPb^ mi|^ ;' 

Gch. wot only, sir. this ygyma|ySo?i#^|&o 5 , 
But other of your iMolent 
Do hourly cwp anp quarml;, brenkilM^lfe , ^ 
I n rank ^ noli-to-be endured riots. , Siri z ' ' 

I had diought, bymakingthUwellloiownm^^^U* 
To have found a safe redress ; but noslv’ grbw 
I . fearful, ' . - 


By your allowance ; which if you should, the*K^t 
Would not 'scape censure, nor the redpe^^ { 
Which, in the tender of a wholesom® weed, , ai(o 
Might in their working do you that offcnceji . ' j 
Winch else were shainfi> that then necessity,, , 


Fool Pot*, you trow, nuncle, 

The he^ft-sparTow fed the cuckoo so long, 

I That it^ad it head bit off by it young. 

So, out candle, and we were left darkling. 

Lear: Are you our (h^ughter? 

C<t^. Come, sir, . »39 

, I‘ would you would make use of that good wisdom, 
Whereo/l know you are fraught ; and put away 
These dispositions, that of late transform yon, 
From what you rightly are. . , 

. Feel. May not an ass know when 1m 
1 draws the horse? Whoop, Jug 1 I love ; 

■ Lear. Botany hew know me? 

JLear; , 



J KINC LEAR, [Act I, 

Doth Dear walk thus? speak thus? Where ar 
his eyes? 

Either his notion weakens, his discernings 

Are lethareled— Ha ] waking? ’tis not so. • 
Who is it that can tell me who I am? aS< 

Pool, I/ear*s shadow, 

Lear, I would learn that; for, by the mark; 
! of sovereignty, knowledge, and reason, I shoulc 
[ be 'felse perstmded I had daughters. 

‘ Pool, Which they will make an obedient 
^ &ther.> 

'■ Lear, Your name, fair gentlewoman? 

’ Gon, This admiration, sir, is much o’ the sa- 

■ vtmr 

! Of other your new pranks. I do beseech you 
, Tp understand my purposes aright: p6o 

i As you are old and reverend, you should be wise. 

; Here do you keep a hundred knights and squires ; 
i 'Men so disorder'd, so debosh’d and bold, ‘ 

‘ That this our oourt, infedled with their manners, 

' Shows like a riotous iim : epicurism and lust 
* Msdte it more like a tavern or a brothel 
' Than a graced palace. The shame itself doth 

1 speak 

[ For instant remedy : be then desired 
j By her, that else will take the thing she begs, 

A little to dis<|uantity your train; 270 

tW iremashder, that shall still depend, 

{ heswch men as may besort your age, 

1 And know themselves and you. 
j i’iLear,^ Darkness and, devils! 

1 . , jMikrmy horses ;< call my train together. 
Bfe|»sia?ate bastard 1 I’ll not trouble tbee : 

I 'leit a 4 au^ter. 

‘ You strike my people ; and your dis- 

j Make servants of their betters. 

1 ' Enter Albanv. 

Lmr, Woe, that too late repents,— [ 7 b AR."} 
0, sir, are you come? 

Is ft your will ? Speak, sir. Prepare my horses. 
Ingratitude, thou marble-hearted fiend, 281 

More hideous when thou show’st thee in a child, 

. ThfiBi the s^-monster 1 

1 AB. Pray, sir, be patient 

ii Lear,^ [ 7 b Detested kite I thou best; 

ij My train are men of choice and rarest parts, 

That all particulars of duty know, 

' And in the most exatfl regard support 

wGTshks of their name. 0 most small fault; 

. jjfcw itfly didst thou in Cordelia show! ' aSo 

i 0 ^ engine, wrench'd my ftame of nature 

[ ^ :^d place ; drew from my heaut all love. 

1 ^ added to the gall, 0 Lear, Lear, Lear I 
t Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in, 

head. 

mdgemem- out I Go, go, mypeople. 
■p^^'Wlord,! am guiltless, as 1 am ignorant 
moved you. 

J It W be so, my lord, 
■pi he^; dear goddess, hearl 

if thou didst intend 
^•o feuitfull 

w ^to her w^b convey sterilil^ t -aoo 

n Bry up of increase; ^ 

1 , 

Create her child of sple^; that it inaylive, 

e And be a thwart disnatured torment to her 1 

Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 

With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks ; 

Turn all her mother’s pains and benefits 

To laughter and contempt ; that she may feel 

How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is 310 

To have a thankless child I Away, away I [EJrit 
Alb. Now, gods that we adore, whereof comes 
this? 

Gm. Never affli<Jl yourself to know the cause ; 
But let his disposition have that scope 

That dotage gives it 

Re-enter Lear, 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap 1 
Within a fortnight I 

Alb. What’s the matter, sir? 

Lear. I'll tell thee; [To Gon.\ Life and 
death! I am ashamed 

That thou hast power to shake my manhood thus ; 
That these hot tears, which break from mo per- 
force, 

Should make thee worth them. Blasts and fogs 
upon thee I 

The untented woimdings of a father’s curse 

Pierce every sense about thee ! Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this cause again, I'll pluck ye out. 

And cast you, with the waters that you lose, 

To temper clay. Yea, is it come to this? 

Let It be so ; yet have I left a daughter, 

Who, I am sure, is kind and comfortable: 

When she shall hear this of thee, with her nails 
wolvish visage. Thou shalt find 

Jhat I II resume the shape which thou dost think 

1 nave cast off for ever; thoushalt, 3 warmnt thee. 
[Exeunt Lear^ Keni^ and A tt*^ai*is, 

Do you mark that, my lord? 

Alb. I cannot be so partial, Goneril, 

To the great love I bear you,— 

TTW/ Wh»t,OTO«I 4 ,hol 

[To the Pool] You, sir, more knave than fool, 
after your master. 

Pool Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear* tarry and 
take the fool with thee. * 

A fox, when one has caught her, 340 

And such a daughter, 

Should sure to the slaughter, 

If my cap would buy a halters 

^0 the fool follows after. XExii 

Gof^ This man hath had good counsel;— a 
hundred knights 1 * , 

Tispphtic and safe to let him keep 

on every 

«ach complaint, dUlikoi 
with their powerii/ 

Alb. Well, you may fear too far, 

A .till tio« 

fear still to be taken : t know his iMart' 
iShft ^^h utter’d I have writ my sister; 

hundred knighw. 

When 1 have show’d the unfitness,-- * 

Re-enter OswALP, 
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Kim LEAR, 


Cifiif. T i«V« yott »omf company, *nd nway to 

i 

lnr*»rni hrr full of my particular foar t 360 

An«l intrrto add *uch rcanonA of your own 
An nm V compaa ii more. Cfct you gone ; 

And luMon your return. Oswa^,} No, 

no. my lard, 

ThU milky gentietimm and course of yours 
Though I ctmdetnn ntkt, yet, under pardon, 

Volt are much mure nttUHikM fur want of wisdom 
‘I'lmu praised for hnrmful mildness. 

A /A. How far your eyes may pierce I cannot 
tell : 

Stfivlng 10 better, oft we mnr what’s well 
la'll. Nav, then *- 370 

AU, Well, well; the event. tRxejmt. 

ScaNK V. Caurt hr/iirt ikt same* 
A'M/erLKAit, Kknt, Fool. 
t^nr, Vm ymt Iwfore to llduucestcr with these 
leltefn, ArqunittC my daughter no further with 
any thing you knuw than ctimes from her demand 
out of the fetter. If your diligence be not speedy, 
t shitit there afore yuti. 

AVef I will nut sleep, my lord, till T have 
delivered ymir letter. \Ex£I 

AW. Ii ft man’s brains were in’s heels, were’t 
tint in danger uf kdwH? 

A#rtn Ay, t»oy. 10 

AW. Then, I prithee, be merry; thy wit shall 


mt’er fo iHn^lu»d. 
i»mr, fin, hn, hat 


Kml Shall imms thy other daughter will use 
thee kindly; for thmigh ihe*s as like this ns a 
cmh*! like in nppte, yet C can tell what 1 can tell, 
/.liar. Why, what canst ihoii tell, my boy? 
AWii She will taste os like this as a. crab does 
to ft emh. Thou Cftnut tell why one’s nose stunds 
i’ the middle on's fftcet so 

l*mK Ko, 

AVwA Why, to keep one’s eyes of either side ’s 
KKH* ; that wnat a man cannot smell out, he may 
spy into. 

/,rrfn 1 did Iter wrong— 

AVW, Can»t tell how an oyster makes his 
shell? 

AjW. No. 

Abyi/. Nor t neither; but X cm tell why & snail 
luu ft house. 30 

IMK Whyf 

AW/. Why, to put hts head in; not to give it 
I ftway to his oaughters, and leave his horns with- 
out ft CAse. ^ , 

Aiwr. I will forget my nature. So kind a 
ftuhert Be iny horses ready? ^ ^ 

AW. Thy assc* are gone about ’em. The 
reason why ifte seven stars ate no more than seven 
Is ft pit^ty reason. ^ ^ 

Aeetr. Bef^use they are not eight? 45 

AbiA Ves, indeed: thou wouldst make a good 
IbnI. 

Aswr. To lake’fc ftfaln perforce I Monster 
Is^i^^e t ^ amicle, X Id hisv* 

thee bettten for beinf old before thy time. 

Aswn How’s that? 

Thou shouldst no« have been 

thou hadst been wiM>, ^ 


Lear* O, let me not be mad, ncft mad, sweet 
heaven 1 50 

Keep me in temper ; I would not be mad I 

Enter Gentleman. 

How now 1 are the horses ready? 

Gent Ready, my lord. 

Lear, Cdme, boy. 

Fml She that’s a maid now, and laughs at 
my departure, 

Shall not be a maid long, unless tbings be cut 
shorter, \Ex 0 unt 

ACT II, 

ScBNB I. The Earl of Glomt^Uf^s caeile* 
Enter Edmund, and Curan meets him, 

Edm, Save thee, Curan. 

Cur: And you, sir. I have been with you? 
father, and given him notice that the Euke of 
Cornwall and Regan his duchess will be "biere 
with him this night, . . ' 

Edm, How comes that? 

Cur. Nay, I know not. You have heard of 
the news abroad ; I mean the whispered ones, 

I for they are yet but ear-kissing arguments? 

Edm, Not I ; pray you, wnat are they? to 
Cur, Have you heard of no likely wars to- 
ward, 'twixt the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany? 
Edm, Not a word. 

Cur. You may do, then, in time. Fare yon 
well, sir. {Exit 

Edm. The duke be here to-night? The bcN> 
terl bestl 

This weaves Itself perforce into my business. 

My father hath set guard to take my bi?otherjS'^i J 
And I have one thing, of a queasy ,quei^o% * ■ ' 
Which I must adt: brieftiess and ■ : 

Brother, a word; -‘descend i " 

My fatiher wft^ohuS'S O sit^^-^fly 

Intelllgenoe isgiteti where you are v« ‘ 

You have now the good advantage 

Have you not spoken ’gainst the Duke of wm- 

uih? 

He’s coming hither ; now, i* the nighfr,*Pihehasc^ 
And. Regan with him: have yoUnoditog sidd 
Upon his party ’gainst the Duke of AlbanyT ' 
Advise yourself. ■ ^ r ;f 

Mdg, I am sure on’t, not a word. 


Mdg, I am sure on't, not a wore. 

Earn. I hear my toer coming r pardon inc ; 
Xn cunning I must draw my sWord upon you : * 3 X 
Drftwr s«wtt? t#i ^<^ 6 fBnd’yourselfj now quit you 

4 ‘ ’ f '1 . ,4 r 

Yield f eii«md befdfe my father. Eight, ho, here 1 
Ply, , Tbfdhes^ mrehes I So, Rowell. 

\ Some Wood drawn on me would beget opinion 1 
f [li^ounds his arm 

I Of »y more, dqro* endeavour; I have se« 
drankards > - '"v 

Do more than this Hn %port;. Father, fathe«?4"^ ^9 
stop I No help? 

and Serv^js,|Vj|^,?^pi 
■ Glou, Now, Edmund, where’s 
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lAjtT II* 


E4im, Hew stood lie in die dark, Ws sharp 
sword out, . . t 

Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon 
To stand auspicious mistress,'— , . , « 

where is he? 

Look, sir, I bleed* 

Giotf. Where is the villain, Edmund? 

Edm, Fled this way, sir. When ty no means 
he could-T 

Glott. Pursue him, ho ! G 6 after. {Exeunt 
some Servan *.] By no means what ? 

Edstt. “Persuade me to the murder of your 
lordship ; , , , 

But that I told him, the revenging gods 
*Gainst parricides did all their thunders bend; 
Spoke, with hojv manifold and strong a bond 
The child was bound to the father ; sir, in fine, 50 
Seeing how loathly opposite I stood ^ 

To his unnatural purpose, in fell motion, . 

With his prepared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanced mine atm : 

But when he saw my best alarum’d spirits, 

Bold in the quarrel’s right, roused to tJie en- 
counter, ' ’ 

Or whether ^ted by ,the noise I made. 

Full suddenly he fleci 
G 2 qu, . Let him fly far ; 

Not in, this land shall he remain uncaught ; . 

And found*— dispatch. The noble duke my master, 
My worthy arch and patron, cornes tp-mght ; j$x 
By his authority I wifl proclaim it. 

That he wMch finds him shall deserve our thanks, 
the murdorous coward to the st^ke ; 
death-, 

E^. When 1 dissuaded him from bds intent,. 
Andj^hd hmatnght to do it, with curst speech 
I threaten'd to discover him : he replied, 

* Thou unpossessing bastard 1 dost thou think, 

If I would stand against thee, would the reposal 
Of any trust, virtue, or worth in thee 91 

Make thy words faith’d? No: what I ^ould 
deny, — 

As this I would; ay, though thou didst produce 
My very character,— I ’Id turn it all 
To fhy suggestion, plct, and damned pradlice; 
And thUu must make a dullard of the world, 

K they not thought thejirofits d^ath 

To make thee seek it* 

, , Strong and fasten’d villain I 

Would he deny his letter? I nevet got him, 80 
J " (TucAai iwttAin. 

duke’s trumpets 1 1 know not why he 
ir^aomcs* 

AsKtports HlLbar ; the villain djall not ’scape; 

The duke must grant me that: besides, his picture 
— ** - - aljl the kingdom 

due niote of mm ; and of iny land, 
^■^’“'-dral boy. I’ll work the means 

',.,1 5 ■ 

Attendants* 



since I 
tinard strange 
Lea’teh 


Which can pursue the drender. How dost, my 
O, m«dam, my old heart U crack’d, la 
What, did my father’s godson seek your 

He whom my father narned? your Ktkar 
Glott, O, lady, lady, shame would have it hid i 
Eep, was he not cuinpauiun with Uic nutoua 
knights 

That tend upon my fatherf 
Clou. I Icnow not, uudam; *tis too i»Ad, 
bad. 

Edm, Yes, madam, he was of that convorl. 
Ee^. ' No marvel, then, though lie were ill m- 
feifled ; * 

’Tis they have put him on Urn old man’s 
To have the expemo and watile of him reveriurm 
I have ibis present evening frinu uiy >isicr 
Been well infonu’dof diem; and with tuvh tuu* 
tions, 

That if they come to sojourw at my ituufee. 

I’ll not be there. 

Cortt. Nor T, awiro thee, Hegan. 

Edmund, T hear that you have shown your father 
A child-like oMcc. 

Edm, *Twa« my duty, sir. 

Gloit. He did bewray his praiiUce; isnd re- 
ceived 

This hurt you see, striving to apprehend him. no 
Com, Is he pursued? 

Clou, Ay, roy good lont 

Com. If he be taken, he shalfnevsr more 
Be fear'd of doing harm: make your own |MirpoMe, 
How in my strength you please. For you, Ed- 
mund, 

Whose virtue and obedience doth this instant 
So much commend itself, you ihall iie uiirs; 
Natures of such deep trust we shall niuvH need! i 
You we first seize on. 

Edm. I shall serve you, air. 

Truly, however else. 

Clou. For him 1 thank your gmee. 

Com, You know not why we came to viidt 

yOUj~ |y«« 

Ee£r. Thus out of season, threading datk-eyvd 
night: 

Occasions, noble Gloucester, of some poise, 
Wherein we must have use of your ativlce * 

Our father he hath writ, so hath our sister. 

Of differences, which 1 least thought It lU 
To ansvrer from our home; the sevwnU tntWMin* 
gem 

From hence attend di^tch. Our good dd l&lifxl. 
Lay comibrts to your bosom; andoeitow 
Your needfiil 'counsel to our ouiiness, 

WWch crav^ the instant use. 


Gl&it. I serve vou. tTMudam 

Your graces are Hght w^come. Idf jri 


I » 3 (» 
'jrinswi* 


ScKKa If, 

^ dnwnlbi; to feimdi «rt oT 




ScsNfi tr.j 


KTN^G LEAR. 


Kmi, I love thee not* 

Opm. 'Why, then, 1 care not for thee. 

Kmi. If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I 
would make thee care for me. lo 

Osw. Why dost thou use me thus? 1 know 
thee not* 

Kmi. Fellow, I know thee. 

Osw. What dost thou know me for? 


the walls of a jakes with him. Spare my gray 
beard, you wagtail? 

Com. Peace, sirrah ! ' 

You beastly knave, know you no reverence? 
Kent. Yes, sir ; but anger hath a privilege. 
Com. Why art thou angry? 

Kent. That such a slave as this should wear a 
. sword, 


Koni. A knave ; a rascal ; an eater of broken Who wears no honesty. Such smiling rogues as 
meats; abase, proud, shallow, beggarly, three- these, 

suited, hundred-pound, filthy, worsted-stocking Like rats, oft bite the holy cords a-twain 8o 


knave; a lily-livered, aftion-talcing knave, a 
whoreson, glass-gazing, superserviccable, finical 


Which are too intrinse t* unloose; smooth every 
passion 


whoreson, glass-gazmg, superserviccable, finical passion 

rogue : one-trunk-inheriting slave ; one that That in the natures of their lords rebel ; 
wouldst be a bawd, in way of good service, and Bring oil to fire, snow to their colder moods; 
art nothing but the composition of a knave. Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
beggar, coward, pandar, and the son and heir of With every gale and vary of their masters, 
a mongrel bitch : one whom I will beat into Knowing nought, like dogs, hut following, 
clamorous whininij, if thou deniest the least syl- A plague upon your epileptic visage I 
lable of thy addition. Smile you my speeches, as I were a fool? 

Why, what a monstrous fellow art thou, Goose, if I had you upon Saxum plain, 
thus to rail on one that is neither known of thee S’ld drive ye cackling home to Camelot. 
nor knows thee I 29 Com. what, art thou mad, old fellow? 

Ktnt. What a brazen-faced varlet art thou* Glou, How fell you out? say that, 

to deny thou knowest me! Is it two days ago Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy 

since I tripped up thy heels, and beat thee Than I and such a knave. 

before the king? iJraw, you rogue ; for, though Com. Why dost thou c^l him knave? What s 
it be night, yet the moon ^ines; I’ll make a his offence? 

sop o‘ the moonshine of you; draw, you whore- KenU His countenance likes me noL^ 

son culiiordy barber-monger, draw. Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, nor 

\jDrawing^ his s^ord. his, nor hers. 

f. Away I I have nothing to do with thee. JRefii. Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain : 


{Drawing^ his sword. 1 
lothing to GO with thee. 


Osvf* Away I I have nothing to do with thee. Kent Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain : 
Kent I)raw, you rascal ; you come with let- I have seen better faces in my time 
ter* against the king ; and take vanity the puppet’s Than stands on. any shoulder that I see ' 300 

part against the royalty of her father: draw, you Before me at this instant. _ 
rogue, or I'll so carbonado your shanks: draw, ^ This is some fellow, . 

you rascal ; come your ways. ^ho, having been praised for bluntness, doth 

Osw^ Help, hoi murder! help! affedt - v 

Kttti. Strike, you slave; stand, rogue, stand; A saucy roughness, and constrains the garb 
you neat slave, strike. iBeating hint. Quite from his nature : he cannot flatter, he, 

OvoL Help, ho I murder I murder I An honest mind and plain, he must .truth I 

^ ^ An they will take it, so; if not, he s plam.^ 

Enter Edmund, with his racier timwn, Corn- These kind of knaves I know, which in this 
WALL, Regan, Gloucester, and Servants, plainness 

I Ednt. How now! What's the matter? Harbour more and more corrupter ends 

Kent With you, goodman boy, an you please : Than twenty silly ducking observants 


come, I'U flesh ye ; come on, young master. 

O/om, Weapons! arms! What’s the ni 
here? 

Cent. Keep peace, upon your lives : 


;r. That stretch their duties nicely. ^ ,110 

matter Kent Sir, in good sooth, in sincere verity, 

SX Under the allowance of your great aspe^ 

Whose influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 


Cent. Keep peace, upon your lives : w nose innucnuc, w ^ cam x .x^xx^xx* xxx - 

He die* that strikes again. What is the matter? On fleering Phoebus’ ^^ont^ mean’st bv this? 

The messengers from our sister and die Com. wimt meanst py tmsr 

Wlnff To go out of my dialedl, which you 

What k vour difference? speak. discommend so much. I know, sir, I am no 

0^ I m sSrS bS, myTord. flatterer: he that begafled you in a plate ao^t 

Kmi No marvel, you have so bestirred your was a plain knave ; which for my p^ I wdl 
vdow You rawarfly rasgel. nature disclaims not be, tho^h I should wm your dmpleasure to 

2 !^VsSige feUow: a tmlor' What was the. offence you gave him! 

I never gave him any: 

. Koni Av a tidlor. ait: a stone-cutter or a’ It pleawd the king his master very 1 ^ 

W ^ been but two \ours at the trade. _ w nen , j downfinsulteS, rafl’d. 


l^hou unnecessary For him attempting who was self-subduecf; 
a'yw will glv^ me leave. And. in the fleshm^ of this dread expioil^ s^o 

J*ri!Slhh unffi.d vUUte info mortar, and danb | Drew on me here igam. 


That w'orthied him, got praises of the king 
For him attempting who was self-subduew; 



Ktm LMAR, 


lAcrn; 


Rent: None of tiiis'Se'roguea stnd cowards 

Bnt Ajax is their fooL . 

Fetch forth the stocks I 

Tou stubborn ancient knavcj you reverend brag- 
gart. 

We'll teach you — 

Kent, Sir, I am too old to learn: 

Call not your stocks for me : I serve the king ; 
On V?hose employment I was sent to you : 

You shall do small respedl, show too hold malice 
Against the grace and person of my master, 
Stocking his messenger. 


ScEKK in. A viffcd, 

Bnier Edgar. 

I heard myself proclaim'd >• 

And by the happy hollow of a tree 
Escaped the hunt. No port is free j no place» 
That guard, and most tmtisual vigilance, 

Does not attend my taking* Whilc;< I jn« 
'scape, 

I will preserve mj’^elf : and am bethought 
To take the ba.sest and most poorest Hhape 
That ever penury, in contempt of man, 


Com. Fetch forth the stocks ! As I have life Brought near to beast : my face I 'll grime with 


and honour. 

There shall he sit till noon. 


Blanket my loins; elf all my hair in knots; 


Reg. Till noonl till night, my lord; and all And with presented nakedness out-face 
night too. The winds and persecutions of the sky. 


Com. This is a fellow of the self-same colour Pins, wooden, pricks, nails, aprigs of roncjtiary ; 
Our sister speaks of Come, bring away the And with this horrible objedt, from bw farms, 
stocks! {Stocks 5 ro 2 tghi out. Poor pelting villages, shecn-ctjtes, and milk, 

Glou. Let me beseech your grace net to do so: Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime with 
I His feult is much, and the goooT king his master prayerSj 

Will check him for’t : your purposed low co^ Enforce their charity. Poor Turlygotl 1 poor 
rediott Tom 1 no 

Is such as basest and contemned'st wretches 150 That's something yet; Edgar I nothing am. 

For pilferings and most common trespasses {Bjfii. 

Are pttni^'d vtdth ; the king must take it ill, 

JJat ^ so .slighdy valued in his messenger, Scbnb IV. Before CtouresM JCrnt 

StKmJdHvel^tlMisrestrainU in sioeikt. 

/I''' ' m answer that r-. j v « » . I 

, ‘ “Slater may receive it much more EnUr Lear, Fool, and GentlemaR. I 


Poor pelting villages, sheep-cotes, and milk. 
Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime will 


SCBNB IV. Bef<fr9 €tmrfsWs cmik^ Kfnt 
in ik^simki. 

EnUrX'KK^it Fool, Gentleman, 

Bear. 'Tia strange that they shtmid so depart 
from home, 

And not send back ray metaenger* * 

*jL Aslleam'd* I 

^e night before there was no purpoee In ^em, 


To ha^ h^gentfemah abused, assaulted, 

For following her affairs. Put in hih legs. 

[/Cent ts ^ut in the stacks. 
Come, my ^od lord, away. 


[Exeunt a.U ha Gloucester and Kent, Of this remove. 


Gloi^ I am sorry for thee, friend; ’tis the Kent. Hail to thw, noble maiteri 
duke’s pleasure, £^ar. Hal 

mose di^sition, all the world well knows, 160 Makest thou this shame thy pastimet 
Will not be rubb’d nor stopp’d: ITl entreat for Kent. N 

jRool. Hft. Ka I MM.*. 


» / 1. I 1. « 

Fool H^bal he wears erne! garteni. Homei 


‘ are tied bythe heads, dogs and b«« bytbenS 

i ... . monkeys by the loins, and men by the legs ; when 


Some tiboe I sMl sleep ou^ the rest I’ll whistle. 
A JEOqd .man's fortune may grow out at heels ; 
f^ej^ ^draorroWi ' ' ’ ' ^ ' 

^ ^ The duke *s to blame in this ; be 


To ^ bfflreJ 


a rnan’s over-luaty at legs, then he wean wo^en 

nethe^stocks. u 

Bear^ hethatkadtiomuchtltys^ai^ 

mistook 


Good king, must approve the 
hekven’il benedidhon contest 
^ouhe&qdn to this under globe 


admost sees miracles 
Cordelia, 
inform'd 


Kei^t. It is both he and she i 
Yobr SQih and dkuuihtev, 

Zeor. No, 

ATMf M Yes. 

Zwr. No, Isay. 

Kent. I say, yea, 

Zfnr, ; No, »o^ they would aou 
Kent. Yes, they have, 00 

X«tn Bv J iwuiQr, no. 

■ llwtert not da'll 
not io'ti ibm 

loatrsMks 


SCENS IV.] 


KmG LEAR. 




Kent, My lord^ when their home 
I did commend your highness' letters to them, 
Ere I. was risen from the place that show’d 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking post, 30 
Stew'd m his h^te, half breathless, panting forth 
From Goneril his mistress salutations ; 

Deliver'd letters, spite of intermission, 

Which presently they read: on whose contents, 
They summon’d up their meiny, straight took 
horse ; 

Commanded me to follow, and attend 

The leisure of their answer; gave me cold looks: 

And meeting here the other messenger, 

Whose welcome, I perceived, had poison'd mine, — 
Being the very fellow that of late 40 

Display'd so saucily against your highness,— 
Having more man than, wit about me, drew : 

He raised the house with loud and coward crie§. 
Your son and daughter found this trespass worth 
The shame which here it suffers. 

F0OL Winter’s not gone yet, if the wild-geese 
fly that way. 

Fathers that wear rags 
Do make their children blind ; 

But fathers that bear bags 30 

Shall sec their children kind. 

Fortune, that arrant whore, 

Ne’er turns the key to the poor. 

But, for all this, thou shalt have as many dolours 
for thy daughters as thou canst tell in a year. 
Lear, 0 , how this mother swells up toward 
my heart! 

Hystenca passio, down, thou climbing sorrow. 
Thy element ’s below I Where is this daughter ? 
Kent With the earl, sir, here within, . 

Lear. Follow me not ; 

Stwhere. IEjcH, €0 

Cent Made you no more offence but what 
you speak of? 

Kent None* 

How the king comes with so small a train? 

Fool. An thou hadst been set i' the stocks for 
! that question, thou hadst well deserved it* 

I Kent Why, fool? 

; Fool, We ’ll set thee to school to an ant, to 
\ teach thee there’s no labouring i’ the winter. 

1 All that follow their noses are led by their eyes 
but blind men; and there’s not a nose among 
> twenty but can smell him that's stinking. Let 
i go thy hold when a weat wheel runs down a hill, 
i lest it break thy neck with following it; but the 
I great one that goes up the hill, let him draw thee 
1 after. When a wise man j^ves thee better coun- 
sel, give mo mine again : I would have none but 
knaves follow it, since a fool mves it 

That itir which serves ana seeks for gahtr 
And follows but for form, So 

Will pack when it begins to rain, ' 

And le&ave thee in wie storm. 

But 1 will tarry ; the fool will Stay, 

And let the wise man fly: j; ' 

The knave turns fool that runs away; 

The fool no knave, perdy. 

Kent Where learned you mis, fool? 

Foat Hot P the stocks, fool 

^JtotJCESTBE- \ ; 

Lean lieniy.to Si)(ealft with me? 'Ifhey 
sitfler mej^’Sre weary? ' ' 


They have travell’d all the night? Merer 
The images of revolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better answer. 

Clou. My dear lord,. 

You know the fiery quality of the duke ; 

How unremoveabfe and fix'd he is 
In his own course. * * 

Lean Vengeance ! plague I death ! ^ 

Fiery? what quality? Why, Gloucester, 
cester, 

I 'Id speak with the Duke of Cornwall ” 

wife. 

Gloi^ Well, my good lord, I have 

Lear. Inform’d them I Dost thou 

me, man? *«««» 

Glou. Ay, my good lord. tt , 

Lear. The king would speak with, Com » 

the dear father 

Would with his daughter speak, commstslai* 

service: - f 

Are they inform’d of this ? My breath srn-ci olQO ** * 
Fiery? the fiery duke? Tell the hot duke - 

No, but not yet : may be he is^ot well : 

Infirmity doth still negledl all office 
Whereto our health is bound; wo ar® XiOti OWfc*’^ 
selves « 

When nature, being oppress’d, comixistri.d» 
mind 

To suffer with the body: I’ll forbear ; * 

And am fall’n out with my more headier wUXif 
To take the indisposed and sickly fit _ 

For the sound man. Death on my state 1 

fore {Lookingr A.W'JW#* 

Should he sit here? This aift perstiades me 
That this remotion of the duke and her 
Is pradice only. Give me my servant fortlt* 

Go tell the duke and's wife I ’Id speak witla 
Now, presently: bid them come forth BMfpMT 

me, \ . ■ , , , ' 

Or at their chamber-door I'U 
Till it cry sleep to death. ' 

Glou. IwouWhave all weDbetvvfod; Y*S*%=*^ ^ 

Lear, 0 me, my heart, my rising I 

down 1 , ' 

Fool Cry to it, nuncle, as the codkno^ri dtfeS 
the eels when she put 'em i* the paste 
knapped ’em 0' the coxcombs with a CkiKW 

cried ‘Down, wantons, down I' 'Tvva® 1 aKi*c^ 
,ther that, in pure kindness to his horsb, 
his hay. 


Ent^ CORNWAW, BaqAtir, 

’ Servants. ^ 

Lean Good morrow to yott , both. * 

Com, ' yotrr f 

yot^ highneait. ' f ^ 
Lear^ ^gan,, I think you are ; 1 Imanw* wtaSils. 

i^Op’' • ' ' 

I have tojSinjqso ! ifthou shouldst not getecS# 

I wotud aivorceme from thy mother's to m^b* 
Sepulchring an addltress* (To Kent} . O, i 
' fireet' ‘ ' 

Some other time for that. Beloved 3 


% tarn scdlree'spieak'tQ thee ; moult 



Wi& how 4cpi^ved a quality— 

I pray you, sir, take patience . I 

You less^ow how to value her desert 

Than she to scant her duty. . 

Zaar. ' Say, how is that? 

. Jifg- I cannot think my sister in the least 
Woufd fail her obligation : if, sir. Pe^h^e 
She have restrain'd the riots of your followers, 
'Tis on such ground, and to such wholesome end, 
As dears her from all blame. 

^r. My curses ou her 

N«£ in you stands ou to ^ verge 


jcwff ];z -- 

' This is a slave, whose easy-bonrow'd 

^ ^^I!o r)we£ln%e fickle grace of her be foUowi* 


Out, varlet, from my sight 1 

Com, what means your gmceT tm 

Lear, Who stock’d my servant? * 

have good hope 

Thou didst not know on t» Who comes her** 
0 heavens, 

I .H«*rGoNERn« 


As dears her from all hl^e. j if your sweet sway 

Imt. My curses on her! „oId; Allow obedience, if yourselves are old, 

N^inyoustandsontovli^/rr, ^ 

not ashamed to look upon thl. 

Better than you yourself ^erefoi^I pray you, q her by the hand f 

pat to our sister yoy. do ^ 'Why not by the hand, sir ? ilow h^*ver 

Say you have wrong'd her, ■ j 

D^ySI' but marihow'this b^omes the^oose: f 

‘ Dear daugiter, I confess that I am ^ 0 sides, you are too tmigh ! »»« 

Ageisunnecessaytonmykneesmg WiU you^et hold! Hovreame my man . «« 

Co£2 «t Mm tore air: but hi.own 

' ■ ' ■ • Deserved much less advancement, 

R^knnl s6o . d>,n _ .... Youl did ,m.t^ 

gh^ abated me of half my train ; / 


abatedme m half my train ; ’ *• ^ V?'** father, being weak, seem « 

^*d blade upon me j struck me with her If, tin the expiration of your mimih, 

' ^ You will return and sojourn with my sister, 

like utwn the verv heart : Dismissing half your train, come ^ea to me s 

Sven faU. ’ I am now from home, and out of-that provlsicm 


Z^r. You nimble lightnings, dart your blind- To wage against the enmity o’ the olr ; 
ine flames To be a comrade with the wolf and owl,— 

Into heFscomfuI eyes I Infea: her beauty, 

You fen-suck’d fogs, drawn by the powerful sun. Why, the hot-blooded h ranee, that d^erkrss tools 
To faU and blast her pride J 170 Our youngest bom, I could as well be brw^hl 

Xar. 0 the blest gods I so will you wish on To knee his throne, and, squire-Uke, pension beir 
me To keen base life afoot. Return with hert 

When the rash mood is on. Persuade mo rather to be slave and iumpter 

Zmr. No, Regan, thou shalt never have my To this detested groom. [Poiftiinzmi OxwifUif ' 
curse: * G<fH. At your cdtolc*, sir. vm* 


curse: vQtt, 

Thy tendej>hefted nature shall not give Lear. I prithee, <2 

Thee o'er to harshness ; her eyes are fierce ; hut mad : 

thine I will not trouble the« 

Do comfort and not bum. *Tis not in thee W e’U.no mofo meet, ) 

To grudge ray pleasures, to cut off my train, But;yet mou art my W 

To bandy hasty words, to scant my sizes, - Or rather a diseoise th 

And in conclusion to oppose the bolt Which I must needs < 

Against my coming in: thou better knoVst , 180 A plague-sore, an emi 
: The oi^es of nature, bond of childhood, . In ipy corrupted bloo< 

. of courtesy, dues of gratitude ; Let imame come whei 


7 hifif 0' the kingdom hast thou not forgot, 
lerieiaT thee endow’d. 


In jpy corrupted blood. But 1 11 net . 

Let shame come when it -wOl, X do sot salt M 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer shoot, *3* 

Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove : 

Mend when thou canst ; be better at thy khiurm 


DbwAub. 

. . wi tflsyom: Jady copied 


! Must be content to think you ol^ oad 
But she kno^ what she aces. 


Zear, I prithee, daughter, do sqt moke 
mad: 

I will not trouble thee, my child; : 

We’U.no more meet, no m<we tee m another 1 
But;yet dhou art my nesh, my blood, my dougbie r :: 
Or rather a disease that 'a in mydM# » 

Which X must needs call misses these aebahoD# 


Good sir, to the purpose. Mend when thou canst ; w better at ihy klsutw J 
■ Who put my man i' the stocks? . I can be patient ; I can stay with Regan, 

' Mf- {Tucket %viiMn, I and my hundred knights. 

' What trumpet’s that? Reg. ' Not altogether to ! 

Rig. r U kabw't, my sister’s : this approves her I look'd qot for you yet, nor am provided 

For your fit welcome. Give ear, air, to my ilat*r j 
That she would sc^p. be here. For those that mingle reason with your p ft«ft ini> 


It this w«n tpokeva f 


ScgNSiv.] AVJ!rC 

I dfiire avouch it, sir; what, fifty fol- 
^ lowers? 340 

Is it not well ? What should you need of more ? 
Yea, or awi many, sith that both charge and danger 
gamst so great a number? How, in one 
house, 

^ould many people, under two commands, 

Hold amity? 'Tis hard ; almost impOBsible. 

Goa, Why might not you, my lord, receive 
attendance 

From those that she calls servants or from mine ? 
A’ fg. “Why not, my lord? If then they chanced 
to slack you, 

We could control them. If you will come to 
me,— 

For now I spy a danger,— I entreat you 250 

* 0 hrin^ but five and twenty: to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

I gave you all— 

AV^. And in good time you gave it. 

Xmn Idade you my guardians, my deposi- 
taricft ; 

Hut kept a reservation to be followM 

With such a number. What, must I come to you 

With five and twenty, Regan? said you so? 

J^eg. And speak ’t again, my lord; no more 
with me. 

Lear, Those wicked creatures yet do look 
well'favour’d, 

When others are more wicked ; not being the 
worst 260 

Stands in some rank of praise. IToCou,} I’ll 
go with thee : 

Thy nfty yet doth double five-artd-lwenty. 

And thou itrt tv/ice her love. 

Gi>m. Hear me, my lord ; 

What need you five and twenty, ten, or five. 

To follow in a house where twice »o many 
Have a oonmumd to tend you? 

What need one? 

Liar, O, reason not the need; our basest 
beggar* 

Ate In the poorest thing superfluous: 

Allow not nature more than nature needs, 

Man’s life ’* os cheap as beast’s : thou art a lady ; 
I f only to go warm were gorgeous, 271 

Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous 
weaFst, 

Which scarcely keeps thee warm. But, for true 
need,— 

Vou heavens, give me that patience, patience I 
need 1 

You see me here, you gods, a poHor old man, 

At Ibll of grief as age; wretched In both! 

If it be you that stir these daughters' hearts 
Against their father, fool me not so much 
To bear It tamely ; touch me with noble anger, 
And let not women's weapns, water-drops, oSo 
Stain tny man’s cheeks I No, you unnatuml hags, 
I will have such revenges on you both, 

That all the world shalT— I will do such things,— 
What they are, yet I know not 1 but they ahml be 
The terrors of the earth. You think I 'll weep ; 
No, III not weep; 

I have IbU cause of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thousand flaws, 

Or ere X’H weep, O fool, I shall go mad I 

[Mjtimi Lmr, G^amisirr, md Foci 

Sirrm and 


withdraw; 'twill be a storm- 290 
IS little: the old map and 
nis people . , 

Cannot be well bestow’d. 

Gon ’Tis his own Marne; hath put himself 
irom rest, 

And must needs taste his folly. 

particular, I’U receive him 

gladly, 

But not one follower. 

• , , _ I purposed. 

Where is my lord of Gloucester? 

Cor'H., Follow'd the old man forth: he is re- 
turn'd. 

Le-enieT Gloucester, 

(^o2t. The king Is in high rage. 

XT It , Whither is he going! 
Cloti. ^ He calls to horse ; but will I know not 
wluther. -po 

^*st to give him way; be leads 

Gon, My lord, entreat him by no means tO 
stay. 

Glo-u. Alack, the night comes on, and the 
bleak wnds 

Do sorely ruflle ; for many miles about 
1 here’s scarce a bush, 
rri^^^'. . , . sir, to wilful men, 

liicinjunes that they themselves procure 
Must be their schoolmasters. Shut up your doors : 

A ® ^^tended with a desperate train ; 

And what they may incense him to, being apt 
J.O have his ear abused, wisdom bids fear, 310 
Goryt. Shut up your doors, my lord; ’tis a 
wild night: 

My Regan counsels well : come out o' the storm. 

idjcfutti, 

ACT III. 

Scene I. A heath, 

Sicvftt dtllm JSnteT Kent and a Gen^enoan, 
weeting, 

Kent, "Who 's there, besides foul wither? 
Gent One minded like the weather, most * 
unquictly. 

Kent. I know you. Where’s the king? 

Gent Contending with the fretful element; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the sea, 

Or swell the curled waters 'bove the 
That things, might change or cease ; tears his 
white hair. 

Which the impetuous blasts, with eyeless rage, 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of; 

Strives in Ws little world of man to out-scom to 
The to-and-fro-conflidling wind and rain- 
This night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would 
couch, 

The lion and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep dielr fur diy, unbonneted he runsy 
And bids what will take all 
Kent. * But who is with hinx? 

Cent None but the fool ; who labours to out- 
jest 

His heart-struck injuries. 

Kent Sir, I do know you5 

And dare, upon the warrant of my nerte^ 



KING LEAR- 


IAct 


Ourtaawid a thing toycai- -TheFej® 

asy«ti« faw of it te.cover’d ^ 
ammng, 'twutt Albany and Com 

W1»S»-W»1» !»« aolithatlhelr great Stan 

bigW— servants, -who seem no 

lOgcfemto France the ^ss *“d roeci^&ns 
of our State; what hath been seen, 
and packings of Ae 

Or the hard rein which both of them have born 
Agabst the old kind king; or something deepr, 
perchance these are but furnishings , 
But- true It is, from France there comes a power 
S this scatter’d kingdom ; who already, 3 1 
Wise in our negligence, have secret feet 
la some of our best ports, and ^e at pomt 
To show th^ open banner. Now to you ; 

If 0* «y credit yon dare build so far 
To make your speed to Dover, you shall nna 
tiiat will manic you, making just report 
Of Imw unnatural and bemadding sorrow 
The to hath cause to plain, 
f ass * gentleman of blood and breeding j 40 

fyomsicmc knowledge and assurance, oner 
office to you. 

I will talk further with you. 

Forept&maStkm lam much more 

i^StoiibwaH, op«i this purse, and take, 

< Ifyc^sh^soe Corddia,~ 

K ljffit wa ^hallj^-^w her ring ; 

i ^;3^wfeo^yonTieU©w. js 

•' Fie'O^'this storm! 

Ivd Bte your hi^: hsevkiyott no more 

; words, hut, to effofli more than 

aB yet; ^ . 

Xlwt:, wron we have found the king, — ^in which 
your pain 

That way, I ’ll this,— hie that first lights on him 
Holla the other. \Ejcewtt severally. 


SksPK.II. AneAer^rt ’qfihekeailu Storm 
, 'y still 

^ ZniJer Leak tf«<f Fgc^t 

oraede your cheeks! 

■ '^w ! . . . . , 

t Jm oa^asa^ and htinacaiK)es,.,s®oiat ; , , i > 

drench^ steejSteSj dSro^wiCd the; 

and drought-executingifires, 
to oak-cleaying thunderbolts, ' 
head! And thou^ allTshaking' 

rotuBK^ty o’ the world I 
aPgennens spill at 

hoiy-wote^ .Jp dry I 
wn^wnt^i out p^.doon. ’ 


Vou owe me no subscription 2 then let fall 
Your horrible pleasure ; hem I stand, your slave, 
A poor, infirm, weak, and despised old mau : »o 
But yet I call you servile rninisters, 

That have with two pernicious daughters Joird , 
your high en^de/d battles ’sainst * 

So old and white as this. O I O I 'tU foul I 
Evol. He that has a house to puts headm 
has a good head-piece. 

The cod-piece that will house 
* Before the head has any, 

The head and be shall louse ; 

So beggars marry many. 30 

The man that makes his toe 
What he his he.urt should make 
Shall of a corn cry woe, 

And turn his sleep tu wake. 

For there was never yet fairwoiimu butahe nrndo 
mouths in a glass. - . 

No, I will be the pattern of allpalienco ; 
I will say nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

Kent. Who’s there? 

Fool. Marry, here ’« grnce and a cod-piece ; 
that’s a wise man and a fool. 4a 

Emt. Alas, sir, are you hero? tnlnge that 

Love noTm^ nights as these; the wrathful skle* 
Gallow the very wanderers of the dark. 

And make them keep their caves : since 1 wasmjin» 
Such sheets of fire, such bursts of horrid thunder. 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard: man’s nature cannot 
carnr 

The affiiiSuoii nor the fear. 

Lear. the great gods, 

That keep this dreadful pother o’er our hmdiL jjo 
Find out. their enemies now. Tremble, mog 
wretch. 

That hast, Within thee undivulged crimes. 


I iSer gpwestJ 




Unwhipp’dof justice; hidethee, thou hjk»dy hand; 
Thou perjured, and thou simulAr man of 
That art incestuous : caltilT, to pieces shake, 

That under covert and convenient seeming 
Hast pradtised on man's life ; dene pent-up guiltlk 
Rive your concealing continents, and cey " 
These dreadful Bttmmoners grace. I lua a man 
More sinn'd against than sinning. 

JCenl. Alack, bare-headed I ^ 

lIJraGiorw my loni, hard loy here isjt hovel j 
Some frieudship wiU it Send you ’gaSsk tha 
^t(^pe$tt 

Repose y<m' there ; while I to this hstnl hottte-? 
Mow harder than the stones whereof *di mUed'S 
Which even but now, demanding afl^ you, 
^giedmetocosne in.r--jpnuam,an4:^^ i 
Them shunted courtMy. . 

|:^e£n! ihy 

J ^.Qola mysdif Whei:«istimistraw,ni|f^^ 


SCENS II.] ^/iVG 

Must make content with.. his fortunes fit, I 

For the rain, it raineth every day. 

Lear* True, my good boy. Come, "bring us 
to this hovel. {jBxmni Lear eatd Ketvt. 
Pool. This 18 a hravenight to cool a courtezan. 

I h speak a prophecy ere fgo : 8o 

^v^en priests are more in word than matter ; 
l^en brewers mar their malt with water ; 
When nobles are their tailors’ tutors ; 

heretics bum’d, but wenches* suitors; 

When eveiy case in law is right ; 

squire in debt, nor no poor knight ; 

When slanders do not live in tongues; 

Jjor cutpurses come not to throngs ; 

When, usurers tell their gold i’ the field ; 

And bawds and whores do churches build; 90 
Then shall the realm of Albion , * 

Come to great confusion ; 

I hen comes the time, who lives to see *t. 

That going shall be used with feet. 

This prophecy Merlin shall make ; for I live 
before his time. {Exit. 

Scene I IL Ghwesie-Ps castle. 

Enter Gloucester and Edmund. 

Clou. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this 
unnatural dealing. ^ "When I desired their leave 
that I might pity him, they took from me the use 
of mine own house ; chaxp^ed me, ou pain of their 
perpetual displeasure, neither to speak of 
entreat for him, nor any way sustain him. 

Edm* IVIost savage and unnatural 1 
Clou. Go to; say you nothing. There \s a 
division betwixt the dukes; and a worse matter 
tlian that! I have received a letter this night: 
tis dangerous to be spoken ; I have locked the 
letter in my closet; these injuries the king now 
bears vrill be revenged home; there’s part of a 


chmaty be not of him perceived; if.heaskforme, 
I am ill, and gone to bed. Though I die for it, 
as no less is threatened me, the king my old master 
must be relieved. There is some strange thing 
toward, Edmund; pray you, he careful. {Exit. ai 
Ednt, This courtesy, forbid thee, shall the duke 
Instantly know; and of that letter too i 
This seems a fair deserving, and must draw me 
That which my father loses ; no less th^ all : 
The younger rises when the old doth fall. [Exit. 

Scene IV. TAe heath* Before ot hovel, 
j5»/r^LEAR, Kent, ns^ti'Fool 
Kent* Here is the place, my lord; good my 
lord, enter ; 

The tyranny of the open night's too rough 
For nature to endure, Iftorm sfdl, 

Lear. Let jne alone. 

Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear. Wilt break my heart? 

Kent* 1. had rather break mine own. Good 
my lord, enter, 

Lear. Thou thinks 'tis rnEoh that tids ooit' 
Jw&tious stoenn 

invades us to the ^in: so 'tis to thee.; 

But where the greater sfudady is fbdd, 


’ 863 

Buf ifefi- Thoii’ldst.shun a bear; 

5 flight ky toward the raging sea, 10 

■ mind’s free, 

» Snfh delicate : the tempest in my mind 
take all feeling dse 

Is it there. Filial ingratitude ! 

is,? vJS- ^ should tear this hand 

For lifting food to’t? But I will punish home; 

1, such a night 

i o shut me out ! Pour on ; I wUl endure. 

V ® as this ! O Itegan, Goneril 1 

kind father, whose frank heart gave ^1, — 
O, that vvay madness lies ; let me shun that ; 2 1 

JMo more of that. 

> Kent. ^ Good my lord, enter here. , 

d^^ear. Pnthee, go in thys^; seek thine own 
ease: ' 

S^ve me leave to ponder 

. would hurt me more. But I *11 go in. 

- \.-L 0 the FQot\ In, boy ; go first You houseless 
' „ poverty,- 

Way, get thee in. I’ll pray, and then I ’ll sleep. 
T,^ , , {Fool goes Ut. 

1 oor n^ed wretches, wheresoe’er you are, 
i nat bide the pelting of this pitiless storm, 29 
rtow shall your houseless heads and unfed sides, 
your loop d and window’d raggedness, defend you 
h rom seasons such as these? O, I have ta’en 
r Too little care of this I Take physic, pomp ; 

' what wretches feel, 

1 nat mou mayst shake the superflux to them. 

And show the heavens more just 
^ x. f Fathom and half, fathom and 

halfl Poor Tom! 

{.The Fool runs otit from the hovel. 
Fool, Come not ia here, nuncle, here’s a spirit, 
r Help me, help me ! , 40 

^ Give me thy hand. Who's there? 

' spirit, a' qjirit; he saws his stamens ' 

: po^Tom.* . . . ^ 

^ What art thou that dost grumble there 

1’ the straw? Comefcoth. ’ ,’**,1 

Enter Edgar iisgtased as a 'madman. 

A.yra.y l the foul fiend follows mel 
Through the sharp hawthorn blows the cold wind. 
Hum! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee, 

Lear. Hast thougiveu^ltothy two daughters? 
And art thou come to this? 50 

Edg^.^ Who gives any thing to poor Tom? 
whom the foul fiend hath led through fire and 
t^ugh flaxne, and through ford and whirlipool, 
ocr bog and quagmire; that hath laid kmves 
under bis pillow, and halters in his pew ; set rats- 
’ bane by his porridge; made him proud of heart, 
m ride on ak hay ;terottmg-horse over four-inched 
bridges to cowsehis Own shadow for a traitor. 
Bless thy five wits 1 Tom 's a-cold, — 0, do de, 
do de, do de, , Bless thee from whirlwinds, star-^ 
blasting, and taking! Hopoor Tom some charity, 

I the foul fiend vexes : there could I have 

. him' now, — and there,(^-.and there again, 

' ISiornism. 'i 

' Lear. What, have his daughters- broug^l;iTO 1 
to this pass? . 

Couldst thou save nothing? Didst thonrgitpl&Wrt 
all? ' - ' M J- ir’ik.llJii i 



KWG lEAR, 


E^ei. Nay, he reserved a blanjceti else we had 
been aH shamed. , . i. 

JUar, Now, all the .plagues that in the pen- 
ddousair , , , 

Hang ikted o’er men’s faults light on thy daugh- 
ters! . 70 

Keni^, He hath no daughters, sir, 

£ Heath, traitor f nothing could have sub- 
dned nature 

To sudh a lowness hut his unkind daughters. 

Is it the fesfaion, that discarded fathers 
Should have thus little mercy on their flesh? 
ludicrous punishment! ’twas this flesh begot 


Kent How fares your grace? 
Lear. What’s he? 


Edg. Pillicock sat on Pillicock-hill : 
Hallooi, hall(w, loo, loo I 


Lear. What’s hef 

Eu- Kent Who’s there? What Is ’t you aeefet 
Glou. What are you there ? Your names? 
fh- Edg. Poor Tom ; that eats the swimming frog, 
70 the toad, the tadpole, the wailmewt and the 
water; that in the fury of his heart, when the 
lb- foulfiendrages,eatscow*tltmgforsallcts; swallows 
the old rat and the ditch«dog; drinks the green 
mantle of the standing pool ; whoiswhippcu f^rom 
tithing to tithing, and stock-punished, and iin* 
prisoned; who hath had three suits to his back, 
six shirts to his body, horse to ride, and weatxio 
to wear; 

But mice and rats, and such small deer, ‘ 
Have been Tom’s food for seven long year, 


Feet This cold night will turn us all to fools Beware my follower* Peace, SmulkTn ; peace, 
and madmen. 83c thou flend ! 

Edg. Take heed o* the foul fiend : obey thy Gloti. What, hath your grace no belter corn- 
patents; keep thy word justly ; swear not; com- pany? 

mit not with man’s sworn spouse; set not thy Edg. The prince of darkness is a gentleman : 
sweet heart on proud array. Tom's a-cold. Modo he ’s call’d, and Mahu. 

Lear. What hast thou been ? Glou. Our flesh and blood is grown so vile, 

my lord, j 

That it doth hate what gets it 
Edg. Poor Tom ’s a-cold, 

Glo^ with me? my duty cannot suffer 


, Mdg. A serving-man, proud in heart and mind ; 
tVt coried my hair; wore gloves in my cap; 
served flic lust of my mistres^ heart, and did the 
aid of darkness with her ; swore as many oaths as 
I japeke words, and broke them in the sweet face 


I mpake words, broke them in the sweet face To obey in all your daughters* hard commands S 
of heaven : one that slept m the contriving of lust, Though their injundlion be to liar my doors 
^ wsdecd to do it; wine loved I deeply dice And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you* 
d^ ;,^m wQmanout-pjramoured the Turk; Yet have I ventured to come seek you om. 
Stel bring you where both fire and food is ready, 

m, stealth, wolf m greediness, dog m Lear. First let me talk with this j^ilusopher. 

sMs^tommey. Let not the crewing of What is the cause of thunder ? 


r ^ rustling of sil^ betray thy poor 
wamaa : keep thy foot out of brothels, 
a oet of pla<i:ets, thy pen from lenders’ 


-oet of i 
bpoii:& and defy tl 


ets, thy pen from lenders’ 
ul fiend. IQX 


Still tlmjtigh the hawthorn blows the cold wind : What is your "study? 
S^^uro, mun, ha, no, nonuy. ^ How to pr 


Kent Good my lord, take his offer; go into 
the house. 

J ^ **i*<tt* l^nraod 

Theban. 


B^phia my boy, my boy, sessa! let him trot by. 

- \,Stornt siilL 

Lear. Why, thou wert better in thy grave than 
to answer with thy uncovered body this extremity 


to unsettle. 


Edg. How to prevent the fiend, and to kitt 
vemwn. 

Xffar, Let me ask you one word in private, 
lord taoro to go, my 


aider him well. Thou owest the worm no silk. 

AeW nohide, the sheep no wool, the cat no HUtoghterniekhi^dear a 
ne ed fl to d- man is no more but such a noor. bare, ® grows mao , X 11 toll tbeir* 


Canst thou blame him? \Si0rm tHtl 


Wtod^ed man is no more but such a poor, bare, 
toskedaaumal as thou art. Off, off, you lendings ! I 


ft f wddy , to swim in. Now a little fire in a XT.. ^ nitn, fnend t 

on’s body cold^ Looi^here 


e . icwsiw S acart ; a small 

re^^’sbody cold* Look, here 

^defeSTEH, witM a ierck. * 


?!^^nd.WRalks till the first cock ; 
n thejap, Slants the eye. and 
mpdews * . white wheat, 

of iearth.;- 


1x9 I dobeseedhyourgraoe,^*--- 
*t! Edg' 

iat, let^a 

Kent Good my lord, sc^ehlak > W 
take the feW ^ W 


^ take die feW. ^ 

Gleu, Take him you onu 


ScBtNBIV.] 
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iCeHi. Simh, come on ; go along with ns. 
JLear. Come, good Athenian. 

C^Jou. !No words, no words : hush. 

Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word was still,— Fie, foh, and fum, 

1 smell the blood of a British man. 

lEjeewti. 

ScENScV. Gioucesier's cetsile. 
iS'w/t'/'COKN'WALL and Epmund. 

I will have my revenge ere I depart his 

Hdm. How, my lord, I may be censured, that 
culture thus gives way to loyalty, something fears 
lue^to think of. 

Corn. I now perceive, it was not altogether 
your brother’s evil disposition made him seek his 
death ; but a provoking merit, set a-work by a 
tciproveable badness in himself. g 

didm. How malicious is my fortune, that I 
repent to be just! This is the letter bespoke 
<^f, which approves him an intelligent party to the 
advantages of France. 0 heavens! that this trea* 
sou^were not, or not I the detedtor I 
Corn. Go with nre to the duchess. 

Kd»t. If the matter of this paper be certain, 
you have mighty business in hand. 

^ i "orn. True or fal.se, It hath made thee earl of 
( »Unicester, Seek out where thy father is, that 
he may be ready for our apprehension. so 

Mdm. iAsUMlil fmd him comforting the 
king, it will stuff his suspicion more fully.— I will 
l*«r»evere in niy course of loyalty, though the 
conflict be sore between that and my blood. 
Com. I will lay trust upon thee; and thou 
talt find a dearer lather in my love. ISaemti, 

SceNB VL A chnmbtr in a farmhous* adjoin^ 
ing; iht emtU. 

GLOticBSTBK, La^n, Kent, Fool, 
Edgar. 

Glon. Here is better than the open ait; take 
it thankfully. X will piece out the comfort with 
v/hnt addition 1 can; 1 will not be long from you. 

AV«f, AU the power of his wits nave given 
ivny to his impatience; the gods reward Vour 
kindness! \Ejeii Olmaesior. 

jtCdfg. Fratcretto calls me ; and tells me Nero 
ia an angler in the lake of darkness. Pray, inno- 
cent, and beware the foul fiend. 

JFool. Prithee, nuncle, tell me whether a raad- 
xnan l>e a gentleman or a yeoman? xz 

JUmr, A king, a Icing! 
d*'ool, Ko, he s a yeoman that has a gentleman 
to his son; for he a mad yeoman that sees his 
Ison a gentleman before him. 

X^tmr. To have a thousand with red burning 
spits 

Come hissing in upon 

Bdgt* '^L'he foul fiend bites my back, 

Bool. He*» mad that trusts in the tameness 
of sa wolf, a horse's hetdth, a boy's love, or a 
yvhore*s oath. ar 

[4 Bear. It shall be done; I will arraign them 
[ straight 

^T&Sdgur] Come, sit thou here, most learned 
if .. justioer; . , 


\,To ihe ] Thou, sapieat 
'»>‘ou she foxes 1 


sit here. 
stands and 



yoi 

ne Stands and 

77^7 ^ houm, Bessy, to meZ^^ 

Ker boat hath a leak, 

ixru u ” j *^^t not speak 

she dares not come over to 
haunts poor Tom 
voice of a mghtin^le. Hopdance cries in 
belly for two white herring. Croak not, 
angel ; I have no food for thee. 

Aeni, How, do you, sir? Stand you 
amazed : 


not 


Will you lie down and rest upon the cushicnn,,. » 
Bear. 1 11 see their trial first. Bring 


no 


evidence 




[To Edgar] Thou robed man of justice, tsai-**.. 

place; ^3»* 

[ ratheEoon And thou, his yoke-fellow of ori*-* 

Bench by his side; {To Kmil yoa are 

commission, 'dlies 

Sit you too. 

Edg. Let us deal justly. 

Skepcst or wakest thou, jolly shepherds 
i hy sheep be in the com; 

And for one blast of thy minikin moutH* 

I hy sheep shall take no harm. 

Purl the cit is gray. 

Bear. Arraign her first; ’tis Goneril. I 
take my oath uefore this honourable assorrkl^'*^ 
she kicked the poor king her father. 

Eool. Come hither, mistress. Is ycur- 
Goneril? «nxaao 

Bear., She cannot deny it 

mercy, I took you for j oir^^t 

Bear. And here’s another, whose warp’d. 
proclaim 

What store her heart is made on. Stop her 
Arms, arms, sword, fire I Corruption in the I 

raise justicer, why hast thou let her ’scape 2 * 

JEdg. Bless thy five wits 1 
Keni* 0 pity ! Sir, where is the patience — 

That you so oft h&.ve boasted to retain? * 

Bdg, [Aside] My tears begin to take his nat-s-t- * 
so much, 

They'll mar my counterfeiting. 

Bear. The little dogs and all. 

Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, see, they "l^crfc 
at me, 

JEdg. Turn will throw his head at 
Avaunt, you curs ! 

. Be thy mouth or black or white, 

Tooth that poisons if it bite ; 

Mastiff, greyhound, mongrel grim, 

Hound or spaniel, brach or lym, 

Or bobuiil tike or trundle-tail, • 

Tom will make them weep and wail i 
For, with throwing thus my head, 

leap the hatc^ and all arc fleci- 
Do de. de, do. Sessa 1 Come, march to wa|c:«s 
and fair# and markeWowns. Poor Tom, thy lio^ro. 
is dry. 

Bear. Then let them anatomize Kcgmn 5: siee 
what breeds about her heart. Is there any 
in nature that makes these hard hearts? 
gar] You, sir, I entertain for one of niy huneZsrevei ; 
only I do not like the fashion of your garxixes^fes s, 


tifeejoau 


yo 
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you say they are Persian attire ; but let them 

be clmged, 

■ Kent, Now, good my lord,, lie here and rest 
awhile. 

Lear, Make no noise, make no noise ; draw 
the curtains: so, so, so. We’ll go to supper i* the 
morning. So, so, so. 91 

And I ’ll go to bed at noon. 

Re-enter Gloucestkr. 

Ghu, Come hither, friend ; where is the king 
my master? 

Kent. Here, sir ; but trouble him nol^ his wits 
are gone. 

Glou, Good friend, I prithee, take him in thy 
arms ; 

j I have o'erheard a plot of death upon him : 

1 There is a Utter ready ; lay him in *t, 

1 And drive towards Dover, friend, where thou 
shalt meet 

Both welcome and protedlion. Take up thy 
master: 

If thou shouldst dally half an hour, his life, zoo 
With thine, and all mat offer to defend him, 

Stand in assured loss : take up, take up ; 

And follow me, that will to some provision 

Give thee quick condu( 5 t. 

Kent. Oppressed natiure sleeps : 

This rest might yet have balm’d thy broken 
- senses, 

Which, if convenience will not allow, 

Stand in hard cure. {To the FcoI\ Come, help 
to hear,thy master ; 

Thou must not stay behind. 

Gtoii. Come, come, away. 

[Exeunt all hut Ed^r. 
Edg, When we- our betters see bearing our 
woes, 

We scarcely think our miseries our foes. 110 

Who alone suffers suffers most i’ the mind. 
Leaving free things and happy shows behind : 

But then the mind much sufferance doth o’erskip, 
When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowship. 
How light and portable my pain seems now, 
When that which makes me bend makes the king 
bow, 

He childed as I father’d ! Tom, away I 

Mark the high noises ; and thyself bewray, 

When false opinion, whose wrong thought defiles 
thee, 

In thy just proof, repeals and reconciles thee. 120 
What will hap more to-night, safe ’scape the king ! 
Lurk, lurk. [Exit, 

Scene VII. Gloucester's castle. 

Enter Cornwall, Bj:gan, Goneril, Edmund, 
and Servants. 

Post speedily to my lord your husband ; 
show him tkis letter: the army of France is 
landAdi Seek out the villain Gloucester. 

[Exeunt sQ 7 ne of ilu Servants, 
Reg, Hang him instantly. 

Gon, Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn. ,Le^ ham to my displeasure. Edmund, 
keep you ow sister company; the revenges we 
are bound to tske^oh your traitorous fatmer me 
not fit for your beholding. Advise the duke, 
where you arc going, to a most festinate pw^ara- 

tion; we are bound to the like. Our posts shall 
be swift and intelligent betwixt us. Farewell, 
dear sister : farewell, my lord of Gloucester. 

Enter Oswald. 

How now ! where’s the king? 

Osw. My lord of Gloucester hath convey’d 
him hence : 

Some five or six and thirty of his knights, 

Hot questrists after him, met him at gate ; 

Who, with some other of the lords dependants. 

Are gone with him towards Dover ; where they 
boast 

To have well-armed friends. 

Corn. Get horses for your mistress. 20 

Con. Farewell, sweet lord, and sister. 

Com. Edmund, farewell. 

[Exeunt Goneril^ Edmund^ and Oswald, 
Go seek the traitor CJloucester, 
pinion him like a thief, bring him before us. 

[Exeunt other Servatiis. 
Though well we may not pass upon his life 

Without the form of justice, yet our power 

Shall do a courtesy to our wrath, which men 

May blame, but not control Who’s there? the 
traitor? 

Enter Gloucester, brought in by two or three. 

Reg. Ingrateful fox 1 ’tis he. 

Com. Bind fast his corky arma 

Glou,^ What mean your graces? Good my 
friends, consider 30 

You are my guests: do me no foul play, friends. 
Com. Bind him, 1 say. [Servants bind him, 
Rog. Hard, hard. 0 filthy traitor I 

Glotc. Unmerciful lady as you ar^ I’^m iiohe. 
Com. To this chair bind him. villain, diou 1 
shalt find — [Regan plucks his beard. 

Glou. By the kind gods, ’tis most ignobly done , 
To pluck me by the beard. j 

Reg. So white, and such a traitor ! | 

Glou. ^ Naughty lady, ■ 

These hairs, which thou dost ravish from my ; 

chin, ' 

Will quicken, and accuse thee : I am your host : 
With robbers^ hands my hospitable favoura 40 
You should not ruffle thus. What will you do? 
Com. Come, sir, what letters had you late 
from France? 

Reg. Be simple answerer, lor we know the 
truth. i 

Corn. And what confederacy have you with : 

the traitors 

Late footed in the kingdom? , 

Reg. To whose hands have you sent the luna- 
tic king? 

Speak. 

Glou. I have a letter guessingly set down, 
Which came from one that’s of a neutral heart, 

And not from one opposed. 

Com. Cunning. 

Eeg, And false. 

Carrt. Where hast thon sent the king? <0 

Glou. To Dover. 

Reg, Wherefore to Dover? Wast thou not 
charged at peril— - 

Com, Wherefore to Dover? Let Hm first 
answer that 
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GUfu, 1 Am tied to the stakoi and 1 must stand 
the course, 

Efi:- Wherefore to Dover, sir? 

Glou, Because I would not see thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes ; nor thy fierce sister 

In his anointed flesh sticic boarish fangs. 

The sea, with such a storm as his bare head 

I n hell-black night endured, would have buoy’d up, 
And quench'd the stelled fires: 6r 

Yet, poor old heart, he holp the heavens to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate howl’d that stem time, 
Thou shouldst have said * Good porter, turn the 
key,* 

All cruels else subscribed : but I shall see 

The winged vengeance overtake such children. 

See ’t shalt thou never. Fellows, hold 
the chair. 

Upon these eyes of thine I’ll set my foot. 

Okm. He that will think to live till he be' old, 
Give me some help 1 0 cruel ! 0 you gods 1 70 
One side will mock another; me other 
too. 

Com* If you see vengeance,— 

Eirsi Strv. Hold your hand, my lord : 

I have served you ever since I was a child ; 

But better service have I never done you 

Than now to bid you hold. 

Ktg, How now, you dog 1 

Eirst Ssrv. If you did wear a beard upon 
your chin, 

I*d shake it on this quarrel. What do you 
mean? 

C&rH, My villain I \They draw and fight, 

EiniSgrv* Nny, then, come on, and take the 
chance of anger. 

Etg, Give me thy sword. A peasant stand 
up thus 1 80 

[TVjArr a sword^ and mns ai him behind, 
Firet Serv, 0 , I am slain 1 My lord, you 
have one eye left 

To see stime mischief on him. 0 1 \Dtes. 

Com, 1.081 it see more, prevent it. Out, vile 
Jelly 1 

Where Is thy lustre now? 

Glm. All dark and comfortless. Where’s my 
son Edmund? 

; Edmund, enkindle all the sparks of nature, 

To quit this horrid aft. 

Reg, Out, treacherous villain 1 

Thou cair»t on him that hates thee : it was he 
That made the overture of thy treasons to us; 
Who is too good to pity thee. 90 

Glm, 0 my follies 1 then Edgar was abused. 

\ Kind god*, forgive me that, and prosper him 1 
Efg, Go thrust him out at gates, and let him 
1 amell 

His way to Dover. \Exii one with GlowesUr.l 
How U’t, my lord? how look you ? 
f Com* I have received a hurt : follow me, lady. 
? Turn out that eyeless villain ; throw this slave 
i Upon the dunghill Regan, 1 bleed apace 
Untimely comes this hurt : give me your arm. 

{Exit Cornwall led iy Regan, 
See* iSSfW, ♦ UE never care what wickedness 
I do, 

Xfthlim«ncom«t6ft>od. 

Tki^ Serv. If she live lofig> xoc 

In the end tneet the old course of death, 
Women will all turn monsters. 

V. — 

Sec. Sera. Let’s follow the old earl, and get 
the Bedlam . ; 

To lead him where he would : his roguish madness • 
Allows itself to any thing. . , < 

Third Serv. Go thou; I'll fetch some flajc- 
and whites of eggs . > 

To apply to his bleeding face. Now, heaven help 
him I {Exeunt seveT^lIy. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. The heath. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg, Yet better thus, and known to be con- ' 
temn’d, 

Than still contemn’d and flatter’d. To he worst. 

The lowest ^d most dejedted thing of fortune^ 

Stands still in esperance, lives not in fear ; 

The lamentable change is, from the best ; 

The worst returns to laughter. Welcome* then. 
Thou unsubstantial air that I embrace I 

The wretch that thou hast blown unto the worst 
Owes nothing to thy blasts. Butwho comeshcr«? 

Enter Gloucester, led By an Old Man. 

My father, poorly led? World, world, 0 wcarld ! 

But that thy strange mutations make, us hate thee. 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. 0 , niy good lord, I hqye been your 
tenant, and your father’s tenant, these fQurs«>re , 
years. 

Glou. Away, get thee away; good friend, be 
gone: 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all ; 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man. Alack, sir, you cannot see your way- 
Glou. I have no way, and therefore waat juo 
eyes; ^ ao 

I stumbled when I saw: full oft ’tis seenj ■' ’y 
Our means secure us, and our mere 

Prove our commodities. 0 dearison : ; 

The food of thy abused . father’s wraljrli 

Might 1 but live to see thee in my > 

1 ’Id say; I had eyes again I ' ^ ^ 

Old Man. How now! WWsthcire? . 

Edg, \Aside'\ 0 gods I Who is’t can^y * I 
am at the worst ' ? , ' ' 

I am worse than e’er I was. 

Old Man. ’Tis poor mad TOmfi. 

Edg {Aside"] And worse I may be yet: the 
worst is not 

So long as we can say ‘ This is the worst,’! “ 

Old Man. Fellow, where goest? 

Glou. Is it a be^t-man? 

Old Man. . Madman and beggar too.' 

Glou. He has some reason, else he coidd not 
beg. . , . - ^ ' 

I' the last nigbt^s storm I such a fellow saw ; 

Which made me ‘think a man a worm : my son 
Came- then into my mind ; and yet my mind . 

Was then scarce friends with him: I have, b^ard 
more dnee. 

As flies to wanton boys, are we to the gods. . ’ 

1 They kill us for their sport. . . ? - 

. [Aside] How should thisf.b^||. 
Bad is the trade that must play fool to !; 

) Angering itself and otherSi-rBless ' 

Glou, Is that the naked fellow ?“ > 

OUMan. ' Ay, my 
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Tlieii, pitheot get tiice gone: ifi for What most he' should dislike seems pleasant to 
my sake, ^ < him; _ to 

Hioa wilt o^s^take us, hence a mile or twain, What lik^ offensive, 

r the way toward Dover, do it for ancient love ; Gaft. \To Kdm<\ Then snail you go no further. 

And bring some covering for this naked soul. It is the cowish terror, of his spirit. 

Who I^U entreat to lead me. That dares not. undertake : he^ll not feel wrongs 

Old Man. Alack, sir, he is mad. Which tie him to an answer. Our wishes cm 

Glota., 'Tis the times’ plague, when madmen the way 

lead the "blind. May prove effedls. Back, Kclmund, to iny 

Do as 1 bid thee, or rather do thy pleasure ; brother ; . 

Ateve the rest, be gone. 50 Hasten his musters and conduct: hts powers ; 


did Man. I ’ll bring him the best 'parel that I must c^nge arms at home, and give the distufT 
I have. Into my husband’s hands. This trusty stjrvant 

Come on ’t what will. {Exit. Shall pass between us ; ere long you are like 

Glou. Sirrah, naked fellow, — to hear, _ . 


Edg. Poor Tom’s a-cold. \A 5 ide\ I cannot If you dare venture in your own Behalf, ao 

daub it further., A mistress’s command. Wear this : spare speech ; 


Glou. Come hither, fellow. 


\,Oivin^ ti 


Edg. \Aside\ And yet I must. — Bless thy sweet Decline your head : this kiss, if it durst speak, 
eyes, they bleed. Would stretch thy spirits up into the air : 


j cycs« tucy uiccu. Would stretch thy spirits up into the air : 

Glou. Know’ St thou the way £0 Dover? Conceive, and fare thee well. 

Edg. Both stile and gate, horse-way and foot- Edm. Yours in the ranks of death, 
p^. Poor Tom hath been scared out of his good Gan. My most dear f rlowcester 1 

\rits: bless thee, good maii’s son, from the foul iKxii Edmttnd. 

fiend I five fiendshave been in poor Tom at once ; O, the, difference of man and man ! 
of lust, as Obidicut; Hobbididance, prince of To thee a woman’s services are due; 

Mahu, of stealing ; Hodo, of murder ; My fool usurps my body, 
ihbbmrtigibbet, of mopping and mowing, who Osw. Maaam, here comt 


FUbbmrtigibbet, of mopping and mowing, who Osw. Madam, here comes my lord, 

since possesses chambermaids and waiting-wo- \Jdxii. 

mem. bless, thee, master 1. r. . . 

’ Ghu. Here, take this purse, thou whom the Eniar the DaKE OF Al.liA>rv, 

‘ ^.hseav^s' plagues ^ Gon. I have been worth the whistle, 

humbica to all strokes : that lam wretched Alb. , . O Ooneril 1 

]!to^ 4 fee^^t 3 ».happier: heavnnsj dealso stihl You are not worth the dust which the rude 
^ supermicKis and lust-dieted man, 70 wind 30 

Ta«^balsu?eay our. ordinance, that will not see Blows in your face. I fear your disposition ; 

Becanse/he doth not feel, feel your power quickly ; That nature, which contemns i ta origin. 


Set distribution should undo excess, 


Cannot be border’d certain in itself; 


And each man have enough. Dost diou know She that herself will sliver and diabranch 


Dovcfr? 

Edg.. Ay, master. 

Glou. There is a cliff, whose high and bending 
head 

Looks fearfully in the confined deep : 

Bring me but to the very brim of it, 

; And , 1 ^ repair the misery thou dost bear 
, With something rich about me ; from that place 
r shall no leading neecU 


From her material sap, perforce must wither 
I And come to deadly use. 

Gon, No more; the text is foolUh, 

Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile seem 
vile: 

Filths savour but themselves. “What have you 
done ? 

Tigem, not daughter, what have you perform’d? 
A father, and a gracious aged man, 41 




r ' T J ▼ I ***^*^? «» uy nilu so UQXidillKKl 1 

I marvel our mild If that the heavens do not their vlrible ^rite 


A... a cx«. ig? 

Itdld.lfeB^&e army diat was landed ; Who hast not in thv brows at* 

He smiled at It : 1 him you were obming ; Thine honour from thy suffmrirtg^; that not 


' '* vhere’s your master? 


he^carfd me sot. 

And told me I had turn’d the wrong ridiouti, 


druija?. , , ' 

hkhann«rsil!^^oc 
t With pCned hofm %:slaye(rjl 
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WhU«« tJwm, « mo^ foo!» sit’st still, and criest 

why docsheso?* 

t*. Se« thyself, ctevil I ^ 

in the fiend 6o 

J!»o homd at m woman. 

t. p vain fool! 

r changed and self-cover^d thing, 

^ for shame, * 

’ 5 .®' feature. Were ’t my fitness 

apt enough to dislocate and tear 
A : howe’er thou art a fiend, 

A woman’s shape doth shield thee. 

Marry, your manhood now— - 

£ni^r a Messenger. 

What news? 

p, my good lord, the Duke of Ck>rn- 
Ci I 'wall’s dead; -o 

Iw his servant, going to put out 
* *2 eye of Gloucester. 

. Gloucester’s eyes ! - 
mfst, A servant that he bred, thrill’d with 
remorse, 

'r**^t*^ RRainst the adb bending his sword 
IV ntasttr ; who, thereat enraged, 

r low on him, and amongst them fell’d him dead ; 
ijit not without that harmful stroke, which since 
pluck'd him after. 

/I /A This shows you are above, 

j*HJ JusttOftis, that these our nether crimes 
^ appedlly’ can venge I But, O poor Gloucester ! 
be Ms other eye? 

letawr, madam, craves a speedy answer; 
am from your sister. ' 

Gm* {Aaidt\ One way I like this well : 

2 f**^ ®®wMf widow, and my Gloucester with her, 
May itH the building in my fancy pluck 
Uocin my hateful liie : another way, 

*«• news is not so tart,— I ’U read, and answer. 

f £ vit 

’'^'^here was his son when they did take 
his eyes? 

Mum* Come with my lady hither. 

He is not here. 90 
Mmm* No, my good lord; 1 met him back 

again. 

Knows he the wickedness? 
m*m* Ay* my good lord; ’twas he inform’d 


imtwmw* jnky* my gooo loru; iwas no inxormo 
aiDsInathim: 

Ana <|mt the house on purpose, that their punish- 
mens 

have the freer ooum. 

Am* Gloucester^ I live 

1 o liHUik Ihee for the love thou ghoVdst the king, 
Aed lo revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend : 
T«U mm what mt^re thou knoVst. 

Sc9int in, Tki Fi^k em^ nut JDffvm 

Jhe^ IChi^T Gentleman* 

l^y the Kh^ of France is, so suddenly 
f«M»e biiek knew you the rSasimt 
Cmti* Semeddisf be left hnperfedl; in the state, i 
wl4eK mm Ms nofihig forth U thoughts i 
whima mierntmiSm kingdem so muoh and j 


danger, that his personal return was most re- 
quired and necessary, 

behind him general ? 
Gur, The Marshal of France, Monsieur 

Ln FSLTm 

Kent* Did your letters pierce the queen to 
any demonstratiou of grief? 

Gent Ay, sir; she took them, read them in 
my presence ; 

And now and then an ample tear triU'd down 
Her deUcate cheek; it seem’d she was a queen 
Over her passion; who. most rebel-like, 

Sought to be kmg o’er her, 

Kent - O, then it moved her* 

C7^»r. Not to a rage: patience, and sorrow 
strove 

^Tio should express her goodliest. You have 
seen 

Sun.shine and rain at once i her smiles and tears 
tWere.like a better way : those happy smiletS 
That play’d on her rlne lip, seem’d not to knpw 
What guests were in her eyes ; which pa^d 
thence, 

As pearls from diamonds dropp’d;. In brief. 
Sorrow would be a rarity most beloved, 

If all could so become it. 

Kent ^ Made she no verbal question? 
Gent ’Faith, once or twice she heaved the 
name of ‘father’ 

Pantingly forth, as if it press’d her heart ; 

Cried listers I sisters ! Shame of ladies I sisters! 
Kent! father! sisters! What, i’ the storm? i’ 
the night? 30 

' I*ct pity not be believed !’ There she shook 
The holy water from her heavenly eyes, 

I And clamour moisten’d : then away she started; 

I To deal with grief alone* 

Kent. It is the stars, 

The stars above us, govern our conditions; 

Else one self mate and mate could irot ^ , 

Such difiereut issues. You nol; her 
since? ^ 

Gent No, • , ' 

Kent Was l^i» before the kmg return'd ? 

Gut ^ , No, since. 

Kmt Well, sir* the poor distressed Loir’s i’ 
the town ; 40 

Who sometime, in his better tune, remembers ' 
What we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to see his daughter. 

Gent Why, gobd sir? 

Kent, A sovereign shame sd elbows him s his 
own unkJndnof^, , , , , 

That stripp’d her fromMs benedldHon, turn’d her 


To his d^'hearted dauipters, these things sting 
His mind so venomously, that burning sb^e 
DetMns him pord^ia. 

Gent ' Alack, poor gentleman I 

K^^k Oi Albsu^S and Cornwall’s powers you 
beard'not? . 

Gent ’Tis se^ tW are afoot . 

Kent 1l5felk twlng you to our , 

'Lear, ■' .. ’ , , 

And leave you to him ; some dear c»;^T ^ 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile ^ ^ 

When I am kfiowt^amht, you 
Lending me thk acquaintance: I 
Along mth me. . 


'8^ 


mm LB An, 
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‘ ‘ Scene IV. ' T/tie sam, A UhU , 

,^nier^ wii^ drum and col^rs^ CoRtoSLiA, 
I>o<Stor, Soldiers. 

Cor, Alack, *tJs he : ivhy, hfe \m ni«t even 
now ‘ 

'Ae toad ^ the Vex’d sea ; singmg aloua ; 

Crown’d with rank fumiter and uirrow-wwds, 
With bur-docks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our sustaining com. A century swd forth; 
Search every acre in the high-growm field. 

And bring' him to our eye. iJSxii an O^ctr,] 
What can mmi’s wisdom 
In the restoring his bereaved sense? 

He diat helps him take all my outward worth, xo 
JDaSl. There is means, madam: 

Our foster-nurse of nature is repose, ^ 

The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him, 

Are many simples operative, whose power 
Will close the eye of anguish. 

Cor. All West secrets, 

All you unpublish’d virtues of the earth. 

Spring with my tears I be aidant and remediate 
In the good man’s distress I Seek, seek for him ; 
►Lest his migovem’d rage dissolve the life 
That wants the means to lead it 

. EnUr a Messenger. 

’ ' ' News, madam; ao 

TWBHHshHbowefS Vfi maWhing h«h«wwd. 

^ ‘Co^.' fetown be&re ; ouf preparation stands 

father, 

I?5s gbabtKtt 

' ' * ‘ 

Hy mourning and important tetnrs ht^h pitied. 

No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 

Bnt loye, dear love, and our aged fatheirfi right ! 
Soon may 1 hear and see him 1 

Scene V. ca^siti. 

Enter Regan and Oswald. 

' Eejr, ' But are my brother’s powers set forth? 
t)m: ' Ay, madam, 

Himself in person there ? 

Ostpj, I ' Madam, With much add; 

Your irater is the better sdldieh ' 

. . Lord Edmund spake not with your lord 

: mhoWe? ' 

Osid. No, madam, 

; What might intport my risteria Tetter 

khoVr not, lady.' ' 

he posted hence on sdrioili 

(i OtouCesteris eyes betel; 


arffvea-ho'teo'wair’ ■' *o 

( 


Om. Iiiw¥»o{, fMdami 

to Kdmtim}? 

Might not you ^ 

Transport her purposes by w^f /**'»*•* . *• 

Something— I know not what: 1 H love thet 
much, 

I,ct me unseal the letter, . , • l 

Madam, I hm\ rather— 
Eei. t know your lady do«a «oi lvv« her 
husband ; 



(7sw. T, madam ? 

Eejr. I apeak in understanding; you am, I 
know *t : 

Therefore I do advliie you. taka thU note ; 

My lord U dead ; Kdmiind ;ttd I have lallt 4 i |a 
And more convenient Is no for my hand 
Than for your lady’s; you may,jt«*Jwr imm 
If you do find him, pray you, giro him (hte j 
And when your mislress heisrs thua much m»Mi 
you, 

I pray, desire her call her wisdom to her. 

.So, fare you well. . , ... 

If you do chance to hear of that Idted l^ior, 
i^referment falls on him that mus him olt 
0SW, Would I ooutd meet hhn, madam f I 
should show 

What party I do frilow. „ 

Fare thte weii. |A,r#ww/. go 

SCRHII VIk mmt /kswrr. 

r Gi.ouciUTiut, eW Etx»aR dnmniiikim 
AttmmU 

Clou, When ahall we come to die lo^ of iKat 
same hill? , , 

Etdjt, You do climb tip it itowi Mb* mw we 
Tatmur. 

Clou, Methlnks die groufid it eemi. 

Edg, Horrlhfo Meepk 

Hark, do you hear the aeaf 
dm, KO| mdy. 

Edr, Why, then, your moar ee 
Tfftperfen 

By your eyee’anfulih. 

dm, 8o may It be, 

Methteka ^y volee la alterid i and sImmi 
I» bfhMryiifaae and matter litaii ihtt 
Edr* Vouye much daoriwedi in 
I dteHied 
Butin my ganneate 

dm. Methliiltt ymi^ l i nnr m i b i tt, t# 

i^dlaiy ^ m earn eneai iyiM a^ 

Tbyeeewi and einrngba ibm wi a tib i 'm i i w 0 ttb 
Show eearoe no groat at b eiweatliail may mm 
diwad^hrMle I 

iiMMl no aliittey eMm MwlieMli 


t*et 
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Togdc down hotdlong. 

j '“® whore you stand. 

^ Olve aw? your luuid ; you are now widiin 
afoot 

Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the moon 
Would I not bap upnght 

, , , Let go my hand, 

tf * a another purse ; in it a jewel 

Well worth a poor ntan^e taking : fairies and gods 
Pamper it with thee ! Go thou farther off j 30 

Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going, 
iiyjev Now fare you well, good sir. 

With all my heart. 
Why I do trifle thus with his despair 
U done to cure it. 

f » 4 »«. f Knftiing] O you mighty gods ! 

This world I do renounce, and, in your sights. 
Shake patiently my great aflIitStion off: 

If 1 could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great opposeless wills, 

My anuff and loathed part of nature should 
Hum ittelf out. If Edgar live, 0 , bless him ! 40 
How, fellow, fare thee well. \IJe Jails forward. 

Gone, sir: farewell. 

And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treasury of life, when life itself 
Vbldi to the theft: had he been where he 
thoojdtt, 

By this, had thought been past. Alive or dead? 
Ho, you air I friend ! Hear you, sir ! .speak ! 

Thus might he pass indeed: yet he revives. 

What are you, lir? 

Away, and let me die. 

Hadit thou been aught but gossamer, 
{eathera, air, 

So many fathom down precipitating, 50 

Thott'dit ahiver’d like an egg; but thou dost 
breathe; 

Haat heavy substance; bleed'st not; speak’st; 
art sound. 

Ten msxN at each make not the altitude 
Which thou hast perpendicularly fell; 

Thy life '• a miracle. Speak yet again. 

GhUk Hut have I fall'n, or no? 

From the dread summit of tins chalky 
bourn. , , 

!.ook up a*height; the shrill-gorged lark so far 
Cannot be seen or heard ; do nut look up. 

Glm. Alack, 1 have no eyes. 60 

la wrohdisdnew deprived that benent, 

To end Itself by death ? ’Twas yet some comfort, 
When misery could beguile the tyrant’s rage, 

I Aitd flrustrate his proud will, 

' Give me your arm; 

Upiao. HowU*tf Feel you your legs? You 


Too well, too well, 

Edg. Thlt b above all strangenefiS. 

Cpwi lb* ftwwtio^ the el^, what thing was that 
Which parted IVom you? 
ddm, ' A poor unfortunate b«ggaf« 

A« I stood here below* metbought his 

Wore^ Ml moons ; he M a thousand noses, 70 
Homs wbelk'd end waved like the enridge 4 sea : 
It wwt gffiWft dead ; therefore* thou lappy father, 
Tbbk i li w ds# ebarert gods, who make them 


Of me»b te^bmriat, have preserved thee. 


Ghu. I do remember now; henceforth I*itf 
. ^ 
Affliction till it do cry out itself 
"Enough, enough,* and die. That thing yci^ 
speak of, 

I took it for a man ; often ’twould say 

"The fiend, the fiend:’ he led me to that place, 

Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts- Bw 
who comes here? 

Enter L&ar, faniastically dressed with 
flowers. 

The safer sense will ne’er accommodate 
His master thus. 

Eear. No, they cannot touch me for colou^ ^ 

I .im the kinc himself. 

Edg. O thou side-piercing sight ! 

Lear. Nature’s above art in that respet^ 
There’s your press-money. That fellow handl^ 
his bow like a crow-keeper; draw me a clothiea^ 
yp*d. look, look, a mouse 1 Peace, peace; 
piece of toasted cheese will do t. There s 

f auntlet ; I *11 prove it on a giant- Bring up 
rown bills. O, well flown, birdl 1 the douC 
the clout ; hewgh ! Give the word. 

Edg. Sweet ma:idoram. 

Lear. Pass. 

Clou. I know that voice. ^ 

Lear. Ha 1 Goneril, with a white hean^ j 
They flattered me like a dog; and told me I hq^ai^ 
white hairs in my beard ere the black ones wejpn, 
there. To say ‘ay’ and ‘no’ to everything th^ste 
I said I — "Ay* and "no* too was no gooddivim^^ 
When the rain came to wet me once, and 
wind to make me chatter; when the thunOKair 
would not peace at my bidding ; there I fouaaigl 
’em, ^ere l smelt ’em out. Go to, they are numa 
men o’ their words; they told me I was 
thing ; ’tis a lie, 1 am not ague-proof. ^ > > 

clou. The trick of that voice I do wen 
member : 

Is ’t not the king? ^ . 

Lear. Ay, every inch a king; 

When I do stare, see how the subjc( 5 t quak^ _ , 

I pardon that man’s life. What was thy causey 
Adultery? ‘ , , „ 

Thou shalt not die : die for adultery ! No ; 

The wren goes to’t, and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my sight. , . « 

Let copulation thrive ; for Gloucester s bast^^iit 
son , , . 

Was kinder to his father than my datighters 

Got ’tween the lawful sheets. 

To't, luxury, pell-mell 1 for I lack soldiers, ^ 
Behold yond simpering dame, mtmm 

Whose face between her- forks presagft.s sxuxw; 

That minces virtue, and does snake the head 
To hear of pleasure’s name ; 

The ficchew, nor the foiled horse, goes to t 
With a more riotous, appetite, 

Down from the waist they are Centaurs, ^ 

Though women all above: " 

But to the girdle do the gods inherit, - „ 

Beneath is all the finds’; 

There’s hell, there’s darkness, there 
. phurous''pit, ' ^ -jri 

Burning, soaloing; stench, consump^l)^]; 
fie ! pah, pah I Give mean “ 



KING LEAR, 


[Act IV, 


a^thecary, to sweeteai my imagiimtioQ : thore’s Then^ kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill! 


money for thee. 

Glw. O, let me kiss that hand J 
Lear. !tet me wipe it first ; it smells of mor- 
tality. 


Glou. O ruin'd piece of nature I This great Your most dear daughter- 


world 

Shall so wear out to nought. Dost thou know 
me? 

Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. 
Dost thou squiny at me? No, do thy worst, 
blind Cupid ; I ’U not love. Read thou this chal- 
lenge j mark but the penning of it. 


Glim. Were all the letters stms, I could not Why, this would make a man a man of salt, 
see one. To use his eyes for garden water-pots, 

Bdg, I would not take this from report; it is, Ay, and laying autunm’s dust 


And my heart breaks at it 
Lear. Read. 

Gl&u. What, with the case of eyes ? 


Gent. Good «ir,— 

Lear. I will die bravely, like a bridegrooni, 
What'l 


Lear. 0 , ho, are you there with me? No I will be jovial; come, come; I am a king, 
eyes in your head, nor no money in your purse? My masters, know you that. 

Your eyes are in a heavy case, your, purse in a Gent. You are a royal one. and we ol>ey 


Your eyes are in a heavy case, your, purse in a 
light: yet you see how this world goes. , 151 
Glou.. 1 see it feelingly. 

Lear. What, art mad? A man inay_ see how 
this world goes with no eyes. Look with thine 
earn : ‘see how yond jtisdce rails upon yond simple 


h a Gent. You are a royal one, and we ol>ey you. 
151 ^ Lear. Then there's life in’ t Nay, if you get 
it, you shall get it with running. Bn, sa, 
mw {Exit running; Aiiefumnisfollavt, 

line Gent. A sight most pitiful in the meanest 
iple wretch, 


tof. Hark, in thine ear; change places; and. Past speaking of in a king! Thou hast one 
handy-dandy, which is the justice, which is the daughter, 

Thou'hast seen a farmer’s dog bark at a Who redeems nature from the general cunm axp 
be^ap? ■ ^ Which twain have brought her to. 

Ay, dr, ' 160 Edg. Hail, gentle sir. 

creature ruin from the cur? Gent. Sir, speed you; what your will? 

, behc^ the great image of Edg. Do you hear aught, sir, of « baule 
obeyed in office* toward ? 


obeyed in office* 
beadle, hold thy bloody hand ! 
lash that whore ? Strip thine 0 


I hotly lust’st to use her in that kind 


For which thou whipp’st her. The usurer hangs How near’s the other army? 

I _ the jozener. „ . , Near and on apeoc 

Through tatterd clothes small vices do appear ; descry 

Md furr’d gowns hide all. Plate sin with Stands on the hourly thought. 

And ^e stror^g lance of justice hurtless breaks ; ^mt. Though that the Sue 
Arm It in rags, a pigmy’s straw does pierce it 171 is here. 

None doe.s offend, none, I say, none; I’ll able Her army is moved on. 


Take that of me, ray friend, who have the power 
To seal the accuser’s lips. Get thee glaiss eyes ; 
And, like a scurvy politician, seem 


Pdl offmv boos: harder, harder: ao. »““*• 'w.,, vo« e..v.. 

Z«r. Ifdwu wikweep my fortunes, take my SnethK:’”'*' 

Tb^e^ellenough.-thynameisGIoucest'en 

S:!S5E2.'s,-sss,!'$ri, 

l.ear. ate bom, we cry that we are ! * ’ 


I thank you, rfr* m 

iSxii GmL 

Glou. You ever-gentle gods, tak<» noy hntkiM, 
from mo ; 


Pull off my boots: harder, harder: so. 

-Edg. ^ O, matter and impertinency mix’d ! 
Reason in madness i 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take mv 


, we cry that we are 


To this greaitJStagie.etfffo(;^i tiira’fa good block ; 

It were a delicate sti^tag^mf' to jdtoJ „ > ' 

A ^oopof home with feltt PU^ftin proof; 
And when I have stol’nistpqintffi^ndhi^^w. 


' Hearty t^bajdkgi 
The bounty and the beidm 
Xo boot, and boot { ^ 

Enter OswAiD. 


Enter a Gentleman, 7 i/itJt Attendants. 

Gent. O, here he is: lay hand upon him. 
Sir, 


Lear. No rescue? What, a prisoner ? X am 
even 

The natural fool of fortune. Use nae well; ' 
You shall have ransom. Let me liave .surgeons; 
I am cut to the brains. 

Gent. You shall have any thing. 

Lear. ^ No seconds? all myself? 


Gent. Sir, speed you ; what your will? 

Edg. Do you hear aught, sir, of a battle 
toward? 

Gent. Most sure and vulgar r every oxie beam 
^ that, 

Which can distinguish sound. 

^ favowv 

How near’s the other army? 

Gent. Near and on speedy foot! the main 
descry 

Stands on the hourly thought. 

5'^^: rr., . . I thank you, Sir; that ’fan, 

Gent. Though that the queen oa epechU cause 
is here. 


Scene vi.] 


KING LEAK 


That must destroy thee. 

Giou, Now let thy friendly hand 

Put strength enough to’t \Bagar interposes, 
Osw, 'Wherefore, hold peasant, 

Darest thou support a publish’d traitor? Hence ; 
Lest that the infedlion of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 

iS'nJf. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther 
casion. 240 

Osw, Let go, slave, or thou diestl 

Good gentleman, go >rour gait, and let 
poor volk pass. An chud Im’ bin zwaggered out 
of my life, ’twould not ha’ bin zo long as ’tis by a 
vortnight. Nay, come not near th’ old man; 
keep out, che vor ye, or ise try whether your 
costard or my hallow be the harder: chill be 
plain with you. 

Osw, Chit, dunghill 1 

Edg', Chill pick your teeth, zir: come; no 
matter vor your foins. 251 

[ Tkeyfighi-i and Edgar knocks 7 iim down. 
Osw. Slave, thou hast slain me : villain, take 
my purse : 

If ever thou wilt thrive, bury ray body; 

And give the letters which thou find’st about me 
To Edmund earl of Gloucester; seek him out 
Upon the British party ; O, untimely death ! 

{Dies. 

Edg. I know thee well : a serviceable villain ; 
As duteous to the vices of thy mistress 
A.S badness would desire. 

Glon^ What, is he dead? 

Edg, Sit you down, father; rest you. 260 
Let’s see these pockets: the letters that he 
speaks of 

May be my friends. He’s dead ; I am only sorry 
He had no other death’s-man. Let us see : 
Leave, gentle wax; and, manners, blame us not: 
To know our enemies’ minds, we ’Id rip their 
hearts; 

Their papers. Is more lawful. 

Let our reciprocal vows he remem- 
bered. You have many opportunities to cut him 
off; if your will want not, time and place will be 
fruitfully offered. There is nothing done, if he 
return the conqueror: then am I the' prisoner, 
and his bed my gaol ; from the loathed warmth 
whereof deliver me, and supply the place for your 
labour. 

♦Your-^wife, so T would say— 

‘Affedlionate servant, 

‘ Goneril/ 

O undistingttish’d space of woman’s will I 
A plot upon her virtuous husband's life ; 

And the exchange my brother ! Here, in the sands, 
Thee I ’ll rake upy the post unsan< 5 lined a8i 

Of murderous lechers : and in the mature time 
With to ungracious paper strike the sight 
Of the death^pradtiaed duke ; for him ’tw well 
That of thy death and business I can teU. 

GloH* The kkg is mad : how stiff is my vile 
sense, . ^ 

That I stand np, and have mgemous feeling 
Of my huge sorrows 1 Better I were distract ; 
So should my thottg|its be sever’d from my gnefs, 
And woes by wrong imaginations lose 090 
The knowledge of themselves., , ■ 

. i . ,1 Give me your hand; 

[Drum afar of. 


Far off, methinks. I hear the beaten drum : 

Come, father, I’ll bestow you with a friend. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene 'YII. A tent in the French camp. Lear 
on a bed asleep, soft mtssic playing; Gentle- 
man, and others attending. 

Cordelia, Kent, andD^ox, 

Cor. 0 thou good Kent, how shall I live and 
work, 

To match thy goodness? My life will be too 
short. 

And every measure fail me. 

Keftt, To be acknowledged, madam, is o’er- 
paid. 

All my reports go with the modest truth; 

Nor more nor dfipp’d, but so. 

Be better suited : 

These weeds are memories of those worser hours : 

I prithee, put them off. 

Kent. pardon me, dear madam ; 

Yet to be known shortens my made intent; 

My boon I make it, that you know me not jo 
Till time and I think meet. 

Cor. Then be’t so, my good lord. [To ihe 
DoSior\ How does the king? 

D06I. Madam, sleeps still. 

Cor. 0 you kind gods. 

Cure this great breadi in his abused nature I 
The untuned and jarring senses, O, wind up 
Of this child-changed father ! 

Dolt. So please your majesty 

That we may wake the king : he hath slept long. 
Cor. Be govern’d by your knowledge, and 
proceed 

r the sway of your own will. Is he array'd? 20 
Gent. Ay, madam; in the heaviness of his 
sleep . , 

"We put fresh garments on him. m 
D olt. Be by, good madam, whea we#<ioiawake 
him; - 1 ■■ 

I douhtnotofhistempcrance.i 
Cor. Very welL > 

Dolt, Please- yon, draw near. Loudea* ffie 
music there 1 

Cor^ * 0 my dear father I Restoration 
Thy medicine on my lips ; qnd let this kiss 
Repair those violent harms that my two sisters 
Have in tliy reverence made I 
Kent. Kind and dear princess 1 

Cor. Had you mot been their father, these 
white flakes t f 30 i 

Had challenged pi^ of them. Was this a&ce 
To be against' warring winds? > i 

To stand against the deep dread-bolted thunder? 
In and nimble stroke 

Of quick, cross lightning? to watch— poor 

1 perdii'ltnF -t, vw. - ' , , 

With this ihm bekn? Mine enemy’s dog. 

Though he )md bk me, sho^d have stood that 
’ night , , : i 

Agaiiuit my fire ; Sand wastihou fain, poor fethm*, 
Tto hov^soioe wirii svrine, and rogues forlqm, , 

In short and musty, straw ? Alack, alack » .! ; ^ 
’Tis wonder that riiy life , and wks At «mco. 

Had not condaderi all He wakes; 

,, him,'' ' ■ 

Dolt, Madam, do you ; ’tis fittesi ; 



KING LEAR* 


Car. How do«s my royal lord? How* fares 
ycmr majesty? . » ‘ 

. Laar. You do me wrong, to take me out o the 
grave: ■ 

Thou art a soul in bliss; but ! atn bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead, 

Cts/r Sir, do you know me? 

La^. You are a spirit, I know: when did 
you die? , 

Cm Bti^,stm,^ar^v^de! S® 

Eoifl. He^ scarce awake: let him, alone 
£twllllc< 

Zaar. Where have I been? Whei-e am I? 
Tair daylight? , . 


I Gau^. The arbitrement is like to be i 

Fare you well, sir. 

I KoftL My point mud period will bo throughly 
wrought, i 

Or well or ill, as this day’s battle’s fought* j 

ACT V. j 

Scene I. TAa ErktsA nmr Dm*tr* 

Enter y with 4r%tm and eohurXi K x* M t: N t), I 

Regan, Gentlemen, and Soldiers* 

Edw. Know of the duke if ins last ourpOMB 
hold, 


miehtijy abused. I should e’en <Me with Or whether since he is advisetl by aught 
,ity® To change the course: he’s full of alierafiofl 

> flnnther thus. I loiow not what to say. And selftcproving : bring his constant ttlensii 


To see iother thus. I know not what to say. And selftcprovin^ : bring his constant plensuna* 
I wilt not swear these are my hands : let ’s see ; . [ /'a>a wha ami. 

I feel this pin tn-idc Would I were- assured Rep Our sister’s man is certainly mt»carri«tt. 

Of my condition I Rant* ’I’is to be doubted, madam. 

Car. O, look upon me, sir, Rep, Now, «we«iC lord, 

And hold your hands in benecKdtion o’er me: You know the goodness I intend ujptin y*ou t 

No, sir, you must not kneel. Tell me— buk tnily—buc then siieak the truth, 

Zear. Pray, do not mock me : Ho you not love my sister? 

I am a very foolish fbnd old man, 6o Edm» In honour’d lovsi, 

Fouraoire and upward, not an hour more nor less ; Reg. But have yoa never found my bmher’s 

And, to deal plainly, ^ w^ }a 

1 fear I am not in my perfedt mind. ^ To the forfended place ? 

Methinks I shoidd know you, and know this man ; Edm. That thought ahitaea ynu. 

Yet 1 am doubtful : for I am raainhr ignorant Reg. I am doubtful that you have been con* 

place this is ; and all the skill I nave jundt 

not these garments ; nor I know not And bosom’d with her, a« far as we call hera, 


lodge ^ night. Ho not laugh Edfn. No, by mine honour, madam. 

^ .ft ' ^'mt ; Reg. 1 never shall endure her : dear »y lord, 

1 am a man, I think this lady Be not familiar with her. 

^ he child Cordelia. • Edm. Fear me nets 

iCar. And so I am, I am. 70 She and the duke her husband! 

Lear. Be vour tears wet? yes, ’faith. I pray, « . .... , , 

weep not : Enter, with drum and ealaurt^ Auiam V, 

If you have poison for me, I will drink it, Gonkkii., a^/d Suldiera* 

1 know you do not love me ; for your sisters Gen* (Astd^J X had rather loie the blttbe th 

Have, as I do remember, done me wrong; that sister 

You have some cause, they have not. Should loosen him and me. 

Car. ^ ^ No cause, no cause. A/f.. pur very louing sifter, well 

L^r. Am I m France? Sin ‘his- X hear; the king »«ome to bin daugtih 

Rent. In your own kingdom, sir. With others whom the rigow of our itato 

Forced to cry out. I cmild tiot be huiiiti 

Ealt. Be comforted, good' madam; the great I never yet was valiant : for this busiiiewii, 

V i® bolS^^iciniJ with* 


Enter, with drum andeelaurt^ Auiamv, 
GoNffEiu, and Suldiers* 

Cofu \Asid«\ I had rather lone the battl* th«» 
that siHter 

Should loosen him and me. 

^r, this- 1 hear; the king M«ome to bis daugbief, 
With others whom the ngour of our ttmtm 
Forced to cry out. Where I could not be hootik, 
I never yet was valiant : for this business. 


cay you tow, forget and forgive : I am old and Are not the questloa h«S! ^ 

^ooxisti* ^ - s J, 


Gan. No. 

Gan. [Aei^ 

tbOAt 



- ^ 

one Tvorti, 

*. r « I ’ll overtake you, ' Speak. 

IStter, you fight the b«tle, ope thLs 

^r him trumpet sound ^ 

I Sn ^^etched though Iseem, 

What?<jtwlf.^if 5^^P^on that will prove 
Yo«r there; If you miscarry, 

g 1 ^°n oeasea Fortune love you I 
Stay tiU I have read the letter/ 

h appear again. 

■ ■well: I will overlook thy 

lExitSd^ar. 5% 

Re-enier Edmund. 

€nemy *s in view ; draw up your 

^ s JOW urged on you. 

'T^'k J^e will in-eet the time. lExit 
"* love • sisters have I sworn my 

other, as the stung 

9 . Which of them shall I take? 

TriSi® neither? Neither can be enjoy’d, 
remain alive : to take the widow 

C^oneril ; 60 

And J^dly shall I carry out my side, 

then we’ll use 

r i? uucefor the battle ; which being done, 

Let her who would ^ nd of him devise 
S^,®P® 5 ^y ^ing off. As for the mercy 
'jSiJ'fciif and to Cordelia, 

Ok fi done, and they within our powor, 

Sl^I never see hU pardon ; for my state 
btands on me to defend, not to debate. lExit. 69 

ScKNB 11, Ajdaid between ike two camj^s. 

A iarum tmikin. Enter, with drum and colours, 
«««^Soldiers, overthestase; 

•Enter Edgar omd GtouCESTiEit.' 
-^‘^♦^^Here, father, take the shadow of this 

^hrive*^^ * pray that the right may 

Jf ewr I return to you again, 

I’ll bring you comwrt. 

Grace go with y ou, sir! 1 

(Exit Ed^an^ 

Alaruin atid ^frekt within* Ee-en^er Edoar. 

Edg, Away, old man; give me tJiy hand: 
•way! 

King Lear hath lost, he and his daughter ta’en : 
Give me thy hand;. come on. 

Gton, No farther, sir; a man may rot even 

Mdg* JWhaty -in ill thoughts again? Mem nmat i 
etftdtme > u 


. ' And that’s true too. \Exeunt* 

' Scene III. The British camp near Dcmer^ 

<^ndcchmrs, 

C=TtSrSoli>«, Sf 

pleasures first be known 
Co^^ to censure them. 

Whn^'tireVk k .. • We are not the first 

For th^Z ”^®uning, have incurrid the worst. 
M^^lf ^ ^ cast down ; 

fortune’s fimwn. 

Eeaf^ daughters and these sisters ? 

priso? ' 

wiU sing like birds i’the cage ; 

^d blessing, I’ll kneel down. 

And forgiveness: so we’U live, « 

M tales, and laugh 


Talt /r “ and hear poor rogues 

Who with them too. 

Who loses and who wins; who’s in. who’s out; 

afsrentonos, 

TT k Take them away. 

'T'il j sacrifices, my Cordelia, »o 

The ^ds Aemelves throw inc<^. Have I 
caught thee? 

And ^ fromheaven. 

The bonce hke foxes. Wipe thine eyes : 

Ere *“»’ ana *a, 

hre, they shaU make us weep : we’U see *em stmrv^ 

rUlTSt* ,1^ i_ ^ ^ , 1' 

captain; ' - -t * - 
lake thou this neheig^tnga paper}; go follow 
them to prison ; / 

advanwd thee; if thou dost 
As this lostrudts thee, thou dost make thy way 

« It ® ^l*at ken 30 

Are as the time is: to be tender-minded 
oes not become a swordc thy great employment 
Will not b^ question; either say thou’lt ^ ’t, 

Ur thrive by other means. > ^ * 

W*- iv .. I'lIdoSt.-mylord; ' 

! ^dm. About it; and write happy when thou 

[ hast done, • . . 

! ^ say,' mdtarnidyf ami carry it so 

As I have set it' d<rvtrm • ' 

^ i^l^oMimw a cart, nor eat dried oats i 
If It be man^s work, I ’ll dq ’t. fExit. 

Eiout^^ H^w^rAuByu^Vi-GoNERii,, Regan, 
another Captain, /tnd Soldiers, 

Alb. Sir, you have ^own to-day your vaKant 
strains " f ‘ ^ 

^ fortune led yot* well: you have the cap^v?s 

That were the opposites of this day’s Strifes ' : 

We do of you, so to usdtheit J > 4 ft 

As we shaU*find'their merits and OJ(^'sa<Mlht^<#’^^ 
equally determine.' , , - 

Sir, I thohgiujitfit^^i^*^ ^ 
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KING ZEAR. 


{Act V 


1 


To 5*-"^ the old and miserable king; 

To some retention and ap:pointed guard ; 

Whose age has charms in it, whose title more,. 
To pluck ^e common bosom on his side, 

Antf turn our impress’d lances in our eyes so 
Which do command them. With him I sent the 
queein; 

Hy reason all the same ; and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at further space^ to appear 
Where you shall hold your session. At this time 
We sweat and bleed: the friend hath lost his 
friend; , . , , , 

And the best quarrels, in the heat, are cursed . 
By those that feel their sharpness ; 

The question of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir, by your patience, 

I hold you but a subjedt of this war, 60 

Not as a brother. 

Rgr- That’s as we list to grace him. i 

Metmnks ourpleasure might have been demanded, 
Ere you had spoke so far. He led our powers ; 
Bore the commission of my place and i>ersou ; 

The which immediacy may well stand up. 

And call itself your brother. 

Gtm, Not so hot; 

In his own grace he doth exalt himself, 

More than in ypur addition. 

Rgg. In my rights, 

me Invested, he compeers the best 
Gon. That were th? most, if he riiould hus- 
I I'^j^'band.yp^ '’f ’ 70 

‘Jcj^ers do oft prov6 prophets. 

' Holla, hollal 

Ths^«ye that told you so look’d btit asquint 

' liadyy I am hot iSvell; e{se I should 
»iswer 1 , 

From a full-flowing stomach. General, 

Take thou my soldiery prisoners, patrimony;. 
Dispose of them, of me ; the walls are thine ; 
Witness the world, that I create thee here 
My lord and master. 

Gfn. Me^ you to enjoy him? 

Aib, The let-alone lies not in your good will, 
E 4 m. Nor in thine, lord. 

A^. , Half-blooded fellow, yes. 80 

R^g. [TV Ednmmd’l Let the drum strike, and 
prove my title thine. 

A^ Stay yet; hbar reason. Edmund, I ar- 
re^ thee 

^ treason; and, in thine attaint, 

" d sepifcnt Ij^Qiniingto GonX F<a! Vonr 
w«jui, fair sister, . 
it in tlw interest of my wife : 
he Is'anlKHmtrafiled to this lord, 

I, hhsband, contradidb your bans. 

— ^ K^airy,t mdce your loves to me, 
b^^ke.. , 

,An interlude 1 

Gloucester; let the 
k ' “..‘S'.; ^ 

hend 

”*^7 tfe^usons^ 


Edm. There ’s my exchangf tfkfyw^mg 
. a glove): what in the world he U 
That names me traitor, villaindtke he life; 

Call by thy trumpet: he that dares epipeipfichr 
On him, on you, who not? I will nteintitto JlONf 
My truth and honour firmly. 

Alb. A herald, ho ^ ^ 

Ed/ft. A herald, ho, a heraiil f 

A 16 . Trust to thy .ninule virtue ; for Ihy soldiery 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their discharge. 

Reg. M V KicknesH grows «fH#« m# 

Alb. She is not well ; ctinvcy her to my letii. 

|AVr// Rfgtuti Utf. 

Enter a Herald. 

Come hither, herald, —Let the trumpet 
And read out this. 

CaAt. Sound, trumpet I lA iritmAei , 

Her. [Reads] * If any nmn of «iun)ity »ir degrtiw j 
within the lists of the army will maintain tipcM ' 
Edmund, suppo.sed Kurl of GtouccMer, that he i* 
a manifold traitor, let him ^ tlw 'il"! 


sound of the trumpet ; he la hotel In hn defene*.* 
Eelm. Sound J (Etrtt tritm/ef* 

Her. Again I - 

Her, Again I 


Thfeg 




r.Vrt fmd irnm/n. 
f 7 ’Alrd tntmAei. 
ITmmAfi miklm. 

Enter Edgar, at the third se»md^ mrmrdt mMk 
a trum/et him* 

Alb, Ask him hla purpoaea, why he iippfain 
Upon this call 0’ the trumpet. 

ATifn What nr« you? 11^ 

T^ur name, your qunll^? and why ymi anitirwr 
This present summon* f 

Know, my name U hwi j 
By treawn s tooth bare^gnawn and cankmr^hlK; 
Yet am I noble as the ndveraary 
I come to cope. 

** that adverwiiyf 

^yb»t's he that speiika for r.dtmmd IW 
of Gloucester? 

E^. Himself : wimt aay’it thma to him ? 

^ , Draw thy twsmi, 
That, if nay speech oflTend a noble heart* 

lie*!* tjo 

, and emtneiNw, 

Top»»«uE~‘ ‘ ' 

XtahMt 

Edm, In wisdom X ahoold aalt the 
tSy^buttide Mw m Ihir mm 

liilKiir 
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Where rest for . ’^ruxnpet^spejikl 

Tkey^JSrf^' ^amund/alls. 
have Him save him I 

^ ^ is Oloucester: i5t 

By the **^^,^*,?'***^s thou l^Ound to answer 

An ; tHovi art not vanquish'd, 

But cozen'cl toti beguiled- , 

t. ^ ShtJtt your mouth, dame, 

Or with tms paper shall I ^top it : Hold, sir; 
Thou werse « han. any name* read, thine own evil: 
No tearln|r> lady ; j percei'v'o you know it. 

— £*«,* XjGives let fo Edmund. 

Gon. ^ the la.'W’s are mine, not thine; 

Who CAU Arraign t 

^ Most xxxonstrous! oh! 159 

Know’st thou this paper? 

Gotf. _ Ask me not "W-hat I know. {Exii. 
AB. her : she's clesperate ; govern her. 

Mdxtt- y hat you have charged me with, that 
have J- done ; 

And more, much more; the time win hringitout; 
'Tin pa&t, aod ^ am I. T^xxt -what art thou 
That ha^t tni® fortune on nxe? If thou *rt noble, 

I do forgive thee. 

. Let’s exchange charity. 

I am no m blood, than thou art, Edmund; 

If more, the more thou hast wrong’d me. 

My name h«:lgar, and thy father’s son. 

The god** Are just, and of otir pleasant vices 170 
Make imtrunients to plagtK^ «»’ 

The dark Apd vicious placet where thee he got 
Cost hixn bh eyes. 

JSdfU* . *X*h Oil hast spoken right, 'tis true; 

The wheel come full circle ; I am here. 

AB. Methought thy very gait did prophesy 1 
A royal nobleness : I muat embrace thete: 
bet sorrow split my heart# if ever X 
Did hate thee or thy father 1 
JEdg* _ Worthy princi^ I know’t. 

AB, Where have you hi< 3 . yourself? 170 
How have you known the miseries of ydur father? 
JEdK" J^y utirsing therh, my lord. List a brief 
lale; 

' Andvtfhexi 'tis told, 0 ,that my heart would burst! 
The bloody proclamation to escape. 

That follow’d me so near, — O* ourlivcs’ sweetness! 
That we the i>aln of death would hourly die 

Rather than die at once I ^taught me to shift 

Into a madman’s rags; to sassume a semblance 
That very doga disdain’d * nnd in this habit 
Met t my father with his bleeding rings, 189 
Their precious stones new lost ; became his guide, 
Led him, begged for him, sa-ved him from despair; 
Never*— O fault 1 — ^reveal’d myself unto hfm, 
Until ftome half-hour past* when I was arm’d.* 
Not sure* though hoping, of this good success, 

I ask’d hi* bteasing, and from first to last 
Told him my pilgrimage : hut his Haw’d heart. 
Alack, too weak the confl 5 < 5 b to support! ^ 
’Twixt two extremes of pstsislon, joy andgnef, 
Burst *nillin||ly* ^ , 

jEd^^ This speech of yours hath moved me, 
And shall perchance do good : but speak you on; 
You look as you had something more to say. oox 
AB. It there be more, irtore woeful, hold it in; 
For I am almoat ready to dissolve* 

Hearing Of this * • ^ • j 

JS(^. Xhis would, have seem’d a penod 

To suc^ as love not sorrow ; but another, 


To amplify too much, would make rauc^ more, 
And top extremity. 

Whilst I was big: m clamour came there in a man, 
Who, having seen me. in my worst estate, 209 
Shunn’d my abhorr’d society ; but then, finding 
Who ’twas that so endured, with his strong arms 
He fasten’d on my neck, and bellow’d out 
As he’ld burst heaven : threw him on my father; 
Told the most piteous tale of Lear and him 
That ever ear received : which in recounting, 

Ifis grief grew puissant, and the strings of life 
Began to crack : tivice then the trumpets sounded, 
And there I left him tranced. 

A Id. But who was this ? 

£d^. Kent, sir, the banish’d Kent;- who in 
disguise 

Follow’d his enemy king, and did him service 220 
Improper for a slave. 

Enter a Gentleman, with a lloody knifi. 
Gent Help, help, 0, help I 
Edg, What kind of help ? 

Aid. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means that bloody knife? 

Gent ’Tis hot, it smokes ; 

It came even from the heart of— 0, she’s dead I 
Aid. Who dead? speak, man. 

Gent Your lady, sir, your lady : and her sister 
By her is poisoned; she hath confess’d it. 

Edm. 1 was contradled to them both : all three 
Now marry in an instant. 

Edg. Here comes Kent 229 

A id. Produce their bodies, be they alive or dead: 
This judgement of the heavens, that makes us 
tremble. 

Touches us not with pity. {Exit Genilemfcn. 
Enter Kent. 

O, is this he? 

The time will not allow the conipUment 
Which very manners urges. >, ' 

Kent. lam corns 

To bid my king and master aye good bight ; 

Is he not here? 

Aid. Great thing of us forgot 1 ' 

Speak, Edmund, where’s the king? and where’s 
Cordelia? 

See’st thou this objedt, Kent? 

^ 'Ke/d. AJack, why thus? ^ R" 

Edm. Yet Edmund was beloved : 

The one the other poison’d for my sake, 240 
And after slew herself. 

Aid. Even so. Cover their faces, 

Edm. I pant for life ; some good I mean to do# 
Despite of mine oWn nature. Quickly send. 

Be brief in it, to the castle ; for my writ 
Is on the life -of Lear and on Cordelia : 

Nay. send in time. 

Aid. ^ Run, run, 0, runl 

Edg. To who’, my lord? Who hath the office? 
send ' 

'Thy token of reprievi^ 

Edm, Well tljiougnt on: take my sword, 250 
Give it the captain. 

Aid. Haste thee, for thy life, lExitEd^fr. 
Edm. Hehathdommission from thy wiftanqi^ 
To bang Cordelia in the prison, and , ' 

To lay the blame upon her own despai*^ 


$78 
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(ACT V. 


TIutt she fordid herself. 

AR, The gods defend her 1 Bear him hence 
awhSe, \Edmund ^ iortie 

Rt ^ier Lbar, wiih Cordelia dqad in his 
arms} Bdgah, Captam, and others fotlonumg, 

JCrar, How^ howl, howl, howl.* O, you' are 
men of stones: 

j^d I jQsxr tongues and eyes, I ’Id use them so 
Thajt haven's vault should crack. She’s gone 
for ever! 

IknoMr when one is dead, and When one lives ; 

She ’s dead as earth. Lend me a looking-glass ; 
Uthat her breath will mist or stain the stone, 
W%, then she lives. 

Rent. Is this the promised end? 

Edr. Or image of that horror? 

, Fall, and cease ! 
^ar. ITus feather stirs ; she lives J if it be so, 

It » a chance which does redeem ah sorrows 
2 liat ever I have felt 
Een/. [Kneelinjg^ O my good master ! 

Eean. Plrithee, away. 

Edp:. ’I’is noble Kent, your friend. 

A i^;ue upon you, murderers, traitors 



— . j* *w(i**uc ora 
hated. 

One of them we behold. 


r she ’s gone for ever ! 

stay a httl<^ Ifal 371 
Her voice was ever soft, 
thing i^womaa, 

gc^b^' 

- me; Who are you? I 
best; I’ll tell you j 

ff fortune brag of two she loved and 


, You are welcome hi thtfr, 
Kfsti. Nor no man else: air» cheorkaw, dark, 
I and deadly. ngo, 

I Vour eldest daughters have fordone themMlveiL 
Aad desperately are dead, 

Alh. Heknowsnot what : anti vain k k 

That we preheat us to him. 

^dg. Very bootleai, 

Mniera Captain, 

Capi. Edmund is dead, my lord. 

1 J 1 If i*. bat ’8 but a trifle hem. 

You lords and noble fnends, know our intent. 

What comfort to this great decay may come 
Shall be applied: for us, we wilfreahm. 

During the life of this old majesty, 
io h^ our absolute power: {Ta Ed^mr ttttd 
- -pw/j you, to your rights ; 

With boot, and such addition as your honour* 

Have more than mented. All fnends shall uute 
The wages of their virtue, and all foes 
I he cup of their dcservaigs. O, *«e, soq j 

j.^And my poor fool is hang’dl No* nq^ 

WTy should a dog, a horse, a ml, have life. 

Id thou no breath at all? Thou 'It come no i 


And thouno bream at all? Thou 'It come nq’iaorm, 
Never, never, never, never, never t 
J my you, undo this button : thank vow, sir. 

■Wasi'm 

SKscr?* *“*«» 

ThisUaduUsight Are youjnotKent4_ bustoSJ O" 


rott^’ 

lord J I am th e Very man — - 

so amch, nor Hw » 

{Mxmni, twM a iSSmardC\ \ 
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OTHELLO, 

THE MOOR OF VENICE. 


DRAMATIS 

Dukk ovVzmcK. 

Brab ANTIC, a senator. 

Other Senators. 

Gr ATIANO, brother to Brabantio. 

Looqvico, kinsman to Brabantio. 

OTHttti-o, a noble Moor in the service of the 
Venetian state. 

Cassio, his lieutenant 
I AGO, his ancient. 

Kodrrigo, a Venetian gentleman. 
Moktano, Othello’s predecessor in the go* 
vernment of Cn>Ms. 


PERSONS. 

Clown, servant to Othelld. 

DKimMONA, daughter to Brabantio and wife 
to Othello. 

Emilia, wife to lago. 

Bianca, mistress to Cassio. 

Siulor, McKenger, Herald, Officers, Gentlemen, 
M<usicians, and Attendants. 

Scene : J-^enzee : a Sta-^pott in Cyprus, 


Scene I. ymice, »A sirett 
Mnter Roderigo andXma. 

Rod. TushS never tell me; 1 take it much 
unkindly 

That thouy Z^o, who hast had my purse 
As if the strings were thine, shouMst know of this. 

/nyev. 'Sbiood, but you wlU not hear me : 

I f ever I did dream of such a matter, 

Abhor nuu 

Rod^ Thoa told%t me thou didst held him in 
thy hate. 

Despise me, if Z do not. Three freat 
ones of we -city, 

Tn personal suit to nnake me His lieutenant, 
Oif'capp'd to him ; and, by the faith of man, so 
I know my price, Z am worth no worse a place : 
But m, as loving his own pride and purposes. 
Evades themj^wTth a bombast dreumstaaoe 
Horribly stufrd with epithets of war j 
And, in conclusion, 

Nonwilts my mediators; for, *Certes,’say8he, 

• I have already chose my officer.’ 

And what was nef 
Forsooth, a great arithmetician, 

One HichaoT Caasio, a Florentine, no 

fA , fellow alinoet daub’d in a fair wifet 
That never set a squadron In the held, 

Noi the division of a battle knows 
N More than a spdnater ; unless the bookish theoric, 
1 ^Wherein the t^edooniuli can propose 
As masterly as he : mere prattle, without pradilce, 
«Ii mU his iddiersHIp. But he, sir, had the eledbon i 
And I, ef whom hu eyes had seen the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cji^nnas and on other grounds 
Christian and Heathen, must he M-Zee'd send 
calm'd 30 

By debitor and cxedhort this counter-caster^ 

He, In good time, aaust hh lieutenaat be, 

Ajod Z*^<k>d bless the markl-^his Moon^i^s 
andeat 


Rod By heaven, I rather would have been 
nis hangman. 

Why, there’s no remedy ; ’tls the curse 
of service, 

Preferment goes by letter and affeaion, 

And not by old gradation, where each second 

to the first Now, sir, be judge your- 

Whether I in any just term am, affined 
To love the Moor. 

Rod ^ I would not follow him then, 40 
p, sir, content you; ' 

I follow him to serve my turn upon hint'; 

Wo cannot all be masters, nor all masters - * *1, 
l^nnot be truly foUow^d. You^allmaui^ u ' 
j knee-orbOkhi^ ? 1 ’j ' , 

rhat^ doting on his ownnbiseiSuiqtts boni^b, * «• 
wears ou^is time, much like his master’s a^s,* 

For nougm but provender, and when he ’15 old,' 


Whip me such honest knaves. Others there are 
who, tnmm’d in forms and visages of duty, 30 
Ke^ yet their hearts attending on themselves, 
And, throwing hut shows of service on their lords, 
iJO well thrive by them and when they have lined 
tlieir coats ' - 

Bo themselves homage : these fellows have some 
soul; 

And such a one do I profess myself. For, sir. 
Ills PS fuspe as you Roderigor 
were I the Mooti I wwuld not be lago: 

In fidJowIng hhn,, X ffiliowbnt myself; 

Beavamis my judge, not I for love and duty, 
jBut seaming so, for any peculiar end : 60 

For Wh^ jny outward adtiem doth demonstrate 
The native asNl figure of my heart 
In pompdionent extent 'tis not long after 
BtttTwlll wear my l^urt upon my sleeve 
For daws to peck at ; I am not what I am. • 
.Rod. What a fuiX fortune does the thadM^ 
, owe, , - , , : 

If he can carry 't thus 1 .. d , ||| 

' /a^o. CaH up her 


OTHSLLO, 


hiia: m«ke after him, .poison ^ del^t, 

pxedabn him in the streets; *?cense:^ hmsme:^ 
thow^ ^ ^ fertile cliiuAte d^ellj 

flies : though that his joy be joy, 
Yet thttwr such changes^f vexation on 

Aaittany , , tjii /vs it 

Rad, Here her father’s house; I U call 

aloud* j, j* 

X^. I>o, with like timorous accent and dire 

As w] 2 m, by night and negligence, the fire 
la snied in populous cities. . _ , 

Wlm 4 ho, Brabantio I SigniorBrahantio, 

* Awidce ! what, ho, Brabantio I thieves ! 
thieves! thieves! * * • 

Lode to your house, your daughter and your bags ! 
Thieves! thieves! Si 

Brabantio appears cibovei at a window. 
Bra. What is the reason of this terrible sum- 
mons? 

What is the matter there? 

Rod^ Signior, is all your family within ? 
logo. Are your doors lock’d? 

Br». Why, wherefore ask you this ? 

htgo» 'bounds, sir, you’re robb’d ; for shame, * 
■ pitf OB your gown ; 

i Ifepr heart iS btust, you have lost half your.soul ; 
Emm »ow, now, very now, an old black ram 
Is twpfiipg yo«r white ewe. Arise, arise ; 

Awaim the aaortiBg ckirens with the bell, 90 
will make a gTandrife of you: 

[ hove you lost your w 

I Mod. Most reverend signior, do you know my 
i " '.wsBBdr 


Taro Vott are-f 

Bra\ This thou shalt answer; £ know 

i?i?i?^1ri^X**will answer any thing. But+ f 
seech you, , . 

If ’t be your pleasure and most wise c«n>wnc* 

As partly I find it is, that your fair daughter, 

At this odd-even and dull watch o the nignU 
Transported, with no worse nor bettor guaim 
But with a knave of common hire, « aondolier* 

To the gross clasps of a lascivioiiH Mimr,— 

If this be known to you and your nllowanoe. 

We then have done you hold ana snucy wrong* i 
But if you know not this, my manneratell m« 1 
We have your wrong rebuke, ^ not beiiwv< 
That, from the sense of all civility, 

I thus would play and trifle with your reverence \ 
Your daughter, if you have not given her louve, 

I say agam, hath made a gross revolt ; 

Tying her duty, beauty, wit and forUtneg 
In an extravagant and wheeling »trang«r ^ 

Of here and every where. Straight iteiMy y«»«r* 
self: 

If she be in her chamber or your bouise. 

Let loose on me the justice of the atAte »-#» ^ 

For thus deluding you. ^ , i 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, «»? j 

Give me a taper ! call up all niy poipte J • 

This accident is not unlike my dream i j 

Belief of it oppresses me already, , 1 

Light, IsayllightJ 

/ago. ^ . 


Bm. Not I : what are you? 
Rod. My name is Roderigo. 


jorw. xne worser welcome : Anouncr oi nis laEnom incy nave none, 

I have chaigi^ thee not tohaunt about my doors : To Idad their business ; in which rs^aitl, 
la honest p&imiess thou hast heard me say Though. Ido hate him as I do httll*palili, 

My daughter is not for thee; and now, in mad- Yet, for necessity of present life, 

Bess, I must show out a flag and sign of love, 

fuB pi su|^ and distempering draughts, Which is indeed but sign. Umt you aw 


Light, I say flight! 

/ago. Farewell; for I muat leavt y«i : 

It seems not meet, nor wholesome to my 
To be produced— as, if I stay, 1 ahalt— 

.gainst the Moor; for, I do know, the itiite, 
However this may gall him with nome cli«oit« 
Cannot with safely cast him, for h«*» emlwirk'd 
With such loud reason to the Cyprus WAfa, tit 
Which even now stand inadi, that, for their aoMte, 
Another of his fathom they have none, 

To lead their business: in which rs^ara, 


r and distempering draughts, 
ivery, dost thou come 10 


[ UpOR maBdous bravery, dost thou come 100 
: X» Start ■ 

Mod rir, sw^— 

JBm. ' . Bat dmu must.needsbe sure 

Kj^ S|}iriib aind my place have in th^ power 
bitter to thee. 

Padence, good rir. 

I tell^ thou me q£ robbing? this fe 

"* Most i^ve BrabantioJ 
hcome to you. 

diinfc we'ju^ 


Which is indeed but sign. Umt you •nail gtttely 
find him, ^ 

Lead to the Sagittary the raised Miarttii } 

And there will X be with him. So* fluNiweAL 


fisr^ooasan&fand 'gea^ 


JSniarf holowt Brabantio, and SenwBM •i#ii| 

iorckoo, > / ^ 

BfVT. It is too true an evil : gone ahe ! 

And what’s to oome of my daapiied time t 

Is nought btit bittemest. Now, Hoderigf*, I 

2Jere didst thou see her? O unhappy girl 1 I 
With the Moor, say^t tihiut Wiio would hm m ^ 
fetherl ' . > . I 

How didst thou knew *twaA iJm dacartwa^ i 

' V • «i»' ' ■ . - f 

Past- thought I What you f OatWKww* ’ 

tauerstf;^ ^ • ,t , - , , 

fcfeidiwiL -iRm imy iMiilt ; 

‘ tolc tJiey ant. I 

**‘**^°*^ ! 


SCWNE,!.] 


OTBKtLO, 


BBv 


Do you know 


By whEt yousceth€ma«a. Is th^re not charms 
Bv which the proMrty of youth and maldhood 
May he abused?^ Have you not read, Roderigo, 
Of some such thing? 

n ^ indeed. 

“^Tiad^r niy i>rother. O, would you had 

Some one way, some another. 

Where we may apprehend hei 

A<?a. I think I can discover him, if you please 
1 0 get goi^ guard and go along with me. i8o 
^^c'all ®very house I’ll 

I may command at most. Get weapons, ho I 
And raise some special officers of night 
On, good Roderigo : I ’ll deserve your pains. 

IJSxeuuL 

Scene II. Anoiker street, 

iff/z/tfr Othello, I ago, Attendants rof/A 

torches, 

/ a^o. Though in the trade of war I have slain 
men. 

Yet do I hold it \'ery stuff o’ the conscience 
To do no contrived murder: I lack iniquity 
Sometimes to do me service : nine or ten times 
i had thought to have yerk’d him here imder the 
ribs. 

OtA. ’Tis better as it is. 

JM, Nay, but he prated, 

And^ spoke such scurvy and provoking terms 
Against your honour 
That, with the little godliness I have, 
t did full hard forbear him. But, I pray you, sir, 
Are you fast married ? Be assured of i% 

That the magn^fico Is much beloved. 

And hath in his effisdl a voice ptEential 
As douHe ms she dukes : h« divorce you ; 

Or put upon you what restridnt and grievance 
The law, vM all his might to enforce it on, . 
will give w esble. ^ 

OtM, Bet him do his spite ; 

My services which I have done the signiory 
Shalt out-tongue his cotnj^ats, ’Tis yet to 
know,— • 

Which, when I know that boasting is an honour, 
I shall promulgate— I fetch my lifo and being ax 
From men of royal siege, and my demerits 
Slay iqpeak unbonneted to as proud a fortune 
As this diat 1 have reach'd : for know, lago, 

But tha^ love the gentle Desdemon^ 

I wouU^^t my unhoused f)ree condition 
But into ciroumscription and coniine 
For the sea's worth. But, kokl what lights come 
yoad? 

Those are the raised father and his 
friends! 

Vmi were best go in. 

OiA. Not I ; 1 must be found i 30 

My paatSft my title and my perfe^ souL , , 
Shall Ttianifest «w^ rightly. Is It they? 
Byjfaahi,! think ao« 

JSfiUr QAM$l0f4f^ OfS^rS torches, 

Ctk* The imryiitils of the duke, and my lieu- 


frWdsl 


A you, general, 

j® matter, think youi 
CVw Something from Cyprus, as I may divines 
U IS a busmess of some heat : the galleys 40 
Wave sent a dozen sequent messengers 
J hm very night at one another’s heels. 

And many of the consuls, raised and met. 

Are at the duke s already : you have been hotly 
call’d for ; . 

TOen, being not at your lodging to be found, 
e hath sent about three severs " 


s several quests 


The senate 

To search you out 

T ^ 3;m found by you. 

I will but spend a word here in the house. 

And go with you. ^ 

V^‘ ,-s . , ucient, what makes he here ? 

■tago. . F aith, he to-night hath boarded a land 
carack: 50 

If It prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 

Cos. I do not understand. 

He’s married. 

To who? 

Re-enter Othello. 

to — Come, captain, will you go? 
„ Have with you. 

Cos. Here comes another troop to seek for you. 
tago. It IS Brabantio. General, be advised ; 
He comes to bad intent. 

Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, and Officers wz/A 
torches and luea^oTts. 

r.. . . Holla I stand there I 

Rod, Sigmor, it is the Moor. 

Down with him, thief! 
r They draw on hotk siek.s. 
Roderigo 1 come, sir, I mn 
..Koep up bright swords, fo?, th«i4^vsr 
will mat them. V,, , 0 , 

Good siraior,you^hUimorep9W^‘^ 

Than wiA yoMi: weapons. > dr 

Era, 0 thou foul thiefj where ha^ thou stow’d 
my daughter? 

Damn’d ass.^hou art, thou hast enchanted her; , 
For I ’R r^er me to all things of sense, 

If she in chains of magic were not bemnd* ' 
Whether a maid so tender, fair and happy, - 
So opposite to marriage that she shusm’d •'> 
The wealthy curled darlings, pf nation, . , , ^ 

Would ever have, to incur a general mock. 

Run from her, giiartee ,po the sooty bosom 70 
Of such a thing — ^ - - 


YU, to fear, not to dedighU , 
’’f’Ms,nPt gross in sense , 
foul charms, 
rryptfila’adthdnigs or minerals 
ipip; I’ll have ’t dispiited on ; 


jjudge^ the if.^is^Tjgt in sense 
Abused her.; ’ 


>able to .thinking. 

4 and do attach thee 
world, a pradliSer 
out of warrant, 
he do resist,. 


._athis 

Ip^ you W«^»nangi and the rest 
fight, I should hayc, 
lyithout a prompter. Where will — 
To answer this your charge.? 


Hold your hands, 
" and the rest : 



5 « 





aTHJSLLO. 


{Act I. 


Bm, To prison, till fit time 

im 4 ODWse of du«a ses^ 

Cjril tlm to Jimer. 

Oik: 'Wh^tfldoohcyl 

Bmr mmf Om ktkm %e i^erewith satined, 

Wktm jiXUiliiiwgmUi «re here sbout my side, 

Vmm iw i w i * po aeot feusiaeg of the state 90 

To brinil MO to P 

Piripog. "Tis true, most worthy signior; 

t1b« AAo^ in ccNMcit, and your noble self, 

I Mi. MfftL 3i WDAt icMT. 

How! the duke in council ! 
1 * tftii tioM of the night I Bring him away : 

Mhie 00c an idle cause : the duke himself, 

Or my of aty brothers of the state, 
t Uit fe^ t ‘ 


Sniera Messengor, 


_ this wrong as 'twere their own ; 

! for k Mwdh aclions may have passage free, 
IkMoS-sbres and pagans shall our statesmen be. 

I UEsceunt. 

I ScBKE III. A ccuncil-chamher. 

Tki PiriCE and Senators siiiin^at a table; 
0%ciexs attending. 

XStke^ There is no comporition in these news 
Tint jjphrcs them credit. 

Pmd Sm* Indeed, they are di^roportion^d ; 
llylnitnrs sny n tumdred and seven galleys. 

Mk d h. Asm arine^ a hundred and forty. 

And mine, two hundred : 
Imiujh pii'iy IwP!^ pcH on a just account, — 
thcf l4« reports, 

^ ^ d<i> they all confirm 

i 6 ht >os®i^en^?*S^udge- 

I mmamn »« in the error, 10 

articie I do aj^sove 
; In Anrfnl nenoe. 

What, ho ! what, ho ! what, ho I 
I #iinfir my. a aaessenger from the galleys. 

Mnber a, Sailor. 

: Nmr, what*s the husine.s 5 ? 

iwfcMIi preparation makes for 

i ip l T ^ tfe^'State 
say you by this Itoigo ? - 

lilb cannot fee, 

I 

rnfCyprostotheTmk, ^ ^0 
s again birt understand, 

^‘he Turic than Rhodes 
5 Qfw^tien bear it, f 


Mess, The Ottomites, reverend »ftd gmcimM* 
Steering with due course toward* the iid« of i 
Rhodes, , * / 

Have there injointed them with an ««©r neert. 
P'irst Sen. Ay, so I thought How malty, m ; 
you guess? 

Mess. (){ thirty sail: and now they do 
Their backward course, bearing with frtmk ap> 
pearance 

Their purposes toward Cyprus, Sigin'nr Mcmlann, 
Your trusty and most vafiatit servitor, 4 *^ 

With his free duty recommends you thtis# 

And prays you to believe him, 

Dttke, 'Ih's certain, then, fur Cy|^wi. \ 

Marais Luccicos, is not he in towitP i 

First Sen. He’s now in Florence. I 

Dnke. Write from u» to him ; pot«t-p«itit hjy«{t« 1 
. dispatch. 

Fhsi Sen. I'lere comes Bmbando and th« 
valiant Moor. t 

Kilter Brauantio, OritKi.ro, I 

Roderiqo, andailkern, 

Dnke. Valiant Othello, wc inuht nirnight ew^ 

^ ploy you 

j^ainst general enemy Ottonmn. 

iTo Braoantu>\ I did not htte youi welcomir. 

gentle signior; ’ 

We lack’d your counsel and yo«r help to-niglit 
Bra. bo did. 1 ycjurs. Good vour nrutaa. 
don me ; 



if We make thought 


I yojirs. Good your irniM, 

Neither my place har aught t beard nf bunUmn 
me from my bed, nor doth UiegiMMiwI 

I Take hold on me, for my particular grlof 
Tw ?? o>rbearing trnmrw i 

iSd il »nu*» j 

A Wat fart j 

Bra, ” 4 >e#dP 

She is abused, stol’n from me, and 

medicines bought of fm^iwfeankiL' 

Fornature so preposterously to errr 

Being not deficient, blind, or lame If mnm. 

Sans witchcraft could not! 

*’• •*“* ‘W. M pn- 

Hath thus beguiled your daughter of 
And you of her,, the bloody 

read in the Uttmhtim 

mrried J 

Il l l iwi 



SC KNS Ul.1 


OTHELLO. 


rpr »incc 

A«a therefore little shal I gt^ct my cause 
' b;yor gncioua 

r will a rwind’unvarnisVd tale deUver oo 
*”SiIrnS!* course oflove; what dmgs^what 

mighty magic, 

I won withal, 

*-ti A never hold : 

so Mill «nd quicL that her motion 
tthmhd at herself; and she, iu spite of nature, 
Of yflurs, ^ country, credit, every thing, 

1 «, fall m love with what she feared to look on I 
AL'V inaini‘d and most imperfedt 

{ hat will confess perfedbii so could err loo 
Againat all rules of nature, and miisst he driven 
of cunning hell, 

^Why this Hhould be. I therefore vouch again 
7 hat with some mixtures powerful o’er the blood, 
( 9r ml h w»me dram conjured to this effeei. 

He wrought m^u her, 

proof, 

Wiihtiut more widerandiiiore overt test 
i han iheie thin habits and poor likelihoods 
Of moi^m aeeniiiig do prefer against him. 

3ut. Othello, speak : no 

pid you by Indlredl and forced courses 
SulKlucand poiibou this young maid's affeaions? 
Ur carne it by reeueat and such fair Question 
Aa soul to loul aifordeth? 

I!. . . L beseech you. 

Send for the Udy to the Saeiitary, 

Aed let her speak of me before her father; 

If you donna me foul in her report, 

The tfttst, the office 1 do hold of you, 

Not only take away, but let yoiu: sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

Besdemona hither.' leo 
Ancient, conduct them; you best know 
. . ple«. \Bxiw\t lag& and Aif€ndiintSs 
j And, till she come, as tnily as to heaven 
1 1 do ctwifewi the vices of my blood, 

So justly to your grave ears I'll present 
How ! did thrive In this fair lady’s love, . 

And di« in mine. 

Say it, Othello, 

Oih. Her father loved me; oft invited me ; 
Siill question'd me the story of my life, lag 
Kniinyeario year, the battles, sieges, fortunes, 

'I hat 1 have paaa'd, 

1 ran It through* even from my boyish days, 
Tethe very moment that he bade nw tell it; 
Wherein I apake of most disastrous chances, 

Of moving accidents by flood and field, 

Of hairbreadth acapes i* the inunineut deadly 
breach, 

Of bftiiw taken by the insolent foe" 

AjuI aoia to slavery, of my redemption thence ' 
And porlaeci In my travels’ hiatory : 


antres vast and deserts idle, 

nil o A ^ i whose heads 

WouWE^emonasenoudy incline: 

But^ sPll the house-affairs would draw her 

Which ever as she could with haste dispatch r 

one Ja come again, and with a greedy ear * 

Devour up my discourse ; which I observincj- ^ 

1 oc^ once a pliant hour, and found good meiLw So 
io draw froin her a prayer of earnest heart^^*^ 
^at I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by jwcels she had .somethins heatr^ 

But not intentively : T did consent, * 

wiT ® T j. beguile her of her tears. 

When 1 did speak of some distressful stroke 
lhat my youth suffer'd. My story being 
one gave me for my pains a world of sighs z 
one swore, in faith, ’twas strange, 'twas 
stiange, 

’Tw'aJi.phiful, ’twas wondrous pitiful: 
ohe wish d she.had not heard it, yet slie wrisK*^ 
That heaven had made her such a man. * 
thank’d me, * 

And bade me, if I had a friend that loved 
1 should but teach him how to tell my story, * 

And that would woo her. Upon this >» 

spake ; * 

She loved me for the dangers I had pass'd- 
And 1 loved her that she did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft I have used : 

Here comes the lady; let her witness it, 

Desdemona, Iago, Attendants. 
Z>u^. I think this tale would win 

daughter too, '*^ar 

Good Brabantio, 

Take up this mangled matter at the best;, ^ 

Men do their broken weapons lather use i 
Than their bare hands. 

I pray you, hear her st3«s**v * 
if shdiconfess that she was naif the wooer, 

Bestrudtion on jny head, if my bad blame 
Lighten the man 1’ Come hither, gentle mis 
Do you perceive in all this noble company 
Where most you owe obedience? 

, My noble father* 

I do perceive here a divided duty: 

To you I am bound for life and education; 

My life and education both do learn me 
How to respeKft you; you are the lord of dtafey ; 

I am hitherto your daughitet: 'but here^'s a« 
husbandii 

And so much duty as my mother show’d 
To you, preferring you before her father, 

So much. I drailenge that I may profess 
Due to the Moca ir^brd. , 

Sm. God be wi* you I I have, dcmMse. 

Please it your grace, on to the state-affairs ; 

I had rather to adopt a child than, get it. ^ 

Cornel hither, Moor: 

T here do give thee that with all my heart . it 

Which, hut thou already, with all my ItHeaHoattt 
I would keep fronr thee For your sake, 

I. am glad jat soul I have no other chikh; ^ s 
For thy escape would teach meiyran|iyv i ' - - 


k6- 







Scene nr.] OTHELLO, 885 

I never found man that knew bovr to love himself. 
Ere I would say, I would drown myself for the 
love of a guinea-hen, I would change my huma- 
nity with a baboon. 

Hod, What should I do? X confess it is my 
shame to be so fond; but it is not in my virtue to 
amend it. 3at 

dago. Virtue ! a fig ! ’tis in ourselves that we 
are thus or thus. Our bodies arc our gardens, to 
the which our wills are gardeners : so that if w'e 
will plant nettles, or sow lettuce, set hyssop and 
weed up thyme, supply it with^one gender of 
herbs, or distrad it with many> either to have it 
sterile with idleness, or manured with^ industry, 
why, the power and corrigible authority of this 
lies in our wills. If the balance of our lives had 
not one .scale of reason to poise another of sen- 
suality, the, blood and baseness of our natures 
would condudl us to most preposterous conclu- 
sions,: but we have reason to cool pur raging 
motions, our carnal stings, our unbitied lusts, 
whereof I take this that you call love to be a se< 51 : 
or scion. 

Eod. It cannot be. 

dago. It is merely a lust of the blood and a 
permission of the wilL Come, be a inan. Drown 
thyself! drown cats and blind puppies, I have 
professed me thy friend and I confess me knit to 
thy deserving with cables of perdurable tough- 
ness ; I could never better stead thee than now. 
Put money in thy purse; follow thou the wars; 
defeat thy favour with an usurped beard; I say, 
put money in thy purse. It cannot be that Des- 
demona should long continue her love to the 
Modi’,— put money in thy purses^—nor he his to 
her: it was a violent commencement, and thou 
shalt see an answerable sequeatration put btit 
money in thy purse. These Moors are change- 
able in their mils;— ^11 thy purse with money:— 
the food that to him now is as luscious as locusts, 
shall be to him shortly as bittre^ at cotoqumtida. 
She roust change for youth: wben she ia sated 
with his body, she will find the error m her 
choice: she must have change, she musti there- 
fore put money in thy purse. If thou wilt needs 
damn thyself, do it a more delicate way than 
drovming. Make all the money thou canst: if 
sandimony and a frail vow betwixt an erring 
barbarian and a supersubtie Venetian be not too 
hard for my wits and all the tribe of hell, thou 
shalt enjoy her; therefore make money. A pox 
of drovming thyself I it is dean out of the way; 
seek thou mther to be hanged in oompassing thy 
joy than, to bo drowned and go without her. 

Rod, Wilt thou be fast to my hopes, if 1 de- 
pend on the issue? 370 

dago. Thou art sure of me : — jgo, make money : 
— X have told thee often, and 1 thee i^paun 

and again, I hnte the Moor : my oaute is hearted ; 
thine hath no leai reason. Let us be conjundive 
in our revenge against him : if dbou saast Cuckold 
him, thou dost thyself a pleasure, me a smrt 
There are many events in the W(»«ab of Hme which 
will be delivered, Travime! jgo, provide thy 
money, W« will have more era blus to-morrow. 
Adieu. . 

Rad, Where shall we meet i* the mcmlngf 

dago. At my lodging. 

R^, I 'll be with thee betintem. ^ > 

^ dago. Go to; farewell. Do you hear, Rode- 
rigo? 

Rod. What say you? 

dago. No more of drowning, do you hear? 

Rod 1 airydianged : I ’ll go sell all my land. 

[Exit. 

dago.^ Thus do I ever make my fool my purse : 
For f mine own gain'd knowledge should profane. 

If I would time expend with such a snipe. 

But for my sport and profit. I hate the Moor ; 
And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt my sheets 

He has done my office : I know not if 't be true ; 
But 1 , for mere suspicion in that kind, 

Will do as if for surety. • He holds me well ; 

The better shall my purpose work on him. 

Cassio’s a proper man : let me see now ; 

To get his place and to plume up my will 399 
In double knavery— How, how ? — Let's see 

After some time, to abuse Othello’s ear , 

That he is too familiar with his wife. 

He hath a person and a smooth dispose 

To be suspedled, framed to make women false* 

The Moor is of a free and open nature. 

That thinks men honest that but seem to be so. 

And will as tenderly be led by the nose 

As asses are. 

I have 't It is engender’d. Hell and night 

Must bring this monstrous birth to the world’s 
light. 410 

ACT II, 

Scene I. A Sea'pori in C^rtto, An open 
plaue near the giuiy. 

Enter Monta-NO and itoo Gentlemen. 

Mon. What from the cape can you discern at 
sea? ’ 

First Gent Nothing at nil: it is. a high- 
wrought flood ^ 
I^cannot, 'twixt the heaven md the r 

Descry a sail. - 

Mon. Methinks the whtd hath spoke alpud nt 
land; 

A fuller blast neW shook our battlements : ■ 

If it hath rufiian’d so upon the .sea, 

What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, 
Can h6ld the mortise? Wlat shall we hear of 
this? 

Sec, Gent. A segregation of the Turkish fleet; , 
For do but stand upon the foaming shore, jr 

The chidden billow seems to pelt the douds ; 

The wlnd-shaked sujgej with high and monstrous 
mane, 

Seems to east water, on the btuming hear, , 

And J3iuench the guaveU; of ihe ever-dxed pole s 

I never di 4 >Bkewlestation view 

On the enehaled flood. 

Mim. . j the Turkish fleet 

Be not ettshdtm^tt arid dmbay'd, they are drown’ d ; 
it is knpossible they bear it out. 19 

-a. Gentleman,, 

Verikn ’ - 1 

Hath 86en!a-grievmis wreck and i 

On most part of their fleet. ^ , , 1.7 : « xm ^ ' 


OTHELLO. 


J Mmt. Howtis&ih.tme? Their mortal waturas, lett% po SAfeJy by 

TMGrHt The ship is here put ib, * 

Jk VjuiQOiCJii * Afichsc} Csssio Jifofi* Wtlftt is shCtT 

uiSaiSte tbe warlike M<5or OtheUo, Cos. She that I spake of, our gmt atpUlu\ 

the Moor himself at sea, captain, 

Apj is. in fiiU commission here for Cyprus- 29 I^cft m the condu<Sl of the bold I ago, 

TSiwi. I aoi on’t; *tis a worthy eovem’or. Whose footing here anticipates our thmighht 
TlkMlGmt But tks «q"nit Cassio, Uough. he A se’nnight’s speed. Great Jove, Othello guard, 
ocsal^ And swell his sail with thine own powerful ui^itih, 

T«Md3sS^be Turkish loss, yet he looks sadly. That he may bless this bay with nia Call ship, 79 

iu3fiS5s*be Moor be safe; for they were parted Make love's quick pants in Desdeir«ma*a arm*» 
WMkMwasd vk^c tempest. Give renew’d lire to our extindted spirlu, 


WMkl^asd vk^c tempest. Give renew’d lire to our extindted spirlu, 

jfnn. Pray heavens he bo‘; And bring all Cyprus comfort ! 

For I hami served him, and the man ^mmands ^ Vun r* 

Uhe m fiiM soidier. Let*s to die seaside, ho 1 Enter DgSOSMOKA^ EMILIA, 

As wdi to see the vessel that ’s come in ana AUendunV 

A» to tbx^ oQ| our eyes for brave Othello, ^ < 

£wa ^ we m^e the main and the aerial blue The riches of the ship Is come t 
i A» zt^ard. Ye men of Cyprus, let her have 

I TJkmi Gent, Come, let's do so : 40 Hail to thee, lady I and the gm 

For every awoute is expedlaikcy Before, behind thee and on e vei 

j Of JMto orrivsmce, Enwheel thee round I 


Enter Dbsdemona, Emilia, Taco, EoDRitico, 
and Attendants. 


Enter Cassio, 

Cm* Tfamifs, you the valiant of this warlike 

ngtoe sMov e the Moor ! O, let the heavens 
against the elements, 
w Eintoloet Mm cm a dangerous sea. 

JgiMa weS shipp'd f 

€lmWm bMk ii|:seqfi:kJF timber'd, and his 

%o death, 50 \ 


O, behold, 

e The riches of the ship Is come on shore 1 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your kneet. 

40 Hail to thee, lady I and the gmce of heaven, 
Before, behind thee and on eveiy bond, 

Enwheel thee round I 

^ thank you, valiant 
What tidings can you tell me of my lord? 
tee Coe. He is riot yet arrived : nor know I attghc 
But that he's well and will be shortly here. qa 
* "5^^' Stt ^ fear— How lost you company? 

Car. The »eat contention of thm m« iwd ekki 
Parted our felTowshlp— But, hark 1 m «i!. 

' c CwswMtiW, 

IS Sec. Gent. They give their greeting to the 
• ' ' citadel i 
This likewise is a friend. 

,, Good^cient, you are welcome. ITa EmUM} 

« Welcome, mistress.* 

Let It not gall your patience, good logo, 
lhatl extend my mannejn; 'us my breeding 
That gives me- this bold show of co^tesy, too 


Wikome^^^ 

' dendeman.’ . your patience, go 

mar an^f I.extend my manners; 'tis 

... , That gives me- this bold show of 

s^nnrtm Gent. The town is empty; on the * . *. — 

hwtoo’thesea , c?- .j . . iH4t§fn£A)er* 

of pec^Ie. oaHho, ay ‘A sail !’ 5L ®‘’’ *'’* **** ^ 

;.Cm. My4>5«sdoshapeImaforthegowmor. ^ of*r tonjoeshe oftlwttow* 

A' T. l<^nnsi^ard. You 'Id have enough. 

ao d«d^o thoxr shot of ^ AI«. sh* h« 

! I ^7 Vou. sir ro forrh »t sull, when I have lilt to i 


You 'Id have enough. 


Alas, she has no ipeeok 


I^d It sull, when I have litt to sleeei 
Marry, before your ladyship, 1 

i« l«r l«»1. 


F XT' ' •-! A « UJ£IKUC 9t Ubu 

. -MX ^ , ,1 ^on'have litUe cause to any so. 

he hath achi^ved^ crfdSS^"' emne tmi you ore | 


iJs*a%moa ^ wild fame; 

S^qnirics of biaroning pens, 

fflFtoifu i i vesterc of creadon 


tuhm MtJKLA*MAfek.M 

wn jucwm 
, . **« 


^P^tStrteiaari. « , , 

^ewnow I haspqt £b>f 
^ tbe generaL 




- IS 

Yoanse to 


V M ia true, <n*'idito I Mm a i \mA » 

*3^*0 ‘9 JM*. wK 
I'sbidl not ^ 







jgCRNB 1 .] 


0 THEI.JLO, 


jOcs. 1 am not merry but I do l>eguil« 

The thing I am» by scNsmin^ otherwise. 

Come, howwouldst thou praise me? 

/ 1 am about It ; but indeed my inrention 
Comes from my pate as birdlime does from frize ; 
It plucks out bralnsaudall: but my Idiuse labours, 
And thus she is deliver’d,^ 

If she be fair and wise, fairness and wit, xjo 
i’he one’s for use, the other useth it, 

Weil praised I Eow if she be black and 
witty? 

/ (tffo. If she be black, and thereto have a wit. 
She'll find a white that shall her blackness lit, 
Des* Worse and worse. 

Jimtf* How if fair and foolush? 

/rtjfo. She never yet was foolish that was fair ; 
For even her folly help’d her to an heir. 

These are old fond paradoxes to make 
foins laugh i* the alehotise, What nuscrable praise 
hjiist thou for her that’s foul and foolish? 141 
/«£!(», There’s none so foul and foolish thereunto, 
Uut does foul pranks which fair and vrisc ones do. 

O heavy ignorance ! thou praisest the 
worst beat. Hut what praise couldst thou bestow 
on a deserving woman indeed, one that, in the 
authority of her merit, did justly put on the vouch 
of very malice itself? 

/ajga. She that was ever fair and never proud, 
Had tongue at will and yet was never loud, 350 
Kever lack’d gold and yet went never gxy, 

Fled from her wish and yet aaid *Now I may,* 
tihe that being anger'd, her revenge being nigb, 
Bade her wrong stay «nd her displeasure fly, 
bhe that In wisuom never was so frail 
I To change the cod’s head for the salmon's. tall, 
i bhe that cotild think wnd ne’er disclose her mind, 
iSee suitors follow smd not look behind, 
bhe was a wight, ifewer 8U<^ wight were,-~< 

J> 4 H* Ta & what? 360 

Ipgv* To suckle fools and chtronicle small beer. 
Omost lame ahd In^tent conclusion 1 
Do not learn of him, Etmilia, though he be thy. 
husband. How say you. Cassia? is he not a 
moat profane and libea^ counsellor? ^ 

Cm, He spedcs home, madaun: you may relish 
him more in the soldier mam in the scholar. 

He takes her by the palm; ay, 
well said, whisper; with an little a web as this 
will I ensnare as great a fly as Cassio. Ay, smile 
upon her, do ; I will gyve thee In tidxie own courts 
snip. You say true ; *xi« so, indeed : if such tricks 
as these strip you out of your lieutemantry, It had 
been better you had not kissed your three Augers 
so which now again you are most apt to play 
the ah in. Very good ; w«U kissed I an excellent 
courtesy ! 'tit 10, mdeed Vet again your fingers 
to your lips? would they were clyBte^»ipfis for 
i your sake t The JMoor 

koow’hU trumpet. x8o 

Cm, ’TUlndyK^ 

tttt’s nae^ him and receive hint. 

Cm* Lot whore he comes 1 

Snitr Othw-W) aitd Attendants. 

Oikn O ay fair warrior I 

My dour Othelk t 

. (W4. lU^giveaw® woadsr jweat as my wtent 
To «eo you hero before »«* O »y souTa joy I 
IfafeereyerytMupest come such cakns, , 


^0 wnds blow- till they have waken’d death I 
And let the labounng bark climb hills of seas 
Qlympus^igh. and duck again as low 390 

^ hell s from heaven 1 If it were now to die, 

1 were now to be most happy; for, I fear, 

My soul hath iier conterijt so absolute 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in, unknown fate. 

^ The heavens forbid 

nut that our loves and comforts should increase. 
Even as our days do grow ! 

_ Amen to that, sweet powers ! 

1 cannot speak enough of this content; 

It stops me here ; it is too much of joy ; 

And this, and this, the gpreatest discords be eoo 
™ , \)Cissm^h 9 r. 

lhat e’er our hearts shall make ! 

C>, yon are -well tuned now! 

But 1 11 set down the pegs that make this music. 
As honest as I am. 

OtA. ^ Come, let us to the castle. 

News, friends ; our wars are done, the Turks arc 
drown’d. ^ 

How does my old acquaintance of this isle? " 
Honey, you shall be well desired in Cyprus; 

I have found great love amongst them. O my 
sweet, 

I prattle out of fashion, and I dote 

In naine own comforts. I prithee, good lago. 

Go to the bay and disembark my coffers : aio 
Bring thou the master to the citadel ; . 

He is a good one, and his worthiness 
Does challenge nxudi, respedl. Come, Desde- 
mona, 

Once mor^ well met at Cyprua 

iExrfuni Othello^ DescCeinofia.^ a^nd A iiendanis. 

lago. Do thou meet me presently at the har- 
bour. Come hither. If thou he ’st valiant, — as, 
they say, base men being in love have then a 
nobility in their natures more than is natiVf to 
them, — ^list me. The lieutenant to-nigW£ wS,t^es 

... .V .......... ..r .....I.... j V J...’ ...L ..US- 


la^o. Lay thy finger thus, ^d let thy soul be 
instrucSled. Mark me with, what violence she 
first loved the Moor, but for bragging and telling 
her fanta.stical lies : and will she love him silll for 
prating? let not thy discreet heart think it Her 
eye must be fed ; and what delight shall she have 
to look on the devil? When me blood is made 
dull with the adl of sport, there should be, a^un 
to inflame it and to give satiety a fresh appetite, 
loveliness in favour, syjKtpatby in years, manners 
and beauti,??? i all t)ie Moor is defedUve ip ; 
now, for wjapt gf .these’ t^qLuired conveniences, 
her delicate ten 4 ^rhcs^ wdl And itself abused, 
begin to heive the gorgfe,’ dsrelish and abhor the 
Moor; ye0* nature will ihstrudl her in it and 
conjipel her to sowue second choice. Now, sir, 
this grjpitedi, — as it, is, a most pregimnt arid un- 
forced p9skion-"vvho stands so eminent in the 
degree of ^is fortune Ca-ssio does? a knave 
vttfy voluble ; no further conscionable than in 
puttying t?n the. mere form of civil and 
seeming, for the beitcr compassing of hu| 
most hidden loose .affedlion ? why, 
none: a^sjippw and, subtle 


casious, that ba;^ an eye can 


OTHELLO. 

— • — ■ _ T fga- CassiOiVvith my nJght-cap toop- 

A^Moor thank me, love me and reward 

ra^ Besi^, tne 


trfs; 


i^n’SSfeS ’Tiaere.buty«conteef:J 

5. ker: Ae-a fuU &sPlainfaceUneveraeent.U«md. tW 
^5ili2S?oo«S4»ofi. , ri^nifs is Scene II- ^ sired. 

- 5 teS£§^S« """" 

fiSSS her p^ vnA the palm of Othello’s pleasure, our noble and 

T. t-to w.a.imi.-M'trr vSSffiS3”S£™«S’3"£; 

history of lust and foul f^rt^nd revels his addiaipn leads him: 

iS3ir^«‘ for^SlKe beneficial news, it is Uto cole- 


» STwith-theirlips that “*W^^“SeficW ^ewi it E ceU: 
Jmbtaced together. Vlllano^ Wdoifofhi^ptial. So much was UJs pleasure 
whtm Ese ^SlTbep^ffied. All ofltces are open, and 

i SJJEJ^ waytl^ at comes the m^ter snom g liberty of feasting from this preser^t 
I 3tSn«.Se, the incomomte »nd^ Lo^offii^tiU*.Uhavetotdeleven fieaven 
I »*«. »*. ™4^,.5'™^to-nteht! bl£Ae isle of Cyprus and our 


iSVSmmamL ITI lay’« <>ssio OtheUo 

»ot be far fiW you : do you 
STmm to anger Cassio, either by 

2i,£r«^ok»^or fas disaplme ; ot 

i ttH*** yoBk j^ease* w hi c h the 


Scene III. A Tallin thecasiU. 


i ii ft r Awi ; awtf df i 

the 




00 ML or imatios fas discipline ; ot Otheli-o, Desdbmona, Cassio, ana 

yo« P*«^* Attendants, 

Mr nteter. Michael, look you to the guard to- 

hi^^t Let*s*t^h ourselves honourable stop, 
“f^'ltSon what .0 do : 

yESu^i^Su^^eiisDlant- But, notwithstajadmg, with my personal eye 
S®l®K5KlScr^^y Wmilookto^L . 

Aid* I is h?Tt £^n have to Oi^ la^ is most nohiest 

mostprofitably Michael, good night: to-morrow with your ear- 

^ nlSSii ^ speech with you, {To Lesdemonal 

^ irB! £151 if ‘l can bring it to my _ Come, my dear love, . 

Mm. * wm oo «»», purchase made, the fruits are to ensue ; 

‘wmAihoe. Meet me by and by at That profit*^ yet to come 'tvreon me and you. lo 
I Mt ftitch his necessaries ashore, Goodnight „ „ , j jt ^ 

\Exeunt Othello^ Desdemona^ md. AiUndanU. 


\Exit. 
I do wen be- 


EnUr Iaoo. 




at credit: 
noi^ 


it: C«ji Welcome, lago; we must to the watch, 

iets(K .Not this hour, lieutenant I not yet 
ten o^th^rcJoeh* Our general cast us thus early 
2 ^ ta his I>esdeiiiona ; who let ua not 


E»ee ti^ l>esdeBDOaa llhe lefe ta his I>esdeiiiona ; who Jet us not 

Wdifc’ I do lo*^ her too j j^^&c^e^hliawijQih; he hath not yet made wanton 
Ibo^ peradTJ^iture , the i^twith hot ? ajtd she is Sport for Jove. , 
gre^asl:^ 'Om* J§he*5^ainiidst e:^uisitelady. 


; O^.. ,„ Jn^ed#^’?^ia mipst : 

4* niethinW it 

noi'm 


ScENaiii.] 


OTJTMZ.L 0 . 


a m<5amire to tbeheaith of black 

Cos., Kot to-night, good lago: I have very 
Wf brains fot drinking ; I could 

well wish courtesy would invent some odier cus- 
tom of entertamment. 

1 9' ate our friends; but one cup; 
ril^ drink for you. 3^ 

Ciif. I have dnmk but one cup to-night, and 
that was craftily qualified too, and, behold, what 
It makes here J I am unfortunate iii 
the mfirnnty, and dare not task my weakness 
with any more. 

/ngp. What, man 1 *tis a night of revels : the 
gallants desire it. 

Crtf. Where are they? 

P*/® at the door; I pray you, call them in. 
r^‘ Yf l^^titdishkes me. [Sx/i. 

fasten but one cup upon him, 50 
!^*th that which he hath drunk to-nignt already, 
He 11 be as full of quarrel and offence 
As my young mistress' dog, Now, my sick fool 
Roderigo, 

Wh^ love hath turn’d almost the wrong side out, 
lo Desdemona hath to-night caroused 
J otationspottlc-deep; and he’s to watch: 

'I'i?*** u 1 j noble swelling spirits, 

1 hat hold their honours in a wary distance, 

1 he very elements of this warlike isle, 

* fluster’d with flowing cups, 60 

And they watch too. Now, 'mocigst this flock of 
drunkards, 

Am I to put our Cassio in some adlion 
i hat may offend the isle.— But here they come : 
If consequence do hut approve my dream, 

My boat sails freely, both with wind and stream. 

J^ii>efi£4r Cajssio; wiiA kim Montano and 
Gentlemen; 

Car. 'Fore God, they have given me a rouse 
already. 

AfoNt, Good faith, a little one; not past a pint, 
aa I am a soldier. 

Some wine, hot 70 

And let me the canakin elink, clink ; 

And let me the canaklti clink; 

A soldier’s a man; 

A life’s but a span ; 

Why^ then, let a soldier drink. 

Some wine, boys I 
C<w. ’Fore God, an excellent song. 
lagtf, I learned it in England, where, indeed, 
they are most potent in pwttlng; your Dane, 
your German, and your swag-bellfed Hollander-^ 
Drink, ho} — are nothing to your English. 81 

C^. la your Englfilman so expert in his 
drinking? ^ 

Why, he drinks you, with fttdlity, your 
Dane <^d orunk ; he sweats not to overmrow 
your Almain ; he gives your Hollander a vomit, 
ere tho next pottle can be filled. 

To the health of our general f 
M0t$^ lam for it^ lieutenant; and I’ll do you 


889 


jtxsi^ 




0 swertt England! ' 

Kwg Stejfiien waa a v^orthy peoi'. 

His breaches cx>st kim but a trown ; 
" -’i them sbepence all too dear, 
that he call’d the tailor Iowa. 


90 


^ A high renown, 

of low degree : 

s pnde that pulls the country down i 
Some wine^ ®ho cloak about the^^ 

th?other^^^’ ^ more exquisite song “than 

again ? 

hU ♦u' j ^ to ’be unworthy of 

abovi«U.^^i Well,.G(id’s 

thpri- fliere be soiiis must , be saved, and 

tiiere be souls must not be saved. 

true, good lieutenant. 

^ part,— no- offence to the 

saved ' nor any man of quality,— I hope to he 

And so do I too, lieutenant, 

leave, not before me; 
tne lieutenant is to be saved before the ancient 
Let s have no more of this; let’s to our afi&ira— 
forgive us our sms!— Gentlemen, let’s look to 
our business. Do not think, gentlemen, I am 
® ; this is my right hand, 

J” I' am not drunk now; I can 

stand wen enwgh, and speak well enough. 120 
All. Excellent well. 

very well then ; you must not think 
thM that I am drunk. [Bxzi. 

platform, masters; come, let’s 

set the watch. 

You see this fellow that is gone before ; 
We IS a soldier fit to stand by .Cscsar 
j^d give diredtion: and do but see his vice; 

Iis to his virtue a just equinox, 

T r other : ’tis pity of him, 130 

I fear the tmst Othello puts him in, 

some odd Ume of his infirmity. 

Vvill shake this island. 

fs he often thus? 

/ ago. Tis evermore the prologue to has ste?: 
We 11 watch the horologe a double set, ' ’ 

Ifdrmk rode dot his cradle. ’ - ' 

f Ij. Yvell 

ihe geneial wereputxnmindofft. * - 

Perhaps he sees it not ; or his good nature 
A virtue that appears m Cassia, 

And hooks not on his evils ; is not this true i 140 

Bziier Boderigo. 

Tago. \,Aside to hini[ Howntw, Bnderigol 
I pray you, after the lieutttciant ; go. 

. . \Exit]RodeHgo, 

And tis great pity that the noble Moor 
Should hazard such a frfscee -as his own second 
With one of an ing^t infinxdty ; 

ItwcMan honest adtion to say 
So to tne.Mopr. jf i- 

T ^ 1 V island ! 

I do love v^ip ’<^11 ; and would do much. 

Xo cure him of this evil— rBut, harkl what noise? 

‘ Help 1 help !* 

Re-eHfer CAssjp, driving- in Roderigo. 

Ca^ Tou rogue ! you rascal 1 , 

Mon. What’s the matter, lieiltei:|^? 

Cos-. A kna^ve teach me my duty r 
I ’ll beat t^ knave into a twiggetthcriE^^ '^fra ^ 
Bod. Beat me I ’ • ^ ' 



OTffEX.Z, 0 . 

— :— , And to ZiM oumW#* it b# • 

C«; I>o^^^sT,^JI^£o- When violent 

HfM. ' Nay.8o«heuM«^; My wooS begin* inyi»fat«u»*»u.rnl« 

""*■ . \Staymg htm. W,®^‘| *h,yi„j; roy ^ Judgw^* eoUW, 

T «««r TOIL lK>ld yonr hand. ^ ^ th« wuy i iM «4ir, 

' Let me go, sir, ^JXbS: lift thb am, thf W 

^ *> XoAng<,-\ A^y. ^ h^l«dTwi»n'<l wilh m.. Unh «■ » bin 

and cry a muuny. \E:^t Koderigo, a o s ^ ^ j 


Nay,^dHetISiaii^,-^as, ff Yet wlfd^thd ']p<!Opi«’i* Hy ru hrlinfu! t^ /tar, 
Helk hoi— indeed ' To manago private ««cidomt*lic qiiaftei, 
^ Lsteml-Here's a goodly wa *"^*‘^* 

... . ho! 'Tis monstrous. I ^ 


Sd he?hS b ' 

% Though ho Jmd twinn’d with me* hoih «t m hirth, 

„■ Vet wild, the oeople’s heart* hrliufti! of /ear, 


You will be ^lamed for ever. 

Re-enier Othello mtd Attendants, 


'Tis monstrous. . i.W. wn« ^ 

M<fn. If partially a«iu«4 «r ^fw«l in oflke, 
Thou dost deliver more «ir !«•• Msaa tniih, 

Thou art no soldier* 

Touch we not to e«*r i t«e 
I had rather have ihi» tongue jui frwn my tiwuili 


Jfm 'Zounds, I bleed sou, amnw ^ persuade mywlf. w »^eli «he mith 


* “ YiU peretiade m3 

Hav«^^ forgot ill sense of place and duty? And.Casslo foUowU 
»aye y^ torgor kAid fnr To execute upon h 


SSd^^S^'sSnbs m'you; bold, hold, for 

boernoir. ho ! fioa whence ariseth ifSl 


Shall nothing wrong hha. pw* h U, ieeeral* 
Montano and mywTf being iw spet ch. 

There comes a fellow wliil my for help : 

And Cassk) foUowfog hfan with detennM sword. 
To execute upon hiiwu , BIr, tifcikj ^d i m aa 
Steps in to CMtioi as4 eiurMie Jua|Mttia«) 


Are^^’d T^rnts. ^ «- •!«“ T‘‘® 


The town might fall la fH^tt he, of 1^, 

Outran my v^rwm i <1^1 •**>*«» 

For that I heard the ol^ a^ fldj el 

And Cassio high In oRthi wMdi tttl le-nkht 

I ne’er might say before. Whew t 

For this was brief— I foiital them il«»« lugeiliera 


££b '^awa. caupvei for his o^ivn rage And Oasno nlgft in win j wnsw mi see 

; hej^dfe upon his motion. *” 

SSbDoe dbatdr^tol bell: it fnghts the isle For this was Wief— I foiital them jhjw i 

is th?matter, masters? At blow and thruirt ; eyeti O’* o«oi»» they 
Hoaeat iSl that look’st dead with grieving, When you yourself did jmrt ihem 
Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge More of this matter canmn I r«p«>rti 

^ - But men are men : the best wmwffofirs fiiritri { 

luce. _ .... r,.! s ....... U......... ... * 


/ar&.l do not know; friends aUbut now, even Ihough Cassio did s*,im« Httlo wirnna Hj him, 
„n™. As men m rage stnke those that *\m them I 


In (|tia^r, and in terms like bride and groom 


As men m rago stnke those that wiiim |j 
Yet surely Cassb. 1 believe, refieived 


Dc^ng them for bed ; and then, but now— i 8 i From him tlmt fled some sirauge fotUgiijiy, 

'V ... ^ , . . I _ J .... 1 .. 4 . 1 I WK^aI, nnf>:*nA«» .«r,l,lr{ lint, lutiu,. 


As S' some planet had unwitted men — 

Swords out, and tilting one at other's breast. 

In opposition bloody. I cannot speak 
Aey oeginning to this peevish odds ; 

And in adldon glorious 1 had lost 
TImse legs that brought me to a part of it ! 

How comes it, Michael, you are thus 

, ^ ^^llj^^^pray you, pardon me ; I carinot speak. 

Worthy Montano, you were wont be 
_ ^ ^ tgo 

iPbegrmmy and stillness of your youth 

noted, and your name is great 
igftfffeef Wisest censure : what’s the matter, 
T)iSWp(fni(fiiii' <1 ^pur reputation thus 

opinion, for the name 
O^^P^&sWSet*-? give me answer to it. 

.jvyhichi .something now 
Of ' ' ■ .TO 


Which patience could not pam 
Vi/i. I knnw, tain. 

Thy honesty and love doth mltioe ihim 
Making it light to Cosdo. Ca«Mhi» I Wve iIhm i 
But never more be ofUcer of mine. 


^less 


BsanRMoN A» 

Look, if my gentle love be Hoi mM up I tie 

I'll noake mee «n exiumile. 
i3w* ^ WlBi/eilwiiMitiefY 

Om. Aira well mw^ iwawbigt mm «wey 
to bed. 

Sir^ fw your hum» be yewf mm I 

Lead him off. f U Afmtmm, mkt Ar£7^ 
lage, look wida cm about the Um% 

And silence thoM wbM this vUe * — 1 llitwiflii 
Come, D^ikm 1 the ao ldlW tUb 
Torhav^ their ihiiii^ ueM with eiHfo. 

r wn. 

la^s Whnu mfmkmtUmSmmt 

Ccut ale 

finMlfoii } b 


Scene hi.] 


OTHELLO, 


mortal part of myself^ and what remains is bestial, 
lify reputation, lago, my reputation I 
i€tgo. As I am an honest man, I thought you 
had received some bodily wound ; there is more 
sense in that than in reputation. Reputation is 
an idle and most false imposition ; oft got with- 
out merit, and lost without deserving: you We 
lost no reputation at all, unless you repute your- 
self such a loser. What, man I there are ways to 
recover the general again : you are but now cast 
in his mood, a punishment more in policy than in 
mialice ; even so as one would beat his offenceless 
clog to affright an imperious lion: sue to him 
again, and he's yours. 

Cas. I will rather sue to be despised than to 
deceive so good a commander with so slight, so 
drunken, and so indiscreet an officer. Drunk? 
and speak parrot? and squabble ? swagger? swear? 
and ' discourse fustian with one’s own shadow? 
O thou invisible .spirit of wine, if thou hast no 
name to be known by, let us call thee devil I 
/ago. What was he that you followed with 
your sword? What had he done to you? 

Cas, 1 know not 
/ago. Is 't possible ? 

Cas. 1 remember a mass of things, but nothing 
distinctly; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. 
O God, that men should put an enemy in their 
mouths to steal away their Drains ! that we should, 
■with joy, pleasance, revel and applause, transform 
ourselves into beasts ! 

/nsgn. Why, but you are now well enough: 
how came you thus recovered? 

Cas. It hath pleased the devil dninkennesa to 
give place to the devil wrath ; one unperfedhiess 
shows me another, to make me frankly despise 
myself. 300 

/rtgo. Come, you are too severe a moraler ; as 
the time, the place, and the condition of this 
country stan^ 1 could heartijy wish this had not 
befallen ; but, since it is as it is, mend it for your 
own good. 

Cas, I will ask him for my place again ; he 
Khali tell me I am a drunkard 1 Had I as many 
mouths as Hydra, such an ^answer would stop 
them all. To be now a sensible man, by and by 
a fool, and presently a beast I O strange J Every 
inordinate cup is unblessed and the ingredient is 
a devil. 

/ago. Come, come, good wine is a good fami- 
liar creature, if it be well used: exclaim no more 
against it. And, good lieutenant, I think you 
think I love you. 

Cnr. I have well af^roved it, sir. I drunk 1 
/ago. You or any man living maybe drunk at 
A time, man. Til tell you what you shall do. 
Our general’s wife is now the general: I may say 
so ip this respedt, for that he hath devoted and 

S iven up hhmutlf to the contemplation, mark, and 
enotement of her puts and graces; confess 
yourself fireely to her; importune her help to put 
you in your plaoe again : she is of so frM, so kind, 
an apt, so blessed a disposition, she holds it a vice 
in her goodtteei not to do more than she is re- 
quested: this joint between you and Hep 
husband entreat her to splinter*^ and, my fortmms 
agidnst any lay worth naming, this crack td your 
love shaU grow stronger thaait was before. 331 
Cas. Y«t advise me well, , , , 


/ago.. ^ I protest, in the sincerity of love and 
-honest kindness. 

Cas. I think it freely; and betimes in the 
morning I will beseech the virtuous Desdemona 
to undertake for me ; I am desperate of my for- 
tunes if they check me here. 

/ago. You are in the right Good night, 
lieutenant ; I must to the watch. 340 

Cas. Good night, honest lago. \,Exii. 

/ago. And what’s he then that says I play the 
villain? 

When this advice is free I give and honest, 

Probal to thinking and indeed the course 
To win the Moor again? For *tis most easy 
The inclining Desdemona to subdue 
In any honest suit she ’s framed as fruitful 
As the free elements. And then for her 
To win the Moor — were ’t to renounce his baptism, 
All seals and symbols of redeemed sin, 350 

His soul is so enfetter’d to her love, 

That she may make, unmake, do what she list, 
Even as her appetite shall play the god 
With his weak fun< 5 Upn. How am X then a 
villain 

To counsel Cassio to this puallel course, 

Dircdlly to his good? Divinity of hell 1 
When devils will the blackest sins put on. 

They do suggest at first with heavenly shows, 

As I do now: for whiles this honest fool 
Plies Desdemona to repair his fortunes 360 

And she for him pleads strongly to the Moor, 

I’ll pour this pestilence into his ear, 

That she repeals him for her body's lust ; 

And by how much she strives to do him good. 
She shall undo her credit with the Moor. 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch, 

And out of her own goodness make the net 
That shall enmesh them all. 

Re-snter RonERiao. 

How now, , 


JEod, I do follow hete iu the chiu^,,hoi; like a 
hound that hunts, but ope that fills up, tjic cry. 
My money is sj most spent ; I have been to-night 
exceedingly well cudgelled ; and I think the i$sue 
will be, rsnall have so much experi^nCd for my 
pains, and so, with no money at ill and fL little* 
more wit, return again to Venice. 

/ago. How poor are they that have not pa- 
tience I 

What wound did ever heal hvA by degreesf 
Thou know’st we work by wit, and not by witcli- 
craft; 

And wit depends on dilatonr time. 

Does't not go wclH Cassio bath beaten thee, 

And thou, by that small hurt, hast cashier’d 
Cassi^PV 381 

Though other 'thin^ grow fklr against the sun. 

Yet fruits mat blossom first Will first be ripe; 
Content thysjtlf awhile, By tlie mass, ’tis mom- 
ing; 

Pleasure and adtion make the hour.s seem short, 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billeted : 

Away, I say; thou shalt know more hereaft^: 
ge]t thfip gone. lExi^ Rodsrig(C\^ two 
things are to be done : < V 

. My wife must move for Cassio to her mye™:. 

I ’fl set her ,oh ; ' ^ iTlte 

Myself iSe >.li 5 le to ' 





turn 


p» lys Oassio fiwl 

jMcr nt 

I, ^ tasiU. 

tfftf 2i{ttsicjims> 

^,r- ph, b«re : I wiB w"*«‘ 

»<j KB -CK-od 
jTwArCloim. 

cSr^iSrtbeSjTw 
5ii-ririrA3r» 

^ W sutny * TmuJ-instrumciit 
^ t here’s money for 

f M yow music, that he 

JJjyijlJJJllPlIISniJcc, to Dttalce no more noise 

#«|L A, 

‘ vm wfT that soay not be 

;' dmy say, to hacc muse 

“Voire. ■ 
eKiili. 0’- 
^ Vs ilfyom^ ha^ for 
■ yt , , ar 

^ 

t'himA ftfewl; I 



'osssf^ 

0mihkmmCmmo aatrea. 


hmm W ^ qi^ets. tliore’s 
elSlor OMC : If the gendenroman 

» . :e^ fi*i>- 


ariac be stimn&t<^ her 
her a JSttlelliYoar 


.^liidMnifSriir: ITshe vIH sdrhitbeiv 

iiRPS^sr- 





liarto yda presisntly ; ] 
e iSlooir 

weasSi 'aid fensfeess* I ■j-®-'-'* 

\ 4* 

Ti 


y»“- tut he protests hs 
lov^ 5!l^'Ldier suitor but bis likings 
Tobrissyh’»»»SM“'Y^j , 

Wi^ Desdemona come in: 

I bestow you where shall h^ive time 

^Sich bound to you. [JSxemU, 
Scene II. A room in- the castle, 

^«f<rr OTHELto, IaGO, and Gentlemen. 
Oth. These letters give, lago, to the pilot; 
And by him do ray duties to the senate ; 

Ohat dine, I will be walking on the works; 

"“Veil, my good lord, I ’ll do 't. 
This fortification, gentlemen, shall we 

Cent. We’U wait upon your 

Sc^IIt The garden, of the castle, 
Bnter S)bsi>kmdna, Ca^io, and EwiUA.. 
JDes, Be thou assured, good Cassio, I will do 
Ail nay abilities in. thy behalf 
MiniL Good madam» do: I warrant it grieves 
my husband, 

As if the case were his. 

JDes, 0 , that's an honest fellow, Do not doubt. 

But I will have my lord and you again 
As friemily as you were. 

Cos, Bounteou.s inadani, 

■^atever shall become of Michael Cassio, 

He’s never any thing but yOur true servant. 

Des. I know ’t; I thank you. You do love my 
lord: , lo 

Yen Have known him long ; and be you well aS” 
sured 

He shall in.strangeness stand no further oif 
Thaitt in' distance. 

£7^,. „ sjvw r ■ • Ay, but, lady, 

'Xk^t 3^1^11113;;^ either last so lott:^, 

Or "feed updn such nice and watensh diet^ 
so^out of oirgumstance, 
beifigaibseaiit and my place supplied, ^ 
"wdlt forget xay love and service;. 

. _ jiiofcdd^t that; befWe Emilia bere< 
«ssmtlie4' 0o 

talk hka out ofpjttdfaoe; 
her dbesr - • , 1 1- ) - 

vr^v/eb^ 

,,,i 




Scene iir.] 


OTHELLO. 


Cos. Madam^ not novr : I am very ill at ease, 
Unfit for mine own purposes. 

Z>«. Well, do your discretion. \Mxit CassU. 

Enter Othello and I ago, 

Xago. Ha 1 1 like not that. 

OtA, What dost thou say? 

/a£^o. Nothing, my lord: or if— I know not 
whdt. 

Oi/i. Was not that Cassio parted from my wife ? 
Xa^^o. Cassio, my’ lord 1 No, sure, I cannot 
think it, 

That ho would steal away so guilty-like, 

Seeing you coming. 

OiA. I do believe 'twas he. 40 

Oes, How now, my lord ! 

I have been talking with a suitor here, 

A man that languiSies in your displeasure. 

Oik, Who is ’t you mean? 

JDes, Why, your lieutenant, Cassio. Good my 
lord, 

If I have any grace or power to move you, 

His present reconciliation take ; 

For if he be not one that tntly loves you, 

That errs in ignorance and not in cunning, 

I have no judgement in an honest face ; 50 

I prithee, call him hack. 

OtA Went he hence now? 

Ees. Ay, sooth ; so humbled 
That he hath left part of his grief with me, 

To suffer with him. Good love, call him back. 
OtA. Not now, sweet Desdemona; some other 
time. 

X)es, But shall ^t be .shortly ? 

OiA, The sooner, sweet, for you. 

JDes. Shall 't be to-night at supper? 

OiA, No, not to-night. 


Otk No, not to-night. 

Xo-morrow dinner, then! 

CtA, I ehall no t dine at home ; 

I meet the daptaJns at the citadel, 

JDes, Why, then, to-monrow night ; or Tuesday 

On Tuesday noon, or night { onWednesdaymom : 

1 pritliee, name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three days : in faith, he’s penitent; 

And yet his trespass, in our common reason— 
Save that, they say, the wars must make exam- 
ples , , 

Out of their best— is not almost a fault 

To incur a private check. When shall he come" 

Tell me, Othello ; I wonder in my soul. 

What you would ask me, that I should deny, 

Or stand so mammering on. What 1 Michael 
Cassio, 7 ® 

That came a-wooing with you, and so many a 
.. ... 

When I have spoke of you dlspiraisingly, ^ 

Hath ta’en your part ; to have so much to do 
To bring him in 1 Trimt I could do much,^ 
OtA. Prithee, no more : let him come when he 
wih t , , ‘ ' 

I will deny thee nothing. v 

jpfs. Why» this is not a boonk 

‘Tis AS I shoul# entreat you we^ your gloves* . 
Or feed on nouri^ing or keep ybu want^ 
Or sue to you to do a peculi^ , profit . ^ 

To yow own peisoii : nay* vhen I have a suit ws 

merete I meim to touch your leve indeed, 

ft shall be Ul of poUe and difficult wdght 


Aiid fearful to be granted. 

ixru r , I will deny thee nothing: 

wnereon, I do beseech thee, grant me this, • 
lo leave me but a little to myself. 

' nfL* ^ deny you? no : farewell, my lord, 

^^’^fiwell, my Desdemona 1 I’ll come to 
thee straight. 

Ees. 'Emilia, come. Be as your fancies teach 
you ; 

Whate’er you be, I am obedient. 

[Exeunt Desdemona and Emilia. 
Of A. .Excellent wretch! Perdition catch my 
soul, 90 

But 1 do love thee ! and when I love thee not, 
Chaos is come again. 

Xa^. My noble lord, — 

OtA. ^ ‘ What dost thou say, lago? 

Xa£;o. Did Michael Cassio, when you woo’d- 
my lady. 

Know of your love? 

Ofh. He did, from first to last : why dost 
thou ask? 

Xago. But for a satisfadUon of my thought; 

No further harm. 

. Of A. ^ Why of thy thought, lago ? 

la^o. I did not think he had been acquainted 
with her. 

Of A. O, yes ; and went between us very oft. 
Jago. Indeed I’ loi 

Ofh, Indeed I ay, indeed; discern'st thou 
aught in that? , 

Is he not honest? 
la^o. Honest, my lord ! 

Ofh. Honest ! ay, honest. 

logo. My lord, for aught I know. 

Ofh. What dost thou think! 

Xa^o. Think, my lord ! 

0 th. Think, my lord ! 

By heaven, he echoes me, 

As if there were scune monster in bis thought 
Too hideous to be shown. 

I heard thee say even nw/ &at^ 

When Cassio left my 'wife what didSt not like ? 
And when I told thee he was of my counsel _ in 
In nxy whole course of wooing, thou criedst 
*^Indecd!’ 

And didst contraft and purse thy brow together. 
As if thou then hadst shut up in thy birain 
Some horrible conceit ; if thou dost loye me. 

Show me thy thought. - . ' 

Jag<f. My lord, you know I love you. 

, Ofh. I think thou dost ; 

And, for I know thou ’rt full of love and hon^t>'‘, 
And weigh'sCdiywbtds biefQrci thou givest them 

Therefdr© df thine fright me the rnorc ; 

For m a false disloyal knave ^ 12 1 

. Are iritiks ofmistbm, but In a man that’s just 
! ' They are jdose delations, working from the heart 
I That -pas&m canmot ride. ■ . ^ . 

^ lOiXo. Fpr Michael Cassio, 

; : I d^e be sworn I think that he is honest. 

Ofh. 1 think s§- 4 :oo. 

! Men should be what they 

1 Or, those, M tie nc^wouM they mlghtsec^flf^ 


Of^ Certain* naen should be what, 
Jd^e. 'VW, then, I think 


arJMEtLO, 


^ Nor S>in mlwe own weak in«rit* will t draw 
^ TSSlSrfercrdouTtoof hor r«vn^^ 
tboutflits " r ‘ " , For slue had eyes, and chose in«. ^*5^* 


tbooirhts^;^’'*’’ : " ' ' For slue had eye^ and chose me. ^ i^afe: 

Wl(ft«ewt«fWWSils» - ■ - , j „ T»il see before I doubt; when I dkrtiM, kgl 

“, . food my lord, “« • proof, them i. «o m..r. but Ihi^- 

TlhMMb I <!■» bo*m4 ^ tn Away at once with love or jealottey ^ , 

lS3Silbe(Widea thatall ^ves are free to» Y - . ^ ^ | 

Why.mytheyarevdeand «““ “ ’ | 

aSass.'^.sax.-, ISISsT-Ssijf."^ 

&l^«ltew-da«a«lm«ssronsit 140 r,hu.. Lt j«lou» 

,,«H-r,ei- tW. frienA I would not have your free and n<*U“ 


mwdeaaiy ajqjrehensions 


■Mi ft ....raA a - 4Wn^ lafyf'pp^rfel'y^ ftlWl lH SCSSIOQ Sit 14 ^ 

Wear vour eye mus, no? jwiu»» ♦ 

,WmSgtjUaymhlm_^dandmateath.sem 

^ jSr ^ ^ ® I do beseech yoit— They dare not show their hual^i^J their iw^ii 

’Wkm^k I nesyekzace am vickius in my guess, conscience 1,..^ 

irT 5 ,i;ST^T nature’s pl^e Is not to leave 't undone, but keep t unkiKiwn. 

^ o& my i^i^y ' l=kou say sot 

^dbatsee not — that yourWisdom yet, She did deceive her ihther* miirTyieg | 

|S 53 di 3 «SS^S^^^^^dySS&f a trouble And when sheseemM to ahake end foerycwrleolt^ ^ 
0^rf]kkBfial®erfe«mKitmsureobserN^ce. 151 She loved them most. . , « 

hrr'^-yTi logoff. ... wisy* fw ifliiwti 

"* ' ^ cduM^l^vw oitt eucdi e Mtew" 

He thought'^Was ’ dilt WBNdl lu 

r. , I humbly d^eaeech you Of your pdaHtoll , j 

Tirrni''~TiTr trr tbmi '' OiJi,. . ' ‘^1 am bound to thee fWeetf ^ 

' " I^gO’ I see this hath a little (ituthM yemr tqshili. ; 

Iwi In dNe fiidses from me my eoOfd name Oth. Not a jot, not a jot. ^ 

Helw em el* dmt which not enriches him x 6 o lago^ 1 ’ faith, T fear It hem. ^ 


t-' , ^^-mean? 


kcir#^tW*rfeyefi npei^m.itte 

ight *^twas witehmdb«H&«t * i 


be«n''slave to;thou- 

M In Sdses fromme my eoOd name 
Helw em el* that which not enriches him x6o 
Aed esdbee aee pom* indeed. 

Otk, By heaven, I’ll know thy thoughts, 
/-mr. Voti cannot, if my heart were in your 


, , I hope you will consider what is H](a*k« 

:>M. By heaven, I’ll know thy thoughts. Comes from my love. But 1 do see you 'removed i 
(awe. You cannot, if my heart were in your I am to pray you npt to strain my Wpittch 
*M«id : ^ To grosser issues nor to larger rtmeh 


, Her ahatt »ot, widish ’tis in my custody. 

! Om. Ha! 

Asge. O, beware, my lord, of jealousy ; 

If N lie green-eyed moiBter whi^ doth mock 
The mat. k feedaost ; that cuckold lives in bliss 
Wlwv ewtaia of hk fete, loves not his wronger ; 
Wm, O, «vt»£ damned minutes tells he o’er 
Who deles, yet doubts, suspedls, yet strongly 
lovea! i7o 

dhN. O masery ! 


1 ^ij ugie IPeormwi content is rich and rich enough, 
! BtajnkNes ^eless is as poor 9s winter 

Jh Ilii that ever fears he sh^ be poor, 
j®j|M ^fcve^tSbe semis of all my tribe defend 

t ‘ 'Why, -why is this? ■ 

Tlaii^^|j|N i^__make a life of jealousy, 

<ii the moon 


life ; ti^beonce in doubt Foul di 
: eeaWnge me for a goat. But par 

WMI^^ t^^mes^ofmy soul ^ z8i Bistfei^ 


Than to suspicion. 

OiA. I will not. 

; , Should you do no, my h>rd« 

c My speech should fall into such vile aucowM 
iss AS my thoughts aim not at. Caaalofe my worthy 
r; friend— 

My lord, I see you're moved. | 

1 1. •r^ a No, not muolmiov*d ! 

170 I do not think but Besdemtma • hofuuit. j 

.Long live she so I and long llvi# you fo 1 
gh, think so I I 

Oik, And yet, how nature erring feom^if,-- . 
Jago. Ay, there’s the point : ii***-^ m i 
With yem-* ‘ > 

Not to alfedt many proposed mato^ti 

Of her own dime, complexfen, awd dk«rw»t tm 
Whereto we see in all &fi nature 


wnereto we see in all thingi nature teiidM 
Foh ! one may smell in a Wfil -j fflm M} fNHiu 




- •■ Herwai;rMc®teiawb«S?f* 


^ T» my my wife k 


iHx yim her fS B 

And ^ ,f I 7 * ' a' f 

o<Ai,i-»v If, «f»*w«a#swi«(- 



“ ^ — 

Scene inO OTHELLOi ^ 

If more thou dost perceive, let me know more r 

Set on thy wife to observe : leave me, lagOr 240 
My lord, I take my leave. 

Otk^ Why Old I marry i This honest creature 
doubtless 

Seesandknows more, much more, than he unfolds. 
/a^a, My lord, I would I might 

entreat your honour 

To scan this thing no further ; leave it to time : 
Though it be fit that Qassio have his place, 

For, sure, he fills it up with great ability. 

Yet, if you please to hold him oflf awhile, 

You shall by that perceive him and his means : 
Note, if your lady strain his entertainment 250 
With any strong or vehement importunity; 

Much will be seen in that In the mean time. 

Let me be thought too busy in my fears— 

As worthy cause I have to fear I am— 

And hold her free, I do beseech your honour. 

Fear not my government. 

/fltjpr. I once more take my leave. [Exit. 

Oik* This fellow's of exceeding honesty. 

And knows all qualities, with a learned spirit, 259 
Of human dealings. If I do prove her haggard, 
Though that herjesses were my dear heart-strings, 

I 'Id whistle her off and let her down the wind. 

To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am black 

And have not those soft parts of conversation 

That chamberers have, or for I am declined 

Into the vale of years,— yet that’s not much— 
She’s gone. I am abused ; and my relief 

Must be to loathe her. 0 curse of marriage. 
That we can call these delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon tpe vapour of a dungeon, 271 

Than keep a comer in the thing I love 

For others’ uses. Yet, 'tis the plague of great 
ones; 

Prerogadved are they less than the base; 

’'rUf destiny un^uhtiable, like death : ' 

Even then this forked plague is fitted to tjk 

When we do quicken. Desdemmna comes ; 

and EiytiLiA. 

Tf she be false, 0, then heaven mocks itself I . 

1 '11 not believe ’t. 

How now, my dear Othello I 
Your dinner, and the generous islanders s8o 

By you invited, do attend your presence. 

Oik. 1 am to blame. 

Ufs. Why do you speak 50 faintly? 

Are you not well? , 

Oik, I have a pain itpon my forehead here. 
JDss, 'Faith, that 's with watching ; ’twill away 
again ; 

Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 

It will be well 

Oik, Your napkin is too little t 

[//ejiuis ihs kaniiktrcki«/,fi'tfm kimf emd ii 
drepst. 

Let it alone. Come, I *11 go in with you. 

I am very sorry that you are not well, , 

Emil* 1 am giad I haye found this najikin : 39O 
This was her first remembrance from the Moor: 
My way wmd husband hath a Imndted times > 
Woo'd me to steal it ; but sho so lovtM itho tokonl 
. For he conjured her she should ever keep - 

That she reserves it evemore abemt heir . 

To kiss and talk to. I ’ll have the work: ta’ cn out, 1 
And give t lago : what he will do with, it j 

Heaven knows, not I ; | 

I nothing but to please his fantasy, | 

Re-enier Iago. , | 

now 1 what do you here alone? 300 j 
iLtml. Do not you chide; X have a thing for ■ 
you. . 

A thing for me? it is a common thing— 
Emil. Ha I ® 

^^<>1 To have a foolish wife. 

Emu. 0 , is that all? What will you rive me now 
For that same handkerchief? 

■ What handkerchief 2 

handkerchief 1 

jW^y, that the Moor first gave to Desdemona; 
That which so often you did bid me stcaL 
dago. Hast stol’n it from her? 310 

Emit. No, ’faith ; she let it drop by negligence, 
And, to the advantage, I, being here, took ’tup. 
Look, here it is. 

A good wench; give it me. . 

E mu. What will you do withTt, that you have 
been so earnest 

To have me filch it? 

da^. {Snatchingif\ Why, what’s that toyou? 
Emtl. If it be not for some purpose of import. 
Give t me again : poor lady, she’ll run mad 

When she shall lack it 

dago.. Be not acknown on’t; I have use for it 
Go, leave me. [Exit Emilia, 320 

I will m Cassio’s lodging lose this napkin. 

And let him find it Trifles light as air 

Are to the jealous confirmations strong 

As proofs of holy writ : this may do something. 
The Moor already changes with my poison : 
Dangerous conceits are, in their natures, poisons, 
Which at the first are scarce found to distaste, t 
But with a little adl upon the bloodv ' ' •'' *■ 

Bum like the mines of sulphur ^ ’ 

Look, where he comes 1 . . - , . ^ ^ A ^ 

, , , ' ^1 ' 

Not poppy^ 330 

Nor all the drowsy syrups oftthe worid, - 
Shall ever medicine thee to lhatswbet rieep^ 
Which thou owedst yestmd^w *. r 

Oik. , Ha'l ha^ff falsetto me ? 

dago. Why, how now, ^nomore ofthais. 

Oik. Avaunt 1 be gone ! %ou hast Bet me on 
■ the rack: - ^ ^ 

I swear ’tis better to be much abused 

Than but to know ’t a little,) i ^ 
dago. Hoyrnow, my lord! 

0 th. WhatiSeowhad I of her stoVn hours of 
. -hist'?' - 

I saw ’t no^ it harm’d not’ me : 

I slept the next night well, Vas free and merry ; 

I found not! ©assioa kisses on her lips : 341 

He that m rObVd* not wanting what is stol’n^ 

Let hiimnot^khow/t,vmid he’s nOt robb’d at an. ? 
Xa£o. lam'SOrry tohearthifi. ^ 

Qm, ' I had. been happy, if the general can^/*# 
Bioners and alk had tasted her sweet body, + • t A 
So I had nothing: knovvn. 0, nowy for ev!eip>^ 
Farewell the ttoaaaqufi mind ! farewell- , 
Farevrell the plumed troop, and thebijg^^w^^f 
That makft-ambieiOn virtue 1 0, 






Scene hi.] 


OTHELLO. ■ 


897. 


You elements that clip us round about, 

Witness that here lago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong’d Othello’s service 1 Let liim com- 
mand. 

And to obey shall be in me remorse, 

What bloody business ever. rise. 

0 th. ^ ^ I greet thy love, 

Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance 
bounteous, 470 

the instant put thee to ’t : 

Within these three days let me hear thee say 
jL hat C^assio 's not alive. 
la£^o. My friend is dead ; ’tis done at your 
request: 

But let her live. 

Oih. Damn her, lewd minx ! O, damn her ! 
Come, go with me apart ; I will withdraw, 

To furnish me with some swift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 
Ja£^o. I am your own for ever. \Exeunt. 

Scene IV. Before the castle. 

DespemonA', Emilia, and C\<yira.. 

Des. Do you know, sirrah, where Lieutenant 
Cassio lies? 

^ any where. 

Why, man? 

... ^ soldier, and for one to say a 

soldier lies, is stabbing. 

Hes.. Go to ; where lodge.s he? 

Clo. To tell you where he lodges, is to tell 
you where I He. 

Clo. ^ I know not where he lodges, and for me 
to devise a lodging and say he lies here or he 
lie.s there, were to lie in mine own throat. 

Des. Can you inquire him out, and be edified 
by report? 

^ Clo. I will catechize the world for him ; that 
IS, make questions, and hv them answer. 

JOes.' Seek him, bid nim come hither: tell 
him I have moved my lord on his behalf, and 
hojie all vyill be well, so 

Clo. To do this is within the compass of man’s 
wit ; and therefore I will attempt the doing it 

lOeo. Where should I lose that handkerchief! 
Emilia? 

Ef/tzl. I know not, madam. 

Eos. Believe me, I had rather have lost my 
purse 

Full of crusadoes : and, but my noble Moor ■ 

Is true of mind and made of no such baseness 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To but him to ill thinking. 

fftti. Is he not jealous? 

’ Who, he? I think the sun where he was 
born go 

Drew all such humours from him. 

Entil. ^ Look, where he corae.s. 

Des: I will not leave him now till Cassio 
Be call’d to him. 

Enter Othello* 

* How is *t with you, my lord? 

Oth. Well, my good lady. \Aside\ O, hard- 
ne.ss to dissemble 1 — 


After new fancies : she, dying, ^ve it me; 

‘ ’ ave me wive, 


And bid me, when my "fate w*ou^ ht 

To give it her. I did so : and take heed on 't; 
Make it a darling like your precious eye ; 

To lose 't or give ’t away were such perdition 
As nothing else could match. 

JOes. Is ’t possible? 

Oth. ’Tis true ; there ’s magic in the web of it : 
A sibyl, that had number’d in the world 70 
The sun to course two hundred compasses, 

Tn her prophetic fury sew'd the work; 

The worms were hallow’d that did breed the silk ; 
And it was dyed in mummy which the skilful 
Conserved of maidens’ hearts. 

Ees, Indeed ! is’t tnie? 

Oih. Most veritable;' therefore look to ’t well. 
JDci. Then would to God tliat I lud never 
seen 't 1 

Oth. Ha! wherefore? 

Ees. Why do you speak so startinglyand rash ? 
Oth. Is’t lost? is’t gone? speak, is it out 0’ 
the way? ^ 

JDes. Heaven bless us I 
Oih. Say you ? 

Des. It IS not lost ; but what an if it were t 
Oih. How 1 

X>es. I say, it is not lost. 


How do you, Desdemona? 

, Well> my good lord. , 
Oih. Give me your hand : this hand is moist, 1 
my lady. 

Des. It yet hath felt no age nor known no 
sorrow. 

Oih. This ai-gues fruitfulness and liberal 
heart : 

Hot, hot, and moist : this hand of yours requires 
A sequester from liberty, fasting and prayer, 40 
Much castigation, e.xercise devout ; 

For here ’s a young and sweating devil hero, 

That commonly rebels. ’Tis a good han d, 

A frank one. 

JOes. You may, indeed, say so; 

For ’twrns that hand that gave away my heart. 
Oth.. A liberal hand: the hearts. of old gave 
hands ; 

But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Des. I cannot speak of tliis. Come now, your 
promise. 

Oih. What promise, chuck? 

Bes. I have sent to bid Cassio come speak 
with you. 50 

Oih. I have a salt and sorry rheum offends me ; 
Lend me thy handkerchief. 

Lies. . Here, my lord. 

Oih. That which I gave you. 

Lies. I have it not about me. 

Oih. Not? 

Lies. No, indeed, my lord. 

^ ^ fault. 

1 hat handkerchief 

Did an Egyptian to my mother give ; 

She was a charmer, and could almost read 
The thoughts of people : she told her, while she, 
kept it, 

'Twould make her amiable and subdue my father 
Entirely to her lo've, but if she lost it 60 

Or made a mft of it, my father’.s eye 
Should hold her loathed and his spirits should 
hunt 
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OTHELLO. 


[Act jn* 


0^ Fetch X let me see X 

Why, so I can, sir, but I will not now. 
This is ft trick to put me from my suit: 

Pr»y you, let Cassio be received a^. . 

0 i^ Fetch me the handkerchief; my mind 
miagives. 

iVr. Coroe, come; ^ 

You 11 nc^’cr meet a more sumcient man. 

Oik. The handkerd^l . 

I pray, talk me of Cassio. 
OEu The handkerchief I ,11.- .* 

A man that all his tune 
Hath fimnded his good fortunes on your love. 
Shared dangers with you,— 

Oik. The handkerchief' 

X>0s. la sooth, you are to blame. 

Oik. Away! , lExif. 

Emil I s not this man jealous ? 

Dex. I ne*er saw this before.^ 

Sure, there’s some wonder in this handkerchief: 

I am most unhappy in the loss of it. 

Emil *Tis not a year or two shows us a man 
They are all hut stomachs, and we all but food ; 
I'hey eat us hungerly, and when they are full, 
They belch us. Look you, Cassio and my hus< 
bandl 

Ett/ifr Cassio omE Iago. 

/^. There is no other way; ’tis she must do *t 
And, lo, the hapjnness I go, and importune her. 
Zks. How now, good Cassio 1 what’s the news 
with yo«f 

Cm, Idadam, myformersmt: I do beseecbyou 
That by your virtuous means I may again XJI 
lExist, and he a member c^his love 
'Whom I with ftU tjie office of my heart 
JEntireiy honour : 1 would not be delay’d. 

3 f my offisnce be of such mortal kind 
That nor my service past, nor present sorrows, 
Nor {Kuposed merit in futurity. 

Can ransom me into his love again. 

But to know so must be my benefit ; 

So shall I clothe me in a forced content, la 

And shut myself up in some other course. 

To fortune’s alms, 

jC'rx. ^ Alas, thrioe-gentle Cassio ! 

My advocation is not now in tune ; 

Mjr lord is not my lord ; nor shc^d I know him. 
Were he in favour as in humour alter’d. 

So help me every spirit sandtified. 

As I have spoken lor you ail my best 
And stfxxj within the blankof his displeasure 
Fw my free speech ! you must awhile be patient : 
Whftt I can do I will ; and more I 130 

Xhui for myself I dare ; let that suffice you. 

Is my lord angry? 

- , He went hence but now, 

Jlftw certainly jn strange imquietness. 

Cam he be angry? I have seen the 


Whe^h^ blown his ranks into the air, 
Hjna the devil, from his very arm 
™r4 own brother ;-^d can he be 



V * Something, sure, of state, 140 
from Veni^ or some unhatch’d pra(5tice 
Made demonstrable here in Cyprus to hun 


Hath puddled his clear sjpirit ; and in such cases 
Men’s natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Though great ones are their objecSb ’Tis even so ; 
For let our finger ache, and it indues 
Our other healthful members even to that seme 
Of pain ; nay, we must think men are not gods, 
Nor of them look for such observances 
As fit the bridal. Beshrew me much, Emilia, 150 
I was, unhandsome warrior as I am, 

Arraigning his unkindness with my soul ; 

But now I find I had suborn’d the witness, 

And he ’s indidled falsely. 

E»iil Pray heaven it be state-matters, as you 
think, 

And no conception nor no jealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Les. Alas the day! I never gave him c-ause. 
Emil. Butjealous souls will not be answer’d .so . 
They are not ever jealous for the cause, ido 
Butjealous for they are jealous: 'tis a monster 
Begot upon itself, born on itself. 

Ees. Heaven keep that monster from Othello’s 
mind ! 

Emil Lady, amen. 

Des. I will go seek him. Cassio, walk here- 
about: 

If I do find him fit, I’ll move your suit 
And seek to effetft it to my uttermost. 

Cos, I humbly thank your ladyship. 

lExeuni Desdemona and EmilUt^ 


E«;!tfrBuNCA 

Biatu Save you, friend Cassio I 
Cos. ^ _ What make you from home? 

How IS It with you, my most fair Bianca ? X70 

I faith, sweet love, I was coming to your house. 

And I was going to your lodging, Caaslo. 
what, keep a week away? seven days and nights? 
Eight score eight hours ? and lovers' ab.sent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eight score times? 

0 weary reckoning I 

T Bianca : 

1 have this while with leaden thoughts been 

press’d; 

But I shall, in a more continuate time. 

Strike off this score of absence. Sweet Blanca, 
iGivini: /^r Eesdemona^s hoHdktrchxe/. 
Take me this work out. 

^Bian. O Cassio, whence came this? xSo 
This IS some token from a newer friend ; 

To the felt absence now I feel a cause :* 

Is’t come to this? Well, well 
Cas. . , ^0 to, woman ! 

Throw your vile guesses in the devil's teeth. 
^^o™-^whence you have them. You are jealous 

That this is from some mistress, some remem- 
brance: 

No, in good troth, Bianca. 

chamW^ noli sweet: I found it in my 

like the, work well : ere it be demanded* 

^ like enough it will — I 'Id have it copied : too 

T^e It, and do t ; and leave me for this time. ^ 
Bzan. Leave you I wherefore ? 

1 on the general; 

^d think It no addition, nor my wish, . ♦ 

lo have him see me woman’d. 
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, Why, I pray you? 

Ca^. N^ot that 1 love you not. 

Burn. ^ But that you do not love me. 
i. pray you, bnng me on the way a little, 

And sajr if I shall see you soon at night 

Cos. Tis but a little way that I can bring you ; 

^ soon, 200 

Btoft, Tis very good ; I must be circumstanced. 

[JExcunt. I 


Scene I. Cyprus. Before the castle. 

Enter Othello and Iago. 

Lago. Will you think so? 

Think so, Iago ! 

. . What. 

Xo kiss xn pnvate ? 

0 ^ 1 ^- An unauthorized kiss. 

Or to be naked with her friend in bed 

or more, not meaning any harm? 

Ot^ Naked in bed, Iago, and not mean harm I 
IS hypocrisy ag^st the devil : . 

*^hat mean virtuously, and yet do so, 

-Lhe devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt 
heaven. 

So they do nothing, 'tis a venial slip: 

^ "Wife a handkerchief,— lo 

OtA. What then? 

, Why, then, 'tis hers, my lord; and, 
being here, 

I think, bestow 't on any man. 

Oik. She is protetSlress of her honour too ; 
JNTay she mve that? 

lio*iour is an essence that *s not seen ; 
Xliey have it very oft that Have it not : 

^ut, for the handkerchief, — 

Oik. By heaven, I would most gladly have 
forgot it. 

Thou said’st— 0, it comes o’er my memory, 20 

doth the raven o’er the infedted house, 
-Boding to all — he had my handkerchief. 

Jago. Ay, what of that? 

That’s not so good now. 

Jago. _ TOat, 

Xf I had said I had seen him do you wrong ? 

heard him say, — as knaves be such abroad, 
^^ho having, by their own importunate suit, 

Or voluntary dotage of some mistress, 
Oonvinced or supmied them, cannot choose 
JeJut they must blaV— 

Hath he said any thing? 

T ago. He hath, my lord ; but be you well 
assured, 30 

more than he ’ll unswear. 

OtA. What hath he said? 

Lago, ’Faith, that he did— I know not what he 
did. . ' 

a A. What? what? 

Jago. Lie — 

OtA. With her? 

^go. With her, on her; what you will. 

OtA, Lie with her ! lie on her I We say lie on 
rxer, when they belie her. Lie with her I that's 
fVilsome, — Handkerchief— confessions — handker- 
otiiefl — To confess, and be hanged for his labour ; 

^first, to be hanged, and then to confess.- 1 

tremble at it. Nature would not invest herself in 


such shadowing passion without some instrudlion. 
It is not words that shake me thus. Pish I Noses, 
ears, and lips.— Is ’t possible?— Confess— hand- 
kerchief ! — O devil 1 \Ealls in a trance. 

Iago. Work on. 

My medicine, work I Thus credulous fools are 
caught ; 

And many worthy and chaste dames even thus, 
All^iltless, meet reproach. What, hoi my lord I 
My lord, I say I Othello ! 

Enter Cassio. 

How now, Cassio! 

Cos. What’s the matter? 50 

Iago. ^ My lord is fall’n into an epilepsy : 

This is his second fit ; he had one yesterday. 

Cos. Rub him about the temples. ’ ’ 

forbear; 

The letharj^ must have his quiet course : 

If not, he foams at mouth and by and by 
‘ Breaks out to savage madness. Look, he stirs ; 
Do you withdraw yourself a little while. 

He will recover straight: when he is gone, 

I would on great occasion speak with you. 39 
„ . . , \JExii Cassto. 

xi^ IS i^general? have you not hurt your head? 
Oik. Dost thou mock me? 

^ ^ heaven. 

Would you would bear your fortune like a man 1 
Oik. A homed man^s a monster and a beasL 
Iago. There’s many a beast then in a populous 
city, 

And many a civil monster^ 

Oik. Did he confess it ? 

Good sir, be a man ; • 

Think every bearded fellow that's but yoked 
May dmw with you : there's millions now alive 
That nightly lie in those unproper beds 
Which they dare swear peculiar; your case is 
better. ^ 

O, ’tis the spite of hell, the fiend’s arch-mock, 

I To lip a wanton in a secure couch, 

And to suppose her chaste 1 No, let me know ; 
And knowing what I am, I know what she shall 
be. 

Oih. O, thou art wise ; 'tis certain. 

Iago. Stand you awhile apart; 

Confine yourself but in a patient list. 

Whilst you were here o’erwhelmed with your 

A 

A passion most unsuiting such a man— 

Cassio came hither : I shifted him away. 

And laid good 'saise upon your ecstasy, 80 
Bade him anon retcro and here speak with me; 
The which he promised. Do but encave yomself, 
And mark the fleers, the gibe;^ and notable scorns, 
That dwell in every region oihis face ; 

For I will make him tdl the talc anew. 

Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife : 

I say, but mark his gesture. Marry, patience; 

Or I shall say you are all in all in spleen. 

And nothing of a man. 

Y , Dost thou hear, Iago? 90 

I will be found most cunning in my patience ; 
But— dost thou hear?— most bloody. 

Iago. ^ That’s not amiss; 

But yet keep time m all. Will you withdraw ? 

iOikello TitiTvs. 
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Now will I question Cassio of Bianca, 

A housewife that by selling^ her desires 

Buys herself bread and doAes : it is a creature 
That dotes on Cassio ; as ’tis the strumpet’s plague 
To beetle many and be beguiled by one : 

He, wen he hears of her, cannot refrain 99 

From the excess of laughter. Here he comes : 

■ Re~mierCi^^\o, 

As he shall smile, Othello shall go. mad ,* 

And his unbooki^ jealousy must construe 

Poor Cassio’s smiles, gestures and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, lieutenant? 

Cos. The worser that you give me the addition 
Whose want even kills me. 
logo. Ply Desdemona well, and you are sure 
on’t 

[SfffoHng lower] Now, if this suitlay in Bianca's 
power. 

How quickly sliould you speed ! 

Cos. Alas, poor caitiff! 

Of A Look, how he laughs already 1 no 

lago. I never knew woman love man so. 

' Cos. Alas, poor rogue 1 I think, i’ faidi, she 
loves me. 

O 0 t. Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it 
out 

logo. Do you- hear, Cassio? 

0 th, ^ Now he importunes him 

To. tell it o’er : go to ; well said, well said. 
lago. She gives it out that you shall many , 
her: ^ ] 

Do you intend it t , 

Coy. Ha, ha, ha ! 120 

0 th, Do you triumph, Roman? do you tri- 
umph? 

Cos, 1 marry her! what? a customer! Pri** 
thee, bear some charity to my wit ; do not tbinT<- 
it so unwholegome. Ha, ha, ha ! 

■ 0 th. So, _so, so, so ; they laugh that win. 

L ago, ’F aith, the cry goes that you shall many 

, Cos. Prithee, say true. 

Jago, I am a very villain else. 

OtA Have you scored me? Well. T30 

Cos. This is the riionkey’s own giving, out : 
she is persuaded I will marry her, out of her own 
love and flattery, not out of my promise. 

•Oth, - lago -beckons me; now he begins tlie 
story. 

^ Cos, She was here even now; she haunts me 
m. every place. I was the other day talking on 
the' sea-bank with certain Venetians ; and thither 
comes tlie bauble, and, by this hand, she falls me 
thus about my neck— 1/^0 

ptA. Crying *0 dear Cassio 1’ as it were: 
his gesture imports it 

So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me ; 
so hedesi^ and pulls me : ha, ha, ha 1 

QtA Now he tells how she plucked him to 
my xhaiaber, 0, 1 see that nose of yours, but 
not that dpg I shall throw it to. 

Cos, Well, 1 must leave her company. 

'L^gb. . Before me I look, where she comes. 

C<rr. Tis such another fitchew 1 marry, a per- 
fumed one. jgj 

Enier'^iA^zK. 

, What do you mean by this haunting of me? 

Eiitn, Let the devil and his dam haunt yoii ! 
What did you mean by that same handkerchief 
you gave me even now ? I was a fine fool to take 
it. 1 must take out the work ?— A likely piece of 
work, that you should find it in your chamber, 
and not know who left it there ! This is some 
minx’s token, and I must take out the work? 
There; give it your hobby-horse: wheresoever 

you had Tt, I’ll take out no work on ’t. i6r 

Cas. How now, my sweet Bianca ! how now 1 
•how now ! 

OiJu By heaven, that sliould be my hand- 
kerchief! 

Bian. An you ’ll come to supper to-night, you 
may; an you will not, come when you are next 
prepared for. Ipxit, 

lago. After her, after her, 

Cas. 'Faith, 1 must ; she ’ll rail in the street 
eke. xyx 

lago. Will you sup there? 

Cas. 'Faith, I intend .so. 
lago. Well, I may chance to sec you : for T 
would very fain speak with you. , 

Cas. Prithee, come; will you? 
lago. Go to; say no more. {Exit Cassh. 

0 th. [Adva 7 tcing] How shall I murder him, 
lago? 

lago. Did you perceive how he laughed at 
his vice? 181 

0 th. 0 lago ! 

lago. . And did you see the handkerchief? 

OtA Was that mine? 

lago. Vours, by this hand : and to sec how he 
prizes the foolish, woman your wife I she gave it 
him, and he hath riven it his whore. 

OtA I Would have him nine years a-killing. 

A fine womgn I a fair woman 1 a sweet woman J 
lago. Nay, you must forget tliat. 100 

Oth. Ay, let her rot, and pcrl.sh, and be 
damned to-night ; for she shall not live : no, my 
heart is turned to stone ; I strike it, and it hurt.s 
my hand. 0, the world hath not a sweeter crea- 
ture: she might lie by an emperor’s side and 
command him tasks. 
lago. Nay, that ’s not your way, 

Oth. Hang her! I do put .say what she in: so 
delicate with her needle admirable musician ; 

0 ! she will sing the savageness out of a bear; of 
so high and plenteous wit and invention aox 

lago. She’s the worse for all this. 

OtA 0 , a thousand thousand times : and then, 
of so gentle a condition ! 
lago. Ay, too gentle. 

Oth. Nay, that’s certain: but yet the pity 
of ri, lago 1 0 lago, the pity of it, Tago 1 

Jago. If you are .so fond over her iniquity, 
give her patent to offend; for, if it touch not you, 

It comes near nobody. 3,0 

Oth. I will chop her Into messes; cuckold 
me! 

lago. 0; ’tis foul in her. 

OtA With mine officer ! 

.la>^. That’s fouler. 

TJii . nie some poison, lago; this night; 

1 11 not expostulate with her, lent her body and 
beauty unprovide my mind again; this night, 

poison, strangle hernia 

her bed, even the bed she hath contaminated. ' | 
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0 th. Good, good: the justice of it pleases: 
good. 

lago. And for Cassio, let me be his under- 
taker : you shall hear more by midnight. 

0 th, Excellent good. [A tirumpet vjithm.'l 
What trumpet is that same ? 
lago. Something from Venice, sure. ’Tis 
Lodovico 

Come from the duke : and, see, your wife is with 
him. 

Enter Lodovico, Desdemona, Attendants. 

Lod, Save you, worthy general ! 

0 th. With all my heart, sir. 

Lod, The duke and senators of Venice greet 
you. ^ [Gives him a letter. 

0 th. I kiss the instrument of their pleasures. 

[Opens the letter^ and reads. 
Des. And what's the news, good cousin 
Lodovico? 

Ictgo. I am very glad to see you, signior ; 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Lod. I thank you. How does Lieutenant 
Cassio? 

Ictgo. Lives, sir. 

Des. Cousin, there's fall'n between him and 
my lord 

An unkmd breach : but you shall make all well 
0 th. Are you .sure of that? 

Des. My lord? 

0 th. [Readsi ‘This fail you not to do, as you 
will — * 240 

Lod. He did not call ; he's busy in the paper. 
Is there division 'twixt my lord and Cassio? 

Des. A most unhappy one : I would do much 
To atone them, for the love I bear to Cassio. 

0 th. Fire and brimstone ! 

Des. My lord? 

0 th. Are you wise? 

Des. What, is he angry? 

Lod. ^ May be the letter moved him ; 
For, as I think, they do command him home. 
Deputing Cassio in his government. 

Des. Trust me, I am glad on’t. 

0 th. Indeed ! 

Des. My lord? 

Oih. I am glad to see you mad, 

Des. . Why, sweet Othello, — 230 

0 th. [Striking he'^ Devil! 

Des. I have not deserved this. 

Lod. My lord, this would not be believed in 
Venice, 

Though I should swear I saw't: 'tis very much : 
Make her amends; she weeps. 

Oih. O devil, deni ! 

If that the earth could teem with woman's tears, 
Each drop she falls would prove a crocodile. 

Out of my sight ! 

Des. I will not stay to offend you. [Going. 
Lod. Truly, an obedient lady : 

I do beseech your lordship, call her back. 260 
Oih. Mistress I 
Des. My lord? 

Oih. What would you with her, sir? 

Lod. Who, I, my lord? 

Oth. Ay j you did wish that 1 would make her 
; turn; 

I^Sir, she can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 


And turn ag^ain ; and she can weep, sir, weep; 
And she's obedient, as you say, obedient,’ 

Very obedient. Proceed you in your tears. 
Concerning this, sir, — O well-painted passion ! — 

I am commanded home. Get you away ; 269 

I’ll send for you anon. Sir, I obey the mandate. 
And will return to Venice. Hence, avaunt ! 

[Exit Desdemona. 
Cassio- shall have my place. Aiid, sir, to-night, 

I do entreat that we may sup together: 

You are welcome, sir, to Cyprus. — Goats and 
monkeys! \J^-xit. 

Lod. Is tliis the noble Moor whom bur full 
senate 

Call all in all sufficient? Is this the nature 
Whom^ passion could not shake? whose solid 
virtue 

The shot of accident, nor dart of chance. 

Could neither gra^e nor pierce ? 

Jago. He is much changed. 

Lod. Are his wits safe? is he not light of 
brain? ,280 

lago. He's that he is : I may not breathe my 
censure , 

What he might be : if what he might he is not, 

I would to heaven he were ! 

Lod, What, strike his wife I 

lago. 'Faith, that was not so well ; yet would 
I knew 

That stroke would prove the worst t 
Lod. Is it his use? 

Or did the letters work upon his blood, 

And new-create this fault ? 

lago. Ala.s, alas I 

It is not honesty in me to speak f 

What I have seen and known. You shall observe 
him. 

And his own courses will denote him so ago 
That I may save my speecli : do but go after. 

And mark how he continues. 

Lod. I am sorry that I am deceived in him. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene II. A roo 7 n in. ike castle. 

Enter Othello a 7 id Emilia. 

Oth. You have seen nothing then? 

Emil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did suspeft. 
Oth. Yes, you have seen Cassio ana she 
together. 

Emil. But then I -saw no harm, and then I 
heard 

Each syllable that breath made up between them. 
Oth. What, did they never whisper? 

Emit. Never, my lord. 

Otk. Nor send you out o* the way? 

Emil. Never. 

Otk. To fetch her fan, her gloves, her mask, 
nor nothing? 

Emil. Never, my lord. jo 

Oih. That's strange. 

Emil. I durst* my lord, to wager she is honest, 
Lay down my soul at stake : if you think other, 
Remove your thought; it doth abuse your bosom. 
If any wretch have put this in your head, 1 

Let heaven requite it with the serpent's curse I | 
For, if she be not honest, chaste, and true, t 
There's no man happy; the purest of their wives 1 
Is foul as slander. 
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OA. 

She aw enough; yut she’s a simple lawd “ 
TlSi^n^y i suuch. TUs is a subtle whore, 
A closet lock and key of villanous se^ets . 

IciSd and pray: I have seen 

TOrdo't. 

Desdemona with. Emilla. 
MyIord.what^y^^U_^_^^y^„_ 
^ Whatisyourplea^^^^^^y^^^y^^. 
mmy face.^^^ 

Otji {Tff Emili^ Some of your function, 

L,eave procreants alone and shut the door; 

Cough, or cry "hem,* if any body come : 
yoor mystery, your mystery: 

Dei. Upon my knees, what doth your speech 
import? 

I understand a fury m your words, 

But not the words. 

Otk, Why, what art thou? 

Dfs. Your wife, my lord ; your true 

And wife. . 

Oik. Come, swear it, damn thyself; 

being Eke one of heaven, the devUs them- 

Sbould^Sr to seirc thee: therefore he double 
damn'd : 

Swear thou art honest 

Dee* Heaven doth truly know’ iL 

Otk. Heaven truly knows that thou art false 
as helL 

Des. To whom, my lord? with whom? how 
am I falU?, 4<^ 

Oik. O Desdemona ! away ! away ! away ! 
Des. Alas the heavy day I Why do you weep? 
Am I the motive of these tears, my lord? 

If haj^y you my father do su^edt 
An instrument of this your calling back, 

Lay not your blame on me : if you have lost him, 
Why, 1 nave lost him too. 

Oik. Had it pleased heaven 

To tiy me with afflidHon ; had they rain’d 
All kinds of sores and shames on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 50 

Given to captivity me and iny utmost hopes, 

I should have found in some place of my soul 
A drop of patience : bnt^ alas, to make me 
t A fixed 5|[ure for the time of scorn 
To point his slow unmoving finger at ! 

Yet could i bear that too; well, very well; 

Brt ther^ where I have garner’d up my heart, 
WSwre eitiMr I must live, or bear no life ; 

The fountain from the wMch my current runs, 

Or dbe dries up; to be discarded thence 1 60 

Or keep it as a dstezm for foul toads 
To knot and gender in I Turn thy complexion 
fibese, 

Hatieoce, moa young and rose-Upp’d chcruhin, — 
Ay, theae, look grim as hell ! 

Des. I hope my noble lord esteems me honest 
Oik. O, ay ; as summer flies are in the sham- 
bl<^ 

That quicken even with blowing. O thou weed, 


Who art so lovely fair and smell'st so sweet 
That the sense aches at tliee, would thou Imdst 
ne’er been bom 1 . • 

Des Alas, what ignorant sia have 1 com- 
ikitted? P 

Oik. Was this fair paper, this most goodly 

Made^<?^te * whore ’ upon ? What committed ! 
Committed ! O thou public commoner 1 
I should make very forges of luy cheeks. 

That would to cinders burn up modesty, 

Did I but speak thy deeds. What coniinuteil t 
Heaven stops the nose at it and the moon winks. 
The bawdy wind that kisses all it meets 
Is hush’d within the hollow mine of earth. 

And will not hear it. What committed 1 So 
Impudent strumpet I 

Des, By heaven, you do me wrong. 

Otk, Are not you a strumpet? , ^ 

X)es, No, as I am tt Chnstian; 

If to preserve this vessel for my lord 
From any other foul unlawful touch 
Be not to be a strumpet, I am none. 

Otk, What, not a whore? 

Des. No, as I shall be saved, 

Otk. Is ’t possible? 

Des, O, heaven forgive us 1 

Otk. I cry you mercy, then ! 

I took you for that cunning whore of Venice 
That married with Otliello. IKaisintt hv^vi!^ke^ 
You, mistress, 

That have the office opposite to Saint Peter, 

And keep the gate of hell I 

Re-enter Emxi.ia. 

You, you, ayt you ! 

We have done Our course; there’s money fur 
your pains : 

I pray you, turn the key and keep our counsel, 

lA'.ri'A 

Emil. Alas, what does this gentleman emi* 
ceive? 

How do you, madam? how do you, my gotnl 
lady ? 

Des. ’Faith, half asleep. 

Emil, Good madam, what’s the mattfflf with i 
my lord ? , i 

Des, With who? 

Emil. Why, with my lord, madam. too 
Des. Who IS thy lord? j 

Emil. He that is yours, sweet Kmly. 

Des. I have none: do not talk to me, Kjulliu; j 
I cannot weep ; nor answer have I none, 1 

But what should go by water. Prithee, to-night j 
Lay on my bed my wedding sheets: remember; 
And call thy husband hither. j 

Here’s a change inde«<l 1 XKxit 
L>es. ’Tis meet I should be used so, very meet. ^ 
How have I been behaved, that he might stick 
The smairst opinion on my leant misuse? 

Re-enter Emilia ^ith Ia«<i, , 
lagp. What is your pleasum, madam? How 
is’t with you? iirt 

Des. I cannot tell. Those that do tenth 
young babes 

Do it with gentle means and easy tasks t 
He might have chid me so; for, in good faith, 

I am a child to eluding, ^ 
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' Jdgo, What’s the matter, lady? 

EmiL Alas, lago, my lord bath so bewhored 
her, 

Thrown such despite and heavy terms upon her, 
As true hearts cannot bear. 

JDes. Am I that name, lago? 

Wnat name, fair lady? 

Such as she says my lord did say I was. 
''Emil. He call’d her whore: a beggar in his 
drink 120 

Could not have laid such terms upon his callat 
^ lagof. Why did he so ? 

L>e^. I do not know ; I am sure I am none 
such. 

lago. Do not weep, do not weep. Alas the 
day ! 

E^nil. Hath sheforsook so many noblematclies. 
Her father and her country and her friends. 

To be call’d whore ? would it not make one weep ? 

Ecs. It is my wretched fortune. 

I ago. Beshrew him for *t ! 

How comes this trick upon him ? 

Ees. Nay, heaven doth know. 

Emil, I will be hanged, if some eternal villain, 
Some busy and insinuating rogue, 131 

Some cogging, cozening slave, to get some office. 
Have not devised this slander; I’ll be bang’d 
else. 

Jago. Fie, there is no such man ; it is impos- 
sible. 

X>es, If any such there be, heaven pardon him ! 

Emil A halter pardon him! and hell gnaw 
his bones! 

Why should he call her whore? who keeps her 
company?’ 

What place? what time? what form? what likeli- 
hood? 


The Moor’s abused by some mostvlllanous.knave, 
Some base notorious knave, some scurvy fellow. 

0 heaven, that such companions thou’ldst unfold, 
And put in every honest hand a whip 

To lash the rascals naked through the world 
Even from the east tO'the west 1 
laga. Speak within door. 

\ E?nil O, fie upon them! Some such squire 
he was 

That turn’d your wit the seamy side without, 
And made you to suspedl me with the Moor. 
Jago. Vou are a fool ; go to; 

Des. O good lago. 

What shall I do to win my lord again? 

Good friend, go to him; for, by this light of 
heaven, 150 

1 know not how I lost him. Here I kneel ; 

If e’er my will did trespass ’gainst his love. 
Either in discourse of thought or adhial deed. 

Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any sense, 
Delighted them in any other form ; 

Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 

And ever will— though he do shake me off 
To beggarly divorcement— love him dearly, 
Comfort forswear me ! Unki ndncss may do much ; 
And his unkindness may defeat my life, 160 

But never taint my love. I cannot say * whore 
It doth abhor me now I speak the word; 

To do the a( 51 : that might the addition earn 
Not the world’s mass of vanity could make me. ^ 
Jago* X pray you, be content; ’tis but his 
humour: 


The business of the state does him offence, 

And he does chide with you. 

D^s. If ’twere no other, — 

Jago. ’Tis but so, I warrant. 

[ Trumpets within.' 
Hark, how these instruments summon to supper ! 
The messengers of Venice stay the meat : 170 

Go in, amd weep not ; all things shall be well. 

\Exeuni Desdemona <md Emilia. 

Enter Roberigo. 

How now, Rodcrigo ! 

Rod. I do not find, that thou dealest justly 
with me. 

Jago. Wliat in the contrary? 

Rod. Every day thou daffissk me with some 
device, lago ; and rather, as it seems to me now, 
keepest from me all convenieney than suppliest 
me with the least advantage of Hope. I will 
indeedno longer endure it, noram I yet perstaaded 
to put up in peace what already I have foolishly 
suffered. 

Jago. Will you hear me, Roderigo? 

Rod. ’Faith, I have heard too much, for your 
words and performances are no kin together. 

Jago, You charge me most unjustly. 

Rod. With nought but truth. I have wasted 
myself out of my means. The jewels you have 
had from me to deliver to Desdemona would half 
have corrupted a votarist : you have told me she 
hath received them and returned me expedlations 
aiid comforts of sudden respedt and acquaintance, 
but I find none. 

Jago, Well ; go to ; very well. 

Rod. Very well ! go to ! I cannot go to, man ; 
nor ’tis not very well : nay, 1 think it is scurvy, 
and begin to find myself lobbed in it. 

Jago. Very well. 

Rod. I tell you ’ris not very well, I will 
make myself known to Desdemona ; if she will 
return me my jewels, I will give over my suit 
and repent my unlawful .solicitation ; if not, assure 
yourself I will seek satisfa( 5 lion' of you. 

Jago. You have said now. 
j Rod. Ay, and said nothing but what I protest 
intendment of doing. 

. Jago. Why, now I see there ’s metde in thee, 
and even from this instant do build on thee a bet- 
ter opinion than ever before. Give me thy hand, 
Roderigo: thou hast taken against me a mo.st 
just exception; but yet, I protest, I have dealt 
most diredlly in thy affair. 

Rod. Ik hath not appeared, 

Jago, I granb ind^d it hath not appeared, 
and your .suspicion is not without wit and judge- 
ment. But, Roderigo, if thon hast that in thee 
indeed, which I have greater reason to believe 
now than ever, I mean jjurpose, courage and 
valour, this night show it : if thou the next night 
following enjoy not Desdemona, take me from 
this world witli treachery and devise engines for 
my life. 

Rod, Well, what is it? is it within reason and 
compass? 

Jago, Sir, there is c.special( commission come 
from Venice to depute Cassio in Othello's place. 

Rod, Is that true? why, then Othello and 
Desdemona return again to Venice. 

Jago, 0 , no; he goes into Mauritania and 





OTHELLO. 


[Act IV. 


takes away with him the fair Desdemona, 
his abode be lingered here by sonae acc^ent. 
wherein none can be so detenmnate as the re- 
moving of Cassio. , A*— o 

■ Roai How do you mean, removing of him. 

Why, by making him un capable ol 
Otbello^s place: knocking out his brains. 

And that you would have me to do r 
logo. Ay, if you dare do yourself a profit and 
a- right, He sups to-nightwith a harlotry, and 
thither will I go to him: he knows not yet 
of his honourable fortime. H you* will watch ms 
rttefe ftheudfc, which I will fashion to out 
^letween twelve and one, you may take him at 
your pleasure : I will be near to second your 
attempt, arid he shall fall behveen-us. Come, 
stand not amazed at it, butgoalong with me; 1 
will show you such a necessity fti his death' that 
you shall think yourself bound to put it on 'him. 
It is now high supper-time, and the night grows 
to waste: about it. 250 

Rod. I will hear further reason for this. 

Jago. And you shall be satisfied. [Exeunt. 


I 


ScETH'E 111. Another room in ihe^ castle. 

Enter Othello, Lodovico, '©esdemok^^, 
Emilia, a7id Attendants. 

Lod. I do beseech you, sir, trtmblc yourself 
no further. 

Ctk. O, pardon ifte ; ^twill do me good Co walk. 
Lod. Madam, good ''night; I humbly thank 
your ladyship. 

Dos. Vdto honour is most welcome. , 

Will you ■walk, sir? 

0, — l^sdemona, — 

Lee. My lord ? 

Otk. Get you to bed on- the instant; I vkill be 
returned forthwith : dismiss your attendant there ; 
look it be done. 

JDes. Iwill, my lord. , ‘10 

[Exeunt OiheJlo^ Lodovico, and A tteitdants. 
Emil. How goes it now? he looks gen tier’ than 
he did. 

Des. He saj’s he will return mcontineht : 

He hmh commajided me to go to bed, 

And bade me to dismiss you. 

Emil. Dismiss me ! 

Dee. it was his bidding: therefoVe, good Emilia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu: 

"We mustnot now displease him. 

Emil. I would you had never seen him f 

So would not I ; my love doth so approve 
him, 

lhat even his stubbornness, his checks, his 
frowns,— 20 1 

Fmhee, unpm me,— have grace and favour in 


An old thing 'twas, but it express'd her fortune, 
And she died singing it; that song to-night 
Will not go from my mind ; I have niucU to uc». 
But to go hang my head all at one side. 

And sing it like poor Barbara. Prithee, dispatch. 
Emil. Shall I go fetch your night-gown Sf 
j[)gs. No, unpiu me here. 

This Lodovico is a^JTOper man. 

Emil. A vefy handsome man. 

Ee's. Hfc speaks well. ^ . , , , , 

^mil. I know a lady In ’Venice ’wonui hayr i 

I il ttiliuh fif Ills ^ 


I have laid those sheets you bade me 
an the bed. 

Hes. All's one. Good faith, how foolish are 
Oorxbrndsl 

If I dodie before thee, prithee, shroud me 
'In Poe Of thoee same foeets. 

EmiL ... Come, come, you talk. 

//«. My mother had a maid call’d Barbara * 
She was in Jove, and he she loved proved mad ’ 
And did forsake her: she had a song of ‘willow 


umiked barefoot to ’Palestine for a touch of his 
nether lip. , 

Des. [Sing^ftg\ The poor soul aut .sighmg hy a 
sycamore tree, 

Sing all a green willow ; 

'fijerhand on her bosOm, her head oivher knee. 

Sing willow, willow, willow : 

The fresh streams ran by her, and nitirmurM 
her moans ; 

"Sing willow, willow, willow ; 

Her salt tears fell from her, and softeu'd the 
stones.; — 

‘Lay by these : — 

[Si7igin^ Sing willow, willow, willow ; 

Prithee, hie thee ; he '11 come anon : — * »:»Tt 

[Smgin^ Sing all a green willow muat he my 
garland. 

Let nobody blame him; bis scorn I approve,-"- 
Nay, that’s not noxt.--Harkl who is'c timt 
knocks? 

Emil. It!s the wnd. 

Des. [Shiging^ I called my love fnbe bvc; 
but what said he thea? 

Sing willow, -willow, willow ; 

If ,I couitt moe women, you’ll couch with moc 
men. — 

So, get thee gone ; good night. JMiiie eyes de’ltch J 
Doth that bode weeping ? 

Efnil. ’Tis neither here nor there, 

Des. I have heard it said so. O, these men, 

. these men ! 

Dost thou in conscience think, — tell me, KntilM,-- 
That there be women do abuse their husbumiit > 

In such gross kind ? 

EsTtil. There be some such, nu oucNthmi. ; 
Des. "Wouldst tliou do such u doed’for all the 
world? ' 

Emil, Why, -would not you ? 

r . , hpnverity light J 

Emil. Nor I neither hy this Jieavenly liuht : 

I might do^t as well i' the dasrk. 

Des. Wouldst thou do such a deed for all ilie 
.'■world? 

E77izl. The world's a huge thing; it is a great 
, price * 

For a small vice. 

-Oes. In troth, T think thou wouldst not. yr* 

In troth, I think I should ; and imdo’t 
when I had done. ^ Marry, 1 would not do M»;h a 
thing for a jomt-nng, nor for measures of lawti, 
P®*^hcoats, nor caps, nor any petty 
exhibition ; but, for the whole world,"- why, whu 
would not make her husband a cuckold to nmke 
him a monar^? I should venture purgatory for’t, 

FofSe whlte^ridl’ ^ 

Emil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong p tiie 
world; and having the world for your lalStir, ‘tin 
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a wong in your own world, and you znisht quicklv 
make xt right. * ^ 

I do not think there is any such woman. 
Emii, Y&s, ^ dozen; and as many to the 
vantage as would store the world they played for. 
But I do think it is their husbands’ faults 
If wives do fall: say that they slack their duties, 
And pour our treasures into foreign laps. 

Or else break out in peevish jealousies, 00 
Throwing restraint upon us ; or say they strike us, 
Or scant our former having in despite ; • 

Why,- we have galls, and though we have some 
grace, 

Yet have we some revenge. Let husbands know 
i heir wives have sense like them: they see and 
smell 

And have their palates both for sweet and sour. 
As husbands have. Wliat is it that they do 
When they change us for others? IsitspcJtt? ■ 
I think it is : and doth aiTedtion breed -it 2 
I think it doth ; is't frailty that thus errs? ttoo 
It is^ .so too : and have not we affeftions, 

Desires for sport, and frailty, as men have? 

Then let themrnse us well: else let them know, 

1 he ills we do, their ills instru<51: us so. 

Good night, gooh’night: heaven me such 
uses .send, 

Net'to pick -bad from bad, 'but by bad mend! 

[E.veun/. 

ACT Y. 

Scene 1. Cyprus. A street* 

• Enter Iago and Roderigo. 

stand behind tills bulk; straight 
_ will he come : 

Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home : 

Q uick, quick ; fear nothing ; il ?l'f be at thy elbow : 
It makes us, or it mars‘lis ; thiiik on that, 

And fix most firm diy resolution. 

Hod. Be near at hah&; I may miscarry in’t 
. Jago. Here, at thy hand: be bold, and take 
‘ thy stand. \,Retires. 

R od. I have no^ great devotion to the deed ; 
Arid yet he hath given me satisJlying reasons: 9 
’Tis but a man gone. -Forth, my sword : he dies. 
dago. I have rubb’cl this young quat almost to 
the sense, 

And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill 
Cassio, 

Or Cassio him, or each do kill the other. 

Every way makes my gain: live Roderigo, 

He calls me to a restitution large 
Gf gold and jewels that I bobb’d from him. 

As gifts to Desdemona ; 

It must not be : if Cassio do remain. 

He hath a daily beauty in his life 
That makes me ugly ; and, besides, the Hoor 20 
May unfolU me to him; there stand 1 in much 
peril; 

No, lie iiiuslt die. But so : I hear him coming. 
^nter Ckssio, 

R$d*^ 5 know his gait, 'tis he.— Villain, thou 
‘dicKt 1 {Makes a pass at Oassio. 

Cos. That thrust had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou know’sti 


I will make proof of thine. 

{Dra/wSf and nuounds Roderigo. , 
Rod, O, I am slain ! | 

\Iagofrom Behind wounds Cassio in the ' 
legt and exit. 1 

Cos. I am maim’d for ever. Help, ho ! mur- I 
der I murder ! {Falls, \ 

Enter Othello. j 

0th. The voice of Cassio : Iago keeps his 1 
word. 

Rod. 0, villain that I am I ! 

0th. It is even so. 

Cos. O, help, ho! light! a surgeon-I 30 

0th. ’Tishe:—0 brave Iago, honest and just, , 
That hast such noble sen.se of thy friend’s wrong I 
Thou teacliest me. Minion, your dear lies dead, 
And your unblest fate hies : strumpet, I come. 
Forth of my heart those charms, thine eyes, are ; 
•blotted; 

Thy bed, lust-stain’d, shall with lust’s -blood be 
■spotted. {Exit. ' 

Enter Lodovico and Gratiano. 

'Gas. What, bo ! lio watch? no passage? mur- 
der! murder! 

'Gra. ’Tis some misdiance ; the 'cry is very - 
direful. 

Gas. O, help ! 

Lod, H-ark 1 40 

Rod. 0 wretched villain ! 

Lod, , Two or three groan : it is a heavy night : 
These may be counterfeits: let’s tliihk’f unsafe 
To come ill to the cry without more hdlp. 

Rod. Nobody come? then shall ‘I bleed to 
death. 

Lod. Hark I 

•Re-enter IaGO, •with, a light. 

Gra. -Here's one comes in his shirt, with, light , 
and weapons. 

Iago. Who’s there? whose noise ‘is this that 
cries on murder? 

Lod. We do not know. ; 

logo. Did not you hear a cry? ! 

Cos. Here, here I for heaven’s sake, help me ! 
Gago. Wliat’s the matter? 50 

'Gra. This is Othello’s ancient, as I take it. 
Lod. The same indeed; a verj'- Valiant Tehow. 
la^o. What are you here that Cry so griev- 
ously? 

Cos. Iago? 0,1 amspoil’d, undone by villains ! 
Give me some help, 

Iago. 0 me, lieutenant I what villains have 
done this? 

Cos. 1 think that one of them is hereabout, 
And cannot make away. 

Iago. 0 treachest-ous villains I 

What afe lirou there ? come in, and ^give ^me 
help. [ To Lodovico^and Gratiano. 

Rod* 0, help me here ! 60 

Cos. That’s on* of them. 

JagQ* 0 murderous Slave'! O villain ! 

{Stabs Roderigo* 

Rod. 0 datim’d iTago ! 0 inhuman dog ! ; 

Iago, Kill men P me dark 1 — ^Where be these 
bloody thieves?— 

How silent is this town 1— Ho 1 murder t iphrder 1— 
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What may you be? are you of good or evil? 

LocL As you shall prove us, praise us. 
lazo. Signior Lodovico? 

L«d. He, sir, ^ v . 

Jago. I ory you mer^. Here s Cassio hurt 
by viHaius- 

Cm. Cassio ! 7© 

/agzf. How is’t, brother 1 
Car. My leg is cut in 
/agv. Marry, heaven forbid ! 

genderaen: I’ll bind it vvith my shirt. 

Bianca. 

Ei^ What is the matter, ho-? who is’t that 
erred? 

/ara. Who is't that cried ! 

O my dear Cassio ! my sweet Cassio I 
O Cassio, Cassio, Cassio ! 
fagi^. <> notable strumpet ! Cassio, may you 
suspedl 

Who they should be that have thus mangled you? 
Car. No. 80 

Gra. I am sorry to find you thus : I have been 
to seek you. 

T^o. Lend me a garter. So. 0, for a chair, 
To him easily hence f 
Bian. Alas, he faints! O Cassio, Cassio, 
Cassio 1 

lago. Gentlemen all, I do suspedh this trash 
To be a party in this injury. 

Patience awhile, good Cassio. Come, come; 

Lead me a light. Know we this face or ho? 

Alas, my friend and my dear countryman 
Kodengo ! no yes, sure :—0 heaven I Roderigd, 
Gra. What, of Venice? - ' 

laga. Even he, sir; did you know him ? ' 

Know him I ay. 
la^. Sigmor Giatiano? I cry you gentle 
pardon ; 

^ese bloody accid'entsmust excuse my manners. 
That so negledled! you. 

I am glad to see you. 

Jago. How do you, Cassio ? O, a diair, a chair I 
Gra. Roderigo ! 

lag^ He, he ’ds he, lA cJuur drozight ift.'x 
O, that’s well said; the chair. ■* 

^ae gwd man bear him carefully from hence 
I’ll fetch the general’s surgeon. ITa Birmcal 
Fo^you, mistress, 100 

Savfr^^ur labour. He that lies slain here, 

Wasmydearfnend; what malice was between 
you? 

Cos. None in the world; nor do I know the 


"^at, look you- pale? 
near him out o* the air. 


O, 


\f^<^swand R oderigo are horfie off. 

yogy good gentlemen. Look you pale, nu^ 


tress? 


2^ 5«» perceive the gastness of her eye ? 

' Kmiujw 


lo^o. Cassio hath here been set on in the daik 
Ey Roderigo and fellows that arc scatied : 

He’s almost slain, and Roderigo dcati, 

Emil. Alas, good gentleman 1 ala.% good Can* 
sio! 

lago. This is tlie fruit of whoring. Prithee, 
Emilia, 

Go know of Cassio where he supp’d to-night. 

ITo £iancd\ What, do you shake nt tliat? 

Bian. He supp'd at my house ; but I thcrc- 
‘ fore shake not. 

lago. O, did he so? I charge you, go with nir, 
Emil. Fie, fie upon thee, stnunpot 1 ryi 
Eian. I am no stnimpet ; but of life as lumcst 
As you that thus abuse me. 

Emil. As 1 1 ft>h I fie upon thee ? 

lago. Kind gentlemen, let’s gb sec jxKvr 
sio dress’d. 

Come, mistress, you must tell ’s another tale. j 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, , J 

And teU my lord and lady wJmt hath hapjj’d J 
Will you go- on? I pray. iAs^e\ Tin's k the ^ 
night 

That cither noakes me or fiwdots me quite. j 

Scene IT. A hedchamhir in ih^f c^stlf t Thf*- l 
OEMONA in led asleep; a light hunting. 

Enter OTHBLr.o. ; 

Oih. It is the cause, it is the cause, my sntd,— ^ 
Let me not name it to you, you chaste starx ?*— 

It is the cause. Yet I ^11 not shed her bhxui; 

Nor scar that whiter skin of hers thnu snow, 

^d smooth as monumental alabnster. 

Yet she must die, else she’ll liotray more men. 

Put out the light, and then put out the light; 

If I quench thee, thou flammg minister, 

I ^ again thy former light restore, 

Should I repent me : but once put out thy Jjghf, 
Thou cunning’st pattern of excelling nauire* 11 
I taow- not M*ere is that Protirethwa host 
That thy light relume. When i have pludk'tl 

the rose, ^ 

I cannot give it vital growth again. 

It must needs wither ; I '11 smell it on lih# tree. 

Ah, balmy breath, that dost almo.st pentuat^ 

Justice to break hersword ! One n. 

Be thus when thou art dead, ami I will kill Tw 
And love thee after. One more, .and this ihelMw: 

So sweet was no er so>fhtnI. I must ween yi. 

But they are cruel teaas: this sorrow 'x heavenly i 
It stnkes where it doth love. 8he wakcl ^ 

Des. Who s there? Othello? 

uth. 

Ees. TOI you come to bedv *ny lord«?‘ 

Bet to-nighc, 

0 th. If you bethink youraelf of a^y rSme 
Unreccmciled as yet to heaven anti gnicc. 

Solicit for it straight. * 

lu^ 


Ay, Pesdemomt. 
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Have mercy on me I 

Amen, with aU my heart ! 

®^y so, I hope you will not kill me. 
0 th. Hum ! 

And yet I fear you ; for you are fatal then 
when your eyes roll so : why I should fear I know 
not, 

Since guiltiness 1 know not ; but yet I feel I fear. 
Oih. Ihinkon thy sins. 

A 'I'hey are loves I bear to you. 40 
n ^ Ay, and for that thou diest. 

L>es. That death’s unnatural that kills for 
loving. 

Alas, why gnaw you so your nether lip? 

Some bloody passion shakes your ve^ frame : 

1 hese are portents ; but yet 1 hope, I hope, 

Ihey do not point on me. 

^ Peace, and be still ! 

JJes. I will so. What’s the matter ? 

Oih. That handkerchief which I so loved and 
gave thee 

Thou gavest to Cassio. 

No, by my life and soul ! 
Send for the man, and ask him. 

0 th. Sweet soul, take heed, 50 

Take heed of perjury ; thou art on thy death-bed. 
Des. Ay, but not yet to die. 

Oik. Yes, presently: 

Therefore confess thee freely of thy siu ; 

For to deny each article with oath 

Cannot remove nor choke the strong conception 

That I do OToan withal. Thou art to die. 

Dts. Then Lord have mercy on me ! 

Oih, I say, amen. 

lies. And have you mercy too ! I never did 
Offend you in my life ; never loved Cassio 
But with such general warranty of heaven 60 
As I might love ; I never gave him token.^ 

Oih, By heaven, I saw my handkerchief in’s 
hand. 

0 perjured woman ! thou dost stone my heart. 
And makost me call what I intend to do 

A murder, which I thought a sacrifice : 

1 saw the handkerchief. 

lies. He found: it tlien; 

I never gave it him : send for him hither ; 

I,et him confess a trutli. 

Oih. He hath confess’d. 

let. What, my lord? 

Oih, That he hath used thee. 

Des, How? unlawfully? 

Oih. Ay. 70 

X>cs. He will not say so. 

0 th. No, his mouth is stopp’d ; 

Honest lago hath ta’en order for’t. 
lies, O ! my fear interprets ; what, is he dead ? 
Oih, Had »U his hairs been lives, my great 
revenge 

Had stomach for them all. 
lies, Alas ! he is betray’d and I undone.^ 

Oik, Out, strumpet 1 weep’st thou for him to 
my face? 

lies, O, banish me, my lord, but kill me not 1 

Oih, Down, strumpet ! 

lies. Kill me to-morrow : let me live to-night ! 

Oik, Nay, if you strive,— 81 

lies. But half an hour 1 

Oik, Being done, there is no pause. 

Oes, But while I say one prayer ! 


Oih. It is too late. , 

\He stifles her, 

Emil. [ lVithtn'\ My lord, my lord ! what, ho I 
my lord, my lord I 

Oih. What noise is this? Not dead? not yet 
quite dead? 

I that am cruel am yet merciful ; 

I would not have tliee linger in thy pain: 

So, so. 

Ewil. [ Wiihin\ What, ho I my lord, my lord 1 
Oih. Who's there? 

Emil. \Wiihitt\ O, good my lord, I would 
speak a word with you ! 90 

Oih. Yes: ’tis Emilia. By and by. She's 
dead. 

’Tis like she comes to speak of Cassio’s death.— 
The noise was here. Ha ! no more moving? 

Still as the grave. Shall she com© in,? were’t 
good? — ■ 

I think she stirs again : — no. What’s best to do? 
If she come in, she’ll sure speak to* my wife \ 

My wife I my wife! what wife? I have no wife. 

O, insupportable I O heavy hour ! 

Methinks it should be now a huge wlipse 
Of sun and moon, and that the affrighted globe 
Should yawn at alteration. 

Emil. llVithin’] 1 do beseech you 101 

That 1 may speak with you, O, good my lord ! 

Oih. I had forgot thee : O, come in, Emilia : 
Soft ; by and by. Let me the curtains draw. 
Where art thou? \JJ71locks the door. 

Enter Emiua. 

What's the matter with thee now? 
Emil. O, my good lord, yonder’s f«aiil mur- 
ders. done ! 

Oih. What, now? 

Emil. But now, my lord. 

Oih, It is the very error of the moon.; 

She comes more nearer earth than she was wont, 
And makes men mad. ^ zzi 

E^nil, Cassio^ my lord,, hath kill’d a young 
Venetian 
Call’d Roderigo. 

Oih. Roderigo kill’d I 

And Cassio kiH’d l 

Ef/til. No, Cassio is not kill’d. 

Oih. Not Cassio lull’d 1 then murder’s out of 
tune, 

And sweet revenge grows harsh. 
lies. O, falsely, falsely murder’d ! 

Emil, Alas, what cry is that? 

Oih. That! what? 

Emil, Out, and alas ! that was my lady’svoice. 
Help ! help, ho ! helpl O lady, speak again ! 120 
Sweet Desdemonal O sweet mistress, speak! 

Ees. A ^iltless death I die. 

Emil. O, who, hath done this deed ? 

Ves. Nobody: I myself. Farewell: 

' Commend me to my kind lord : O, farewell ! {Dies, 
Oih. Wliy, how should she be murder’d? 
Emil. Alas, who knows? 

Oih. You heard her say herself, it was not I. 
Emil. She said so : I must needs report the 
truth. 

Oih. She’s, like a liar, gone to burning hell: 
i ’Twas I that kill’d her. 

I Emil. O, the more angel rile, 130 

And you the blacker devil ! 
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Oih. She turn’d to folly, and she was a whore: I Emil. I will not charm my tongue; I aiu I 
EmiL Thou dost belie her, and thou art a bound to speak : 

devil. My mistress here lies murder’d in her bed,— 

ntk wae foTcft I AIL O heavcns forfcnd I 


devil. 

Otfu She was false as water. 

EmiL, Thou art rash as fire, to say 

That she was false : O, she was heavenly true ! 
OiA. Cassio did top her ; ask thy husband else. 

I O, I were damn’d beneath all depth in hell, 

, But that 1 did proceed upon just grounds 
, To this extremity. Thy husband knew it all. 
i EmiL My husband I 

' OiA. Thy husband. 

} EmiL That she false to wedlock? 

f OiE Ay, with Cassio. Kay, had she been true, 
i If heaven would make me such another world 
' Of one entire and perfect chrysolite, 

■ 1 ’Id not have sold her for it. 

EmiL My husband ! 

Otk. Ay, 'hvas he that told me first; 

An honest man he is, and hates the slime 
That sdcks on filthy deeds. 

' EmiL My husband I 

I Oik. What needs this iteration, woman? I 
I say diy husband. 150 

, EmiL O mistress, villany hath made mocks 
with love ! 

My husband say that she was false ! 
i _ Otk. . , , , He, woman ; 

I say thy husband : dost understand the word ? 

My Ib'irod, thy husband, honest, honest lago. 

EmU, If he say so, may his pernicious soul 
half a grain a day ! he lies to the heart : 

She was too fond of her most filthy baigaia. 

Oik. Hal 

EmiL Do thy worst: 

This d^ of thine is no more worthy heaven 160 
1 . nan thou wast worthy her. 

, P«ace, you were best. 

Lmti. Thoa hast not half that power to do 
me harm 

As I have to be hurt O gull I O dolt ^ 

^ Ignorant as dirt I thou hast done a deed— 

sword ; I’ll make thee known, 
™^*^helpj hves.— Help.' help, hdl 

The Moor hath kill’d my mistress! Murder' 
murder! 


, ^a/^Mo-VTANo, Gratiano, I AGO, a tks7'S. 

j ^ What is the matter? How now, gene- 

i ^ yo'iliave done 

Cm. mat IS the matter? 

I EmtL Disprove this villain, if thou be’st aman • 

■ He says Aou told’st him that his wife was false • 

I aot such a villain ; 

I apeak, for my heart is full. 

i ^ I thought, and told no 

I j^ihdyouever tellhim she wasfalse? 

^ ' ^odious, damned lie • 

Upon ray s^ a he, a wicked He. 


v_/ iica. veils lunenu j 

Emil. And your reports have set the murder on. I 
Oth^ Nay, stare not, masters : it is true, indeed. 
Gra. ’Tis a strange truth. 

Mott. O monstrous adl I 
EmiL Villany, villany, villany ! 'ttp 

. I think upon ’t, I think: I smell ’t: O villany!-— 
140 I thought so then : — I’ll kill myself for grief;— 

0 villany, villany ! 

La^o. What, are you mad? I charge you, get 
I you home. 

EmiL Good gentlemen, let me have leave to 
speak : 

Tis proper I obey him, but not now- 
Perchaace, lago, I will ne’er go home. 

OtA. 0 1 0 1 O ! Vie falls on the hod. 

EtmL Nay, lay thee down and roar; 

hor thou h^t kill’d the sweetest innocent 
That e’er did lift up eye. 

T {Rising] 0 , she was foul I a-oo 

I scarce did know you, uncle : there lies your 
niece, ' 

"Whose breath, indeed, these hands have newly 
stopp’d : 

I ^ow this adt shows horrible and grim, 

Gra. PoorDesdemonal I am glad thy father's 1 
dead : 

nmtch was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old t^eai in twain: did he live now, 
ims sight would make him do a deBperate turn, 
better angel from his side, 

And fall to reprobation. 

but yet lago knows ero 
That she with Cassio hath the a< 51 : of shame 
A thousand tunes committed ; Cassio confess'd It! 

L L® gt-atify his amorous works 
With that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which I first pve her; I saw it in his hand : 
bandkercliief, an antique token 
^3-^er ^ve my mother. 

Emil. 0 heaven ! O heavenly powers ! 

Come, hold your peace. 

No I will speak as liberal as the north : 1 

AH* beaven and men and devils, let them all 

kr^i’ "1? I MWafi. 

Lago Be wise, and get you home. 

rr .r I will not. 

offers to Stab Emiluu | 

Your sword upon a woman ? ' 

thou?petetof“ i 

r found by fortune and did give my liusbaml - 
For often, with a solemn earncstS ^ * 

More than indeed belong'd to such a trifle 
He begg’d of me to steal it, ' 

And I did give 't my husband. * ** ' 

I ao n<S!'fac‘fc,’“;V..,. 

^here no stonc«t in heaven 



Scene il] 


But what serve for the thunder ?— Precious villain 1 
\He runs at I ago: lago^from behind^ stabs 
Emilia, and exit. 
Cra. The .woman falls; sure, he hath.kilPd 
his wife. 

Emil. Ay, ay: O, lay mt hy my mistress’ 
side. 

Gra. He’s gone, hut his wife *s kill’d. . 

Mon. ’Tis a notorious villain. Take you tills 
^ weapon, 

Which I have here recover’d from the Moor : 240 
Come, guard the door without ; let him not pass. 
But kill him rather. I ’ll after that same villain. 
For ’t4 a damned slave. 

{Exeunt Montano and Graitdno. 
Oik. I am not valiant neither, 

But every puny whipster gets my sword : 

But why should honour outlive honesty? 

Let it go all. 

Emil. What did thy song hode, lady ? 
Hark, canst thou hear me? I will play the swan, 
And die in music. [Singing] Willow, willow, 
willow. — 

Moor, she was chaste; she loved thee, cruel 
Moor; 

So come my soul to bliss, as I speak true ; 250 

So speaking as I think, I die, I die. [Z>2 >j. 

Otk. I have another weapon in this chumber ; 
It is a sword of Spain, the ice-brook’s temper : — 
O, here it is. Uncle, I must come forth. 

Gra. [ JVitkin} If thou attempt it, it will cost 
thee dear ; 

Thou liast no weapon, and perforce must suffer. 

Otk. Look in upon me then and speak with me. 
Or, naked as 1 am, 1 will assault thee. 

Re-enter Gratiano, 

Gra. Wliat is the matter ? 

Oik. Behold, I have a weapon ; 

A better never did itself sustain 260 

Upon a soldier’s thigh : I have seen the day, 
That, with this little arm and this good sword, 

I have made my way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your stop: but, 0 vain boast! 
Who can control his fate ? ’tis not so now. 

Be not afraid, though you do see me weapon’d ; 
Here is my journey's'end, here is my butt, 

And very sea-mark of my utmost sail. 

Do you go back dismay'd? ’tis a lost fear ; 

Man but a rush against Othello’s breast, 270 
And he retires. Where should Othello go? 

Now, how dost thou look now? O ill-starr’d 
wench ! 

Pale as thy smock I when we shall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my soul from heaven, 
And fiends will snatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl ! 
Even like thy chastity. 0 cursed slave 1 
Whip me, ye devils, 

From the possession of this heavenly sight ! 

Blow me about in winds ! roast me in sulphur ! 
Wash me in stecj^dnwn gulfs of liquid fire ! 280 
() Desdemona I JDesdemona ! dead 1 
Ohl Ohl Oh! 

Enter Lopovico, Montano, Ca.ssio carried in 
a chair, and Officers with Iago, jbrisoner. 

Rod, Where is this rash and most unfortunate 
man? 


909 


Otk. That’s he that was Othello: here I am. 
Eod. Where is that viper? bring the villain 
, forth. 

Otk. I look down towards his feet ; but that ’s 
a fable. 

If that thou be’st a devil, I cannot kill thee.' 

[ Wou 7 ids Iago. 

Lod, Wrench his sword from him. 

Iago.' I bleed, sir ; W not kill’d. 

Oth. I am not sorry neither : I *ld have thee 
live; 

For, in my sense, ’tis happiness to die. 290 

Eod. O thou Othello, that wert once so good, 
Fall’n in the pra<5lice of a damned slave, 

What shall be said to thee? 

Oik. Why, any thing ; 

An honourable murderer, if you will ; 

For nought I did in hate, but all in honour. 

Lod. This wretch hath part confess’d his 
villany : 

Did you and he consent in Cassio’s death ? 

Oth. Ay. 

Cos. Dear general, I never gave you cause. 
Oth. I do believe it, and I ask you pardon. 

Will you, I pray, demand that demi-devil 301 
Why he hath thus ensnared my soul and body ? 
Iago. Demand me nothing : what you know, 
you know : 

From this time forth I never will speak word. 

Lod. What, not to pray ? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Oth. Well, thou dost best. 

Lod. Sir, you shall understand what hath be- 
fall’n, 

Which, as I think, you know not. Here is a letter 
Found in the pocket of the slain Roderigo ; 

And here another : the one of them imports 510 
The death of Cassio to be undertook 
By Roderigo. 

Oth. O villain I 

Cos. Most heathenish and most gross! 

Lod. ^ Now here’s another discontented paper, 
Found in his pocket too; and this, it seems, 
Roderigo meant to have .sent this damned rillam; 
But that belike Iago in the interim 
Came in and satisfied him. 

Oth. O the pernicious caitiff! 

How came you, Cassio, by that handkerchief 
That was my wife’s ? 

Cos. I found it in my chamber: 320 

And he himself confess’d but even now 
That there he dropp’d it for a special purpose 
Which wrought to his desire. 

Oth. O fool ! fool ! fool ! 

Cas, There is besides in Roderigo's letter, 

How he upbraids Iago, tlmt he made him 
Brave me upon the watch ; whereon it came 
That I was cast ; and even but now he spake, 

After long seeming dead, Iago hurt him, 

Iago set him on. 

Lod. You must forsake this room, and go 
with us : 330 

Your power and jrour command is taken off, 

And Cassio rules in Cypnis. For this slave, 

If there be any cunning cruelty * 

That can torment him much and hold him long, 

It .shall be his. You shall close prisoner rest, 

Till that the nature of your fault be known 
To the Venetian state. Come, bring him away. 


OTHELLO. 




otijmllo. 


ryiJu Soft you ; a word or two 
, Le state some servtce, and th^ 


thus. . isi«^ 

OM. »oii.yu“. - and tney Lod. 0 that's spnite is niarrM. 

I have done the state some seme , 339 r ftee «e I kill’d time i no way 

I in maSo: *“ y®" Cas. This did I fear, but thought he tad m 

er^^!.lc ... 11 . weapon; .. 


"***”•“ -- - ' r on tne » »»« «jrw. 

Cos. This did I fear, but thought ho 

■ - Hssssplln: 

fStata1ta‘SSSfttata-»mM Tlusheav5-aanrithUcavyteatttelato.ti^r«,/. 


xS ^itamlgum.. S't yon dm™ this; 
Andhay besides, that in Alep^ ?”«- . 
Where a malignant and a turban d ^ 

Beat^ Venetian and traduced the state, . 
f ^ by the throat the circumcised dog. 
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Scene : In several ^arts of Hut Soman empire* 


ACT I. 

Scene I, Alexandria, A room in Cleoj^airds 
palace, li, , 

EnUr Demetrius and Philo. 

Phi. Nay, hut this dotage of our general's 
O’erflows the measure ; those his goodly eyes. 
That o’er the files and musters of the war 
Have glow’d like plated Mars, now bend, now 
turn, 

The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front: his captain’s heart. 

Which in the scuffles of great fights hath burst 
The buckles on his breast, reneges all temper. 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gipsy's lust. > 

[ Plourtsh, Enter Antony, Cleopatra, her 
Ladies^ the Train, with Ewmehs fanning her. 

I Look, where they come ; to 

t Take hut good note, and you shall see in him 
; The triple pillar of the world transform’d 
Into a strumpet’s fool : behold and see. 

Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Attt There’s beggary in the love tliat can be 
reckon’d. 

Cleo. I *11 set a bourn how far to be beloved. 
Ant. Then must thou needs find out new 
heaven, new earth. 

Enter an Attendant 
A it. News, my good lord, from Rome. , 

Ant. Grates me: the sum. 

Cleo. Nay, hear them, Antony : 

Pulvia perchance is an;^ ; or, who knows ao 
If the scarce-bearded Csesar have not sent 
His powerful mandate to you, *Do this, or this; 
Take in tloat kingdom, and enfranchise that ; 


Perform' t, or else we damn thee.’ 

Atti. How, my love I 

Chto. Perchance ! nay, and most like : 

You must not stay here longer, your dismission- 
Is come from Csesar ; therefore hear it, Antony, 
Where’s Fulvia’s process? Cmsar’s I would say? 
both? 

Call in the messengers. As I am Egypt’s mieen, 
Thou blushest, Antony j uiid that blood of thine 
Is Caesar’s homager; else so thy cheek pays 
shame • 31 

When shrill-tongued Fulvia scolds. The mes- 
sengers ! 

Ant. Let Rome in Tiber melt, and the wide 
arch 

Of the ranged empire fall I Here is my space. 
Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beast as man : the nobleness of life 
Is to do thus ; when such a mutual pair 

[Emlracing. 

And such a twain can do’t, in which I bind, 

On pain of punishment, tlie world to weet . / 
W e staud up peerless. ' 

Cleo. Excellent falsehood I 40 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her? 

I’ll seem the fool X am not; Antony 
Will be himself. 

Ant, But stirrid by Cleopatra. 

Now, for the love of Love and her soft hours, • 
Let’s not confound the time with conference 
harsh; 

There's not a minute of our lives shouhl stretch 
Without some pleasure now. What sport to-night ? 
Cleo. Hear the ambassadors. 

Ant. Fie, wrangling queen! 

Whom every thing becomes^ to chide, to laugh, 
To weep ; whose every passion fully strives 50 
To make itself, in thee, fair and admired 1 
No messenger, but thine ; and all alone 



ANTONV AJSTD CLEOPATIZA. 


: To-night well wander through, the streets and Alex. You think , none but your sheets 
iK>te privy to your wishes. 


note 

The quaiitics of people. Come, my queen ; 

Last night you did desire it: spKMlc not to us. 

[£Cxr*mt Ant. and Cleo. luiik tkeir train. 


tuM niui 

Dem. Is Csesar with Antonius prized so slight? shall be — drunk to bed, 


x^rm. IS iM.sesar wiiji Anionius pnzea so siignii 
PiU. Sir, sotnedmes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that gjeat property 
I "Hliich SidU should go with Antony. 

^ />nw. I am full sorry 

That he ap pr o v e s the common liar, who 
Thus speaks ^ him at Rome : but I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Rest you happy ! 


Aiyy Lu III wx 9 Aiwa« 

CAar. Nay, come, tell Iras hew, 

Al?x. Well know all our fortunes. 

Ena. Mine, and most of our fortune.s, to-nitrlii- 


SCRSK IT. Tiesante. Another room. 
Enter Chaemian,. Iras, Alexas, and a Sooth 


is not Antony, Iras. There ’s a palm presages cha.stity. if no. 
aroperty thing else. * mw 

7. Char. E’en as the o’erflowing Nilus pr^Siigeth 

I am full sorry famine. ‘ ** ^ * 

, who 6o Ir^. Go, you wild beclfellow, you cannot 
I will hope soothsay. , ' 

you topy! Char. ^ Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
[Exeunt, prognostication, I cannot scrabih mine car, i>ri, 

I thee, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 
her room. | Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

W « Sooth- 

^ mo.t o„v Jir- ^ effort, mo better tl,,.„ 


y"i T j«T ..At rras. Am X not an inch of fortune better th-,.. 

Ciar. Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most any I .she? wwtttr mau 

thingAlexas,aImostmostabsoluteAlexas,where’s C//fZr. Well if von er 

rw&m,Uyo . oh i? 

I knew this hustod, which, you say, Ims. Not in my huslMna’s nosr ' 
must chatge his horns With garlands 1 Char C\ur \ 

\ S^i l^iiJ^r' Aleaas;-come.hisVortuno?h‘,:fc"7 

A Htufi f wm iS" 

AAx. Showhimyourhaui ,o f^y 

^ „ Isis, I beseech thee I • ’ 

, Enter EmBATtBus. . sroclcIes.s hear that urayrr 

Sm.A .*« 1 . - . w^^the people 1 for. as it i« a hyt'SHtJ.......*.;.;./. 


/vf fi,- T T it «car n»at DMvrr 

**2J^ “ ^">^-Somo‘m?n’Wwiv«rso^^ 


^ MUAWtiy; Wine 

Cleopatra's health to drink.. 

Char. Good sir, give me.good fortune. 

I niakc not, but foresee. 

Cxi' loresqe me one. 

cZk 

Cfar Sih?' ^ 

^ beloving than bt- I 

Sfe- 


a nandsome man loose-wived, su it j's a ut* kij^ I 
sorrow to behold a foul knave unciidcohted • ill#.! ^ 

SSri^i/r “■“» him 

I Char. Amen. - 

whores, but they 'Id cTo’tl ^ tJ*c»»sclvc,>> j 

C^r -Antony. 

Not he; the queen, 
Enter Cr.tcoi'ATKAw 
Cleo. Saw you my lord ? 

cZ: 


: C^r. G^d now, some excellent fortune I Let I 

: ^p1.iTiets'o’ssi“<ii^ran?;r '•" *'■' ' 

i “^Vora"S?4ethe,a<;ywho.yi ''' 


I ^ hotter 

' ““ » i-afrer 

I *»»»* I niany boys and wenches j 

a womb, I 


'’"■“Bhim Iiither. WI,«o\ 

^'^iaoher- “ My lord «j,. 

«Pon him : ..f 

A^ust^hSttr'S'Sr''’'®''*'- 

Made frie^*s >«»(• ' 





I Scene n.] ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 913' 

Upon the first encounter, drave them. 

Well, what worst? 
Mess. The nature of bad news infedls tire 
teller. 99 

A fit. When it concerns the fool or coward. On; 
Things that are past are done with me. ’Tis thus ; 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 

I hear him as he flatter’d. 

Mess. ^ I^ahienusr— 

This is stiff news^ — ^hath, with his Pasthian force, 
Extended Asia from Euphrates ; 

His conquering banner shook from Syria 

To Lydia and to Ionia; 

Whilst— 

Ani, Antony, thou wouJdst say, — 

01 0, my lord ! 

Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the gene- 
ral tongue : 

N ame. Cleopaira as she is call’d in Rome ; no 
Rail tjiou in. Fulvia’s phrase; and taunt my faults 
With such full license as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. 0 , then we bring forth 
weeds, 

When our quick minds lie still; and our ills 
told us 

ff caring. Fare thee well awhile. 

Mess. At your noble pleasure. \,Ex{i. 

Ani. From Sicyon, ho, the news! Speak 
^ there ! 

EirsiAit, Thoman from Sicyon, — is there 
such an one? 

Sec. Ati. He stays upon your will. 

V, Lot him appear. 

These strong Egyptian fetters I must break, 120 
Or lose myself in dotage. 

Enter atwiker Messenger. 

What are you? 

Sec, Me^. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

A ni. Where died she ? 

6* ec, M fss. In Sicyon ! 

Her length of sickness, with what else more 
serious 

Importeth thee to know, this bears. ^ 

^Gives a letter. 

Ant. ^ Forbear me. 

\Exit Sec. Messenger. 
Ihcrc’s a great spirit gone! Thus did I de- 
sire it: 

What our contempt doth often hurl from us, 

Wo wish it ours again ; tlie present pleasure, 

Ry revolution lowering, does become 129 

The opposite of itself: she’s good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back that shoved 
her on, 

T must from this enchanting queen break, off; 

Ten thousand harms, more, tl^nn the ills I know, 
My idleness doth hatch. How aow 1 Enobarbus ! 

Rc^eitter Enobaebus. 

Enc, What’s your pleasure, sir? 

Ani. I must wi.th haste from hence. 

Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women: we 
see how mortal an unkindness is to them ; if they 
suffer our departure, death’s tlie word. 

Ani. I must be gone. 1^0 

Enc. Under a compelling occasion, let women 
die : it were pity to cast them away for nothing; 
though, between them and a great cau.se, they 

should be esteemed nothing. Cleopatra, catch- 
ing but the least noise of this, dies instantly ; 

I have seen her die twenty times upon far poorer 
moment: I do think there is mettle in death, 
which commits some, loving adt upon her, she 
hath such a celerity in. dying. 

Ant. She is cunning past man’s thought 150 

Eno\ Alack, sir, no; her passions are made 
of nothing but the finest part of pure love: we 
cannot call her winds and waters sighs and tears ; 
they are greater storms and tempests than alma- 
nacs caa report: this cannot be cunning in her; 
if it be, she makes a shower of rain, as wdl 
as Jove. 

Ant. Would I had never seen her I 

Eno. ^ 0 , sir, you had then left unseen a won- 
derful piece of wo»k;. whiol; not to have been 
blest .withal would have discredited your travel. 

Ajtt. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir? 

Avii. Fulvia is dead* 

Eno. Fulvia! 

Ant, Bead* 

.■f JSJhy* sin, give the gods a thankful .sa- 

crifice. When it pleaseth their deities to take 
the wife of a man from him, it shows to man the 
tailors of the earth; comforting therein, that 
when old robes are worn out, there are members 
to iT^e new. If there were no more women 
but Fulvia, then had you, indeed a cut, and the 
case to be lamented this grief is crowned wi^ 
consolation ; your old smock brings forth a new 
petticoat ; and indeed the tears live in aja onion 
that should water this sorrow. 

Ant. The business she hath broached in the 
state 

Cannot endure my absence. 170 

Eno. And the business you have broached 
here cannot be without you; especially that of 
Cleopatra’s, which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ani. No more light answers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpo.se. I shall break 

The cause of our expedience to the queen, 

And get her leave to part. Eor notjalone 

The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 

Bo strongly speak to us ; but the letters too 

Of many ou* contriving friends in Rome 

Petition us at home : Sextus Porapeius 190 

Hath given the dare to Cmsar, and commands 

The empire of the sea : our slippery people, 

Whose love is never link’d to me deserver 

Till his deserts are past, begin to throw , 

Pompey the Great and all his dignities 

Upon his son; who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 

For thO' irmih soldier ; whose quality, going on, 

Ihe sides 0* the world may danger; much is 
breediug, , igo 

Which, like- the courser’s hair, hath yet but life, 

And not a serpent’s poison. Say, our pleasure. 

To such whose place is under us, requires 

Our quick remove from hence, 

Eno. I shall do ’t, lExeimt. 

Scene III. Thesatnem Another room. 

Enter Cleopatra, Cmarwian, Iras, and 
Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is he? 


£8 




ANTVNY and CLEOPATRA. 


t yoo: Sfy*" 

I did no* y mirth, report 

S*y I »*a - .^*7 ” and return. 

I am sudden ack: qmck, 

c*,,. U.i^.mc,li:iks.ifro.ailoycium 

yam bold, the method to enforce 

The Uh* from j I do not } 

t^. In each ihmggive him way. cross hun 

cJ: "iff ieachest like a fool : the way to 
Spt Idm not so too far; I wish, 

In tim^«'hi<t «>« “^^ch we often fear, 
liiat here comes Antonj . 

Enter Antony. 

lam sick and sullen. 

I ant sorry to give breathing to my 

away, dear Charmian ; I shaU 

It eam£t'be thus long, the sides of nature 

Wa^ stmtain 

Chi P»yy‘»>«“'‘‘^.S^^”*r^atterJ 

c2^ 1 ^ 

’ W1 i«*i!iimi ^uT’rii n rn~ ~i woman ? Yon may go : ao 
Wcokl »c had never given you leave to come I 
l4it her not say *tis I mat keep you here : 


t keep you here: 


l4it Her no* say j ^ 

I 1 |uiv« BO power upon you ; hers you are. 

Amt. The gods best know,— 

0, never was there queen 
So mightily betray’d ! yet at the first 
I saw the treasons planted. 

1 Amt Cleopatra, — 

j Ctre. Why should I think you can be mine 

Thoirth'you*S swearing shake the throned gods, 
W^have been false to Fulvia? Riotous mad- 

To beM^gI«ri vrith those mouth-made vows, 30 
Which laeak themselves in swearing I 
j Amt. Most sweet queen, — 

Clep- Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your 

i«sr farewell, and go: when you sued 

Then wmtSe time for words : no going then ; 
Etemdty was in our lips and eyes, 

Mm Hi our brows’ bent; none our parts so poor, 
Wmt WM a nu^e of heaven : they are so srill, 
the greatest soldier of the world, 

Aft nam’d the greatest liar. 

Ami. ^ How now, lady! 

I CAm. X would I had thy inches; thou ^ouldst 
I Icoow 40 

j Thceewopeaheart in Egypt 
I Amt. Hear me, queen ; 

I The atroag a ec BS s aty of time commands 
( Our servi«s awhile ; Imt my full heart 
! Remains in use vrith you. Our Italy 


; -,1, ..ivil swords: Sextus Pom pcius 

Shines o’er port of Rome : 

“ ^*4;.";.“ - 'SiSifesU.; 

SfSi’Xd. with you .houid safe my 
going, 

age from folly could «(,t give 
ItdoMfrSn*childishness: can Fulvia diol 

A at She’s dead, my queen; 

L^k here, and at thy sovereign leisure read fk) 
The garhoils she awaked ; at the last, best . 

See when and where she dicd.^ 

Whembe the sacred vials thou «'• 

With sorrowful water? Now 1 see,^ I hi c. 

In Fulvia's death, how mine 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be pi tp.irctl to 

The puiposes I bear ; which are, or cea'fO, 

As you shall give the advice. liy tbu b«’<i 
That quickens Nilus’ slime, I go from benre 
Thy soldier, servant; making peace or war 70 

As thou affedVst. , 

C/ee. Cut my lace, Charnimn. come ; 

But let it be : I am quickly ill, and well, 

So Antony loves. . - 

Ant. My precious queen, for! wr: 

And give true evidence to his love, which stauds 
An honourable trial. „ , . ^ , 

So Fulvia told me, 

I prithee, turn aside and weep for her ; 

Then bid adieu to me, and say the tears 
Belong to Egypt; good now, p ay one suenc 
Of excellent dissembling; .and let it look 
Like perfedt honour. , , , 

Ant. You ’ll heat my blood: no more. So 

Cleo. You can do better yet ; but this is 
meetly. 

Ant. Now, by my sword,—* 

Cleo. And target, Still he Hi^unU; 

But this is not the best, look, prithee, Cliur* 
mian, _ . , 

How this Herculean Roman does becomti 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant. 1^11 leave you, lady, 

Cleo. Courteous lord, one word, 

Sir, you and 1 must part, but tlmt‘s not it: 

Sir, you and I have loved, but there ’h not it; 
That you know well ; something it is 2 would,— 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, Vo 

And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your royalty 

Holds idleness your subjedt, I riiould take yuu 
For idleness itself. 

Cleo. ’Tis sweating lalmur 

Tob^ such idlene.ss so near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, sir, forgive me j 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
, Eye well to you : your honour calls ymi hence ; 

[ Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
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And all the gods go with you ! upon your sword 
Sit laurel vidlory ! and smooth success 100 

Be strew’d before your feet ! 

Ani. Letusgo; Come; 

Our separation so abides, and flies, 

That thou, residing here, go’st yet with me, 

And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away ! \Excun.i. 

Scene IV. Rome, CasaPs home. 

iff Octavius Caesar, reeidhig a Jettery 
Lepidus, a 7 td their Train. 

Cas, You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth 
know, 

It is not Caesar’s natural vice to hate 

Our great competitor: from Alexandria 

This is the news : he fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy 

More womanly than he ; hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchsafed to think he had partners : you shall 
find there 

A man who is the abstradl of all faults 

That all men follow- 

Lep. I must not think there are 10 

Evils enow to darken all his goodness : 

His faults in him seem as the spots of heaven, 
More fiery by night’s blackness ; hereditary. 
Rather than purchased ; what he cannot change. 
Than what he chooses. 

Cees. You are too indulgent. Let us grant, it 
is not 

Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 

To give a kingdom for a mirth; to sit 

And keep the turn of tippling with a slave ; 19 

To reel tne streets at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat : say this becomes 
him,— 

As his composure must be rare indeed 

Whom these things cannot blemish,— yet must 
Antony 

No way excuse his soils, when we do bear 

So great weight in his lightness. If he fill’d 

His vacancy with his voluptuousness, 

Full surfeits, and the dryness of his bones, 

Call on him for’t : but to confound such time, 
That drums him from his sport, and speaks as 

I 

As his own state and ours, — ^'tis to be chid 30 

; As we rate boys, who, being mature in know- 
ledge, 

Pawn their experience to their present pleasure, 
And so rebel to judgement. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Le^, Here 's more news. 

Jliees. Thy biddings have been done; and 
every hour, 

Most noble Caesar, .shalt thou have report 

How *tis abroad. Pompey is strong at sea ; 

And it appears he is beloved of those 

That only have fear’d Casar : to the port.s 

The discontents repair, and men’s reports 

Give him much wronged. 

Cars. I should have known no less. 

It hath been taught us from the primal state, 41 
That he which is was wish’d until he were ; 

And the ebb’d man, ne’er loved till ne’er worth 
love, 

Comes dear’d by being lack’d. This common 
body, 

liike to a vagabond flag upon the stream, 

Goes to and back, lackeying the varying tide. 

To rot itself with motion. 

Mess. Caesar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 

Make the sea serve them, which they ear and 
•wound 

With keels of every kind : many hot inroads 50 
They make in Italy; the borders maritime 

Liacic blood to think on’t, and flush youth revolt: 
No vessel can peep forth, but ’tis as soon 

Taken as seen ; for Pompey's name strikes more 
Than could his war resisted. 

Cars. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassails. When thou once 
Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew’st 
Hirtius and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel 

Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'st against, 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than savages could suffer; thou didst drink 61 
The stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 

Which beasts would cough at; thy palate then 
did deign 

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; 

Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets, » 
The barks of trees thou browsed’st ; on the Alps 

It is reported thou didst eat strange flesh. 

Which some did die to look on : and all this— 

It wounds thine honour that I speak it now— 

Was borne so like a soldier, that thy cheek 70 
So much as lank’d not. 

Le/. ’Tis pity of him. 

Cars. _ Let his shames quickly 

Drive him to Rome : 'tis time we twain 

Did show ounselves i’ the field ; and to that end 
As.semble we immediate council : Pompey 

Thrives in our idlenesa 

Le/. To-morrow, Casar, i; 

I sliall be furnish’d to inform you rightly 

Both what by sea and land I can be able ; 

To front this present time. 

Ciss. Till which encounter, 

It is my business too. Farewell. 80 

LeA- Farewell, my lord ; what you shall know 
meantime 

Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir, 

To let me be partaker. 

Cars. Doubt not, sir; 

I knew it for my bond. \Exenni. 

Scene V, Alexandria. CleoAatrci s palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 
Marjdian. 

CUo. Charmian I 

Char, Madam? 

Cleo. Ha, hal 

Give me to drink mandragora. 

Char. Why, madam? 

Cleo. That I might sleep out this great gap of 
time 

My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 

Cleo. 0 , ’tis treason ! 

Char. Madam, I trust, not so. 
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Cieo, Thou, ounuch. Mardian ! 

Mar. What's your highness* pleasure? 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing; I take no 
pleasure 

In aught an eunuch has : ’tis well for thee, 10 
That, being unseminar'd, thy freer thoughts^ 

May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou affedUons? 
Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Clea, Indeed I 

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for I can do 
nothing 

But what indeed is honest to be done : 

Yet have I fierce afiedions, and think 
What Venus did with Mam. 

Cleo. O Charmian, 

Where think'st thou he is now? Stands he, or 
sits he? 

Or does he walk ? or is he on his horse ? 20 

0 happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony ! 

Do bravely, horse ! for wot’st thou whom thou 
movest? 

The demi-Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of men. He’s speaking now. 

Or murmuring ‘Where's my serpent of old 
NUe?’ , 

For so he calls me : now I feed myself 
With most delicious poison. Think on me, 

That am with Phoebus* amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time? Broad-fronted Caesar, 
When thou wast here above the ground, I was 30 
A morsel for a monarch: and great Pompey 
Would stand and make his eyes grow in my 
brow ; 

There wotdd he anchor his asped and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Aluxas, 

A lex. Sovereign of Egypt, hail ! 

, Cleo. How much unlike art thou Mark Anton v ! 
Yet, coming from him, that great medicine hath 
With his tind gilded thee. 

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony? 

Alex. Last thing he did, dear queen, 39 
He kiss’d, —the last of many doubled kisses, — 
This orient pearl. His .speech sticks in my heart 
Cleo. Mine car must pluck it thence. 

A lex. ^ Good friend, * quoth he, 

‘Say, the firm Roman to great Egypt scuds 
This treasure of an oyster; at whose foot, 

To mend the petty present, I will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms ; all the east. 
Say thou, shall call her mistress,’ So he nodded, 
+And soberly did mount an arm-gaunt steed, 

Who neigh’d so higli, that what I would have 
spoke 

Was beastly dumb’d by him. 

^leo. What, was he .sad or merry? so 

Alex, Like to the time 0* tiie yc.ar between 
tlie extremes 

Of hot and cold, he was nor sad nor merry. 

Cleo. 0 well-divided dispo.sition 1 Note him, 

1 Note him, good Charmian, *tis‘ the man; but 
I ' swSte him : 

He was not.sad, for he would shine oh those 
That make their looks by his ; he was not merry, 
Which seem’d to tell them his remembrance lay 
Jn Egypt with his jo?y; but between botji: 

0 heavenly mingle I Be’st thou sad or merry, 
Tlie violence of either thee becomes, 60 


So does it no man else. Mefst thou my posts? 

Alex. Ay, madam, twenty several messengers : 
Why do you send so thick ? 

Cleo. Who’s bom that day 

When I foiget to send to Antony, 

Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmian. 
Welcome, my good Alexas. Did I, Chamiian, 
Ever love Csesar so? 

Char. 0 that brave Caesar ! 

Cleo. Be choked with such another emphasis ! 
Say, brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Csesar t 

Cleo. By Isis, I will give thee bloody teeth, 

If thou with Csesar paragon again 71 

My man of men. 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

I sing but after you. 

Cleo. salad days, 

When I was green in judgement : cold in blood. 
To say as I said then I But, come, away ; 

(Jet me ink and paper: 

He shall have every day a several greeting. 

Or 1*11 unpeople Egypt {.Exeunt 

ACT ir. 

Scene I. Messina. Po 7 nAey^shome. 

Enter Pompev, Menecrates, and Menas, 
in “Warlike manner. 

Pom. ^ If the great gods be just, they shall 
assist. 

The deeds of justest men. 

Mene, Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they do delay, they not den:^, 

Pom. Whiles we are suitors to their throne, 
decays 

The thing we sue for. 

Mene. We, ignorant of ourselves, 

Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good ; so find we profit 
By losing of our prayers. 

Pam, I shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea is mine ; 

My powers are crescent, and my auguring hope 
Says it will come to the full. Mark Antony 1 1 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors : Casar gets money where 
He loses hearts : Tapidus flatters both, 

Of both is flatter’d ; but he neither loves, 

Nor either cares for him. 

Men. Cmsar and Lepidus 

Are in the field ; a mighty strength they carry, 
Pom. Where have you this?”tis false. 

Men. From Silvius, sir. 

Pom. He dreams I know they are in Rome' 
togethei*. 

Looking for Antony. But all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy waned lip 1 ai ; 

Let witchcraft join with beauty, lust with both 1 , 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts, 

Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks 
Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appetite : 

That sleep and feeding may prorogue his honour 
Even till a Lethc’d dulness 1 

Enier'^ A-KRVJS. 

Haw now, Varrius ! 

Var. This is most certain that X shall deliver ; 
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^^ark Antony is every liour in Rome 
^xpefted : since he went from Egypt ’tis 30 

-A. space for further travel. 

Fom. I could have given less matter 

-A. better ear. Menas, I did not think 
*l,'his amorous surfeiter would have donn’d his 
helm 

Ji' or such a petty war : his soldiership 

Is twice the other twain : but let us rear 
iThe higher our opinion, that our stirring 

Can from the lap of Egypt’s widow pluck 
*Xhe ne’er-lust-wearied Antony. 

Meii, I cannot hope 

Caesar and Antony shall well greet together : 
iiis wife that’s dead did trespasses to Casar; 

Id is brother warr’d upon him; although, 1 think, 
ii^ot nroved by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 

^ow lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were’t not that we stand up against them all, 
*‘Xwere pregnant they should square between 
• themselves; 

l^or they have entertained cause enough 
"I'o draw their swords : but how the fear of us 
IVtay cement their divisions and bind up 

The petty difference, we yet not know. 

I 5 e ^t as our gods will have’t ! It only stands 50 
Our lives upon to use our strongest hands. 

Come, Menas. \ExeunU 

Scene II. Rome, The howe o/Lepidiu, 
Enter Enodardos and Lepidus. 

Le^. Good Enobarbus, ’tis a worthy deed, 
-And shall become you well, to entreat your cap- 
tain 

To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno, I shall entreat him 

To answer like himself; if C«sar move him, 

Xet Antony look over Caesar's head 
-And speak as loud as Mars. By J upiter, 

■^Vere I the wearer of Antonius’ beard, 

I would not shave ’t to-day. 

LeA- ’Tis not a time 

IFoj* private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then bom in *t. 10 

Lep. But small to greater matters must give 
way, 

Eno. Not if the small come first. 

Lep. Your speech is passion ; 

But, pmy you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
"X'he noble Antony, 

Enter Antony Ventidius. 

Eno. And yonder; Cmsat . 

Enter CAESAR, Mec/bnas, and Agrippa. 
Ant. If we compose well here, to Parthia: 
Hark, Ventidius. 

Cas. I do not know, 

Mecaenas; ask Agrippa. 

Eep. Noble friends, 

That which combined us was most great, and let 
not , 

A leaner adUon rend us^ What 's amiss, 

May it be gently heard ; when we debate ao 

Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 

Murder in healing wounds : then, noble partners, 
The rather, for I earnestly beseech, 

Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms, . 
Nor curstness grow to tlie matter. 

Ani. ’Tis spoken well. 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 

I should do thus. \Flourish. 

Cess. Welcome to Rome. 

Ant. Thank you. 

Cess. Sit. 

Atti. Sit, sir. 

Cess. ^ Nay, then. 

Ani. I learn, you take things ill which are 
not so, 

Or being, concern you not 

Cess. ^ I must be laugh'd at, 30 

If, or for nothing or a little, I 

Should say myself offended, and with you 

Chiefly i’ the world; more laugh’d at, diat I 
should 

Once name you derogately, when to sound your 
name 

It not concern’d me. 

Ant. My being in Egypt, Caesar, 

What was't to you? 

Cess. No more than my residing here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : yet, if you there 

Bid pradtise on my state, your being in Egypt 
Might be my q^uestion. ^ 

A 7 ti. How intend you, pradlised? 40 

Cess, You may be pleased to catch at mine 
intent 

By what did here befal me. Your wife and bro- 
ther 

Made wars upon me ; and their contestation 

Was theme for you, you were the word of war. 
Ani. You do mistake your business ; my bro- 
ther never 

Bid urge me in his adb : I did inquire it ; 

And have my learning from some true reports, 
That drew their swords with you. Bid he not 
rather 

Biscredic my authority with yours; 

And make the wars alike against my stomach, 50 
Having alike your cause 7 Of this my letters 
Before did satisfy you. If you’ll patch a quarrelj 
As matter whole you have not to make it w'ith. 

It must not be with this. 

Cess. You praise younself 

By laying defedts of judgement to me ; but 

You patch’d up your excuses 

Ani. Not so, not so ; 

I know you could not lack, I am certain on ’t, 

Very necessity of this thought, that I, 

Your partner m the cause ’g^ainst which he fought, 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars 60 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 

I would you had her spint in such another : 

The third 0' the lYorld is yours; which with a 
snaffle 

You may pace easy, but not such, a wife, 

Elio. Would we had all such wives, that the 
men might go to wars with the women 1 

Ant. So much uncurbable, her garboihj, 
Caesar, 

Made out other impatience, which not wanted 
Shrewdness of policy too, I grieving grant 

Did you too much disquiet : for that you must 70 
But say, I could not help it. 

Cess. ' I wrote to you 

When rioting in Alexandria; you 
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I XHd pocket up my letters, and with taunts 
[ Did jjifae my missive out of audience. 

I Am/. Sir, 

He fell upon me ere admitted : then 
Three kings I had newly feasted, and did want 
I Of what 1 was i’ the morning : but next day 
I told him of myself; which was as much 
As to have ask’d him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our strife; if we contend, 8< 

Out of our question wipe him. 

<r«r- ^ You have broken 

The article of your oath; which you shall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Soft, Caesar 1 

Am/. 

I I-epidas, let him speak : 

The honour is sacred which he talks on now. 
Supposing that I lack’d it. But, on, Caesar; 

The article of my oath. 


With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
0<5iavia to his wife; whose bouiily claim* * 

No worse a husband than the best uf jnen ; j 

Whose virtue azid wliose general graces siiaik ^ 
That which none else can utter, liy thiji ! 
riage, 

All little jealousies, which now seem great ' 

which now imiHiti fheir 

( Would then be nothtngr: truths would he t drs 
Where no%v half tales be trutlis; her lovr 
Would, each to other and all loves to ImIi ^ 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have suoic * 

For tis a studied, not a present 
By duty ruminated. 

XT M. , Will C.x«.-ir sprak? 

wr- f'*’* t. . A«t*uty h torn JiM . 

With what IS spoke al re.ady, ^ '** " 

Am/. What fn a. a.-*' 


he article of my oath. a,,^ * Ti/K-r,’. , * . 

Iflwouldsay. ‘Agripiu,’i> i/^f*** ^** ’^^*’*'^ 
• rv* ... . . To make this lynn/'ll' ’ 


them; 

The which you both denied- 

t * Negledled, rather ; ' 

then when poison’d hours h&d bound me up oo 

Vrnm mtna. rvT.n. A 1 ^ 


wucu wiMju u Hours naa oouna me up oo Am/ tit r 

From mine own knowledge. As nearlv as I mav T^thiL J 

m play the penitent to yon : buSe W?tT’ puTOOse, that so fairjy show*, 

Shailnot make poor mygreatness, nor my power FnSU ,- 1 «**'*'* Im 


I a: * (w li so/ 

J. o make this good V 

His power imto Otflavia. * * 

j , ^ *><ivor 


W.M.U uwv UUU.E mygreatness, nor my t 

WoAwithoatit Truthis, that>ulvia, ~ iThrhMrtTrwi'f™^'’ """."-“iK Utis lu,,,, 

To ha« me out of Egypt, made wars here- :?S “f* " >« imr l,,»c» ,,, 

For which myself, thfSo«utmo"y=7d^ way our great designs ! " *5'. 

So far ask pardon as befits mine honour A T w ,*.. 0 . 1 . t. ^ "***’*^ «>>* hr* ii 4 . 

Were to remember the present need p *« my - 

j Speaks to atone you, r ^ u gramst Pompey ; 

n v spoken, Kecamas. Ofkte unon *^P’**‘*,**'^ 

E^. Or, if you borrow one another’s ImS T^c7« ^ ^ *”**'‘^ ‘^‘*‘nk hii» muIv 

”^y« ^hen you hear no moJe A?? T ^«™®mbrance Miftbr >11 reiH,« . 

Ws of Pompey, return it agm-n.-%ou S that, defy him. 

Ofu/montPompeypretoSto^^ 

mu art » Or else he seeS^f. P'^C-^ontiy IhJ m.*, 


- w ..... -uuu maue wars iicre 

For which myself, the ignorant motiye, do 
^ ^ ask pardon as befits mine honour 


I To sto(^ in such a case. 


I ^ •' speak no more I ^ 

f«S^- ’^'"^^‘"^dbcsilentlhadatoSft About the mn 

^ «»»&• SBSSfS" 

I . - - - No^uifcyourcompany. ^« ««. Upido,. 

ster by the mother’e . V/tf-tf.. a 


' ^ r' your company. “ 

I Tr 5^.. . ■S aynotso.Am.- ,, AWawftV*.. 

I W^1^»?^:^-«proof - from Egvp,. 


fwiQuia oe Win ' 

^roin Efvpl tlr 


«;« gy»j.T, 
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Eno, Ayi sir ; •wei' did sleep day out of counte- 
nance, and inadie the uight light with drinking;.. 

. Mcc. EigUt wild-boars roasted whole at a 
oreakfast, and but twelve persons there ; is this 
laruc? 

Eno, This was but as a fly by an eagle : we 
had much more monstrous matter of feast,, which 
Vorthily deserved noting. 

Mec. She’s a most triumphant lady, if report 
oe square to her. 190. 

Eno, When* she first met Mark Antony, she 
bursed up his heart, upon the river of Cydnus. 

A^r. There she appeared indeed ; or my re- 
porter devised well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you. 

“Ihe barge she sat in, like a burnish’d throne, 
Jiurn’d on the water : the poop was beaten gold ; 
i^iu-ple the sails, and so perfumed that 

The winds were love-sick with them; the oars 
were silver, 

Which toi the tune of flutes kept stroke, and made 
The water which they beat to follow faster, 201 
As amorous of their strokes. F or her own person, 
It beggar’d all description: she did lie 

In her pavilion — cloth-of-gold of tissue— 
p'er-pieluring that Venus where we see 

The fancy outwork nature : on each side her 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 
With divers-colour’d fans, whose wind did seem. 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid did. 

Affr. 0, rare for Antony I 210 

E7to. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 

So many mermaids, tended her i’ the eyes, 

And made their bends adornings \ at the helm. 

A seeming mermaid steens: the silken. tackle 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands. 
That yarcly frame the office. _ From the barge 

A .strange invisible perfume hits the sense 

Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 

Her people out upon her ; and Antony, 

Enthroned i’ the market-place, did, sit alone, 220 
Whistling to the air ; which, but for,' vacancy, 

Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra* too. 

And made a gap in nature. 

A^. Rare -Egyptian! 

Etto. Upon her landing, Ajgitony sent to her, 
Invited her to supper: she replied] 

It should be bettor he became her. guest; 

Which she entreated : our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne’er the word of * No’ woman heard 
speak, 

Being. barber’cl ten times o’er, goes to the feast, 
And for- his ordinary pays his heart 230 

For what his eyes eat only. 

A/STi Royal wench I , 

Slie made great Caesar lay his sword to bed : 

He- plough di her, and she cropp’d. 

Eno. I saw her once 

Hop,i^orty paces through the public street ; 

Anti having lost her breath, she spoke, and panted, 
That she dldimalce defetSl: perfedyon, 

And, breaihlcfis,. power breathe fhrth. 

Moc. Now Antony must leave her utterly. 
En&. Never; he will not : 

Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 240 

ller infinite variety : other women cloy 

I’hc appetites they feed : but she makes hungry 
Where most she satisfies; for vilest things 

Become themselves in her ; that the holy priests 
Bless her when she is riggish. 

Mec. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
The heart of Antony, Odtavia is 

A blessexi lottery to him. 

Agfr. Let us go. 

Good Enobarbus, make yourself my guest 249 
Whilst you abide here. ^ 

Efio. Humbly, sir, I thank you. \Exetint, 

Scene ni.. The same. Canards house. 

Enter Antonv, C.esar, Octavi a between ihem^ 
and Attendants. 

Ant The world and my great office will some- 
times 

Divide me from your bosom. 

Otta. All which time 

Before the gods my knee shall bow my prayers 

To them for you. 

Ant. Good night, sir. My Odlavia, 

Read not my blemishes in the world’s report; 

I have not kept my square ; but that to come 

Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear 
lady. 

Good night, sir. 

Gees. Good; night. 

\Exeunt Casar and OSlavia. 

Enter Sootlisayer. 

Ant. Now, sirrah; you do wish yourself in 
Egypt? 10 

Sooth. Would, I had never come from thence, 
nor you. 

Thither 1' 

Ant. If you can, your reason? 

Sooth, I see it in 

My motion, have it not in my tongue; but yet 

Hic you to. Egypt again. 

Attt, ^ Say to me, 

Whose fortunes shall rise higher, Caesar’s or mine? 
Sooth, Csesar^s. 

Therefore, 0 Antony, stay not by his side : 

Thy demon, that 's thy spirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 20 

Where Caesar’s is not ; but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a fear, as being 0 erpower’d ; therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

A fit. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when 
to thee. 

If thou dost play with him at any game, 

Thou art sure to lose ; and, of that natural luck, 
He beats thee 'gainst the odds: thy lustre 
thicken.s, 

When he shines by : I say again, tliy spirit 

Is all afraid to govern thee near him; 

But, he away, ’’tis noble. 

Ant Get thee gone: 30 

Say to Ventidius I would speak with him : 

[E.rit Soothsayer. 

He shall to Rarthia. Be it art or hap, 

He hath spoken true : the very dice obey him ; 
And in our sports my better cunning faints 

Under his chance : if we draw lots, he speeds ; 

His cocks do win the battle still of mine, 

When it is all to nought ; and his quails eve? 

Beat mine, inhoop’d, at odds. X will to Egypt: 




A^rroNr and cleopatra. 


9 ®® Madam, madam 

Sr Antonms dead !-Tf fV/o, villain. , 
^•^S.^5SsurcUe. ^ ^ ^ 

Snier Ventidius. ^ _ IJ ®g° ^^^3 to kiss ; a hand that kings 

O, come, VentidHis, 40 gripp'd, and trembled kissing. 30 

. vour commission ® First, madam, he is well. 

C^' \ ^Vhy. there's more gold. 

Scene IV. TAe A ^reei, ar^^K bring it to that, 

,, . A grippa. The ffold I give thee will I melt and pour 

SitUr Lepidus, Mtc^nas, ^ ^ Th^g if-uttering thmat. 

Z A Trouble yours£ives-no further, pwy you, Good madam, hear me. 

fetwen aeo. , . - f ' 

Yocir generals after. there ^s no goodness in thy face . if Antony 

Sir, Mark Antony ^ . healthful,— so tmt a favour 

Ittit kiss Ockavia, and we 11 fonow. B ^ good tidings ! If not well, 

see yoa in your soldier’s like t Fu.7 erewn-d’with 

WhiiiyS teegme yon both. fareyeU. Not laS^'fonnal 

lfv£. , ’ Vsi-jj Will’t please you hear me? 

As I COTceive the journey, lie at the Mount ^ ^ to strike thee ere thuu 

ltef« yon. Yet ^Aon% Antony lives, is well, 

My puiposes do draw me much about . Csasar, or not captive to him, 

you'll win two days upon me. ^ shower of gold, and hail 

i/rfT. 1 Sir, good success ! pearls upon thee. 

Ajgr.s „ MeM. Madam, he 's well. 

4 *. FaKweD. iExiunt.io Well said, 

A-V ialace. After. And fnends with Cics.sr. 


AS i conceive — j, — 

“iS y»*. U Sorter: 

My ^iposes do draw me mudi about : 
Vou^win two days upon me. 


JMW. 1 Sir, good success ! 

A^'^FaKwelL \Exeunt.ra 

ScmxkV. Akxatidric. CUefaira's falace. 


i EmUt CtJaaPATRA, Charmian, Iras, and 

AtEXAS. 

I Cht Give i«e some muse; music, moody food 

Ofwithatlra^iiilove. ^ , 

Aiimd. musicy ho I 

j ^i»/rr]SfARi>iAN/Ar.ff«»«rA. 

I Cim Xet.it alone; let's to billiards; come, 

I Channian. 

CAar, Myamiissore;bestplaywithMardian. 
i CArfi. As well a woman with an eunuch play d 

As with a woman. Come, you’ll play wim me, 
sir? 

JifWr. As wen as I can, madam. 

Cieff, And when good will is show’d, though ft 
comc^oo short, 

[ The adior ntnay plead pardon. I -U none -now ; 

; Give me mine angle ; we'll to the river; there, 

I My "wiyL? playing far ofiT, I will betray ^ ii 
^mmyofion'd fishes ; my bended hookshall pierce 
slimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 

! I 'll think them every one an Antony, 

I AsmI say * Ah, ha 1 you 're caugnt.’ 

CAmr. 'Twas merry when 

I You water'd on your angling : when your diver 
' ENd a salt-^ on l^.hnok, whi(m he 


yWWJ. .«JlO wicuuo 

Cleo. ^ honest man. 

Mess. Casor and he are greater friends than 
ever, 

Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mess. m.idam,— 

Clee. I do not like * But yet,' it does allay 50 
The good precedence; fie upon But yet’ I 
‘But yet' IS as. a gaoler to bring forth 
Some monstrous nialcfadlor. Prithee, friend. 
Pour out the pack of. matter to mine ear, 

The good and bad together; he’s friends with 
CsBsar ; 

In state of health thou say’st; and tlioii say’st 
free. 

Mess. Free, madam! no; 1 made no sucli 
report : 

He’s bound unto Odl.'ivia. 

Clea For what good turn ? 

, Mess. For the best turn V the bed. 

Clee. 1 am pal^ Chormian. 

Mess. Madam,, he‘’s. married to Oilavia. 60 
Ciea. The most mfedkiotm pestilence upon 
thee i [S irtAes Aim dexm. 

^Mess. Good onadam, patience. 

Cieo. What say you? Hence, 

{Sifikes him ajj;ain. 

Horrible villain I or I’ll spurn tlrine eyes 

T M-- i-.r T jif 1 .1.— i 1 ^ 


|yWi hai y a solt-osh on lus.hsok, wMch he Horrible villain I or I ’ll spurn thine eycK 

Wilk fi&rvency drew up. Xilce balls before me ; I ’ll uuhair thy head : 

That time,— O times !— [She Aaks Aim «/ and 


cam. X nac ume , — kj iimes ! 

I 1m|^ 4 of p^ence; and that night 

I ymdd4diim^t» patieiice: and neiot mom, 20 
Ese iViliiSllllililbiiiiiii I drunk him to his bed ; 

TbcM |wt Bq$.thr«s and mantles on him, whilst 
I wnEQjWg^wwEd JEhil^ 

Mnier a Messenger. 

. O, from Italyl 
Hasa thas thy frai^l tl^gs in mine ears, 

That Iqisg hme hai« he^ barren* 


. UOJUa UCi.UJ, 6 » A ii. MliiicVU kliy AiCMVia 

[She Afdes Aim and doxvn. 

Thou shalt be whipp’d with wire, and stew’d in 
brine. 

Smarting in lingerbg pickle, 

Mess. Gracious madam, 

I that do bring the news made not the match. 
Cleo. Say ftis not so, a province 1 will give 
thee, 

And make thy fortunes proud; the blow thou 
hadst ■ 

Shall make thy peace for moving me to rasre : 70 


^^g csNEV.] • ■ AN'TOJ^V ANL 

I will boot thee with what gift beside 
-""hy modesty can beg. 

He’s married, madam. 

Ciea. Rogue, thou hast lived too long. 

„ _ [iDraws a knife. 

Nay, then I 'll run. 

* hat mean you, madam? I have made no .fault. 

[Exit. 

C/tar, Good madam, keep yourself within 
yourself: 

he man is innocent , 

T\ Some innocents ’scape not the thunderbolt 

^ lelt Egypt into Nile I and kindly creatures 
^^hrn all to serpents 1 Call the slave again : 

I am mad, I will not bite lam: call. So 
He is afeard to come. 

I win not hurt him. 
[Exit Citar^nian, 

^ hese hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
meaner than myself; since I myself 
-•■"iave given myself the cause. 

Ee^enter Charmian and Messenger. 

-1^, . Come hither, sir. 

A houj^h it be honest, it is never good 
^ o bring bad news: give to a gracious message 
host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
J. henaselves when they be felt. 

^^ess. I have done my duty. 

Clec, Is he married? 

X cannot hate thee worser than I do, 90 

thou again say ‘Yes.' 

^ i‘Ss. He ’s matried, madam. 

CUo. The gods confound thee ! dost tliou hold 
there still? 

Mess, Should I lie, madam? 

^ Cleo. O, I would thou didst, 

half my Egypt were submerged and made 
cistern for scaled snakes 1 Gp, get thee hence: 
Kadst thou Narcissus in thy face, to me 
•A hou wouldst appear most ugly. He is married? 
Mess. I crave your higluiess’ pardon, 

Cieo. He is married? 

Mess. Take no offence that I would not offend 
you: 

punish me for what you make me do 100 
oee^ms much unequal : he’.s 'married to Odlavia. 
Cleo. O, that his fault should make a knave 
of tliee;, 

Thatartnotwhat-thoa*rtsurqofI Get thee hence: 
Xhe merchaitdise which thou hast brought from 
Rome 

jrf\ro all too dear for me : lie they upon thy hand, 
.i\na be undone by ’em I [Exit Messenger, 

CJmr, ^ Good your highness, patience. 
Cleo. In praising Antony, I have dispraised 
Cmsar. 

Cfuir, Many times, madam. 

Cko. I lam paid for’t now. 

T-cad me from hence ; 

X faint : O Iras, Charmian I 'tis no matter, xio 
Oo to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 
Xieport the feature of OdUvia, her years, 

Xler inclination, let him not leave out 
Xhe colour of her hair : bring me word quickly. 

[Exit A lexots. 

X.et him for ever go :— let him not— Charmian, 
X’hottgh he !» painted one way like a Gorgon, 


AlfTONy^ AND CLEOPATRA, 


The other way’s a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
: . , , [To Mardiatt, 

Bring me word how tall she is. Pity me, Char- 
mian, 

But do mot speak to me. Lead me to my chamber. 

[Exeunt, 

j Scene VR Near Misennm. 

I Plott^k. Enter Pompey and Menas at etze 
\ siae^ with dmm and inmtfet: at aneiker., 
C^AR, Antony, Lepidus, Enobaruus, Me- 
CjEnas, •with Soldiers marching. 

Pom. Your hostages I have, so have you 
mine; 

And we shall tallt before we fight. 

Most meet 

That first we come to words ; and therefore have v/e 
! Our written purposes before us sent; 

I Which, if thou hast consider'd, let us know 
If ’twiU tie up thy disconteuted sword, 

And carry back to Sicily much tall youth 
That else must perish here. 

Pom. To you all throe, 

JL he senators alone of this great world. 

Chief factors for die gods, I do not know 10 
Wherefore my father should revengers want, 
Having a son and friends ; since Julius C^ar, 
^^0 at Pliilippi the good Brutus ghosted, 

There saw you .labouring for him. What was’t 
T hat moved pale Cassius to conspire ; and what 
Made the aU-honour’d, honest Roman, Brutus, 
With the arm’d rest, courtiers of beauteous free- 
dom, 

To drench the Capitol ; but that they would 
Have one man but a man? And that is it, xg 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whose burthen, 
The anger'd ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that de^teful Rome 
Cast on my noble faither. 

Take your time. , 

Ant. Thou const not fear Pompey, with 
thy sails; 

We’ll speak with thee at sea: at land, thou 
know’st 

How much we do o’er-count thee. 

Po 7 n. At land, indeed, 

Thou dost o’er-count me of my father’s house : 
But, since the cuckoo builds not foe himself, 
Remain in ’t ns thou mayst. 

. Be pleased to tell us— 

For this IS from the present— how you take 30 
The offers we have seat you. 

, There’s the point. 

Ant^ Which ds act he entreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embraced. 

_ Cltts, And what may follow, 

■To try a larger fortune. 

You have made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia; and I must , . , 

Rid all the sea of pirates ; then, to send 
Measures of wheat to Rome : this ’greed upon; 
To part with unhaeVd odges, and bear back 
Our targes undinted. 

Cas, Ant, Le^. That’s our offer. 

Po 7 n. Know, then, 40 

I came before you here a man prepared 
'To take this offer : but Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatience c though I lose , 


ANTONY AND CDEOJ^ATRA, 


CAcr n. 


Th€ pfJMse oT it by telling, yoa must bnow, 
Whca C«^ and your broiiier were at blow^ 
Vottr UKJtlier came to Sicily and did find 
Her weloL*m« friendly. 

Ami I iarc heard it, Poznpey ; 

And am well studied for a liberal thanks 
Wlwcii 1 do ow e you. 

Let me have yovr hand : 

I dMd not think, sir, to have met you here, 50 
Am^. The beds T the east are soft; and thanks 


me; though.it cannot be denied: what I have done 
by land. 

■ Nor what i nave done by water. 

E.n<^ Yes, something you can deny for your 
own safety : you have been a great thief by sea 
Men. And you by hnd. 

Eno^ There I deny my land .service. But 


give me your 


hand. 


IVun^d W- timelier than my purpose hither; 
Piir I have gain’d by*t. 

to*. Since I saw you lastt 

There is a change upon you. 

; />»•». Well, I know not 

What counts harsh fortune casts upon ray face ; 

, Hut in my bov^ru shall she never come, 
mdte my heart her vassal 
JLr/. Well met here, 

I Tam, T hope so* Ltpidus. Thus we are 
a.,Trecd : 

I crave our coinpositioa may be written. 

And seal’d between us. 
i'mt. That*s the next to do. 60 

T*mL We ’II feast each other ere w'e part; 
and let’s 

Draw ieCt wiio shall beg^ 

Ami. That will I, Pompey. 

Ko, Antony, ^ethe lot: bu<^ first 
Mr hmtt your fine iC^ptian cookeiy 
bkaH have the fame. 1 have heard that Julius 


Grew fn; wUAfcasiang there. 

Yob. have heard much. 
Tmm i haem fair meanings, sir. 

^ And fair words to them. 

/* atm. Then so much have I heard : 

Aad I have heard, Apollodorus carried— 

Tme, No more of that; he did so. 

. . ^at, I pray you? 70 

A A certain <meen to Csssar in a inattre.ss. 
j Tam, I know thee now; how f^est thou 
soldier? ■ 

Smc, Well ; 

, Aftd well am like tcnjo; for, I perceive, 

Foesr Ernsts are toward. I 

( Tam. Let me shake thy hand; 

) ^ee %ht, 

* have envied thy behaviour. 

Jfwr. gjj. 

Iijw Uar^ you much ; but I ha’ prmsed ye* 
m Worn,, 


„ ^ — — j Menna: if our eyes had 

authority, here they might take two thieves 
kissing. 

Men. All men’s faces are true, whntsoma’er 
theii;- hands are. 

Eno^ But tliere is never a fair woniaja has a 
true face- 

Men. No slander ; they steal hearts. 

Enoi We came hither to figlat witli you. 

Me>u^ For my part I .am .sorry it is turned to 
a dnnkmg. Porapey doth tins day laugh awav 
his fortune. ‘ ^ 

Ena^ If he do, sure, he cannot W'cep ’t back 

Men. YouVe said, sfv. We looked, not for 
Mark Antony here-;, pray you, is l^e ujorried to 
Cleopatra? ^ 

Enoi. Caesar’s sister is cnilerl Ocflavia 
Mat. True,, sir ; she was the wife of Oiius 
Marcellus. 

Em. ^Tistnie. 

Men. Then is Caesar and he for ever knit to- 
gcthcr. 

T ^ this unitv 

I would not prophesy .so, 

Men. I think the policy of that purpo.se 
more m the marnage than the love of the pa? fjl 
E:m I think .so too. But you shall find the 
band that seems to tie their friendship t(?reth?r 
will be the very strangler of thfth amity; oSh 
IS of a holy, cold, and .still convemtiom 
Men. Who would jjot have !>!» wife .yi?. ^ 

himself iftnotso; which ix 
Hark Antony. He will to. hiii EgyptSu dbi? 
agm: then, .shall the .sighs of < blow the 

I Ctesar ; and, a.s 1 said beforo, that which 

isthe strengi^Ivof their amity .shall prove the im 
variance. ^ Antony^ will 

Men. And thu.s it may be. Come «;* i.fn 
ycffl aboard | a h.nith for w 

■>« 

Men. Come, let’s away. [E.mael 


I 




.rt«4 Show us the- way, sir. 

Sma. 


Mem. 

Sma. 


pcai^ s 


P««ise wayaaait that wiH praiH 


scBK* vn „jr 

afajSSaMi 

.^^^iServ. XWhava made h.m drink aim,- 

dispositionT he^criM%ut "'no mar.'’**'' *^ •*.’’* 
to hi, entreaty, and hlmwlf lo thlSk. ** 



Scene vn.) 


ANTOJSry AND CLEOPA TEA. 


9*3 


PzrsiServ. But it raises the greater war be- 
tween hnn and his discretion. n 

Se?^K Why, this it is to have a name in 
^eat inen s fellowship ; I had as lief have a reed 
that Will do me no service as a partisan I could 
not heave. ^ 

Eirsi Serrf. To be called into a huge sphere, 
ana not to be seen to move in’t, are the holes 
the cheel^^ should be, which pitifully disaster 

A srfinr^ sounded. Enter C.TtSAR, Antony, 

J-.i*:prDu.s, PoMi’KV, AaRii'PA, Mrc^enas, Eno- 

BAEBUs, Menas, iniik other caj^iaim. 

Ant [To Cersarl Thus do they, sir : they take 
the flow o’ the Nile 20 

{]y certain scales i’ the pyramid ; they know, 
fly the height, the lowness, or the mean, if dearth 
'pu follow: the higher Nilus swells, 
t he more it promises : as it ebbs, the .seedsman 
Upon the .slime and ooze scatters his grain, 

And shortly comes to harvest. 

You’ve strange serpents there. 

Ani. Ay, Lepithin. 

Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of 
your mud by the operation of your sun : so is your 
crocodile. 31 

Ant They arc so. 

Pom. Sit,— and nomc wine I A health to I.,e- 
piduB t 

A/*/, I am not so well as I should be, but I’ll 
ne er out, 

Eno. Not till you have slept ; I fear me you’ll 
be m till then. 

Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptole- 
mies' pyramiscs are very goodly things; without 
contrauiittion, I have heard that. 4r 

Men, [Aside to Pom.\ Poinpey, a word. 

P&m. [Aside to Men.y Say in 

mine ear; what is’t? 

Men. [Aside to Pom.\ Forsake thy scat, I do 
IjCHcech thee, captain. 

Ami hear me speak a word. 

{Aside to Men.] Forljcar me till anon, 
i his wine for Lepidus I 

Lep. What manner o’ thing is your crocodile? 

Ant It is shaped, sir, like itself ; and it is as 
broad as it hath breadth; it is just so high as it 
is, and moves with it own organs: it lives by 
th.it which nourisheth it; and tne elements once 
out of it, it transmigrates. 51 

Ee/. What colour is it of? 

Ani. Of it own colour too. 

'Tin a strange serjicnt. 

Ant ’Tis so. And the team of it are wet. 

Cop,x. Will this description satisfy him? 

Ant With the health that Pompey gives him, 
else he is a very epicure. 

Pom, [Asitii to hfeft,] Co hang, sir, hang I 
TcH me of that? away I 

Do I bid yon. Where’s this aip T call’d for? 

AUh, [Aside to Pom, ] If for the sake of merit 
thou wilt h^ar me, Cx 

ll\w from thy stool. 

Pom, [Aside to Men.] I think thou’rt mad. 
'fhe matter? [Pises, anti waiks aside. 

Men, I have ever held my cap off to thy for- 
tunes. 


^^st served me with much faith. 
What’s else to say? 

Be jolly, lords. 

Ant. These quick-sands, Lepidus, 

Keep off them, for you sink. 

Men. Wilt tliou be lord of all the world ? 

What say'st thou? 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world? 
- That’s twice. 

Pom. How should that be? 

entertain it, 69 

And, though thou think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom. Ha.st thou drunk well? 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the 
cup. 

Thou art, if thou dare.st he, the earthly Jove; 
Wlmte’er the ocean pales, or sky inclips, 

Is thine, if thou wilt ha ’t. 

Pom. .Show me which way. 

Men. These three world-sharers, these com- 
petitor.s, 

Are in thy vessel : let me cut the cable ; 

And, when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All there is tliine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou shouldsthave done. 

And not have spoke on ’t ! In me ’tis villany ; 

In thee ’t had been good service. Thou must 
know, 

’Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour; 
Mine honour, it. Repent that e’er thy tongue 
Hath so betray’d thine adl ; being done unknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done ; 

But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink. 

Men. [Aside^ For this, 

I’ll never follow thy pall’d fortunes more. 

Who seeks, and will not take vAiea. once ’tis 
offer’d, 

Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Lepidus I 00- 

Ani. Bear him ashore, I’ll pledge it for him, 
Pompey., 

Eno^ Here’s to thee, Menas I 

Enoborbus, welcome ! 
Pom. Fill till the cup be hid. 

Eno. There ’s a strong fellow, Menas. 

[Pointing to tfie A iiendaeit nvho carries 

irr c ojf LepUus, 

Aten. Why? 

PZno. A* bears the third part of the world, man ; 
see’.st not? 

Aleti, The third part, then, is drunk : would 
it were all, 

That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno, Drink thou; increase the reels. 100 
Aten. Come. ’ 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 
Ani. It ripens towards it. Strike the vessels, 
hoi 

Here is to Cmsarl 

Cees. I could well forbear ’t. 

It’s monstrous labour, when I wash my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

Ani. ^ Be a child 0’ the time. 

Coe, P0SSC.SS it, I ’ll make answer : 

But 1 had rather fast from all four days 
Than drink so much in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave emperor \[ToA niony. 
Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals, 


J 



Al^TO^y AND CLBOP^ TRA . 


[Act in. 


I A«leelebt»te<»rdn^?^j^,j_g^4 soldier. HI 

i I# *>>*«“ ^*®Anti.k« hands. . 

^ ^ ire with the load taiistc : 

The boiding every man sM bear as wuu 
1 Tks Song. 

Come, thou monarch of tte vine, *20 

* - hSSt Bacchus with pmk eyne ! 

* In thv fats our cares be drown d, 

i WiS^hy grapes our hairs be CTOwn d . 

* Cap us,^Uthe world go round, 

* Cup us, till the world go round I 

Cart What would you more? Pompey, good 
nirht. Good brother, . 

' T Sliest voa off: our graver hnsiness 
' ^this levity. Gentle lords, let s part ; 

, y«^ « hl« £mt our dieeks: strong Eno- 

' U .^icr than the wine ; and mine .own tonme 
I Splitt what it spcaJes: the wild disguise Imth 

I AaUidi’dmalL What needs more words J Good 

*“ld^l yon on theshore. 

! Amt. AwlduIl,*:Bive-syourh»d^^^_ 

Y^ICve jay fetbei's bouse,--But, what? we are 
friends. 

Come, down into the boat. - „ 

Take heed you fall not, 
[Exeunt alt hit Enobarbus arid Menas. 
Menas, I T not on shore, 

to my cabin. 

These drtnnsi these trumpets, flutes 1 whati 
Ixt Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell 
To these gront fellows: sound and be bang’d, 
sound out ! [Sound a Jtonrisky itxith drums. 
£wa. Hoi says a’. There’s my cap. 141 
Man. Ho I Noble captain, come. {Exeunt. 

^ ACT HI. 

Sons I. A Alain in Syria. 

Smier^ VgltTZOiUS ess it laere in iriumAit, ^viSi 
SiLfVS, amd atker Romans, Offleers, a^ Sol- 
di(Mr»; iAttdead body of Pacohus borne before 

JWmi. 

Vemm Horw, darting ParthSa, art thou struck; 


does of Marcus Crassus' death 
ger. Bear the king’s son’s body 
Beioffe oor »m. Thy Pacorus, Orodes, 

Pars thiolbrl&ieas Crasstts. 

SiL Noble Ventidms, 

Whilst y^ wilfr FaKthbui blood thy swordis warm, 
The fugidnre follow; ^»ir through 

Media, 

M«M9«>taeBia,aaddw^ieiterswbidzer . 


The routed fly : so thy grand captain Antony 
Shall set thee on triumphant chariots and 
Put earkuids on thy head. 

^ Vgn ^ 

I have done enough : a lower place, note well, 
May make too great an adt : for learn this, Silius ; 
Better to leave undone, than by <mr deed 
Acquire too high a fame when Iwm we serve ’3 
away. 

Cmsar and Antony have ever won ^ 

More in their officer than person : Sos.sms, 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 

For quick accumulation of renown, i<) 

Which he achieved by the mmute, lo.st hi.qfavour. 
Who does i’ the wars more than his captain can 
Becomes his captain’s captain : and ainbition. 
The soldier’s virtue, rather mokes clioice of loss, 
Than gain which darkens him- 
I could do more to do Antoniiis good. 

But ’twould offend him ; and in Ins offence 

Should my performance perish. 

. Thou hast, Ventitlius, that 
Without the which a soldier, and his sworii, 
Grants scarce distindUon. Thou Wilt write to 
Antony? 

Ven. I’ll humbly signify what in his name, 30 
That magical word of war, we have efledleU ; 
How, with his barmers and his well-paid rajiks, 
The ne’er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia 
We have jaded cut! o’ the fleld. ^ 

Sit. Where w he now? 

Ven, He purposeth td Athens ; whither, with 
what haste 

The weight we must convey with ’s will permit, 
We shall appear before him. On, there j pass 
along ! [Exeunt. 

Scene II. Rome. An anie^diamber im 
Ccesar's house. 

Enter Agrippa at one door^ Enobarbus 
at another. 

Agr. What, are the brothers parted? 

Eno. They have dispatch’d witli Pompey, he 
. .is gone; 

The other three are sealing. OiStavia weeps 
To part from Rome ; Caesar is sad ; and I^epitlus, 
Since Pompeys feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
With the green sickness. 

Agr. ’Ti.s a noble I^epidtis. 

Eno. A very fine one : O, how he loves 
Caesar I 

Agr, Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark 
Antony ! 

Eno. Caesar? Why, he’s the Jupiter of men. 

• What’s Antony ? The god of Jupiter, to 

Eno. Spake you of Caesar? Howl the non- 
pareil ! , 

Agr. O Antony! O thott Arabian bird ! 

Eno. Would yoa praise Caesar, say * Csefar:* 
go no further. 

Agr. Indeed, he plied them both with excel- 
lent praises. 

Eno. But he loves Caesar best; yet he love* 
Antony : 

Hoi hearts, tongUes, figure*, *cribe*, bards, 
poets, cannot 

^ink, speak, cast, write, sing, number, ho I 
.. A__. .r, ^ CasMr, 


,His love to Antony, But % 



Scene jr.] 


AmONr A} 7 D CLEOPA TEA. 


Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 

Agr, Both he loves. 

Eno. They are his shards, and he their beetle. 
\T‘r-umpeU<withi 9 t?[ So; 20 

Thi s is to horse. Adieu, noble Agrippa. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy soldier ; and fare- 
well. 

Anttonv, Lepilus, mci Qctavia. 
Ant, No further, sir. 

Om. Tou take from me a great part of myself ; 
Use me well in't. Sister, prove such a wife 
As m^thoughts make thee, and as my farthest 

Shall pa.s.s on thy approof. Most noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is sot 
betwixt us as the cement of our love. 

To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 30 
The fortress of it; for better might we 
' Have loved without this mean, iiion both parts 
This be not cherish’d. 

Ant, Make nm not offended 

In your distrust 
Oofs, I have said- 

Ant, You shall not find, 

Though you be therein curious, the least cause 
For what you seem to fear j so, tlTie gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of koznans serve your ends ! 
'We will here part. 

Oas. Farewell, my dearest sister, fare thee 
well ; 

The elements he kind to thee, and nxake 40 
Thy spirits all of comfort! fare thee well 
noble brother I 
AnU The A.pril’s in her eyest it is love’s 
spiring, 

Aad these the lowers to bring it on. Be cheerful. 
0 ^ 2 , Sir^ loolc well to zny husband's house ; 
nad— 

Cas, What> 

Oflavia? 

Oil. 1 ’ll tell you In your ear- 
Ant. Her tongue will not obey Her heart, 
nor can 

Her heart infonn her tongue, —the swan’s do^v^n■ 
feather. 

That stands zipon the swell atfiallof tide, 

And neither way inclines 50 

US no. [Asxete ia A^, ] Will Caesar weep ? 

Agr» [Asxxie Eno'.'] H « has a cloudiu ’s face. 
JEm, [As/xfe to Agit.] He were the worse for 
that, were he ahorse ; 

So is lie, Icing a man. 

Agr. [Aside io Why, IRlnobarbus, 

W hen A ntony found J uliua Cesar dead, 

He cried almost to roaring ; and he wept 
“Wlien At Philippi he found Brutus slain. 

JEm, [Aside fc Agr.] That year> indeed, be 
was troubled with arlieuia ; 

IVTiat willingly he did confound hew-ail'd, • 
Believft *t,tni I wept too. 

Cas, N* 0, sweet Odavia, 

You hear from irze still ; tlx« tiuxe shall not 
Out-go my thinkiirg on you. 

Ant, Coaie, sir, come; 60 

ITl wrestle with you in tny strength of love: 
took, here I have you ; thus 1 1 et you go, .. *' 

And give you to the gods, 

Cat, Adieu ; he happy ! 


9 ®S 


Lep, Let all the number of the stars give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Cas.. Farewell, farewell ! [Kisses OSiavia. 
Ant, Farewell! 

C T mmpets soiasd. Mxeuni. 

Scene IIL Alexandria. Cleo^atr^s 
palace,. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Ievs, and 
Alejcas. 

Clco. Where is the fellow? 

Ateje. Halfafeard to come. 

Cko, Go to, go to. 

Enter the Messenger as lejon. 

Come hither, sir. 

Alex, Good majesty^ 

Herod of J ewry dare not look upon, you 
But when you are well pleased. 

Cko. That H ero d’s head 

I ’ll have : hut how, when Antony is gone 
Through whona I might command it? Come 
thou near.. 

Mess. Most mcious inaje.sty, — 

Cko, Didst thou behold Odavia? 

Atess. Ay, dread queen. 

Cko, Where? jo , 

Mess. Madam, in Borne ; 

I look’d her in the face, and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo, Is she as tall as me? 

.. Mess. She is not, madam. 1 

Cleo. Didst hear her speak? is she shrill- 
tongued or low? 

Mess. Madam, I heard her speak ; she is low- 
voiced. 

Clefo, That^snot so good: he cannot like her 
long. 

CJutr. Like her I, O Isis 1 *tis impossible. 

Cleo. I think so, Charmian ; dull of tongue, ' 
and dwarfish 1 

"What maj esty is in her gait?- Remember, 20 
If e’er thou look'dst on majesty. 

Afess. She creeps ; 

Her motion and her station are as one; 

She show,? a body rather than a life, 

A statue than a breather. , ' 1 

Cleo. Is this certain? 

Mess. Or I have no observance. 

Char, Three in Egypt 

Cannot make better note. 

Cleo. He’s very knowing: ' 

I do perceive 't : there’s nothing in her yet: 

The fellow lias good judgement 
Char. Excellent. 

Cleo. Guess at her years, I prithee. 

Mess. Madam, 

She was a widow,— 

Cleo. 'W'idow I Charmian, hark. 30 

Mess. And I do think, she’s thirty. 

Cleo. Bearist thou her face in mind? is’t long 
or round? 

Afess. Round even to faultiness. ' . 

Cko. For the most part, too, they are foolish : 
that are so. ' , 

Her hair, what colour? *' . ■ • 

Mess. . Brown, madm \ and her forehead 
As low as she would wish it. 


[Act lu. 



je * 

’ cJi/ ®myri^3ii2i,"by^ him, 

Tl»t so I hamed him. wn>, m 

'fha crcalure ^ no scch niadam. 

' The man hath seen some majesty, and 

C^i^m^hbTscen majestj- Isis else defend, 
^ OrT^S^enJ^ niore to ask him yet, 

.. Shalt bring him to me 

Fhit All may be \vell enough. 50 

"^-rrftllSSitytu.San. 

SezSK IV. AiA^ns. A room in Antony's house. 

Enter Antoxv’ and Oct avia. 

read it 

STe'S'cfme: when p«iorce 1* c^dnot 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and . 

He Sited them ; most narrow mea^e me . 

' WBe* tke best hint was given him, he not took t, 
fw ssA I* jfVnm teeth. , 

Off O my good lord, lo 

Mine tttl • «■. if you must believe, 

• SSh not il A more unhappy lady, 

If this division chance, ne’er stood between, 

Fraying fur both parts: 

'fhe co^ gods will mock me presently, 
men I shall pray, ‘ O, bless my lord and hus- 

band I ’ . ' ^ a 

Undo that prayer, by crjmg out as loud,^ 

‘O, bless my brother!* Husband wm, wm 
brother, .. 

Prays, and destroys the prayer; no imd’ivay 
, ^Ttrixt these extremes at all. , . 

! Gentle Octavia, so 

Let your best love draw to that point, which 
seeks 

i Best to preserve it : if I lose mine honour, 

, I loM myself: better I were not yours 
; Tkan yours so branchless. But, as you re- 

I jquested, . 

YowraM shall go between ’s : the mean time;, lady, 
m raise the preparation of a war 
1 Shafl yfajin yolir brother: make your soonest 

I liaste; 

' So TOUT desires are yours, 
j Oit^ Thanks to my lord. 

1 Tke Josw of power make me most weak, most 

immIp 


Yooar itcaftciler ! Wars’twixt you twmn would be 
As worid should cleave, and that slain 

Should Mlder ^ rift. 

Aj»jf. When it appeam to you where this bemns, 
Turn yemr disj^easure that way; for our faults 
Can never be so equal, that your love 


Your heart has mind to. 


iJSxetmi. 


ScEKE V. The same. Another room. 
Enter Enobabbus n,ul Eros, «,reti«s. 

%rnt. sh-. 

1;^;. Lepidus h:.vo made wan 

upon -Id : what is the suc;:ctjs? ^ 

^^'js Csesar having made iiyc ol himm tlie 
Eros. ^ L.a«a^ nrcscutly denied luui rival* 
wars J^f^Pj^i/pjirtake^iii the gloi'y^’l' tl»c 

ity; would not let mm par ta j^j 

1: /tr'atli enlarge his confine. , 

Then, world, thou luist a patB ultapl, 

And throTStween them all the fooil thou hast. 

Thev'll grind the one the Other. Where s Ann my? 

walking in the garclcu--t)uis ; und 

The Ssh^^that lies before him ; cries, * Fool 

And threat^the throat of that his olTicer 

great navy’s rig«M. 9o 
Eros For Italy and Ccesar. More, 1 h uuuIua ; 
My lord desires you presently: my «evvj» 

be naught; 

But let it be. Bring me to Antony. 

Eros. Come, sir. [A.tTiifflif. 

Scene VI. Eome. Ctesar's house. 
Enter CjESA-Rf Agriit.^., and MifC.««:NAX, 
Cas. Contemning Home, he has dune all this, 
and more, 

Tn Alexandria: here*s the manner of t : 
r the market-place, on a tribunal ailver d, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of golii 
Were publicly enthroned ; at the feet HJit 
Caesanon, whom they cull my father’s hnii, 

• And all the unlawful issue that tlicir lust 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the stabli.shinent of Kgypl ; made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, lu 

Absolute queen, 

Mec. This in the public eye t 

C^es. r the common. ahoW“place, where they 
exercise. 

His sons he there proclaim’d the kinif* of khi«* : 
Great Media, Partnia, and Armenia. 

He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he aiUiigti’tl 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia ; she 
In the habiliments of the goddcHs !«« 

That day appear’d ; and oft before gave audience. 
As 'tis reported, so. 

Mec. Let Home be thus 

Inform’d. 

Ap'. Who, queasy with his ineolenee to 
Already, will their good thoughtH call from him, 



SCUNK VI. 3 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


9*7 


Cuts. The i>eople kuow it; and have now re- 
ceived 

His accusations. 

A^r'. Who does he accuse? _ 

Vtes. Oies.ar ; and that, having in Sicily' 

Sextus Pompcius spoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part C the isle: then docs he say, he lent me 
Some shipping unrestored ; lastly, he frets 
That l.ej«dus of the triumvirate 
Should be deposed ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

S^ir, ^his should be answer'd. 30 
Cirs, 'Tis done already, and the messengergone. 
I have told him, Lcpidiis was grown too cruel; 
1‘hat he his high authority abused, 

And did deserve his change : for what I have 
conquer’d, 

I gnint him part; but then, in his Armenia, 

And other of his conquer’d kingdoms, I 
the like. 

Mcc. He’ll never yield to that 

Cats. Nor must not then be yielded to in this. 

Enter Octavia imik her train. 
j on. Hail, Cassar, and my lord I hail, most 
I dearCwsar! . , 39 

Cifs. That ever I should call thee castaway 1 
» on. You have not call’d me so, nor have you 


With a more larger list of sceptres. 

on. Ay me, most wretched, 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends 
That do afilicl each other I 

Cas. ^ Welcome hither : 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth ; 79 
Till we perceived, both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
O’er your content these strong necessities; 

But let determined things to destiny 
Hold unbewail’d their way. Welcome to Rome ; 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abused 
Beyond the mark of thought : and the high gods, 
To do you justice, make them ministers 
Of us and those that love you. Best of comfort ; 
And ever welcome to us. 90 

Arr. Welcome, lady. 

Mec. Welcome, dear madam. 

Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 
Only the adulterous .Antony, most large 
In his abominations, turns you off ; 

And gives his potent regiment to a trull, • 

That noises it against us. 

on. Is it so, sir? 

Cas. Most certain. Sister, welcome : pray you, 
Be ever known to patience : my dear’st sister 1 

{Exeunt 


cause. , . 

Ctrs, Why have you stol’n upon us thus? You 
come nut 

Like Oesar's sister: the wife of Antony 
Mhimld have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs of horse to tcU of her approach 
Long ere she did appear; the trees by the way 
Should have borne men ; and cxpedtation fainted, 
Lunging for what it had not ; nay, the dust 
Should nave ascended to the roof of heaven, 49 
Kubed by your populous troops ; but you are come 
A market-maid to Rome; and have prevented 
*rhe o»tent.itio« of our love, which, left unshown, 
Is often left unloved : wo should have met you 
IW wsa and land; supplying every stage 
With an augmented grectittg. 

on. Good my lord, 

T» come thus was I not constrain’d, but did 
< H\ my free will. My lord* Mark An^ony^ 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal; whereon, 1 begg’d 

His pardon fur return. 

Which soon he granted, 60 
Being an obstruft ’tween his lust and nun. 

On* Po not say so, my lord, . 

Otrs. I have eyes upon mm, 

And his affairs come to me on the wind. 

Where i* he now? ^ ^ , 

on. My lord, in Athens. 

Ctrs. No, my most wronged sister ; Cleopatra 
Umh nmUled him to her. He hath given his 
empire 

, Hp to a whore : who now are 
The kings n’ the earth for war : he hath assemmea 

; Itocchus, the king of Libya ; Archeta^ 

Of Cappadocia ; Philadelphps, king 7® 

! Of Bttphlagonia; the Thracian king, A dallas, 

I K ing Malchus of Arabia ; King of Pont ; 

I lcr*wi of Jewry ; Mithndates, king 
- i )f Comagene ; Volemon and Amyntas, 

The kings of Mode and Lycaoma, 


Scene VI T. Near Anitim. Anion^ s camjf. 
Enter Cleopatra atid Enobarbus. 

Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Eno, But why, why, why? 

Cleo, Thou hast forspoke my being in tliese . 
wars, ^ 

And say’st it is not fit. 

Eno. Well, is it, is it? 

Cleo. I f not denounced against us, why should 
not we 

Be there in person? 

Eno. [Aside'] Well, 1 could reply: 

If we should serve with horse and mares together, 
Thehorse were merely lost ; the mares would bear 
A soldier and his horse. 

Cleo. What is ’t you say? lo 

Eno, Yourpresence needs must puzzle Antony ; 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from’s 
time, . . 1 j 

Wliat should not then be spared. He is already 
Traduced for levity ; and ’tis said in Rome 
That Photinus an eunuch and your maids 
Manage this war. 

Cleo. Sink Rome, and their tongues rot 

That speak against us I A charge we bear i' the 
war, 

And, as the president of nw kingdom, will ^ 
Appear there for a man. Speak not against it ; 

I will not stay behind. 

Rfta. Nay, I have done. 20 

Here comes the emperor. 

Enter Antony anJ Canidius. 

Ant. Is it not strange, Canidius, 

.That from Tarentum and Brundusium 
He could so quickly cut the Ionian sea, 
AndtakeinToryne? You have heard on 't, sweet? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more admired 
Than by the negligent. ________ 



AN’TON’iT CLEOPATI^A* 


Will right with him by sea.^ else ? 

g: Why will “^Xt^dUus l^'t. 30 

wSS C&TtoSht^th Po»pey: but these 

U-h! A ««e not for his vantsge, ho shakos off; 
Aad so Aould yoa ^ ; 

y^“™arinotsarlmuleto?s.rog«^P»P>« 

lu“oss'd by r/'“S|4TnsVpomwW* = 
A« thffio thatoftM^ve f P >^grace 

Beta* prepared for land.^ ^ 

Mostn-orthysir.youier^towauay 

5te«^1o;^'“SrdoM consist 
y^i^M^=“kSiw“d|e““S“ forego 

IB i:rS^4t^^-obetter.3o 

oS overpSs of shipping will we bum ; 
AwJ, »4th the rest full-«wiui. d, from the. head of 

^j^oa<!hiBg Cassar. But if we M, 

We tl vrr? can do’t at land. 

Messenger. 

Thy business? ^ . 

Mes^. The news is true, my lord; he is des- 
cried ; 

Caesar has taken Toryne. ^ . , - • 

Ani, Can he be there in person? Us impos- 

Strange that his power should be. C^idius, 

Our nineteen l^ons thou shalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thousand horse, we Uto ourship : 

Away» my Thetis ! 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, worthy soldier I 6i 
Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by sea; 
Trust not to rotten planks : do you misdoubt 
This swwd and these my wounds? Let the 
Egypdans 

And the Phcenicians go a-duckmg : we 
Have used to conquer, standing on, the earth. 
And fighting foot to fooL 
Ant. Well, well ; away I 

ijSxmni Antimy^ Clee^atrai and Enobarhns. 
Sold. By Hercules, I think I am i’ the right. 
Com. Soldier, thou art : but his whole action 
grwr s 

Not in (he power on’t : so our leader’s led, 70 
And we are wommi’s men. 

Sold. You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do you not? 

Can. Marcus Odiavius, Marcus Justeius, 
Piiblicola, and Caelius, are for sea: 


But we keep whole by land. This speed of 
Caesar’s - 

^ While he was yet in Rome, 
Hh power went out in such distradbons as 

Who’s his lieutenant, hear you? 
Sold. They say, one Taurus. 

Well I know the man, 

Ertt^r it Messenger. 

Mdss, The emperor calls Catiicjms. 80 

Can. With news the tnne s wuh lalxnm, and 
throes forth, 

Each minute, some. \h.xcunt 

Scene VIII. A j^lam near Afllum. 

Enter CAtSAiii cifid 'J'ai’Ki's, wrVA his army^ 
inarchitt^. 

Cess. Taurus I 

Taur. Mylord? , , , . , 

Cess. Strike not by land ; keep whole : pro- 
voke not battle, 

Till we have done at se.%. Do not cxcectl 
The prescript of this scroll : uur furumc lies 
Upon this j map.. I I '.xami, 

Scene IX. A notlier^a rt of the ^la m. 
Enter Anton v nmi Kn* mARinrs. 

Anf. Set we ovw styjadromi on yond shle 0’ 

In eye of Csesar’s bnttile ; from whWi nlace 
We may the number of the slupi bchuld, 

And so proceed accordingly. iEoienni, 

Scene X. A Mother ri of the fihiin, 

Canidius ennrchetk with his^ land arwy one 
way (n>cr the s/asei and TAiutrs, the Hen- 
. tenaeii of Cwics AK, the other way. After their 
gom£ iut w heard the noise o/a srayijiht„ 

Alanwt. Enter Knoiukhijs. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught I 1 can 
behold no lunger ; 

The Antoniad, the i'ltfyuriau admiral, 

With all their .sixty, iVy aJitl turu tlw; rudder: 

To see’t mine eyes arc blawtcd, 

Etiter 

Scar. C»<H:U and goddcssei, 

All the whole synod of thetu f 
Ena. \Vhnt*H thy passion? 

Scar, Tlie greater cnntk of the world is luta 
With very ignonmee; w'e have kiam’d away 
Kingdoms wicl proviuctu*. 

Eno, . , How appearH the fight? { 

Scar. On our side like the tnKcuM pesitlenee, < 
Where death is mtre» Yuii rilwttdrcd nag of | 

Whomfppmsy o’ortftke ! «!’ the luidtu (»* the fight, , 
When vantage Hko a tmlr of iwitts upfieurM, 

Both as the satne. or rather «urn the elder* 

The breese upon her, like a cow in June, 

Hoists sails and flies. 

Eno. ,Thatl beheld: 

Mine eyes did sicken at the sight, and could not 







CAct nu- 


- Approach, 2m<i spe^ 

A^ ^^jf .aan. I ccme from Antony: 

' * :^!Si.i^W3hrtohisend5 
' DayttlC'reai 

^cclarefime omce.^ 
jg^ > iiwd of his fortunes he salutes thee, 


Antony WM Ei/l»KJtONlt>8, 

Anf- Is that his amwert 

ThJ quwn courtwy, »o<, 

she ' - . ^ 

To &e boy Cssor.sond th!» grit.lod h«d. 

7^ Til 4311 tTiw wiuhos to the bnm 


«. To the boy Csesar.send tnift gn**ioa ucaa, 

^ so: dedare thine office. » To jh to ,he brim 

^ i«ri^his ibetnnee he salutes thee, principalities.^, 

to Kvc hi ^ypt i granted, tdl him he wem the row 

and to thee upon him; from which tiie worid should 

iwathc between' die heavens an 


IffErSa between' die heavens 3 

' a in Athens': this for him. 

i does confess thy ^eatness; 

I 2 Stoh^^T®W>t: 

i 3& XtS^ the Ptolemies for her heirs, 

: »S5'^“‘^«^ForAntony. 

I tai»»eaw»oiiis 

1, nliM^Biioe nor desue so she 

4riyc her all-disgraced fnend, 

I there: d&if she perform, 

sue tmh^A So to them both. 

I Tli^ , JtoBttaejsraue^l _ 


Something particular : hiscoitji ships, legions, 
^beaS^’s; whose mmlslew wouHpmvail 
Un|er die setvi« of * ^dd a* s^ ,u_e„„ 


Under the service or a w»iu •• , , * 

A?? the command of Csssar : I d«o him ihnafore 

To lay his gay oomwurisons apart, 

And ^swe? mo decked, sword atimast sword,, 
^s^ alone. I’UmritJ let foltw mm 

£m. y«». I*® «no“lh* high-battled 

Unstate his happiness, and bo »^od tetho^ow, 

Against a sworder t I see men‘«l«dg«m«nt« aw 
A parcel oWeiv fowttmw ; wjd ihlm owtwaid 


*SSSS^*IS£ 

sssasaisft.!!”.!^ ^ 

SSlfc**.;! f ■. “-’•‘-’“"a- 


' tin AttOttdiuiJte 

" ' ' ‘ ‘ 2 ' Ait. A mosoonfor from Ciwar* 

1B|b ’«stati tryi^^ oerowooarf So«, Mf 

-Iffi tofee own riiaior thy pains, which we • ■„t ^S.fhlowt. rose may thw stap thair man 

. • Tffitneel'd unto the hudA‘^^^« 

Mno. Mine honesty and I bs«!a» 

i.*aa^Sf*.y’?gk-.s .K.t. iThe^i??WlWtoi^^t«^ 

,: ^ - ' OuriW^m^fiffiy: yethe^t oroawlBi* 

. ...e.w . £**t .. .Tdf6uoW'Witb,«Jlo«kia«o afelriiiofdi 


' ’■'"■"■■• 

wb (h>, JSnoharbus!'-' " * f 

" Think, and die. ' 
M: ilfinghwiiV nr'Trr'in'fmTffhr ftnV'l* ' 

-^uid nmke his will i- 
' .^what d^ugh you fled 


¥ ur ifiupa nxrafc vohvy ; ywi. uv n**** ««.*# wkhuv 

d fbuow witbeJlftk^ee a &lrii lord 
3:>oe^ coihfist# him timt cUd hit rnmme ooo^pmt * 
And^oaima A i>hfcOO ^ the •tory, 

V . THYITOWie 

■ 'fl* .v^' ^ ■*' will I 

Jo, tapJy, SM ttar Mands^l* 

, th^'ittQtnirhM 


^ „ .wnac ^^ugnyou nea . ^ 

(of war, '.whose several, Will h 




wav’oammwm mma, 

tfpataf 


out inriMiw 


t jao# Oiiiir«rt*^^ 


ScmBJtin.] 


Ajsrjjf 


Tl^r, ' Th.’C 6oa«s uipoQ Jjrmi: hoocwr, liiere- 
’fare, ht , • ,v ^ 

Does pity, as constoafadiU^irasl^ 

Not asdescnned, ,r . » ; - , ^ \ , f ; ^ > 

' ‘"..'Jireisa god, and knovvs , ■ So 
WJiat iaapftoat' ©ghtTa 4nijBi«liOBETOijr ^asaotytoWcdl, 
But conqpter^ iBatr«h, • - , ' 

-iM |c 4 #&»Js 1 Fo te sure of that, 

I will askjfigifcouy. Sir, sir, thiou arisolalcy, 
That we iRUSt; leare theo to thysinldiig, for 
Thy dcarostiliuittlaee. 

SMI say to C«esar 

What yow «a Hire of him? for he partly begs 
lo be (iewtretf' to^ive It roachwouldpleaso hin, 
Thafpf jfprtunes you should luake a staff 
To |ean upon t but it would -warmu his spirits. 

To bear from me y-ou had left Aa tony, 70 

tA|^ put yourself under his shrowd, 

Tl% univrersal landlord, 

CZro, "What^syourname? 

f^r* Uy uaiae is XhyretM. , , 

Most Icind messenger. 
Say to ^eat Caesar this : in <ieputatIori 
Tkiashi^ eonqueringhajadi tcllhim,! am prompt 
To lay nay crown at*s feet, knd thaore to kneel 5 
Tell ;Hi^,’ 1 &ot« his all-obeyiag breath I hear ' 

The dob^ of JEgypt 

‘ "Tis your nbbdest couise. 

Wisdom and fortttne combating togeth.er, 

If that-tlM fcriswr dare but vsrbmt it caa, 80 
No chance may shake it. Give me grace to lajr 
My duty oBj^.urhLand. 

CJiQ, 'Your Caesaris father o(V 

mused of taking kingdoms in, 
BasftoVd his lips on that unwsroriky place, 

As'lt r^rt^kisscs. 

Hiheniffr AbTTOhnv. mtfi Enobar bus. 

/ , ■ Favours, -by Jove' that thunders ! 
Whsrt tttthqtUi fellow? - ' • ■ 

Onerihatbntperfoitns 
Tlie Diddling of the fullest and woathlttst 
To bave command obeyed ' 

S:no, You will be v^rbIpip*(L 

/tHt, ApprcaoK, theifel Ahiy-oukitel Nowr, 
godts andl devilsi 

Authority melts from me : of latC) vlaea I crie«l 

mr 90 

Ue* boys unto a mua, kings would start forth, 
And cry ‘Your will?’ Have you noecurs? I ana 
Antony yd 

sfwr Al^eadAnt&* 

/ !lf*akehsetice this Jack* and whip hina. 
Mm [Asrddi] *^is better playmg writh a koa's 
wWp 

Thwnwlthaia oldoBb'dyiajf- ■ ' -'"v 

, ’ » Mixm apd star$ I ■ ■ 

hw H twenty of thd 

80 the hand of ebe here,^-»whajt’a hdr 

Wtn,,‘fel]c^^ 

Till, scto:]yn 36 'crihi« 

Arm wyba^g|^^fi)etQy''S, ntehiot' hntico,''’ 


Bearus an enaodtohim. 

were laalf blasted ere I knerw yotu c lia ! 

Sa'TC I my piUcnv left unpress’d in Rom©,’ , 
Forborne :tbe gottiui^ of a lawful raCe, , ■ ‘ ? 

And by a gem of womea to be abused - m, 

By one tha.tloolca'oa„feeders? j, i 

S * V [ '" ■ ' G^od my lord,-T- ^ f 

Yott 'have been a bo^lfleir ever: aio 

Sutwnen we in our vicaoutsiiess grow hard— ■ 
p misery on, tj — the wise gods seel our eyes ; 

In our own filth drop clear judgements ; 

make, vs . 

Adore our errora ; laugh at while we stmt. , ‘ 
To our copfusiocu . ' ... >: > ; 

. 0,is’t come to this? ' 

you as a morselriold mwn 
De^ Casar’s trencher ; nay, you wee^ afra^ent 
W Cneius Pompe^a j Trades what* hoi^;^ex lodr^ 
Unregnster d ,in vulgar fame, you ha-wD ^ 1 , 

Luxurxously pick’d out ; for, 'I aiastare,v'- i ugah 
rhoughyou canguess what tempearancp-sItQlaJd 
You know not wbat if is. . t 

, ' WTierefore ik fhis J 1.. i 

j A? ^ fdlow that will take.re^mrlsj ■ 

q.iiit you | ’ he familiar with : 
playfellow, your hand ; this kingly seal ■ , 
And pl^hter of high hearts 1 O, ^ were ; 
Upon the hill of Basan, to . outrqor 
The homed herd l for l have savage cause ,p.' , ^ 
to proclaim it dvilly, were like 
A hmter d neck -whiich does the hangman thank 
For being yarn about him.' 

,??^-f«^Attcndants«wVATiiyRBUS. * 

Is he whipp’d? . 131 

JFirs-t Aft, Soundly/my lordi 
Anf. Cried he? and begg’did’^ pardon? 

Ji'irst Aft. He did ask favour. .1^10 -sii . • 
Ant. 

Thou waat pot 

Tbe vjsbxte band a ls^^eyfirT|hc(5t^f M 

5 hake^ thoir to look on ’t. Get ibVbaij^flQ^flsesar. 

Tell hbm th^ ent«rtmimeaat; lock, •ia4A 

He makes me angry with him# 1 

Froud and disdainfiri, harpingi^ea >■ ' 

NTot what knew I makes 

And at this time mosfc'ea^^^^ltSr'do* 4 ,t‘- 4 i? w.; : 

Have empty left ^<Srs^bsi and shot^Sr 'rites, 

Into tbe ubysm-of helk ^ 

fidjy SFKtech whm 4s' <^rie,' beh him he h^s ' 

H® Ufa # hspm jar^ortur©,, 


Ant. 
la now 
The.^d||>^ 
0cr^'' 

Wlth’caw 

.cV, 




^^^'ack,;; cir tem^ae/jp' 

I^u^stay.histi^, 
rlMesa4^wohlsi|©i 



ANTQNY C£.EOJ^ATRA 







if this j^eted 
^ flies and gnats of Nile 

; ia Alexandria; where 

Our force by land 

• ^ *-'■' 170 

most sea- 

^ : as*»«*j 

TO^^tettioaleen, my heart? Post thou 
Isesuv 


23iiex«’^s tk^ itt’t yet 

S*f iSbl tell^e^hearted, Whed, 

AaAMAva^eioasiy: for -when mine Iwurs 

180 

ns fee ik>w I ^1 set my teeth, 

Awft aoori toSrikness ii that sWp me. Come, 


■ Mmr ^ yi iiiipm.ygcnE^ i %■_ . , 

tb my lord 

llfc^sc^^’Ss^^^todsem; an 
I’tt force ' . . « 

Ho owe peep through their scats. Come on, 

There's sap in’t yet The next time I do fight, 

111 10^ death lore me ; fOT I -will contend 
aapcooitit^pestifont scythe. . ^ i 
, . ' lExefmt aUhni JSm5a?'5us, 

' J&tpfs. Nenr !o’B cttitsta^ the lightning., To 


■;»€', i|®'w9nE(h& - ' , 

00$ ofiear ; And in that mood 
pechtheb estri(^p> And 1 see stillj 

^]B]| i.(|i|jii!iii ’tlfin hinnrt- when valburwe^ on reason, 
f^ins with« X will $eek 

'iSilifoAlsigptelcaTe him. tSxH. 


. . ACrnr. 
Uxandria^ 



Carsaf^s cafnjA. 

andMKCX^A$, '^iih 
dl^iUr. . 

and chid^ as he had 

' *1 

jsenger 




lAcrnr. 

Made good guari for ^ ^ 

iCmw’ that to-monw *« '“‘y '*“’•* 

We mean to fight i within our files 

S those that amed ¥“'‘-'2? Worn* "**’ 

:^dSw I»ve earn'd the WMto. 

ScjNB 11. AUxandfid, 

Antony, Cleopatra, EN<NiAi^i%C«aii- 
MiAN, Iras, AIoBXAs, 

Ant. He wUl not fight wi* bm^ I>oi»Uiua^^ 

^w. He^U^>h>«WMiiytlffl«iefl)Mter 
fortune, 

H^ia mtenty men to ^ 

By sea and land I nl fight ! or Iwi Mwiy s 

Call fokh wy hcHlf(pl|«pWt wrywati * Ml 

fe’ ^ i*'-* 

' 'M- / , ^ 

Thou hast h»ea kghfijr h^«*l 
Thou,— and thou, —and thou !— you 
me well, . ^ „ 

And kbgs have been your fellowA 
Ckv. [Asitk ta JCfm.1 Wliat tWit 

Enc, [Aside iff Cteo.] ’!'!» one of tho*« «d4 
triclk which sorrow shoots 
Out of the mind. 

An t And thou art honest too« 

r wish I could be made »o many myii, 

And all of you cUmpM up togothar in 
An Antony, that X might do you ssnrlcs 
So good as you have ^a«. 

A/i, The goda ftsrbM I 

4»A Wellk my good fellows* wail oo me tw 
night: A I- 

Scant not my cups ; and make iw mudh pf imi 
As wheu vaim empire wae your fwJIow too, 

And suifer'd my eommancl 
, asd.‘ iA^d0 k £Nd,^Wh9LtdomUm*m^ 
Bfto, [4sid0 fo Ci0(s»l To msks hfai AUpwwii 
weep. 

Ani. Tendmeto^aiMtl . < 

May be it ia the psdofi of your dtstjri 
Hsply you shall nottmm mim . 

A mangled shadow ! perohanoe t»*iiierfe«r^ ^ 
Yofsllhsegve smother > 

Asor^mttsUteihit iMve. hilaei he o i Mii t p di i 
I turit you not away; hut, pee a i^L !• 

feud m ^«f^ighF|wo hwif^ I «»k 


<¥. 




SCENB n.] 


AmONY AND CZEOPATRA. 


Trahsfbrin. as not to vroOKem 
Ani. Ho, ho, ho I 

Now the witch take m^, if 1 m^ant it thus 1 
Grace ^w whete those drops fall 1 My hearty 
fneads. 

You take me in too dolorous a sense ; 

For I spake to you for your comibrt; did desire 
you. ^ 

To bum this nightwith torches: know, my hearts, 

I hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you 
Where rather I ’U expedt vidlorious life 
^an death and honour. Let’s to supper, come. 
And drown consideration, \ExeunU 

Scene III. The same. Before ihe j^tace, 
Enieriwo Soldiers to tkeir guard. 
RirstScld. Brother, good night: to-morrow 
is the day. 

Sec. Sold, It will determine one way: fare 
you well 

I Heard you of nothing strange about the streets? 

_ PirsiSold. Nothingj. What news? 

Sec. Sold, Belike 'tis but a rumour. Good 
night to you. 

■ Pirsi Sold. Well, sir, good night. 

Enter itt/a other Soldiers. 

Sec. Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 
Third Sold. And you. Goodnight, goodnight, 
IT&eyj^lace themselves in every corner of 
ike stage. 

Pmrih Sold. Here we : and if to-morrow 
Our navy thrive. I have an absolute hope lo I 
Our landmen- will stand up. 

Third So^i. ’Tis a twave army. 

And full ^ « 

withe m mder the stage. 

Peaoel whalaoiM? 

^ipld. LHHst! 

Sec. Sold. Hark! - 

PirstSe^ld. * Mtfsic r th» ah*. 

Third S^. ' tJnda* the' ^»rth. 

Fourth Sold. It signs well, does it not ? 

Third Sold. > Ho. 

First Sold. Beace, I sayl 

What should this mean? 

Sec. Sold. ’Tis the gOd Hercules, whom An- 
tony loved, 

Now leaves him. 

FirstSfld. Walfet let see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

[ TA^ advmoe to oHotherpoot, 

Sec, Sold. 

All. [Speahing to^th^X Mtm n&w I 

How new 1 do yon hear tl^? i -r . 

First SM Ay ; i«*t net^itS^e? ao 

PimtSM foiled the noise soisnr aswiiwve 

Let’s see h wSl ‘give oE 

w hm:. ;'<|s!hfeea& ’^aiinssgek- IMjsttmM , 

' ' ''' t,=.4 - 

Sc*tm . 4 

Aitl. ' ihett amou^, Brps-I' ' i 


TVT 1-1 ' Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, tny chuck. Erosu come; mane ar- 
mour, Eros 1 

Enter Eros with armour. 

Come, good fellow, put mine iron on; 

If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Because Wo brave her; come. 

.K- . . Nay, m help too. 

What s this for ? 

■Ant. Ah, let be^ let be ! thou art 

The armourer of my heart: false, false; this, this. 
Cleo. Sootl^ la, I’ll help: thus it must he. 
Ant. ^ Well, well: 

We shall thrive now. Seest thou, my good fellow ? 
Go put on thy defences. 

Eros. Briefly, sir, , ro 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well?, , , 

Ant. Rarely^ natrelyi; 

He that unbuckles this, till we do please i . 

To daff’t for our repose, shall hear a atoriri. 

Thou fumblest, Eros; and my queen *^3 a squire 
More tight at this than thou: despatch- O love, 
That thou couldst see my wars to-day, andfcneW’st 
The royal occupation 1 thou shouldst see 
A workman in’t, 

Enter an arTnedSciidXtx, 

^ood morrow to thee ; welcome ; 
Thoulook sthkehim that knows a warlike oharge: 
To business that we love we rise betime, 20 
And go to ’t with delight. ■ 

Sold. A thousand, sir, 

Early though ’t be, have on theit riveted trim, , 
And at the port ej^edt you. , 

IShout, Trumpets flourish. 
Captains (twd: SoldiiSM, 

Capi, The mmrn is fldr.. . 

That ^ '<■ if 

w^said. 

Fare thee Wfegy ^ene^ whaie’er beoem?^ of 
This is a soldier’ls kiss ; rebukekMci. 4i^4sm her,< 


Follow me dose; 

[Ejoeunt 




Char. Flense you, your (hamber. 

Cleo, ^ ^ 

i StW Aftmj^s \ ‘ 

, TS^mpeh 

■> ^ those 

make melSSi'’wdl 
'T^ klng^ tmlowe nevolte#. 




^ AND 


^^J'**^^**^w%gli»« ^**^*^oI 

*1 jiwi say*st thou? 

' .Sir, 

his chests »nd treasure lo 

graw»«.i** J 

.4® ' Most certain. , 

^em and greetings; 

IS?*?t5Sbi*Sw 

Cas^f^scamJ. 

’ - tSmiaH&t, .*-fl F% pa. aad begia the fight : 


■f >y . <Jo charge Afnpw 

irfanar thnit h*^ revolted in the van, 

naff s fT” te spend his fury < xp 
^xeuni all bui EnoharhiS. 
ZL. and went to Tewrv on 



!^e rest 

.<■ -- 

^(^jiisdakii sra^ely^r 
we. 


i^^bJdjer^ CHAR’S. 


T tEktobarlnis, Antony 4 p 
alito! treasure, with ,, « ; 


so orowu with gold i This Wows my 

if tJinffTit break it not, a swifter moa^ 
ShST^oiS® dtougHt; but thought will do’t, 

r^ji il ftfVncit thee I No : I will go seek 

thefoul’stbestj^^ 

My latter part of li^o- l£>A:te. 

Scenb Vn. qfhaitU heUvem th* cam^^t. 
Alantm- 

Agr. Retire, we have engaged ourselves too 

Cisa^toMlfhas work, and our opprejsinn 
Exceeds what we expected. SJExeuni^ 

Alarums. J^nier Antow, and Scarus 
utoundtt/* 

Scar. O my brave empertir, this Is fought In- 

Had wedone so at first, we drovon them home 

With, clouts about their i.t j* * 

' Thou bleed’st apace. 

Scar. I had a wound hero that was like a T, 
But now ’tis made an H. 

Ant They do retire. 

Scar. We'U beat 'em into bonch-hoks \ I i^^ve 

Room^'^ Notches more. 10 

Enter E*o#, 

Eros^ 'they are beaten, sir; and our advant* 
age serves 
For-a mr yi< 5 tory. 

Scar. tet us score their becks, 

And snatch 'em up, as we take hares, behiad s 

’Tis sport to maul a runner. 

Ant. ^ reward thee 

Once ibr thy spritely comfort, and tea-<oId 
For thy good vakw. thee f», 

Scar. 1 11 halt after, [JEtjpnmi, 

Scene Vfll, tlrtder th* vmtU zfAUjtmdrla. 

Alaravt. Antony, in a march; ScAabs, 

, vttith atkms 

Ani,. ^e bkve beat him to his camp i vun one 

«»«SKt“S',oisrb!ss'’ 

Itbankyeu^i 

For doupi^i^W *w> y?cm, «id Have ftwa|^|t 
y# $e^«d the, wuae, ,bttt as iiad poen 
man's like mteie! you have ehown nU 









Scene vni.] 


x^T^r A^z> €:i.je:opat^a. 


Chaim mine arm*d nech; Jeap and all. 

Through proof of harness to my heart, add there 
Ride on wiepants triuimphingl " , ' 

Cle0. , / Lord of lords I 

0 infinite virtme, comest thou smiling fromi 
The world’s great snare iincaught? 

Ant* My niehlangale, 

We have heat them to their beds, what, girl ! 
though grey 

Do something mingle with our younger brown, 
yet ha’ we 20 

A bram that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commehd unto his Ups thy favouring hand ; 

Ki^ it, my warrior: ne hath fought to-day 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Destro/d in such a shape. 

C^o. I’ll give thee, friend, 

An armour all of gold ; it was a king’s. 

Ant. He has deserved it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phoebus’ car. Give me thy hand: 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 30 

Bear our hack’d targets like the men that owe 
them : 

Had our great palace the capacity 

To camp this host^ we all would sup together. 

And drink carouses to the next day’s fate, 

Which promises royal peril. Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blast you the city’s ear ; 

Make mingle with our rattling tabourincs; 

That heaven and earth may strike their sounds 


\JExeuni, 39 


together. 

Applauding our approach. 


Scene IX. Cmar's camA* 

if wa be not reliafad within this 
hout, •' ‘ I 

We mfWfe'iWtna to dw court of iguand? the night 
Is shiny; and dhey tay wetsh«dCemhs^^ 

By the second hou^ l’.vi 3 Msm(wnu^ 

Sec, Sald^ ■ ■ ' - 'Mis^ilaaf di^ was 

A shrewd one to ^ 

Bfkt«r JiNOBARBUS. 

Ene, 0, bear mp witness, rjighti—* 

Thiri S^U» What « 4 am istnis? 

SHi . . ScM. Stand close, and list him. 

Ena. ' Be witness to me, 0 thou blessed moon, 
Whed tested shall upon record > . 

Bear hawfw themory, poor Enobwrbus did 
Before tlw to rCp^t i 
EimEM Enobarba^t 

Hark^isito. , ^ * •' /' • ■ 

Eno, 0 tiv^ign 

The potoeus damp of ni^ dispc^^ ; 


Tliaiii^'lMveiry rebel to ipy will 
May hsuif nolonget^Oft me; 


‘SBI 


hardjtess s 
widi tm' W 


Sec. Sold. Let’s speak I 

To him. 

First Sold, Let’s hear him, for the things he 
speaks . ^ 

concern Cmsmr. 

ihird Sold, Let’s do so. But he sleeps'. 
First Sold, Swoons rather ; for so bad a prayer 
as his I 

Was never yet for sleep. 

Sec, Said. Go we to him. 

TAird Sold. Awake, sir, awake ; speak to us. 
Sec. Sold. Hear you, sir? 

First Sold. The hand of death hath raught 
him. \prums afa.r off.'l Hark I the drums 
Demurely wake the sleepers. Lotus bear him 31 
To the court of guard ; he is of note I our hour 
Is fully out. 

Third Sold, Come on, then ; 

He may recover yet. \Mxeuni •with ihe body. 

Scene X. Between the two ' 

Enter Anton v and Scarus, with their 
A ni. Their preparation is to-day by sea;; 

We please them not by land- 
Scar. For both, my lord. 

AnU I would they ’Id fight i* the fire or i’ the 
air ; ^ 

We ’Id fight there too. But this it is; our foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city 
Snail stay with us : order for sea is given ; 
tThey have put forth the haven. . . 

Where their appointment we may best discover, 
And look on their endeavour. {.Exeunt, 9 

Scene XI* Another pari of the same. 
Enter CJS&ATtj and his i 

being charge^ we i^l ; 

Which, as I 

Is forth j 

And * 

Xp. Aether 
Enter Antony and ScarVs. 

'At^, Tot they jkre riot VhW'^isd 

pine does stand; * ^ 

I shaA discover all ; I ’II hiring" thoe wegd ' ' 

Staraight, Iww'dslikritO is.^"’' • ' /'{Exiil. ' 

V . .* . T.SwalkwshjrWrai:' 

In Cleopatra's : the augureri^ ^ 

Sayi^yk»W;aM/M^ ’ 

And diuo SM^Ibeu' knowledge. ^ Aintony 

. 'j 1' ^ J . ’ ' f ; 

JwMh bc^yed me f I 



Hastsop^to^ll^'risiMoe 
bn thfes, , . 






SCBN« jCIV.] 


sMwat tax^, 

And all the hannt be aus. Com, &is, Eros 1 

■Bros. Wlmt wetild lord? 

T Jtt V J. Oeopatra died, 

I have lived in such dishonour, that the gods 
Retest my baseness, I, that with my sword 

tho world, and o’er ^eei Neptune’s 

^th ships made cities, condemn myself to lack 
Ahe courage of a woman ; less noble mind <5o 
j, nan she which by her death our Caesar tells 
A conquer of myself. ’ Thou art sworn, Eros, 
f oat, when the exigent should come,] which now 
AS CQpae indeed, when I should see behind me 
1 ne inevitable prosecution of 
wisjgrace and horror, that, on my command. 

1 ftou then wouldst kill me : do ’t ; the time is come : 
A hooi stnkest not me, ’tis Casar thou defeat’st 
A^ut colour m thy cheek. 

*t. VI- The ^ds withhold me ! 
^all 1 do that which all the Parthian darts, yo 
Anough enemy, lost aim, and could not? 

^Window’d in great Rome and see 
A hy master thus with pleach’darms, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face subdued 
To jpenetrative shame, whilst the wheel’d seat 
Of fortunate Cmsar, drawn before him, branded 
His^ baseness that ensuedt 

_ I would not see 't. 

■Ant. Come, then ; for with a wound I must bo 
cured. 

grawthaA^y honest iword, which thou hast worn 
Most usehd hs thy country. 


AJttmy ANJ> CLEOPATSA. 


AAir ^l^lnbldldBUplcBlliMblK^mrONattlKHi 
iKSiehen ' f : 

Todothis'i^wal^detheoy 0oit^Mioade; 

Or thy preoedeat servksei al?e Sill 
But accidents unpurposed. i>mw, an4 oodie. 
.am. Turn fiom tm, then, that noble countf- 
enance, 

Whorem tiie wmsh^p of the whole world lies. 

Lotheel ITurnm^^m Adffr. 

Bfvs> My sword is dmwn. 
mi" ♦ * . Then let it do at oonoe 

Tim thing why thou hast drawn it. . 

Am. Mir dear master, 

r, let uy, 90 
j, farewell 


My oaiiaht* and my eiKiperor, 
Before I stme thib Wkody stroke^ 


'V^T " rA:. rr* ‘"vwy »(7 ukv, lareweu 

Ah/. ^nM, sum rand Atnwbi 

VBNwdl,cm((U«f, StuttlNM^nwi 

Stni. ' Wiy. Ibsnttoii tlnu 


jAju^y. 

u . Thrtoymbblmr ma myseffl 
nm «^ijt me, 0 v^t Erofc what 

l^iasJltKWWr;., 

M to a hel iheiff 1 < 


iisSar ft'XiS£?’ 

•Bsiiw DEResT^iS 

Wlafs the noise? 

Of what I have begun. 

And&Rl'lJf^Srioa. 

•Jff*. Gjtard. Nor I. ^ * 

TowX ^ ““““ ^ 

EiOMEpSs. ^ 

Whereas Antony? 

jpJJt ’^ere, Diomed thejrel 

Slicing stiokcs for death. 

My ^str^ aeopatra sen?J?fto^iS** 

, When did she send thee ? 

’“y lord, 

75 . * • V Where IS idle? 

JJio. A^ckd m her monument. She had a 

She ^ disposed 
Would not he puagf ^ 1 

dead; ‘ ^ ^ , , . 

But,_ fuitn,: ^ ^ ^ 

ito>the,tinitihi and J am /Vbtvwi, / _ 


. ’^hat, ho, the emperoi 4 giiard 1 toe 
guard, what, ho I 

Come, your lord calls I ' : ^ . n , ^30 



Ant . , ■ Bear ine; iS'Slenas, wWe 

shaJlfbupm^ilyotu 
;W«».^yyou*na^ 



f^iiH .>t '.I.'? 

, ^ ■ ,1- ' ' jRiokhe^vyjday;! 

To )gl^i(HS>’l^,,'wi% your 'soj^wst bid that* 

, come , , ^ 

^4Bdhf.ye 






CLEOPATRA* 


' — ; ^ A M* Oao WWdj >W«tt l}U«4K| ] 

-^kWXV ■■■ Of Cesar seek wiwh^ur.^^ 

IS.'*- ^ ‘ Xhey do Jttot go tog«tner. 


Cit», O iasatuman, None about usesar# . jo 

^2r. ,J»SS^d, desr mato. ^ ^ ^ ^Ant. The jnlswmble ehaaf* now «t end*^ 

Of- \ ^ ,™,BareweIco^ ' Lan«nt s»r sorrow *t s hut prenj. )»ur dKai*ht. 

a slnugB aod temWe events m weicomj feeding them with those my formosr fpnutws 

*t«ffi^‘we despsK : Wrein I lived, the greatest prliiee the world. 

.eoisIjiiydtooiffcaMe, must be as great Xhe noblest.- and do now not Iwsely die, 

"wBch makes iL cowardly put oiT my helmet to 


,/ ■ Entert heloWt Diomedes. 

^low now • IS he dead? 
nyu His death's upon him, hut not dead- 
the other side yoUr monument ; 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Eniery BelaWy Antonv, 6ame hy the Guard. 
' O sun, 


In feeding them with those my former fonurm 
Wherein I lived, the greatest urimie u' the world- 
The noblest; and do now not l»iti«ly die, 

Not cowardly put oiT my helmet to 
My countryman,— a Roman hy a Romiui 
Valiantly vanquishU Now my apirlt h gok^ f 
I can no more. . 

CAff. Noblest of men, wwa'l die? 

Hast thou no care of me ? shall I abide (So 
In this dull world, which In thy ftbwmcsi Is 
No better than a sty? O, see, my women, 


Bird«gr«usph*redu»n.ov.stlnl darkling 

I,- shore o-thn world. OAbtony, lie.soldier's polo Rfsll’iit^younir buys s«id|i 

, Tnr*i— h/wln. 


nt young mo\ 

iras, ±;sdta*^' 


^ids Iwiow j let's draw him hither. 


Oesrn^s Talour bath overthrown Antony, 

Bwt AMoiiy's hath triumiih'd on itself. 

none^ut Antony 

I>«sjflp'a«y' iord, paii^ib-— I dare net, 
g^. I ^ ^en! not the imperious show 
Of the fisH-fontuaed Caesar ever shall 
Bo hMQch^d with me ; if knife, drugs, serpeiitij, 


Beneath the visiting moun.^ t/ViiAe/#. 

! ChaK . . 0,qulal^l•li^^||dyl 

Jras, She la dead too, our suveielin. 

CAxft Uidyf 

/rats'. ^ Madiim} 

Char. 0 madam, madam, madam t 

/ras. i‘»y*is«w. j» 

Enywesi I 

C%/tK Peace, peace, Ira*! 

No more, but e'en a womati, md ooo^ 

maAded 

By such poor passion aa the maid that millei 
And does the meanest chare* It were for me 
To throw my sceptre at the liiliirtoua geda t 
To tell tliem that this world did emiaf their* 


Be hwoch'd with me ; if knife, drugs, serpent*, To tell tliom that thi* world did emiaf thelri 
^ve they had stol'n ourjewel. All *• hut naui^j 

or operation, I am safe : Patience is aottith, and tmpitieaoe doe* 

Veer Wife vrith her modest eyes ' Become a dog that** mad t then i» It iiiit I* 

Aad coaclusion, shall acquire no honour To rush into the secret house of death, 


r^n me.' U'‘ButGfO$Bie,^Come, Antony,~-~- 
Be^ me, my womm^ — ^we must &*aw thee pp : 

Amt- O, quieja op Bafm gone. 


Patience is aotHth, "and lin|Mitie«oe doe* 

Become a dog that** mad t then I* It iiitt lo 
To rush into the secret house of death, 

Ere death dsure come to a*? Howifeyoutweamt 
What, what 1 good cheer ! Why, hew now, Quu^ 
mianl 

My nobl4 glritf Ah, women, women, look 

rv.... t. ...... 1. ......u.-. i.K. ^ 1 . «> 


tpha Here 'S' ^Kut indeed F HoWheavy weighs Our lampU j^peafei It** out! tlo^ 1 ^ 


y lo^ ] hea^ 

engklsvaB gone Into heaviness^ . . \ We'll hllto f a»d theft, whal^h h«iw% whiikh 

sa^ the weight: had I gj^at Juno's: ftOble, , 

\ ‘ Let's (fe italfer the hkh Itemam M 

>£«riig'd .Mpreury should fetch thee up. And mftke deadh pmua t« tiike it*. Qoiiat Mimv t . 
side; Yet come a little^ t5s case of tSS him spiirit b e3dt 
#g^ejpeir^^>ois,wO, come, c<^e, come ; Ah, wotnen. qeiiiie j ie« havt ae fthnil 

A niany edojt io Cmpatf’ft. Rut wltt^oft, and the hriefe*! and. « 


JW rity li^s thwt 
can out 

>’A'hca\y S%fitll 




-.i'Aiwe.y. 


CmmPfrn^^ 



Scene y.l 


ANTOJ^y AI/I> CLEOPATRA, 


The p«ia»«8 thtt , 

C«sar, IsM, {Exit 
JEnitr DaKCrrM tM m&ni of Ant^kit. 

Cm, ’W!h«r^<s» is i^ksutf End what art thou 
that dtrett , 

Aproar thus to ust 

X -r ^ Dcrcetas ; 

Marie Antony * aervocL who best was worthy 
H«»t to DO iwryedi: whilst ho stood up and spoke. 
He was my master \ and I wore my life 
To spend xepovt his haters. If thou please 
I'o toko mo to thee, as I was to him lo 

I ’ll be to Csesar ; it thou pleasest not, 

I yield <hoo up my life. 

Cas, What is’t thou say’sti, 

EoK I *ay» O Catsar, Antony is dead. 

Onr. The breaking of so great a thing should 
make 

A greater crack j tthe round world 
Should have shook lions into civil streets, 

And eidaeDS to their dens; the death of Antony 
la not a rin|d« doom; in the name lay 
A m<doty m the world, 

L>0r, Heisdead, CsBsar; 

Not by a public minister of justice. 20 

N or by a hired knife ; but that self hand, 

Which writ his honour in the adls it did, 

Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Spiitted the heart. This ts his sword ; 

! robbM his wound of it ; behold it stain’d 
With his most noble blotm. 

Com Look you sad, friends? 

The gods rebuke me. but it is tidings 
To wash the eyes of Idngs. 

Ajpn * ^ And stmmge it Is, 

That 

Our moKt'^tiSS^deedaiit^' ' , 

^ * HkHtaints aadhonodrt'so 

Waged^MM^ f 

I Agi^ ’ ■ ' ■■ ^ > ' 

Old steer ksmiudtft eutyec^ wMi giNe«tia 
Somefiuslki sd’siURei^t uiilw Is teudh’d^ 
Moc, Whettiut^aiqpadetAmlrtiDr'ssetbslE)^ 
him, - i 

Hetieedemuiteeelihnselfi ^ 

Com OAontonyi 

1 have folloVd thee to this; but we do Umoe 
f Disessesitiour bodies 1 I mui^eerfbret 
Han ahowiir do thee such 1 daclining day, 

Or look m thie*;- we eould adt stkif together 
Im the whole worid; butytt let nm lanmnt, 40 
With »fiu« a» fbverslga if the blood 0# hearts. 
That thetw my brother, my oompdtitor 




Of thy intents desires instnidbon, 

That she preparedly may frame herself 
To the way she’s forced to. - . .y , i 

Cm. ^ -Bid her have good heartt 

gie soon shall know of us, by some of ours, 

How honourable and how kindly we 
Determine for, her; for C»sar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 

So the gods preserve theel 60 

C<spr, Come hither, Proculeius. Go and say, 
We purpose her no shame ; give her what comforts 
The quality of her passion shall require, , 

L^st, in her greatness, by some mQrt 4 stroke 
She do defeat us ; for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph: go*, , ' 

And with your speediest bring us what ^jsays. 
And how you find of her. 

Cosar, I shdll. lE^tL 
along, \Mxit Q(^Uiss.'\ 

Where's DoTabella, 

To second Proculeius ? 

ALL _ Dolabellal 70 

Cm. Lcthimajone, fori remeimberBow 
How he s employ’d : he shall in time be ready^ 
Go with me to my tent ; where you shall see 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 

How calm and gentle I proceeded still 
In all my writings : go with me, and see 
What 1 can show in this, 


\Exoh$^ 


Scene H, Aloxandria. A room iti ike mdtah 
went. 

Enter Cleopatra, Ckarmian, and Iras. 
Cloo. My desolation does b<^n to make \ > 
A better life. Tis paltry to be Caesar ; 

Not being Fortune, he^s but Fortune’s? knave, 

A minister of her wiU I -^md it ^<4’ 

To do that>thiig^,$hat;eh(^diU^di^^ 

^ Which abaeklefcaaftideftltg ; 

: Which sleepy 

^ ‘Pm* - Wssw sends ^ grei^ix^ > to 'of-' 


When Eote m 

XJTlxriiMlmyWMbii ihoutd divide 

. Hm# emi- goddfriendd^- 
HutI wOit^yo»«iiiegAh»«eeet^^ ^ 

‘A i 

CmfhSSW 


Aad bids thee study on what ^ 

Thou meanest to have him gp^toyfe^Je,^ - j! , - ' ' 

Pm My n^uaeisJPromileius- i 

Did teiliae'qfypu, 

' I do not greatly care to be^ deceived, > 

1 That have no 

> Would' you nfust'tehhhit 





CLEOPATRA. 


wSa5 

I^““*'^^TO=ra'i^deirbdj. 
lisrete «5diiR^^<©r I laiow your plight is pitied 

. ^..^^iseindthefnoHummtbva U^ 


im CUo. No matter, ilr» what 1 have heard tk 

30 youu 2 ghwhenboy«orwom«nt«lUh»lr<Jr«(m^ 

* I undantuid not, imidun, 
r cXi I dreamM there was an Emperor Aatonyf 
0 , such another sleep, that I might see 
But such another man ! 
hoi If It might please ye,-, 

ri CUo. His fhce was w the heavens; an4 
^ed therein stuck ■ 




aza^ta^anndow, and, having aescena ^ ij_hted % 

^ The litfle 0, the earth. | 

^ Guard mdiar^o^^ga^s. Moat Sovereign Creature, -4 

ITaProcuUius^l^ ^Guard\ cUo, Hislegshestrid th«<K:ean!lhisr«»r*dttrm 

. Caisaroome. Crested the world ; his voice was propertied 

Iras. Royal queen i Aa all the tuned spheres, and that to friends j 

€har. O aeopat^l thw art taken, queen. As ^ 

Cka. as mttling thunder. 

^ Woli wSh^^adyTffi: There was no winter in 't i an *utSmn *«waa 

Ftp. That arew the more by reaping : ^ his delights 

ao Were^lphin-Hkephey showed his back attove i 
^ ^ ^ ^ The element they lived 1ft : 1» hw livery J 

Rdheved, but not betrayd. crownets , realms and latanl 


If kBe ta& WiS ouce be necessajy, 5 ^ 

I’fi not sleep neither t this mortal house I ^ ruin, 
DoCmsar what he bn. Know, sir, that I ? 
'WillaK>t Wait pinion’d at your master’s court; 
Nor once be tiastised with the sober eye 
<^dull O^tavia. Shall they hoist me up 
A^ show^ Oii^'btheslwuting varletry^ 

g jocRsurink* Ibther a ditch in Egypt 

ra^ on Nibs’ mud 

l^ s y me stbrlc naked, abet let the water-flies 
iHbW mthdr make 66 

My immitiyis hi^ pybinddesn^^ 

chains! . 

Prv. . ^ Ynufdo e*tehd . * 

pbetbaigW Of horror flirther than you shall 
|%dda^^Oaesa^/ • . ' v 1 ^ 

5;'-*^ 5 ■- tJ ! ' , 

Jjst' POL,^pELLA, 


-r- The element they lived 1ft : ifthw livery b 

lat Of death too. Walked crowns and crownets , realms and lalanl 
? ^ were ^ , , , 

bev,7rld.cc cia. tWi* yoB liMW w». or iilglit ta, 

>h your death , * a ‘ * a. " 

^ : As this I dream d off 

death? JOsL Ga«tw madam, HO. ‘ 

& ^e*^^a Ckff. You Ke, up to the bearing the geda. 
W^> ■ But, if therei he, or ever were, o»« sooh, 

4 V ^ It’s past the also of dreambf i nature wanti etuir 

b<Jyl To yb strange forms with y j y*t> to Imagtne 
vl -vs® eat nnifteafe I ^Unot drink, sb ; An Antony, wwe natmTevapseoe galaat fattcyi. 

If kBe ta& Wffl Offce be nbessary, 50 Condemning madam see 

T’fl«ntsIeet.HeitherS tbsmortalhousel'UrulB, LoL ?5Sl if^ 

w. sir, that I ? Your loss » as yourself, fpreat j urn ^ bear It 
master’s court ; As answering to the we^ht t WuuW I might aevef 

e sober eye Overtake punaed luooeii, ottt Id* fisel, h 

loist me up By the rebound of youri^ a grief abaft inltfli 

<,arletry Mv very heaart at root, 

a ditch in Egypt tUa, I thank you. l4r* 

ier on Nibs’ mud Know you what Ciaaajr meam tw do wkh laet 
be water-flies ' 1 am loath to tell you wliat I would you 

hrmake ' 66 kneWw . ‘ ‘ 


Keneyea, oncncK own-y 3 ^ 1 . .. 

; . What, of death too, 

TFSiftt yids oar dogs of languish? 

‘ ( ' •■.-Cleopatra, 

my rasaster^s boimty by 
of yourself; let the world see 
adt^ which your d^th 

’ ' ■' " ‘‘ .Where art^tbou, death? 

a^d take ■ a 


CUs. Nay, pray you, lb, 
Esl. Though 


C/iWNi, 


KByhh, »a B, g > M . . 


Enlsr CmMii 0AI4«Plb fwotc 
NAS, sm^iAm i 

' yMki» iAm Qmm^ 
Eat It li tie eatpe^i m»ik 


m 

Wf^thetei 

Cmmf^ 


thy nmster Cassar know^ $^VWih 

BfflFdh6e.^dbr. the queen, ’ ■' vCwit. ' JWefell'd 

'' r ‘ .. Dal It'litheed 

^ sSoic’Dohtbella, '"' '• 

to her ." '■> ■ ^ ‘^^ ', ; lArtese ycwi 

I wfll speak what youtshali I # 

i' .. ^ I Whisht 




wmhidtt II f siMt’^Ms^ iSS 



SCKKE tU} 


AifToiry Am>' crjEOPATjRA. 


T. ««k*ra«r^l^oSf S 

Bttifi li^n vltit J^multias whicii- Mjfow 

H»v« ofUa fthAMUMl <mr s«x. 

W« Wfflw^utto wher , 

»!rjM ywwdf to our iutrats, 

Which toward* you are nwst arcntle, voa sihall 


^ gr«atle, you aliall 

A k tilt* change j but if you sedc 

10 ky w me a cruelty, by taking 

^Umy* o^ne, you shall bereave yourself 130 

SsgJs»a'B&1grta., 

11 Vernon yw rely, ni take my leave. , 

C«fA And may, through ell dbe world; ‘tis 

yeurt ; sumI we, 

J^cur iaAtcheoa«and your signs of conquest, shall 
”***^rd^^^* Pl«ce you please. Here, my good 

?>•* *!}® Cleopatra. 

C Thk k the brief of money, pkte, and 
jewels, 


Twin pim.c, jom 

Jam poi««M*4 of? *tis cxadUy valued j 

Where’s Saleucus? 

^ fii* ^ treasurer: let him speai^ 


Upo« m pertL that I have reserved 
^ M ‘w”** Seleucus. 

iiad rtthar imhI my lipg^ than, to my peril, 
Spedk tfaiM which it not. 

. What have I kept back 1 

tSw* »oo«|^topwdi*w«wl«u;yo^ 

Known. 

Taw, Hay, hluih not, Cleopatra} I approve 
Your wUidom k the deal 

,S«e, Caesar to, hebolltso 
How »o«p h foIloVd 1 mke will now* be yours ; 
.C^tWrahooW we ahlftestatei, your* woadd be mime. 

kgradtudw of this Seleucus does 
&*“* wake me wild I O slave, of no more tiunt 
ih»n love thM I hirad i Whal:, gowt thou back? 
ihpnthiUt 

uo hack, 1 warrant thet'i hut I’ll catch thine 


Thmil*5iey 


had wings: slave, souUcss vilkun, 


Oraeaiy hMa! 

Cwf . Oocad queen, let u« ertroat you. 

CAw. O Cwaar, what a wounding ihame is this, 
Thai thou, vauchaaflng here to vidt me, 160 

Doing the honour of tay lordliness 
To ofM MO meek, that mine own aemnt should 


linmcMnant toys. ihU:^ of toch dignity . 

^ waiiatfceiioflarn mends withal; and say, 
geeaeaabhwtehiialhavak^ap^ ' 
r«r Uvk aad O^vk, to indwea 
Th^ taadk ^ l jmist t be unfolded tyo 
TOS <Ma bald? ^&e gods! k 

ma 

Beaeaih dbeMthlSna Prith^ 

OslS£^Swtk«*'<^a4«fi<d‘myind^ > .< 


Through' the ashes of my chancCt wort thou 
a ma m 

Thou wouldst have mercy os xne/ 

C«r, Forbear, 

. lExit 

»t known, that we, the greatest, are 
raisfthought . 

For things that others do V and, when we fall. 

We answer others’ merits in our naine. 

Am thciwfore to bo pitied. 

Cw. Cleopatra, 

Not what you have reserved, nor what acknow- 
lodged, 180 

Put we i* the roll of conquest : still be 't yours. 
Bestow it at your pleasure; and believe, 

Casar ’s no merchant, to makes pidzew^th you 
Of tlnngs that merchants sold, , Theteiore be 
cheer’d; , , 

Make not your thoi^hts your prisims: iip, dear 
queen; 

For we intend so to dispose you as 

Yourself shaU ^ve us counsel. Feed, and doep •* 

Our core and pity is so much upon you, ^ 

That we remain your friend ; and so, adieu. , 
Cho, My master, and my lord! 

Not so. Adieu, ngo 
\Plowruh. Ejfentti Caesar and his train. 
Ciea, He words me, girls, he words nie, that 
I should not 

Be noble to myself: hut, hark thee, Charmian. 

[Whk^s €kaiynmn» 
Iras, Finish, good lady ; the bright day is done, 
And we are for the dark. 

C ka. Hie thee again : 

I have spoke already, and it is provided ; 

Go put it to the haste, 

Cmr, Madam, I will. 

DolapkIXA, , 

Dat. Where is the quetoT, 

DoU hCadaoa, as thereto s'^nwh your com- 
^ mand ,' . \ < ^ ^ 

Which my love makes rdigion to obey, ■ 

I tell yoh this t .Caesar throui^ Syria . aoo 


Tutends his journey ; and wiwn three days, 

You with your children will he send befswej j . 
Make your best use of this : I have perform’d 
Your pleasure and my promise. 

CUa. Dolabelk, 

I shall remain your debtor.. 

.1 . ] Jyourscrvflmt* « * 

Adieu, gtood queen ; I must attend on Qgesajr* . 

Farewell, and thanks. IMpeH tfolabetla. 

, Iras, what think’st thou ? 
Thou, anEgypi^nappet, shalt be showp. . 

In as asr U mechamc skves 
With jpfctssy a^Koos^, rules, aad hamnieswi, shall 
UpliCus to the views in thejr thidk hrcatlis, 

I^nk of gross diet, shall we he enclouded, 

And forced to drhwc their vapoviv , 

Tras, • ■ , r ' .lit, The srods forbid I > 
Nay, ’tis most certain, :Ss ; saucy 
Ikftors , .. 

TU^,;lke strumpets; 

Ba^ad us out 0’ .tune ; Ihe qpdk ' 

Ertemporally will smge us, «ad . 




«*-*'^0 ,!„ good gods ! 

" ‘g:? I *-«*«• 

, ,,.fe-,^ i*;.,* 


iACT1^ f 

: of wise people; for, 


^ th&t’sthe way 

To foci ^wir preparation, and to conquer 
y tjrfup flbaard intents. 

i, ' S.£-^^ Charmiak. 

' ' Now, Omnni^ I 

thou hast done this chare, I U give 

To,J^i*d^Srasday. Bring our crown and alL 

A; Hoi^ 
tf Ouardbraan. 

f %1 iiMTif " ^ " Here is antfal fellow 

w® ^ 4®*“®^ your hij^moss’ presence : 

V^xii Guardsman. 

^ /uTTl^' a^^nstrximent 

M£-£fder Gnartoian, ‘J&iV.ife Clown dringin^m 
abecd^i. **. 

Qtmrdi is 

Ci£0. AvtMd, and leave him. 

\Exii Guardsman. 

Hast thou the pretty worm of Nilus there, 
l^lcabandpsdnsnot? 

^ IValy, 1 have'^ him : but I would not 

%ie &B^|Sa| 1 :y tbadi'sho'tdd desire you to touch him, 

; <^hse that do die of it 
db^i^fit^x^e^ver recova:-. ii. '• " 

^emember^ ’dkkm ^y tihett- have died 

'Cimm, Veiy many, men and -yfam&n^too. \ I 
jysard oj&ttese'c/ them no longer than yesterday; 
— honest woman, but something given to, 
t^Woteand ^ouid not do, but in the way of 
^ died' of the biting of it, what 
^ift^ 'tifCiiy, she makes a very good 
! but he ^at will believe all 
never be saved by half that 
tfliis’ls'mQst fallible, the worm’s an 

. - ' ’ ' a6b 

a aE joy of the worm^ * ' 
0kting^(io$m %is badi^t 


trusted but in the keeoing of wise people; for. 

there is no gooanos* In the worm. ' 
xn^ed, eare; it shall ^ heeded = 

ct^ Very good. Ohre jt nothing^ I pra^ , 
vouf^t is feeding. 

^ CJio. Will it eat me t 
Ckuin.’ You must not think I am so simple 
but I know the devil himself will not eat % 
Soman : I kaow that a woman is a dish for tHifc 
gods, if die devil dress k«r not But. truly, 
these same whoreson devils do the gods great 
harm in their women ; for in every ten that they 

make, the devils mar five. 

Clk Well, get thee gone { farewell, -aSO 
C^w*. Yes, forsooth: 1 wish you Joyo? the 
worm. iMjsit. 

Ri-enisr iRAS with a ermm, 6t»c. 
elect. Give me my robe, put on ray crown-; 

I have 

Immortal longings in me ; now no more 
The juice of figTOrt grope 'JeUinKi" ‘M* Jlp > 
Yare, yare, gc^ quick. Methinks I hear 
Antony call : I see him rouse himself - 
To praise my noble aA { I hear him mock I 
The luck of Cmsar, which the gods g ve men »% 
To excuse their after wrath: husband, I come ; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title I 
I am fire and air ; ray other elcmenta 
I give to bas^r Ste; have you , 

Come to, and take the kit wamth of ray lipi^ 
Farewell, kind Charraian; Xras, kmg krewell. 

; ^ , IKissis iSftm. ^ 

Have I the aspic k my Upst X>oit ftdlt 
If thou and hature can iq gently part, 

Thestrdfee<.fd<»Ah««l<>v*rtB^, ' 
Which hurts, and is desired. Dost thou he stlflf 
If thus thou vanUhest, thou teil’it the world goo 
It is not worth leave-taking. ^ ^ ' 

Char. Dissolve, thick doud, and rain ; that I 
may say, 

The gods themsolvet do weep 1 
elect. A hk provee me beeet 

If she first tnect the cwled Antony, 

He^U make demand of her, a;&d apend that Idea 
'iTOch is my heaven to have. Comoi Ihou mor- 
- t4 wretch, 

[TV an aspi which *h« apptlH U hcrbrwml 
With thy ^larp teeth this knot faitHmIoate 
Of life at once untie j poor venomeue fool, • 
Be angry, and dispatch, O, couldse Uioii ipeak, 
hear thee caU gmai: Cee^ jto 

^ ’G eaetera star », 

Peace, peaoet 
Dckiltheu net see my baby m. mykraaet. 

That sucks the nmt» silent ' 

ChaK. ' ' O, bpei*l'<^briik r 

Clfff. Ak; mmfi ^ tMdnip Ki eCA '«• air, 

P dt A jl gj* Aiai^ dirt 




loOlq^yGm^ dha*!, I A 


Scene il] 


^N'roiry Am cijEofatha. 


9+3 


Eipier tM Gkiaid, rnsjAing^ in, 

J^irst Guurd, ‘Wli'cre is the' } f 

C/iar’. Spealc softly, wake “tier riot. 

First Gvard Gjersarliaths«nt— 

C^rtn “Too slov a messenger. 


\Ap^lits anaejijt. 
0 , come apace, dispatch I Ipartlyfeelth.ee. 

Fint Guard. Approach, ho 1 ,Ah’s aot well: 
Cesar's bcgfiuled. 

Sec. Gum¥d. There’s Dblabelha sent from 
Caesftr ; dall him. 

First Guard. ' “What work is here ! Charmian, 
is this ’Well done ? 

Chair. It is well done, ajod fitting for a 
princess 

Descended of so many royal kings. ^30 

Ah, soldier! \pdes. 

Re^anitr Dox.adei:u. 

Del How goes it here? 

Sec. CstareU All dead. 

Del Cesar, thy thoughts 

Touch their effcflsia tWsr thyselfa-rt coming 
' To see Mrform’d the dreaded audh which thou 
So soufi^t’sC ' to h snder. 

iJViiAin ‘ A way there, a way for Csesar !’ ] 

Ri^ierOjm.'Ratudalt his train inar'chiin£. 

, Del 0 sir, you are too sure anaugurer; 

That you did fear is done. 

Cm. Bavestat the last, ' 

She levell’d at oar punposes, and, helngroyal, 339 
Took her own way. 'The manner of their deaths! 
I donptsee thcmT)le»«d, 
hel * Wha riis last witih them! 


F£rsi Gtiar-d. A simple countryman, that 
. brought her. Hgs : 

Ths Was hisbask^. 

Cofs. Poison'd, then. 

Fzrsi Guard. O Caesar, 

Tlus Charmian lived but now; she stood and, 
spalce: ■ 

I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress: tremblingly she stood 
And on tbe sadden dropp'd 
CiSBvr. ' ■ O noble weakness I 

If they had swallow’d poison, 'twould appear 
By external swelling t but she looks like sleep, , 

As she would catch another Antony* iSo 

In her strong toil of grace. . .. 

Dol H ere, on hex breast, 

There is a vent of blood and soipething blov/n: 

The like is on ' her arm. . 

First Omrd. This is an aspic’s trail**: and 
these fig-leaves 

Have slime upon them, such, as the aspic te^es 
Upon the caves of Nile. ' , ' ^ 

C^s. Most probable 

That so she died : for her physlcinn tells ntc 
She hath pursued conclusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die. Take up her bed ; 

And bear her ■women from the monument; 360 
She shall be buried by her Antony: 

No grave upon the earth 'shall clip in it ' 

A pair so, famous. High events as these . 

Strike those that make them ; and their Sto^is 
No lessiti pity than his' glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our axmy shall 
In soTenm show attend this funeral ; 

And then to Rome. Come, Dolabella, see 
High order in this great solemnity. , ^Fxewit." 





GYMBELINE. 


PJRAMATIS PERSONii:* 


Idnff of BritaJo- 

son to Sift Queftn by a former hus- 
' - 
3^yj»si1tfuMUS Leonatus, a gentleman, hus- 
feand to Imogen. . , , 

Rsxjvsius, a banished lord, disguised under 
the name of Morgan. .. . j 

/sons to Cymbelme, oisOTisea 
Gun>sitxus^ I under the names of Polydore 
AaviHAGU^ land Cadwal, supposed sons to 
iMorgan. 

Phtlabic^ friend to fisthumus,U faT;aTi^ 
lACHtJtfO, friend to Philaxu^ J 
Caius XiUCiuSj general of the Roman forces. 
Px^MiQ^ servant to Posthumus. 

CbRKBUUA a phymci^, 

ARoizum 0^>taizu 


Two British Captiiini* _ 

A Frenchman* friend to Phllaria 
Two Lords of Cymhelmq't court 
Two Gentlemen of the «tm«. 

Two Gaolers* 

Queen, wife to Cymbellne, 
iMOGBif, daughter to Cymhelineby a formw 
queen. 

HBtKN, a lady attending on rmogen. 

Lords, Ladles, Roman Benatom, Tribunes, # 
Soothsawr, a ^tcl^n, a Bpaalird, MusS 
dans, Oncers, Captains, Soldleira, MesoenAaM. 
and other AtSadantZ ^ mmmismrK 

ApparlHont* 


fcsmi SrMm; 



ACT L 

; 7^k4 garden afCymieZinds 


a r’lmm " hut 

^ But what's the matter? 
Geni. His daughter, and the heir of 's 
.* kh^dom, whom 

He purposed to his wife’s sole son — a widow 
That late i» married— hath referred herself 
vstoa poor but worthy gentleman ; she ’s wedded ; 
per himband banMi’d ; she imprison’d ; all 
fepatrod smrow; though I think the king 
IfeteOEif d ast'veay heart 

Geni, None but the king? lo 

Geng, He that hath lost her too; so is 
the i^ueen, 

Tfewfrmeet de^red the match ; but not a courtier, 
ANMii tbey wear their faces to the bent 
Png’s lodes* hath a heart that is not 
ca&Mf at rf«<^jEllung they scowl at 

TTT * * , And why so? 

tie that hath miss’d the prpoess 



,t: and he that hath her-^ 
d alack, good man 1 
h d?a-4s a qreature such 

lo^ of the ear^ ac 
d ,be something failing 
X do pot think 
4«udi stuff within 


Sec. OiHi. What*a bis nemo and birth? 

^^*y{ ^ *=**“®* «» tb« rlit* 

his lather 

Was caUM SiQmtt% who dkl join his honour 
Against the Romimt with Casslbe^, 

But had his tides hy Toaandus wh<m 

tX 

Two other i^s, who ln*5ie^ 1? SleHiS* 
^wd^th^their swords in band ; for wPoh tht^ 

Then old and fond of issue, took sooh sonow 
That he quit being, and his gentle lady, 

Big of this^ntlenum our theme, dtetesed 
^ he was bom. The king he takes the twhe 

Puts to him ^1 the letrofoii that hie So 

■Vi^tkiad 
,Sedi^SeM^ 

Em out 

Is she 


: ■ IIWMWt 



SCENtt I.J 


CYMBBLINE. 


•Sec. Cent* < How is ? 

*FiretCeni, Some twenty sregis. -xr v 
•Sec. Cent* Tha*a 1 dng^eHr<ire».slio^dbc so 
conveyed, ' ^ 

So sIac 1 chr|nwwi’e<J> and the search so slow, 

1 hat could not trace fehem I 
jFtfst Gpki. Kowsoe’er ’tis strange, 

Or that the nMligeuce may well be laugh’d at, 
ret IS it true, siT- 

Seci Cent. I do well ’believe you. 

J^irst Gteti. We must forbear: here comes the 
gentleman, , 

The queen, and princesa - \Bxmnt. 

'B nierihe Quekn, PoSTHuirtis, and Imookn. 
Queen* No, be asstired you shall not find me, 
daughter, 70 

;^ter the slander of most stepmothers, 

Evil-eyed unto you»; you're mjr prisoner, but 
Your gaoler shall deliver you the keys 
1 hat lock up your restraint- For you, Postliumns, 
So soon as I can -win the offended king, 

I ^11 be known your advocate : marry, yet 
T he fire of rage is in him, and 'twere good 
You lean’d unto his sentence with what patience 
Your w-isdom may infbrtn you. 

. Please your highness, 

X Will from hence to-oay. 

■ You know the peril. 80 
X lx fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of biurr’d afifedions, though the king 
Hath charged you should not speak together. 

^ E-S 4 rrV. 

. 0 

DussemKijig courtaayl Kow fine tjils tyrant 
Can ttekle wham ahe wounds I My dearest hus- 

Ah^ys resoryad rny hw ^ ^ 

His y^ hast be goier 

AadI^ahhe<ead^Jbeh(M%«h0t* >> 

Of angry eyes, not coi»fdrt«d to Ifcve, * 1.' -i. ^ «o 
But that there ^is&isjevfd- is iie world t 
Th« I may Sftes^;»iju 

MytitteenlittyadstreKl 
Q lady, weep no mere,. ftiSt I give osuse * ^ 

Tp^ besuspefiiedof more tehdsmess 
Hian dothheoome ahian, I wdH romaia ■ > 
Die loyaFst hutband that did e’er plight troth S - 
Mw rcstdence h Rome at cuae Philawte's, - : 

Who to my father was a friend, to tne 
■*5** own bpthy letter nthitherwtite^ lay queen. 
And with m^eyos I’ll drink the wordsyou scad, ' 
Thoui^iinkt^madeafgdl,. ’ ~ 

How much effhh dli^asure I’ll; j 


To I p>ewer 4ohlai J ■' 

But he to befriew’^ 

Sudb pistdfig 


™s (^_^ w« toynu>ihei’s: lake 

gentle gods, givemelmtUs'i^S^®*'* 

While sense can. keep it on. And. 

fairest, ' 

As! my poor self did exchange for you '**^'** 

io your so infinite loss, so in our trifles' 

1 suit win of you : for my sake wear this, - 
It is a manacle of love; 1*11 place it- - * 

LT pon this fairest prisoner. 

IPuttin^- a Bracelet ujhft 
O the 

When shall we see again! , , ' 

.£«/^r Cymbkline awf Lord^ 

„ _ Alack, the kiuer 1 *' 

Cym. Thou basest thing, avoidl ^ * 

my sight! . 

comi^d thou fraught the coiW 
;«Jth thy unworthiness, thoudi&t: 

Tltou rt poison to my blood. ^ * 

And hless the good remainder of t 

1 am gone 

Jmo* There cannot be a pinch in 

More sharp than this is. . 

disloyal thins*, 

A keaiv’s* 

^mo. I beseech you, sir, 

Harm not yoursolf with your vexation t 

I am .senseless of your wrath ; a touch 

SuM^cs aU pangs, all feag.^^^ ^ 

Anddida^^a-lputtock-’ , 1 , •/ . . t,., 

Cywd ^ 'Phou took’st a beggar; woi^<gfofe .. 
mmc. my throne ■ 

A seat for baseness- " ' ' 

/»«?. No; I rather 

Alus-tretoit f 

Cym. ^ 

'It is your feuh: thag^ 

A man wo^rth any wetoto,' tverbuys mfe ' J - 

■', ;''V 

^ ^ Wha^art^thohr 

/»^j^AWaflg^ts^4feavenrebto IWottsM 

' “ t ' .i * '.v,Th«wi fegEsh.thiiX’gg- !t ' 

They "v5?eri8 agsjthi you have do: 

Biestpefeh'”your'pa!^ 

Pear kaidy daughter, peace I SiW 





— ArtdtlwtslM***!'! !<»▼• W»»»' •"<* 

. . ,;■ .y- i« ffSitincd. . .JO 


Ortofy«*rbMta^„ true I told raa «{w»T% Jw 


PlSAItlO. 1®®^ rtrtCl 

H« it 3^ servant Hour uour, sir: What 

hsid'bee/Ae 

(yagggft Clo You 

»<|^I*™*®**"Therein«hlhavebeen, 

master rather play’d to ftugbt 

5d to M kelp of aager: they were parted 


1, '^^r^ljS^her brain ffo not togoww t aha ** H J|*ict 
to iuTi h.« ton“^aU^eftion of hte-^fc 
tort-dk**! She shto not ujwo « mK 

les^^ ^^^T’lltoy^ahwnSeir. Wo«M ihsm 
had biea some hwt.^l 


And **a ^ j • — - 

Bremen at hand.^ ^ very dad on’t 
Jj^^Your son’s my father’s fnend, he 
•Xb*iOT^«n«dl€l O^bravesirl 


M«y>3 I wish not iOt lOllnw It 
i biet thf faficf anU, which U no gwnM; hurt. 

Clo You’ll jTo with US J , ^ 

Fi^ i Ws I attend your hpJahij*, 

CM eowa. let » . 
sic. lM Weli my 

ScsWE III. A ^ CymhUmti^mUm* 
Bni^ XMoa«N nmiVi%hm^, ^ 

Imo. I would thoo«r#w'it wmo-the iteM of, 

the hftV^ ,, «.* JL.„aalal a.a«ii^ 


“^OT^u’^’lKato- XtoheiMohstol 


BfgfSJ^ itoid be suhiea to, 
t1!&l^,^“*“xidslm*1»en 


m^he spaae to ^—1 

/^. TtowatoWstogttoWjijt^^^ 
h^, SeBSotoUttSBlhsiipIsrlhsrd^iiiiri 

wasdl^^ mad*®!!, for so tea* .* 

As£eooMnMiIt5n».rfihihl»«yj^ww . 


c^lr-iour)iejit2e, DiatinguUh ^ ulllte Sakfas# ^ 

n»<MiOh)kast i Tbo dede, irfth iovj» ' 

SSo&o m- Still waving, as the fits ™j^rj ^ 

CowJd hm%^ «f Pfff how ilow hi# aotil ««tt 4 0% 


- - 4XhJPffWir*f — - " - ] 

. .a tr .7 > ^ *4.10 

ScE^^E n. same. A jndltcFlac^ As little as- a crow^ or 1»M» etW W , f y 

JSnUr OjOTBSf anB tm ^^Ma4am, 10 1 dWt ^ 

~,Sto Sir. itod advise yoa to sla^ ^"'Ll-XSlSJbS ^ •3'»««<®»1 

: Ti toXJto^ ^ ^ dWlMtloo 4 .. . . 

^’^^fe^ wSmfcsome as.to you! 


^art himl hw body’s apAsSaole j 
a I it » a. thorbugh&re |br 


steel wos id dwhif^Jt j 
he fled forward | 


■ A«»„ * r?d ttotSSSl ajf l.*t» rf UmJiw iA 
B «3m' )Mf 



Scwm tti.] 


crMJ 5 si.ms. 


u- thf differ^}'™’ *** 

highness’ cdmpsaiiyi Safely I th?nlr •»*««»- 

I ■^11 attrad m 1 SSTlSt igh!r^hS? 3 h ?* 

/>& , : ofourco^l^^ 

SC^IT. W 

Ji'nier Philario, Iachimo, a Frenchman, a fhe SSstfonr f (ess^attemptable than any 
, ^ Spaaiard.^ _ *^5-“' »^ur^.esm^. ^ 

/acA. Believe it, sir, I have seen him in Britain : gentleman's opini^ by this worn out. 
he was then of a crescent note, expetfted to prove jPosi. She holds hei+ vir<*»i'*a, oriu onA T 

so ’vtmrtWas sihce he hath been allowed the hame lack. You must not so far prefer her ’fote ours 

oT: Wr could then ha« looked ott him without of Italy. “““otso iar preJerfcfif fote oim 

the nelpof admimdon, though the cataloneof Pest. BeingsoiaiproTolcedasIWdsta BtaiuK 

l-»«>dubate%etSJ^“th«^T;jS?^' 
itotyrusehimbyttems; ■ ^ , self her adorer, not her fhcnd. ' f 

As fahandasgoodr-afcind^hand'inw 
StiS^S withiT**®' makeshim hand comparison-had 

V « 10 and too good for any lady in Britain* If A' 

vere^t. fcu 5*”“= “*«« 1 Imve seen, as than diamond 

a!! “ ^ ^ “ of yours outhjstnea many 1 h«re beheld, I casta; 

T?*!?***, «. <• • !.!*_■-• believe she excdled many; feht I ha'Th 

matter of marrying his kin|:*s not seen the most precious diamond that is, nor 
wherein he must be weighed rather by you the lady. . 

aX^^^ ^ doubt not, P<fsf. 1 praised her as I mted her; so^I 
* desU wom the matter, my stone. 

FreiKK And then his banishment. Jack. What do vou esteem it at? 

approbation of those that PosL More than the world enjoy^ ' 
weep this Rentable divorce under her colours lack. Either your unparagoncd mistress is 
are wonderfully to extend him ; be it but to for- dead, or she ’s outprised by ntmle; 

®i®® ^ battery Pcs^, You are mistaken: the one may be 

t«lctng_a beggar without less sold, or mven, if there were wealth enough for 

quality. But hoW comes it he is to sojourn, with the purchase, or merit for the gift: the other 
1 is not a thing for sale, and only the gift of thi? 

I “A** ' il^ mtner and I were soldiers toifetherj gods. 

to whom Hmve been often bound for no less than /«cA. Which the gods have given you! ' 

; iny’lm'‘'i^H*rt Otrtftes the Briton; let him >he so Pcsi. Whroh.’by ^rirgrajBt& lsiv®^^ 

entertained amongst you M suits, witai gewdemeh Jack,. You lasrii* 

of your kndwing, to a stranger of his quality; 30 you know, 1 suttaegd- foM- h A uli^^ 


■ lac^ C«m.we,witk: 


time vouching— and upon warrant of bloody afiSrm- 
atioi^ms to w more fair, viHuous, wise, riiaste, 
constant-qualified mad less atstemptable than any 
the r^est of our ladies in France. 


Enier Posthumus. 


--mM; whCtth I ooMmend to you as a noble 
friend of ndUe ; how worthy he is I will leave to 
appear hereafter/ rather than stoiy him in his 
own hearlt^. 


Frtmck, Shr, we have known together in Or- 
leans* ' 

Past Since wheh I have beeb debtor tso you 
for ceurtefie^ 'iVtddh I will be ever to pay and yet 
pay add. ’ 40 

' *Slr,y 6 U'o*cr-fAte^ my podr kindness^ 
I was glad I did atone my counwfeaA ' hftd wot; 
it haCbe^fti^^ you t^hould have beRbi wursOge- 


ment-df 1 m 


haveftimlA^ 


itftf 'pardfen^ Sin I WftSi^ie»ay<j^ 

sr shunned t!> ^ eyen^whli wh|tt 

a Tty every to be by 

W^t htt Upon my j^pefiiled 

ityto^ersllglft. ■ •'■ it; 

hNip’ly stash -two'ohidt 




raro of 


.4that way accompli^ed cqurdfer,. wenld haiaid 
the winning both of first and last. ^ 

Post Your ItaJy contains none so smUtan- 


Post Your ItaJy cont^ns none so wStet- 
pBshed a courtier to convince the bd®o^ Of '& 
mistress, if, in the holding or los^ thuV 'm 
term her frail. I do nothine iidpuH ^u 
store of thieves; uotwklmArg, I 
ring. ' ' N'vr 

^ lej#e lieregi^^ey^Tj 

we are faputo at ^ ^ " '; ^ '? ' ■ 


L‘‘Ka,^v _ ... 

4(IcL^, 1 4a« thereupon jM^„^tho ppk 
-ndy 'yvbith/m my pp 

o^g^l uOs It scmethiii^ltiiat Jmsdce.m^ i^ 





C>)ntinucwhcre heiSi/: to isfeUt 

Is to exchange one misery with ano 4 feet^ 

And^v^sry day that , ctiinew comes ti^’^ec^ ■' - 
A dajr^s workia him. ’ 'What shalt thcjtti' cxpedl:, 

To be depender on a thlag that leans, -■ 
Whoc^no^be dtw nor’ has nofriehds, ^ 

& 0 xt Pue^n^Q t^ts it lip, ] ^hou tak^t up 
Thou knoVJ^tnot what ; but take it for thy labour : 
It is a thing Inhade. which hath the king 
Five times redeem’d from death: I do not know 
What is more cordial. Nay, I prithee, take it j 
1 1 is an earnest of a further gofod 
'X’hat X 'mean to thee. Tell thy mistress how 
X'he oose stands with her ; do't as from thyself. 
Thinlt what aohance thou changest on, but think 
ThoUrimst thy mistress still, to boot, my son> 

Who shall take notice of thee ; I'll move the king 
To any; shape of thy preferment such 7* 

As thou’k desire ; and then myself, I chiefly. 

That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
T 0 load thy merit richly, Cali my women ; 

Thittlc on my words, [JSxtY Fkanio. 

A sly and constant knave, 

Not to he shake d ; the agent for his master 
And the remembrancer of her to hold 
The hand-fast to her lord. I have given him that 
Which, if he take, shall q^uite unpopk her 
Of liegers for her sweet, and which she after, 8o 
Except she bend her humour, shall be assured 
To taste of too, 

PxsANW <md Ladies. 

. So, so : well done^ well clone : 

The violets, cowslips, and the primroses, ^ 

Bear to my closet. Fare thee well, Piaanto 7 
Think on my words. XJixemfQ'mttnaHdLadiBs, 
Pis. And shall do: 

But w%ain to my good lord I prove untrue, 

I Uldwjkepnyself ; there’s allrhdoforyou. 

ScwWJ® VL TAestsm. Am<>iiier rcpm in the 
jSffirrlMOQjSN. 

, A father cruel, and a step-dame false ; ' 
A foolish suitor to a wedded lady. 

Xhat hath her husband banisVa; — 0, that hti^ 
hand I 

My supreme crown of grief I and those repeated 
Vexattons of it I Kadi been thief-stoFn^ 

As my two brothers, happy 1 but most miserable 
X a tW desire that’s glorious ; blest be those, I 
How mean soe*«r, that have thdr honeist wills, 
'Which sttMoni comfort. "Who may fhb be ? TO I 

f hCatkoe, a xsohb 'gentleman ' xb 

ihws^my W ' ' ' ; ' ' 

Change yott, ifnadam ? 
The worthy Leonstma is In safety » ^ 
A^Mr«eblyMsit%ki»e»<^BSudy. ‘ 
a , , , f‘ 

Irn^ . ^ ’ 1hank8,’g:oaa'eirt 


Have lost the wager. Hbldness be my fiiendl 
Arm me, audacity^ from head to foot | * , ’ . . < - 

Or, hkelhe Parthian, I shall flying %ht ; 3b 
Rather, diredly fly, , , 

/WA ^Heisoneof theodblest^hdte, 

to whose kindnesses I ana most infinitely tied., 
RefleA upon him, accordingly, as you value yoai* 
trust— , , ' bEONATtS/ 

So far I read aloud : 

But even the very middle of my heart 
Is wann’’d by the rest, and t^es it thankfully. 

You are as vi-elcome, worthy sir, as I 

Have vtrords to bid you, and shall fin d it so 30 

In all that I can do. 

lacA. Thahks, faired Jadf* . 

"What, are tnen nriadf Hath' nsttursi jgiveri thbrh 
eyes ’■■>•( j 

To see this vaulted arch, and the rich crop ;' , ‘ 

Of sea and land, which can distingt;^h'*'tVirix* 

The fiery orbs above and the twinn’d stoneS' . 

Upon the number’d beach? shd can we riot' ,ti,, f 
Partition make with spedtades so precious/ ^ . 

*Twixt fair and fbril ? , V 

fma. What makes youT admiradoil’? 

JacA. It cannot be i' the eye, for apes - ^d 
monkey^ 

’Twixt two such shes would chatter this way and 
Contemn with mows the other; nor i’ the judge* 
montj ,41 

For idiots-m this case of favoi.tr would 
Be wisely definite; nor i’ the apipetite; 

, Sluttery to such neat excellence opposed ’ 
Should make desire vomit emptiness. 

Not so allured to feed. 

Jjno, "What is the matter, trow? 
lack. The cloyed will. 

That satiate yet unsatisfied desire-, that tub ’/ 
Both fill'd and running, ravening first the Jafcub 
bongs after for the garbage^- ■ ' ' ' ^ -J' '■ ‘''Z / 

/neo, \ : 

Thus rapsyew? yori ^ 

/(u:A. i 

. Besiee<Shy6^''sir,'(i^e^i^'?f^ 4 v'ii" < 

My man/sriboabwhei^fi dMwm'tellujtf , ’ 

Is atcaageahd peevish; • ’ - f- 1. .v. ; T 

Pis, '* T was goings / 

To give Mtn welcome. , I 

Jme. Continues well my lord? ' His 

beseech you? ' ^ *Vi ^ 1' 

lack. 'Well, madam. m ' !r : 'V 

Imo. Is he duSposed to 'mfetbiS? I hopb Mte ' 
JacA^ Exceeding i>lcasfiri^; I’ n<jfee^ a' stosImySr 
there - . li 

So merry and so gamesome:' be 
The Briton, . <’4 \ 

jftm. . ’When he vvaSlit^^'v,^ ‘ ” 

He did tiSSfetesrij hnddft-tiin'cs '' > ■ 

Not ^ r - I// 

' Thors' 

An wariiient moaaieur,' that^r lt Sbeins, irmch lov^i? ; 
A Oalfiiua'gM'l at homer Die furnaces ■ ■ 

rflsoim" ’ 'Whiles , 

Your I from. ^5 ' 

■ Sided tf> think' ; 

. By hlsaory* tepfiart, er : ; 



ass*! 




— "T^r rrr::^ which you^ qv^ 

, SB!lli!| i lSSffi ^sb fig^ That oil miinniti^ 

~li^d '"*^''** f ' ' " Which rottchttcss cad' lend nature I such hoild 

^ As poison poiso"’ t 

Tgg|& - - Or she that bore you was no queen, and you t 

3 KSfS* 5 «*».^ K 5 .^,*^ 5 ™“*'“‘^R.v«.gedl 

^S»i^*'“^M„tI.e.Ikope ®TtavfsiihaS^^tbJ 4 ‘minlfeOT^ IJO 

grsaswsiSst'T . 

inHli Idea adUht -mfirTt » lack Should he make me 

iMi wnam dhUwHy. . al tw lilcft Diana^s wiest, betwixt cold sheets, 


Semts, 8^ Live, like Dianajs.priest, betwixt cold sheets, 
jiS*I?If,S«T 2 a baind Whiles he is vaulfiinff variable ramps, 

immiA m wimaePt ± «« *«/«««. tmon vour oiirse J KevenKc 







T * I am b«ind Whiles he is vauiamg^ wmoic 

le wmxJer, -t am c»u«« despite, upon your purse J Revenge it, 

I dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure, 

tWieeMSSM oearuiy.^ ^ ^ continue last to your affedbon, 

tiSS*— «A &«m you ia me So^Mose as sure.^ ^ 

IhHii^ili yi«r ^ i What, me my service tender on your Hwi. 

^ Wsfvbcft /ma. AwayJ I do condemn mine ears that 

mSSSSHt^rni^m^^Kf ■ have X4I 

iTOBvyoo sir. So long attended thee. If thou wert honotwaWe, 

m 2 SL«^^iM*^Mmessvo^ answers Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, not 

9 BS^ 2 ^£ 2 x^liyr dsTveB mtv me i For such an end thou seek’st,— as base as strsutge, 

90 Thou •wrong’st a gentleman, who is as far 
imii r -’-TH t From thy repoist as thou from honour, sind 

ESE^SaevmMse ka Solidtfst here a kdy that disdains 

SBsi^ '% it' ' Thee and the devil alike. Whatho, Pisanlol 

?■! I kTt>mi^ ' ' The king my fadief'^^aU be mde ao^ualnted 

.a Of assault : if he shall think it tit, X30 

M w. X saucy stranger in his 'court to mart 
'' As in a Romish stew and to expound 
jpiSwmH iiiTiiiitTTfilliihnitwT f ^ His beastly mind to us, he hath a court 

■I dandy knowing^ He little cares for and a daughter who 

ham tfecorer to me He not re^eifts at all. What, ho, Pisanio t 

m tpmt aad sto^ JacX 0 happy Leonatus t I may say ; 

Had I this cheek 99 The credit that thy lady hath of thee 
1^ npem ; this hand, whose touch, Reserves thy trust, and thy most perfadt gooda<HHI 
Sooch, wociid force the fedei^s soul Her assured credit Blessed live you long 1 
(iepalty; this ol^ei^ which ^ A kidy to the worthiest sir that eveur 160 

r me BsodoQ of mine eye. Country caird his 1 and you hls mistreiMi, only 

liM; s i waditf I, damn’d then, the most worthiest fit I Give me yoar paindoo, 

ts Meapnaamt as ihe stairs I have spoke this> to know if your al^oe 

m C^pibBi;^ Joia gtmes with hands Wpte deeply rootted ; and shm make your loxd, 

Uhl Ibooafy &iselieheh^ as That which he is, new o’er : and he U oina 

atea hyipeepapghe ad'tye . The^tame^atoipn^dj such a holy witch 
•tom M ilie , That he eftqhantst societies intjo hW 

fcadafcWtalMrl jt were fit iro men’s beam are hk, . 

tern of belt shoeddat one time t , . Vou maketottieitda. . 

hnmrolL 

My loed, I fimr, a li^d of hotod^ tj* 

Noel. 

piyBii^otoie Hgi e TO to mytotene ' ’meiife- v-.... ■ ■ . t 7^^ 


fhm mmmWmmWf itaMama > f ^ 


fottoUtoliqrKp. npem ; this hand, whose touch, 
Mbm iWBiy Sooch, weald force the feelei^s sou 
[^litotoDilll efiegimr; this objea, which 
flilpt jtolBem <fe wild ssodoQ of mine eye. 
Mil It a^liWes i i wBdd I, damn’d then, 
ipillrwimmimceitoBtioaasihest^ . 
MliMMMl ttte Cepilni;,^jQin gtmes with hands 
il^ihlM-tTrMi^[niii5^frf-if'-trr^iTi-hn 1 
iil liihMir; dbea hyipeeph^hs ad'tye . 


F^ the most worthiest fit I Give me yoar pardoo, 
I have spoke this> to know if your amanoe 
Were skeply rooted ; and shw make your loxd, 

That which he is. new and Irn, U /wrej. 


; dbea hyipeeph^ks adkye . 

Sas^^^tr „o 

yllgaes ofhe^ slmdat one time 


Myk)Kd,Ifi»r, 


jLiTTr-rff 

jmpv mpigfa^BUi 


us your gratis 
tomy tot^^ 


■ 3 ^ doth shake ‘ 






Vourlord; myself aa<l ofecrnc^e friends , 

Ajre partners in th^ilwislS 
y*w. 5 Jray^viatis^'t? . 

xodfe. SoDM vdcwoagt ;Rx 3 «iatis of jus aawl ywir 
lord— . 

The best featfhor of ouw'wnag—have aning-Jed sixms 
To buy a psreseitls for -tke e mpearor f 

Jvluch. I, tibe facSlorfordae r(ss 4 v have done 

In France: ^tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of nch. and exquisite form; tbeir values great: 
^ndl am something curiaus, being stangCi 191 
rohave tbemia safe stow'agc,: mjay it please you 
rotakethemin protcdboxil' 

Jim, Willingly; 

^d pawn mine honooirfor tbear safety; ;sinc« 
W.y lord bath interest in diem, I will keep fbeai 
In my bedchamber. 

Jnih. They are ia a trunk 

Attended by my men. : 1 will make bold 

To and them to you, only far this night ; 

I must aboard to-morrow. 

no, no. 

Jmf^ Yes, 1 beeeoh ; or X sliaU short my word 
; By lea^beniag eny return. From Osdlia ■ 201 

I cross'd the seas -on purpose and on promise 

T<o ae youF grace. 

JiHo, I thank you forycurpainss 

But not away to-morrow! 

/rwA. 0,1 must, madam: 

Itiereforel sbafl beseech you, if you please 

To greet your lord with.writiug, da^t to-night s 

I have outstood my time; which is materim 

To Aft tender of oup present 
- I will write. 

Send your trunk tome; it shall safe belcept, ^09 
Aand truly yielded yo«u Vou’re very welconve. 

KOI XI, . 

Scene I. Sriixin. JSefa^'e 

Ett Ut C LorEN «3Rwf H*io Lords. 

Ch, yf&s there eve, man hurl such, kiclcl 
when I kissed the jack, mpoa an upcast to be 
hit awayl I had a hundred pound on *t: and 
then a whoresou jackanapes must take nxe up for 
swearing; a.s if I borrowed mine oaths of him 
and mi^t not s]^nd then at my pleasure. 

JRir^tJor'd. ■What got ho by mat? Vksuhavc 
broke his pate with your bowl. 

*Skfc. I^Qrd. [^isidr] If his wit had been like 
hitn dmt broke it, it would have run all out 10 
^ Clc, “Whien a gentlemaJd is disposed to swear, 
^ is n&tfw any stancters-hytn chrtaS,hxs oa^ths, 

4 Vff. J*crcJ. NTo, my Icjrd;, , lAiEds] mar crob 
, thue ear^^fthenu 

.WhwwesondogI 5 him aadsj&uJtkm? 

Would .he had been ooe of my rank / . , 

SiK. X,Qird. [/ 4 sider 2 Tqk have-' smelt like a fool 
4 ^ ‘ up® vexwd nacre at any thing in- the 

e»ith;.»ai!^om^t!jI had nathewr nof* h« sonpble 
. m 1 -am.’j . I^»s<yi4«we -fight y i A tfae, heeansie c|f 

Ihe queen my m^thsr: every Jack-slave hath his 
Myfia of i^hthafe abed I hiuse gp, upamd dowh 

. You are cock aott 4 icapdn 

t(iiO>,ieh^i^crow,aeckj your -oomh ob;* 

C 4 >. Sayest thou? 

ycHir lordship should 
wdertake every companion that you give offence 

^ know that; but it is fit I ^ou^ 
commit offence to my inferiors. 

Ay. it is fit for your lordship only. 
Why, so I say: 

E'irsi X,ord. Did you hear of a stranger that’s 
come to court to-ndght? 

C/«v. A stranger, and I not know on'tl 
^ec. Lord. lAsJje] He's a strange fellow hira- 
se^ and knows it not 

*4.‘ There’s an IMiaai come-; and, 

us thought, one of Leonatus’ frieads. , 41 

^^or^ntus f a banished ras^cal; and he's 
another, whatsoever he be. tdd you of 

this stranger? 

First Lord One of your lordship’s pages. 

CJo, Is It fit I went to locJc upon him ? isihere 
no derogation in’t? 

Lord. You cannot derogate, my lorcL ' - 
Clo. Not easily, I think. . 49 

Lard. lAside] You are a fool g;ran'tc 3 ; 
therefore your issues, being foolish, do not dero- 
gate. 

Clo. Come, 111 go see this Italian : what^ I 
have lost to-day at bowls I’ll win to-night of him: 
Come, go. 

Sec. Lard. ITI attend your lordship- 

{jE-xeurtiCloieH (And First Lard. 

OL a camfty devil as is his mother 

ahould ^eld the world this ass 1 a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain ; and this her son 
^nnot take two from twenty, for his heart, 60 
leave eighteen. Alas, poor princess, 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endurest, . . 
j Betwixt a father by thy step-dame govern'd, ; 

1 A mother hourly coining plots, a )WOoet^- . - 

More hateful than the tbul y 

Ofthy d^huahmad, ^ 

Of the divorce ;h.e’ld .n?aj&;e^, bodd 

- xjirn^^ , ’ iN 

The walls of thy dear honour, keep uaishalc^ 

That mnlple, thy fair mind, that thou mayst stnmd, 

1 0 enjoy thy bash’d lord and this gre^ lapd l 
IMxit. 70 

_ ' 1 . j ^ , 'jT , 

Scene II. 7 Ttio^eds iedekamher di% 
lines A^dacei a trunk in one corner of fA 

Imogen in. led, readik^l dtaa^ya'i^encitni. 
IiHo> ’ Who's there? my woman Helen? 

Lady, Pka^ yjou, madam. 

J 7 no, What hour is it? 

* Alirio^t mldpighit, madam. 

Imo . Xthave read.thfeeh^urs then : paipe eyes 
are 'tveak:- 

Fokd, davvath^ leaf whi^re I have lefti to bed ; 

Tak? aoh awa3r>the tapw, leave it burning ; . 

And if thou eanst awake by four, d the mck, . . 

I prithee, call me. , Sleep hada seized me wholly^if 

f .1 ^ ^ 1 , , i' [Frit .ha^VA 

To YOtir^prtrtd<ffdoaf eoifiineiidnie, godk;. " j : 

, ' ,) , tachhno comes 

IctcAi The crickets sin^ aril'^^m^'ireaTla^ 
bear’d, sense , :■ 







irn^SSLiim, 

SSfSS^SdCiad K«tes, now canopzed 2 
1 » •>•#*. jyi 4 a2Ure laced 

ftiSESf llSS^Owa Butmydesi^ 

tSHS^dSaSi; tJ» windo^; suet 

Ip* *g** a the arras; iigures, 

JdL IniitiMMM wi^omtSi jhotes ahwit 
aSld!*^ i^MriMMtf awsJiWKf mioreables 
® 32 lSrW«wS«m«MWtoiy. ^ 30 

Ww^i wpj^r ^ ^ Afcatk. lie duH upon her I 


I Musicians. 

' r^TTi^on* tune; if penetrate her- with 

^ «?;**^?.!*«»l if 


ii 4e Ckwto Icnot was ha^ ! 
lillfeia-Wili wita^ss dutwardly, 

ftSStoST ^h«tft’br«st 

Blni-i-^_ la^dNe c 4 mspn d^ps 
ISfa'aiiiaBTJlDC.. ‘v^pnenex, 

yS& 3 B%£ 3 w&> secret 

iS8SKP‘f’-^“6 




illjliBiripril nr ^ -f 

^tlr^he^n read- 


tk ifcai immIt mm! amiut the of it.- ' 

Ppl ^SiiHPt yeo dra^jons of the mgfht, that 

jiMiilllBjwwinW Ttr~* 

he^-^-here. 50 
y^lT tCMsirihs. 

most indent 

i a&et 



no^^TaoJother remain; but I'll^ver give 
oS First, SL very excellent good-coneeited thmg ; 
a wonderful sweet with admirable rich 

Wstoitiandthenlctheroonsidor. 

SOWG. 

Harfc hark ! the lark at heaven^s ifate sings, 
And Phoebus ’gins amc. 

His steeds to ^ 

On chaliced flowew jhaUiw . 

And winking Mary-buds^gln 

To ope their golden eyes . ^ 

•With every thing that pretty is, 

My lady sweet, arise; 

Arise, arise. 30 

C^a. So, get you gone. If this jsenetratei I 
will consider your music the hotter; if it do not, 
it is a vice in her ears, which lior»e*hairs w>d 
calves’-guts, no^ the voice of unpaved eunuch to 
boot, can never amend. ^x*hh^ MmtemHJt. 
Se<;. X.ord. Here comas the king. 

Clo. I am glad I was up so late ; for that’s the 
leason I was up so early : he, cannot choose but 
take this service I have done fatherly. 

” CyMbutma Qukkn. 

Gopd#?rrow ha yW mijosty and to my gwugous 

Cym, Atteiidyou here the door of ou^^ stern 
daughter t 

W1 she not forth? , ’ 

CM I have availed hor with mueic, but she 

vouchsafes no notice. 

Cym, The exile of her minion Is too new ; 

’ She hath not yet forgot him S soma moi'e time 
Must wear the print of his remembrsaoe out, , 
And then she’s yours* 

Queen. , You are most bound to the king, 
Too lets go by no vmstagw that may 30 

Prefix you to hid daaighter* Frame yourself : 

; To orderly s<^oiting, and be fHendea 

aptness cf the season ; wake deakla 
in^esseyouk services; so seem as if 

werwspired to do thoee duties whkli 
Ton tender- to her ; thst you in ail obey her, . - 
Saim when, can^iui^d to yottr.ditmlsskitt tendi^v 
Andtibfflmffl yeuare aeai B kBS.^ 

1 , Seuelesil aot to. 

. ' i', 

fhv ifflbasitdoi a 

■ ' 'J^omej V ' - ! ■ 

Cytn, A worthy feBow^ . ^ e» 

But th%l’$ nd 
A ■■" ’• 



'kBmmwm'' 




r 


ScttN'E lU.J 


let her he Still ^4 di?e^., IJCnixks} 3yymv 
leave, hoi . 7Q 

L«novr hei:'vvcmiett,iar«^baHf herr 
irJ ^iheh tads? 'Tis reM 
Which htxyi ttiMtaace^j 'oft it (Jodi; yea hud 
mata I ' .- ■ i, ' . jr a 

Biana^s magers ftlse themselves, yield up 

deer to the stand o' the stealer; aud^tis 

'^Vhk?rn^kes the troe inan IdU'd aad saves the 
thief; ^ 

■«ay, sometime hatigs both thief and true man: 
^>vhat 

Can it not do and undo ? I will make 
^ner of her women lawyer to me, for 
^ yet not understand the case myself. 

By your leave, 

Eftierte, Lady. 

Zd^. "Who ’s there that knocks ? 

A gentlemam 

rSr^'v j ■ , No more? 

r a gentlewoman’s son. 

M ^hat^Sindre 

^ nan some, whose tailors are as dear ah vours 

“ pSwlr*" 

Your lady's person: is she ready? ' 
i«eep her chamber. 

Q.n ’ , Tliere is gold for you ; 

ocii me your good report. 

^ name? or to report of 

What I shidl think is good?-.The prmcets 1 90 

Eftf^ Imoobk. 

C&. < 5 ood morrow, fairest: sistefr, your siveet 

haasm' {Exit Lady 

Kiorrow, sm You W -out too 
much pain.s ' 

Fcr^purdiastng hut trouble: the thanks I giro 
A ^^*^2 you that I am poor of thanks 
A.M scarce can spare them. 

Tr V . ^ love you. 

If you hut said so, 'ttvere as deep with 
me; 

l^you swear still, your recompense is still 
1 hat I regard it not ' 

^hi8' is no answer. 

C/A ro leave you m your -madness, *twere 
mysimj ■ 

r will mot. 'f 

^ fccls'aare net tnad folks. ■ « , , ’ 

a. t ’ .^"Doyou caH.taefofolf 

Fy^niWpiitde^ . M. 

Tta cfures us boeh.^ 1 «m muoh sonviswi , , ^ • 

You mdto 

By b^io learn now, ' '' 

rh«JtoI|.^Oh 3 «jew«iiy h«iaiirt,delur^ proneun^e, 
^tkos^iyittiimthef caore not for you, ‘ 
Aiw»eiij®eioiiWfthelackof chat^ 


Cy^J^ELlNE, - 




The conn-a^i von pretend with thatl;^ %vretdi 
One bred of ainm and foster’d with cold dishes^ * 
Wa^ scmMs- o' the court, it is no contradt no^ • 
^d thou]^ 1 1 be aUov^M in meaner parties!— 1 at 
Yet vvhojU^ he more mean?— -to knit their souls 
On whote. th^e is nb more dependency ’ 

But bmts and begg^, in self-figured Lot; 

Yet you are curb d from that enlareement by 
ThJ ° crown, an J must not soil 

note of it with a We slave, 

A nilding for a livery, asqahe^s ckitL 
A pantier, not so eminent; ■ 

L Profane fallow r 

W ert mou the son of Jupiter.and no more xqo 

*^^*^*^ besides, thou warttOc^baSe ' ’ 

vert dignified enough* - 

Even to the point of envy, if'twere made ' 
Comparative for your virtues, to he styled ■ 

fI ■■■ 

ft. 


His meanest garment, 
Xhat ever h«h hut clipp’d his body, is c&rer- 

n the hairs above thee, xao 

Were they all made such men. How now, A 
sanio I ’ 

Enf^r Bisanio. 

Ch. *His garment!’ Now the devil-, 
send ~ woman hie thee pre- 

CIo. 

garment!^ 

j jj lamspritedN 
Fnghted, and angedd worse : go ^ 

Search for a jewd to 

Hat]ilefrmiwp«aym - I'f w*^5 

-a’rdvWie , ; . 
rope, ^mthinfc*^^ 

-, '* anss'Oi 'ilt: ' 

* Hu^jc jt oe no: gone to te" ’ ‘ 

That I kiss aught but he, 

T TV 'Twill, ncrt be Ibst' 

dTHo, I hope so : go and search. 

Clo. f. 

* His nieanest garment I ’ 

2 mo, . _ 

calTwItndss to*t 


Watt.* 


‘ HlS ^annenh!'’ , 

EhiLtrtds heus 

‘ Will tetoin hers. •' ■ , * . 

Eki ; What iroean^ 4®^ 





*S^gsS.2^. 


IS&r^iF=-’'===“ 

** gffF ****”^*^ I do believe, 

ri!5r!!« gwfO »*<l3?pu^^ 

Jr r.Tr-ZT ^ la Gallia sooner landed 
I nr!ifiiioiirr Britain tia® tidings 

2.*SJS&^ -SS 

£!S2l^dk<^bck;afskiB, but found their courage 

Iachwo. 

iBfcj SeeJladnmo! 

'ISk-, mNen^Beat bats have posted 3^uby 

^ Mteirs yss*d your sails, 


XmA rf wr ?i^ c ^ a casensent to allure ialse hearts 

f &lae with t^****i 

Here are letters for yofi. 
tUrtewocrgood, I trasiL 

. TTis very like,, 

lAidBS ibthe Brit ai n court , 


then, 


Miili tks & wa^^ptHE^! not 40 

iiiSM lalt:^ -wertb ' 


ic "* Jr •':’V>^*SV “'■ ' "‘ 

Pij|iyii!ipii» 


By ^ can make't.aw.»«nt 
T^fyou have tasted her in bed, my hi^ 

And nng iTyours; if not, the foul opinU® 

^ ^of to'?nrc honour |pins or los^ 
vSJr^ord or mine, or waatericsa leaves both 60 

To who shall feid them. . ^ 

r^A Sir, xny circumstances, 

BiriSff so near the truth as I will make them, 

}svsiS”«.‘ssi£as'' 

Yw’ll ^ve me leave to spare, wWyou shall find 
You need it not 

Posi, Proceed. , , , . . 

First, her bedchamber, 
Where,* r confess, I slept not, but pmfess 
Had that was well worth watchmg—ic was hang d 
With tapestry of silk and silver; the story 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, yo 
And Cydnus swcU’d above the banks, or for 
The press of boats or pride : a piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, * * 

In workmanship and value ; which I wowuier a 
Could be so rarely and exad^ly wrought. 

Since the true life on’t was— 

u true; 

And this you might have heard of here, by me, 
Or by some other, , , 

lacA. More particular* 

Must justify my knowledge. 

Pasii. . ' , , So they muit, 

Or do your hQtH)ur iejury* ,1 

T/irh ' Tb 4 '>cnlmiSMXir oO 

Is’Wth the chamber, and the cS^-pie«e 
Chaste Dian bathing : never saw I nguras 
So likely to report themselves : the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb; outwent her, 
Motion and breath left out t 

Post. This is a thing 

Which you might from relation likewine reagb 
Being, as it is, much spoke of, 
loch. The roof 0’ the ehfuydMr 

With golden cherubhas is fretted : her amdireiie— 
I had forgot them— were two winking CinpAda 
Of silver, each on one foot standing, nioe!^ ^ 
I^^endiagnn their brands, , . , 

Atyj?. Thi* if imhomm r 

I,etitbe granted you have seen all thiaNvrftndiwake 
Be given to your remembrance— the deaerjpllet^ 
what is i^|»epehambmr nothing eaves 
have laid. 

; ' Then,- if you cee, 

i -f" . *; ■ ^ £TM«a 5 »^ rfAr 

Be pale; I beg butikaye td air seel 

; it' must be married 
•WiiatVbm^dWSW; l^iwepthem. 


iCKirtiSJ. 

^ , , ' .ii. , . ^ Joval 

Once morels me ™dld it ; ill it tlmt 

' mm ’ ■ • i^utitk her^-thiut* too 

'»»; Time her yeti '■ 




SCENB m] CYMBEUm. 

Itisal3asiUskmitott4a«<iy«t , . , . ‘ 

Kills me to look on’t.^ n^et t^re be no ho^iour , 
Where there is beftttty ; truth, whpre semblanoei 
love, . . .4 JC09 

Where there ^s another sian : the vows of women 
Of no more boaeja^ be, to where they are m^e, 
Than they arc to their virtues ; which is nolhiug. 
0, above measure ialse I 

Phi. ^ Have patience, sir. 

And take your rittg again ; ’tis not yet won ; 

It may be probable die lost it : or 

Who knows if one of her women, being corrupted, 
Hath stol’n it from her? 

Post. Very true ; 

A nd so, 1 hope, he came by ’t. Back my ring : 
Render to me some corporal sign about her, 

Mono evident than this ; for this was stolen, xao 
letch. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Pasi. Hark you, he swears; by Jupiter he 
swears. 

’Tis true >-nay. keep the ring— ’tis true : I am sure 
She would not lose it: her attendants are 
.AH sworn and honourable : — they induced to steal 
it! - 

And by a stranger!— No, he hath enjoy’d her: 
The cognizance of her incontinency 

Is this : she hath bought the name of whore thus 
dearly. 

There, take thy hire ; and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themselves between you ! 

Phi. , Sir, be patient : *30 

This is not strong enough to be believed 
persuaded >vell of— 

Never talk on *t; 

She hath been colted by him. 

letch. If you seek 

For further satisfying, under her breast— 
Worthy the pressing^es a mole, right croud 

Of that most delicate lodging : hy ihy liro, 

I kiss'd it ; and it gave me present hung^ 

To feed again, though fulL You do remember 
This stain upon herf 

Post Ay, and it doth confirm. 

Axmther stain, as big as hell can hold, X40 

Were there no more but it. 

lach. Will you hear more? 

' Post Spare your anthmetic : never count the 
turns; 

Once, and a milUon I 

1 itch* 1 'll be sworn— 

Posi, No swearing. 

If you win swear yon have not done 't, you lie ; 
And I will kilmee, if thou dost deny 

Thou 'st made me cuckold, 

Ittch* ril deny nothing. 

that t had her here, to tear her limb- 

I will go there and do\ f tiie court* bef<»e 
Herja^erii X 'U do something— . 

^ Quite bei^s ■ 

Tne of patience I You have wen ; iSo 

fonoy and wrvert the presmit wrath. 

‘ all my heart. lE^cufit* 

SCE2<nsi V. mm in Phi^rpisi *** 

i ; &We no ws^ for men to be woollen 

We are all bastards.; ' 
rS? 5 n^ venerable man which I , 

Did call my father, was I know not where ^ 

When I was stamp i | some coiner with hiSf tools 
^ c<mnterfeit: yet my mother seem’d' 

The Dian of time : so doth mv wHe 

vengeance, vengeance ! 
Me of my lawful pleasure she restram'd 

And prayed me oft forbearance ; did it with. le 

A pudency so rosy the sweet view on’t 

As chaste as unsunn’d snow., Q, all the devils! 
JLhis yellow lachimo, in an hour,— was’t not?— 

T M first?— perchance he spoke.not^ but. 

Like a fulUacom d ooar, a German one, . 1 
t, ^ C found nOiCpppsitjon 

But what he look'd for should, oppcib^d^e . 

bhould from encounter guard. Could timd put 
The woman’s part in me! For ^erei’s* no 
motion , 20 

ITmt tends to vice in man, but X affinn. ' - ' 

It IS the woman’s part ; be i^t lying, note ■ ' 

The woman 3 ; flattering, hers ; deceivinfiT* Ibem ; 
Lust a^^d rank thoughts, hers, hers ; reyenge^ 

Ambitions, covetmgs, change of prides, disdain, 
Nice longing, slanders, mutability, 

All Mt^tiiat may be named, nay, tha.t ,heU 

Why, hers, in part or all; but latber. all ; 

For even to vice ^ 

They are not constant, but are changing still 30 
One vice, but of a minute old, for one 

Not half so old as that I *11 write against them* 
Detest them, curse them i yet 'tis greater eXf ih 

In a true Imte, to pray they have their will a 4 

Ihe very denis cannot plague 4©% bct4?;i4l 

ACT IH, . 

ScBwa i; Br^h A 

Solace, 

BnUrirt state, CvMBteLiNE, Qaskjsr^ CloW, 
aneL Lords ettpne door, ake£ at etfufBitef^* CA.IUS 
Lucius emd Attendants. ' ' 

CyiH. Now say, what woitid Angiiatus ’ 
with us? , , , _ 

Z«c. When Julius Cbesar, whose ^ sgsecneih- 
^ brance yet 

Lives in men 5 eyes mh. wH)., tbugues^ 

Be Acme and heanng everTwas.4B this Bmiata 

Apd thnw wcle*— .. , 

r ampus ui, wsessr a . praisi^ iio .whit 

Tlumto^WlSS^KwW ■ ' 

granted Rmne a imbute, , 
thott^nd whw4 fey tKee 

A wCrid-^^ljS^^ '^ll ' ‘ 





CAct xji. 




'itftkfa sta^aS 

_4awadl»ai5dm 

tUft bear your eaeime?r 

ttt &e topmast. A kind of 

iMtt made not here his "b^s 

and ‘overcame: with 

foachM him— he was cairlrf, 
twice beaten; and his 

OUT teixible seas> 
up<Hi their surges, crack d 
^ -^cka : for joy whereof 
Tfc- BKMB Q^belan, who was once at point— 
^iSStSmmi^\-^m&sixxC^ 31 

nSei^a ^owa with rejoicmg fires bnght 
whh courage. ' 

y-ju there ^ no more tribute to be 

- - * is stroagett* than it was at 

M-P» ^ I ^ 

CMWEm; <^her of thera. may have crooked noses, 
iwwww aaBk arm^ none. 

' .39 

' Ar .Mfoi? IHVV^ .wet' taany among ns can gnpe 
M *— a f not say I am oue; 

^ I why should 

eMftMunM^RHSs^^ Zf C^BG^ar can hi^'thh stKiS’fron^ 

WWW 

', ■’ts.i,! , '' 

... ■ , I <iM estto*^ ’ • ■ :: ' 

we weete- fife© ! 'Cfcsar^ 






swel^d so much that it did almost 
etch 50 

o’ the world, against all colour here 
„jie ynice up^i 's ; which to shake 0 ^ 

M wwrSke people whom we reckon 

' 0 k<h. 

^ then, to Casar, 

-WKstihat Mahi^t^ndii^ 

'Wkesb'use pf Caesar 

iQiuagied; virbpse^^li^^ gnd 

s hold, be om;gedd,^ed, 
i theerefi»e angry; Mulmutins 



Behoves me keep, at utteremce. I am j^eifed 
ThAt the Paxinonians and X)alinatiAns for 
TSr liberties are now in arms ; a precedent 
■vi^ch not to read would show the Britons cold i 
So Cassar shall' not find them* 

Let proof speak. 

- C&,‘ His -majesty bids you welcome. Make 
pastime with u$ a day or two, or longer i if von 
Ssefc US afterwards xn other terms, you shall find 
Its in our salt-water girdle: xf you beat us out 
of it. it is yours; if you fall m the adventure 
our crows shall fhre the better for you; and 
there’s an end. 

Zaft?. So.sm , , ' 

Cym. I knowyoux masters pleasure and he 

All tlie remain is ' Welcome ! ' XM^xtunt^ 

ScBNB II. Another roam in the pnlatt. 
Snter Pisanio> Vfith a letter. 

Pis. Howl of adultery? Wherefore write 
you not 

What monster ’s her accuser? I^eonatus I 

0 master I what a strange infefUoa 

Is fall’n into thy ear 1 What false I taHan, , 

As pofeonous-tongued as handed, hath prevailM 
On thy too ready hearing? Disloyal 1 No ; 

She *3 for h«r mrth, and undergoes, 

More goddess-like i^an wifie^Uke^ such assaults 
As‘ wote taatMU’se^ virtue. 0 my master f 
Thy mindrte htSw h* low as were- ? « - 10 

Thy fortunes. How 1 that I should murdsr her f 
Upon the love and truth and vo^ws which I 
Have made to thy command? I, her? her blood? 
If it be so to do good service, never > 

Let me be Counted serviceable. How look I, 

That I should seem to lack humnnlty 

So much a.s this fadt comes to ? iPeadin^'l * Do *t : 

■ the letter 

That I have sent her, by her own command 
Shall give thee opportunity, *' O damn^papoTh 
Black as- the ink that's on thee! Sensolei^ 

1 ■ bauble, '* • ao 

Art thou a fcodaiy for this a<ft, and loofc'st 

So viigin-like without? Lo, here she coweiSK; 

I, am ignorant in what 1 am (^mmandexl 

Mnter Imo<S«N, „ 

Ima. Host nowj IHsanio I 

. Leon»h»? ^ 

O, learn’d indeed w«ar« tfhat siatrtwiomil- - 
I ^ oSsradlers j 

His^d lay the ihture dmjns. ' iron go^ gods. 

Let what IS here cpntmnM rajtJih of love, 30 

&e ^ . 

nac we tvra wm afOROW t tw wSP! grteVo rlim t 

SoHm^grie^ 'M r)aed^<di«ftb^.; \dJf« is one of 



Scene n.] CYMMELINE. 957 { 

IReadsl ‘ Tustice> ^®tir ' Isfc^h^^s •vmth, 

should he take could net 

be so cruel, to ^^' iaS"3?0Ui 0 . 4 ;he de«wt <rf 
creatures, wbuM-^vcut Bcudur me -vith yowr 

Take notice that I am in Cambria, at MUford- 
Haven; what' yeius ; lote ■will out of ihfe 

advise you, folW- So ho wishes you all hap- 
piness, that remains loyal to his vow, and. your, 
ina-easing in*l6^, 

' Lsonatus PosthumuS.’ 
0, for a hoi^e with wings 1 Hear’st thou, Pisanio? 
He is at MiHord-Hhven : read, and tell me $1 
How far ’tis thither. If one of mean afl&urs 

May plod it in a week, why may not I 

Glide thither in a day? Then, true Pisanio,-^- 
Who lon^st, like me> to see thy lord; who 
lon^st,— 

0, let me bate,— hut not like me— yet long’st, . 
But in a fainter kind 0, not like me ; 

For mine’s beyond btyond— say, and speak 
thick; . 

Love’s counsellor should fill the bores of hearing. 
To the smothering of the sense— how fer it is 6o 
To this same blessed Milford : and by the way 
Tell me how Wales was rmide so happy as 

To inherit such a haven : but first of all, 

.How we may steal from hence, and for the gap 
That we shall make in time, from our; hence- 
going 

And our return, to excuse: hut first, how get 
hence : 

Why should earouse be bom or e’er begot ? , 

We’ll talk of that hereafter. Prithee, speak, 
many score of miles may we well ride 
’Twixt hour and hour? 

jPdf. - One score ?twixt sun and sun; 

Madam, ’s*ehoughfor you: and too much 

too. 71 

Imok Whyv one that rode to’s-; execution, 

Could never go so slow; I have heaaud of riding 
wagers, 

Where horses have, been nimbler than the sands 
That run i’ the dock’s behalf. But this iS 
foolery: 

Go bid my woman feim a idleness ; say 

She’ll home to her fittoer; and provide toe pre- 
sently 

A riding-suit, no costlier than would fit 

A franklin’s housewife. 

pis. Madam, you’re best consider. 

Ima. I see before me, man : nor here, nor here, 
Nor what eniMesj but have a fog in them, 81 

Thai I cannot look through. Away^ I prithee ; 
Do as I bid thee r there ’a no more to say ; < 
Aecessihie is none but Milfoad way. ' 

ScKKR III. 0 9 ft 0 unie^iH 0 tifsi^^try 

iMly day nott© keep housej with mich 
Whose rod* ’s as low as ouml Stoops beys; this 
,^gate 1 * . , ' ^ 

Instruds you how to adore the heavens and bows 
you. ■ . • V- ; 

To awrdnfef’s : the gates of monarda 

Are so high that giants may jet through 

An)dke^^Iieh-ffjaf^ustiJrhmse®','Wiil^ 

Good morrow to the sun. Hail^ thou fair heavdi 1 
We house i* the rock, yet use thee notab hardly 

As prouder livers do. 

©ttf. Hail, heaven 1 

Arv. ' Hail, heaven 1 

Ssl. Now for our mountain sport : up to yond 
hiUi * *0 

Your legs are young; tread these fiats. Con- 

sider, 

When you above wh:eiv« me like a crow, 

That it is place which dessens and sets off: 

And you may tlren revolve what tales I have 
told you ^ , , , , 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks ill' war ; 

This service is not servioe^ so being done* 

But being so allow’d ; to apordbend 

Draws us a profit fV®m all tnimm we jsee^ 

And often, to our cotnfort, shall we fised 

The sharded beetle in a safer hold ' ' ’ op 

Than is the full-whag’d eagle. O, thSeUfii’ „ 
Is'nohler than attending' for a chedk. 

Richer than doing nothing for a baubk»i* 

Prouder than nistiing in unprid-fbr silk 2 ' 

Such gain the cap ofnim that msskes ’em fiiie* 

Yet keeps his book uncroas’d i no life to oum, 'j 
Gut. Out of your proof you apeak i we, poor 
* Unfledged, 

Have never wing’d from view 0’ the neat* nor 

know not ^ 

What air’s from home. Haply i^ia life is best, 

If quiet life be best ; sweeter to yon 30 

That have a sharper known ; well corresponding 
With your stiff age : but unto ua it is 

A cell of ignorance ; travelling a-bed ; 

A prison for a debtor, that not dares 

To stride a limit. 

Arv. What should we speak of 

When we are old as you? when we ahidl hear 

The rain and wind beat ditrk Beoembsv^ 

In this our pinching cam shall we r 

The freeing hoUr^itWii^?' 

We are beastly, SBtbfle PTO *’ M 

Like warlike air thewf fixr wh«t we 

Our valour ^ to ehase what flies t our cm 

We makea bfuire, as doth die prison’d bud, 

And sing our bondage freely. 

Bai. How you i^^eak 1 

Did you but know the city’s usuriM 

And felt them knowingly ; the art 0' the^emurt, 

1 As hard to leave as keep r whose top to cUmb 
; Is certain falling, or SO i^^ppery that \ 

The fear’s as bad as falling; the toll 0’ the war, 

A pain that only seems to seek out danger 30 

1 1’ the name of fame and honour; which dies V the 
'Search, ' ' ’ ' . ■ ' » * 

And hath as oft a a^derous epitaph 

As record of fiSSf' hay, many 

Doth ill deserve W doing vwllj what*! worse, 

Must court'syat the oeaaurei*^ boys, this story 
ThewnrMtiwey rdkd in me-l my body’s mark'd 
Wkhl^omaia s^t^Mrcl%and my r^ort was ouoe ' 
First thb-beet ofmeitte : GymbeHne loved «tM 

Abd-amead eoliKiftr Wsejfhe theme, my 

Was not fhr off: then was I as a tree ^ go 

did theaM-with Iniits 

I A storm or rdl^wspyt ead it -what you 
^lYr^Jr fl^-rn mj'mTirnn^ hmqjtTT)|ig'^ ' 

I And^lePt^e baru'lte weaslisri w 






Scene IV.] 




i Goodly and gaBamC ^ijoared 

I From thy greattfaii. %eftlaN^frho» 6 st 5 

Do thou thy rtion dbou soe’st 

him, '' ,T « , 

A little witness my otedieiioe: look! 

I draw thd siVord nays^Itf’: i^e It, and hit 
The innocent rhhnsiori't^^’ my love, raylieai^: 70 
Fear not; 'tis «ippt:y of all things hut griefs 
Thy master is not there, who was indeed 
The riches of it; do his hidding; strike 
^ Thou mayst be- vali ant in a better cause ; 

But Jiiow thou seem’st a ' coward 
Pfs, Hence, vile iastfument ! 

, Thou shalt not danm my hand. 

Ifwo. Whl-y, I Tiiiist die; 

And if I do not by thy kand, thorn art ' 

No scrvarrtof thyiaaster*s. Against selF-slaaghtet* 
There is a prohibition s(> divine 
That cravens my weak hand. Come, "here ''s my 
heart 80 

Something's afbre’t- Soft, soft ! we no defence ; 
Obedient as the sdahbard. What is here? 

The scripturs of the loyal Leonafrui^ 

All turn’d to heresy? Away, away, 

Corrupters Of my teith! yousM noraeore ' 

Be stomachers to nmy heart Thus may x)oor fools 
Believe fklse teachers! though those tb^t are be- 
trayed 

Do feel the treason diarply, yet tkc traita 
Stands in worse case of -woe. 

And thou, Posthumi us, thou that dtidst set up 90 
My disobediemce 'gainst the Icing my father 
And make me jputiuto contempt the sixits 
Of prince^ fellows, shalt hereafter find. 

It is no adl of common passage, but 
A strain of bareness : and Ig:rieve niyself 
To think, when thou shalt be ’ disedged by her 
That noy thou tirest on, how thy mernery 
■Will itheu be pang’d by me. Pnlkee, dispatch: 
The Iamb Chtreatsthe butcher'; where's thyk^ife^ 
Thou «6rt too slow to do thy itxasiejr*s bi^dmg, 100 
When Idesire it too. , , 

PCs. 0 graidoftjs lady, 

Snee I received Command to do tins bu^ess 
I have not slept one wink. 

J);zo. Do% and to %>ed tlien. 

PCs. I vsdee mine eye-baills trfind first. 

Wherefore them 

Didst undertake it? WliyhaLst thou abused. 

So naiiy miles with a pretence? this place? 

Mine amon arid thine o-wn? eur horses^ labour? 
The time inviting thee? thep^turb’dccwirt,. 

For my bemig absent? wdiereionto I never 
, Pumose return. Why k^t thou gone so far, no 
To be unbent -when thou hast' ta’ena thy stand, 
The eletled deer beJfbite'' thee'? 

PCs, But -to'Hn^ tsike 

To lose so bad. ompfoyimenti inthSe which 
I have consider’d of a course. Gonodlfeady, 

Hear me ivith patierree. ' ■ ' 

V f f ' Ibalk dty tongue weary; speak : 
I have struirrpet ; and mine ' 

Therein fetlse s^tryde, cami no gmtferwound^ 

Nor teht^boshto^ >Btit speak. ^ 

PCs. - Theik, msedam,^ 

I thouphtyeij^woiftd'n^ »-;4 

1 Brin^g tnc here to kill ine; ' * ^ 

I PS:. N'otso, neitherl'tB^ 


Btit if I were as- -wise as honest, then 
Illy purpose would prove well It cannot be 
But that my- maater is abused : 

Some villain, ay, and singnrlar in hk art, , 

Hath done you both this cursed injury. 

J'mm. Seme H.oman courtezan. w 

J*k No, on my life * 

ril give bint* notice you are dead and send him 
Some bloody sign of it ; for ’tis commanded 
I should do so: youshaU be miss’d at court, 

And that will well confirm it. 

Jfw, 'Why, good fellow, T31O 

WTmt shall I do die while? where hide ? how li ve ? 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my husband? , 1 . ’ ■ 

J°k If yocxTl backfeo the court-' 

y‘?w. No court, no mther ; nor im more ado 
fWith that harsbs noble, aiznple nothliig, 

That C lotern, whose Ibve-snit hath been to me 
As fearful 33 a siege . . ‘ ' 

J^it. If not at oourt. 

Then not in Britain must you bid.e. > » . 

jlm. Where the»? 

Hath^ritain all the sun that shines? Day,'^night, 
Are they not but in Britain f I’ the world’s vokme 
Our Britain seenus as of it, but not in ’t ; 141 

In a great pool a swan's nest : prithee, think 
There’s livers out of Britain. 

jPu, -I am most glad 

You think of other place. The ambassador* 

Lucius the Roman, comes to MiSford-Haven 
To-morrow r nour, ifyoucouldwctf a numd 
Dark as your fortune is, and but di^hise 
That which,, ■ to, appear itself, mtist not ye t be 
But by self-danger; you should tread a course 
tPretty and full of ne-w ; yea, haply, near ' X30 
The residence of Posthumus i so in^h at least 
That though his adions wens not visible, yet . 
Report should render him ihouiiry toyom? eag? ' ' . 

As truly as he moves,- wi- 

jfm • O, for 

Though perilto 

I wouki adventure. , '-k ' > 

J^is. * f tkea, kew^sltltt point « 

You meistforgct to be a wonaaBs ; fehaoge ■ 
Command into abfediemce : fear and niceiacss — 
The handmaids of all -vjromjen, or, mewetmly^ ■ 
Toman its pretty self — into a waggi^ cowrWgo : 
Ready innhes, quidc-answei’d, saucy aud ‘ x6z 
As quarrehus as theuweasel ; nay, you must - 
For^t that rarest treasure'Cifycj^cise^ ' 
Exposing it-r-kt 9 0 , 4die be^ i 

Alack, no remedy !-to the greedy touch 
or contmon-lcissifag Titan, ac^ forget, 
Yourlahoursoitae ^d ddney-triaas, wherein 
You madogrosttfuno angry.' 

J'm. ■ , ' Nay, be brwf? 

IseCiktofe^r Cndy'antiam alm^ > 

A xaptm adreAdy . ' .* 

MV'faa«ti'.«i^k»yGiKrfeelf feslIScfi'c^ 
Fo^lhinl^gihii%]';'l 3 aye sl!hkadyfi!&— < 

' Tis ji^y (Sioakssbbg^-Hddublet* hai* hosei, ^ 
Tkatahsvrer.tO'tfe^an'c 'WOuWyoumthekseaT^iil® 
Aiad with what irtditatxdn you cUn borrow 4 .4 ^ 

iyoklihc arsiasr^ 

Ibresent youn^^ dftskre his service, 

Tbeftiili you*"re'‘|mpp^y,--wbkk'y»it* 3 ^^ 

'babw/-- '.V -v- f. * 1 r ’ 

Iftih^'bisbead'tnatVe'eaphormadlii^ijiSP^^ 


crMBEum. 


[Act in. 


With, he will embawie ,yo%' for ho ’a hOttoui> 

And doubling that, holy. Ytmr tbeans 
abroad, ' i.,' s. /j, ,, ■ - - , xSo 

Vott have me, rich? and I ^hnever fail / 
Berinning nor 5ii|^yxD8Bt, . 

Ifm^ ^ ^ Thou art all the comfort 

The godawai^^efride with, r Prithee, away; 
There *« Wove to be consider'd ; but we’ll even 
Ah tbstrtf titbe will give us ; this attempt 
I aju soldier to, and will abide it with 
Annued^uburage. Away, I prithee. 
jPSfav Weilj madam, we must take a short fare- 
. well, 

Lest, being miss’d, I be suspected of 

Your carriage from the court My noble mistress, 

, Here is a box ; I had it from the queen ; 191 

What’s in’t is precious ; if you are sick at sea. 

Or stomaoh-qoalm’d at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away, distemper. To some shade, 

And fit you to wur nmnhood. May tlae gods 
Oiredl: you to the best 1 

■Jmo. .Amen ; I thank thee. [Exeuftt, severally. 

SCBNB.V, A room pt Cymhelim's falace. 

.ff»^.CyMBBU3>^E,.QuEBN, 'CtOTEN, LUCIUS, 
Lords, emd Attendants. 

Oyr/in. Tliuafarj hnd so farewell, 

.♦..is ji* , 1'hsmks, royal sir. 

My empflfifer hathHmrte, Lmustferom hence j 
■ Md^s^aj^^^orry -^hat I mcstfeport,ye , 

L : :«■ '-v i oSr ^ 

: ♦ .1 ' 

: sweds^' 

Xwa? ^ ^ jfirs I desircrfofyou 

; A conduOT over-land- to Milford-Haven, 

Madam, all joy befal your grace I , 

Qtfeen. And you ! 

Cym. My lords, you are appointed for 
office : . I 

The4i« whotooBBi' in no point omit 
- Sojferew^'mOhla^chts. 

. ' ( ' ; V i . ..Yotiir hand,, my lord. 
^"K.ec«ivc it ^himiiidjUr.;! but from diis time 

' ‘'...tOrih - .>L>k r i , ■ 

Iyvearife'aa:yoiia: „ --j; - 

Zm . Jr 

•Is yet ^ , 

L^iwnefithO 

' lord^" ' , ,f -H, • . i* . i> 

, he have ^ Severm -BCappmessJ^ - > , 
feraoe-ftoTOiisj;! 'Im,,,* ; 

‘TlsdUtite better 
Jiafe®#* I 


Cym* Our expe( 5 lation that it would be thus 
Hath made us forwiard. But, my genUe queen 
Where is our daughter ^ She hath not'appeapj 
Before the B^oman, nor to us hath tender4 31 
The duty of the day : she looks us like 
A thingjmoro made of malice than of duty: 

We have noted it. Call her before us; for 
We hfve been too slight in sufferance. 

^ lExit an Aiimd&^ii. 

Queen. Royal sir, 

Since the exile of Posthumus, most retired 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my lord, 
’Tis time must do. Beseech your majesty, 
Forbear sharp speeches to her; she’s a lady 
So tender of rebukes that words axe strokes 40 
And strokes death to her. 

I . Attendant. 

Cym. Where is she, sir! How 

Can her contempt be answer’d? 

Please you, sir, 

Her chambers are all lock’d ; and there’s noanswer 
That will be given to the loudest noise we make. 

Qtteen. My lord, when last I went to visit her* 
She pray d me to excuse her keeping close, 
Whereto constrain’d by, her infirmity, 

She should that duty leave unpaid to yon, 

Which daily she was bound to proffer { this, 

She wish’d me to- make known; but our great 
court M 

Made me to, blame in rnemory. 

Her doors lock’d? 
N ot seep owe? Qrant,, heavens, that which I fear 
Prove faOsel, *v IAjw'A 

Son, I say, follow the king. 

Cio, That; nmn of hers, Piaanio, , her md servant, 
I have not seen these two daya 

Owen. Go, look after. ISxil ChUtk* 

gsanio, thou that stand’st so for PosthumusI , , 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray his absence, 
Proceed by swallowing that, for ho believes 
Jt IS a thing most precious. But f^pr hear, 
Wher^is she gone? Haply, despair hath seised 

wing’( 3 i with fervour of her love, fiown - 

Tphor desired Pos^lnunus: gone she is 
To doatll or, to dishemowr ; a^d my- end 
Gim makogOiMl use of either t she bemg down, 

I have the plaqisg,of;the British orown* < 1 


® 'T ^ rtahi ihe ^ -ftea. . ^ ^ 

,-.,v V, ,, 

Mfwlif^AU^e-btteteri - 
^ fiwustall h^ of the comipg ^y Ir A 

U' i, '■ ^ ‘ ‘-70 



Scene v.] 


CYMBEtlNB. 


. Then, sir 

nis paper, IS the history of my knowledge 
ou^mg her flight. IFresmtingff. 

. Let’s see I will purs 


99 
leiier. 


wiU pursue her 


vaiai. 

Tlwu art straightway with the fiends. . 

nj 2 tsrv k . O, good my lord I 

K“- woweis.thyladyf or, by Jupiter,— 

?.u K , Close va\am, 

ml “iL^® secret from, thy heart, or rip 
Uhy he^ to4iud it Is .she with Posthumus, ? 
from whose so m^y weights of baseness cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

til!?* 1-1. . 1 , . lord, 89 

Howcanshebewithhim? When was she miss’d? 
He 18 m Rome, 

-L 1 she, sir? Come nearer; 

No toher halting ; satisfy me home 
What is become of her. 

0, my all-worthy lord I 

. All-worthy villain ! 
Discover where thy mistress is at oime, 

At the next word; no more of ‘worthy lord!' 
SMak, or thy silence on the instant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death, 

mf------ 

Touc. 

CU>, JJCI. 5, ac 

Even to Augustus’ throne. 

[Aside] Or this, or perish. 

She s far enough ; and what he learns by tliis 
prove his travel, not her danger. 

Hum I 

I’ll ■'vi’lte to iny lord, she’s dead. 

0 Imogen, 

Saft mayj^ thpu wander, safe return again I 
is tl^ letter .true? j 1. -n , 

Pts, Jk.asItMnki 

Ci&m 'It 4s Posthmnus^ ifiand ; C kaiow^. Sir- 
rah, if thou wouldst not be a v^llaC^t do, me 
5^0 semw, undergo those' employmentswherein 
I Mould ^ve cause to use thee with a serious 
industry, is, what viliany soe’er t hid thee 
to perform it diredtly ;jSnd tmly, .X would 
thmk thee an honest man; tbou; snouldst neither 
wan t my means for thy .relief i^ my voice .for thy 
preferment, - r. , , 

/’w. Well, my good lord, 

C/<j, Wilt thou serve me? for since patiently 
and constantly thou hast atuc.h to the hare fortune 
of that begiar Posthumus, thou canst not, in the 
course of gratitude, but he a diligent follower of 
mine: wilt thou serve me? ' f • , 

Eis. J8ir,I,wilL ", 

CU, Oivft. me thy hand ; pursfl^ 

Hast any of thy .la4o,msier^SfgM^^s k. thy 
powesto? ■ . , ‘ 

A’ii. I Bitve, my lord, at my t%aame 

suit when, h^ took leave of hi.yimy> sm<l 

mistinMi) ^ 'M .''f' 

Chr The first service i^ou dost nu^^tch that 
suit hither t let, itheihytfihsl service; go, 

I ihiiU,.»y ®i. , 


/'UL 1 BfaUikA mV ioTCL XJ^JCtr* 

to ask him one thihs;;^!’!! ren^bertaflQn;^-® 
ovei| l^e, .thou v«I«n 4l?cfethiamus, .vrill .t 


VT^*f W| * weaves, ' T aaawAA s<?0<SthlSlIPtUS^ , 

thee, .. I s?)feuld these ga«s>(ents.were com«Uv> 
sal4 NpM it< dme-^the plttemess of it I cjiosr 


from my heart— that she held 
of Posthumus m more respedt than. 
natural person, together with the «tcudl 

my qualities. With that suit upon aiv 

shall she see my valour, which will * ‘ 

ment to her contempt. He on the 
speech of irisultment ended on his clea3w^^» aasw 
when, my lust hath dined, --which, ir 

vey ll^r T will :« +ll» /.1n4.1 ^ say, ^ 


- — — „,...agaim .-.-(.pissea, n 

mgly, and 1 11 be merry in my revenge. 






Be those the garments? J ‘ 

Pis, my noble lord. , I , 

nf™? ^ 

Pis, She can scarce be there yet,. 

Cio. Bring this apparel to my 
IS the second thing that I have comnaaibcled’^*^]?^*^ 
the third is, that thou wilt he a volimtarv mnS** * 
my deagn. Be but duteous, and 
raent shall tender itself to thee, Mv 
now at Milford : would I had wings to 
Come, and he true. rJ^ 

Pis, Thou bid’st me to my loss z for * 

thee a.o 

Were to prove false, which I will never Toe:. 

To him that is most true. To Hilford 
And find not her whom thou pursnest^ ■ 

flow, ' *Q‘W». 

You heavenly blessings,., on her I , ’Tbis 

speed ® 

Be cross’d with slowness ; labour be bia ^ 


C^-arafaP. 





Scene VI. IVaZ^. 

Imp. t se^et/aijm|ii^^i^is!a^■- 
I have tired myself^ and fifir two _ , 

Haveipiade^^the ground my bed. 

• ‘ .sidtji’ ' ' I 

But that my resolution helps me. • htlj 

Thou; wast within a ken t 
Foundations fly the wretchc^; X. 

Where they should bo.:r<dicvf)d, ^ 

toldme .t - 

I coidd not, miss >• 

That hav? aiflidtiems^^ l^ovvtife^ ,j. 


Is sh^Hta;to/lie forne?X,/aSd 

I tb|nl)e..“<si8afc^ 


Merelsa somv..^, 

I?#^e hestiuc^ call,i/Xdafh not 
5!^;(Xe)M#h’«j^PWJaature,^ mi 
l^enty^jdpeaqeb^eds cowarc 
Of Imrdinjess is, moiper, . if Hodl) 
If miyCtfchiii^^lil^dSih^ 






{Act n*. 


0 


Haf Ho ':Ei«a TU 

jiTpril : staid iTaaiito cofiroy 
Ipi jeftCy ii®*H scarcely look 

lhrilTfe^^'*‘^‘~ \Exii,ii>tkta,v>. 

GtmJEEius, and Arviragus. 
’Stilly have proved best -wood- 

itrftbe feast: Cadwal and i 
tile cook and servant; *tts our matcn: 

, * of fedastty would diy and die, 31 

i*r*l»e«adft woricsto. Come; our stomachs 
_ J iMikut irfe«t*s ^jsnely savoury : wea^css 
lurw eM)i« era the flint, when resty sloth 
f^lCis Ike down i^w hai^ jTojy peace be here, 

' leer ielu p e , tkett keep st thyselx! 

I am throughly weary, 
Atv. 1 « Wk with toil, yet strong in appe- 

TktiK is cold meat f the cave; we'll 
poone eo maty 

t^it ipehaspe fciH'd be cook'd. 

" " Stay ; come not m. 

esjg^vaitoiafei, Isho^think 41 

inlet's ihe idatter, sir? . 

' 1 or, if not, , 





k^j'gop'd 

t nor wtmkl not, though .1 

jA. 

0 «li tfkrew'd f the Jkxr. Here 's money for my 

i liMiidhMvefeait on the hoard so soon 
in. l lMdl.wde isay meal, and parted 
Ml Ml 111^ Ml II. flir Ae picmder. 

.jMToney, youth? 

AS gpSd aaid silver rather turn to dirt ! 

“ hettwredcoifd, bet of those , 


He is a man; I'll love him as my brother: 

And such a welcome as I 'Id give to him 
After long absence, such is yours : most welcome 
Be sprightly for you fall 'mongsc friends. 

Imo. ’Mcmgst friend*. 

If brothers. , [ds/df] Would it had been so, that 
they 

Had been my father's sons ! then had my ptiao 
Been less, and so more equal ballasting 
To thee, Posthumus. 

He wrings at tome distress, 
Cm. Would I could free'tl 
, drv. Or X, whatever it be, $0 

What pain it cost, what danger. Go ds 1 

Hark, boy*. 

Imo. Great men. 

That had a court no bigger than this cave. 

That did attend themselves and had the virtue 
Which their own conscience seal'd them— laying by 
That nothing-gift of differing multitude*— 

Could not out-peer these twain. Pardon me, 
gods I 

ITLd change my sex to be companion with them, 
Since Leonatus's false, 

Bel. It shall be so. 

Boys, we 'II go dress our hunt. Fair youth, 

- come m ; m 

Bisepurse is heavy, fhsting ; when we have supp'd, 
WeTl mahnorly demand thee of thy »tory» 

So far as thoti ^ ^peak It 
■Ouur ” 

Arzr. The, night to ' 
lark loss welcome, 

, Tmo. Thanks, sir. 

Arv. I pray, draw near, ISjmml. 


Tmytdmwmtr. 
e owl end mom to the 


on J X.. Whi&er hound? 
BjfiA Tg ipBoed-Havexx. 

M ' IfMspraiiazne? ^ , 

sir, I have a kinsman who 
r; he embark’d at Milferd; 

almost spent with hanger, 

‘ Pt&hee» £adr youth, 5 
h J?oe naKtsare omr good mindsfr 
eSftpve^ W^ ^counter'd I, 
[ have better cheer , 
^ u> shay>m*d eatdt, 

a wonxan, ypisth* 



ScEJs’E VII, Borne. A ^h 61 £c jlletcf* 

Bitter two Senators and Tribunee. 

First Sen. This is the tenour of the empeiwPs * 
■ writ: ‘ * 

since the common men are now In 
Gainst the Paimonians and Balmtku&iL 
And that the legions now in OalJla ere 
to ^dertake ourwani egidnet 
Jhe fall n-off Britons, that we do indte 
The gentry to this business. He or«*te« 

Lucius prdoonsul: and to you the tiilnines. 

For Him immediate levy, he commends 

His absolute oemmission. X4>ng ^v» CSMsr t m 

First Tri. llcmaiidog now In < 3 W 
J^ch I have spoke of, whemmuo yoitr 

M'^tbe supplyant : tho werdserfar^ 

Will tip you to the numbem aSS* 

** ' ",=» T V i.'-'-.v.i ’ ' ' 

m 


With'thoee leglotti 
yoDtrlevy 



SCKNS 1.3 


cyMBBLtm. 


963 


gfarments Mnf« me I Wh^ *ticmW hl» miitrem, 
was made by him that made the tatlor, not 
^ fit too? the ratiten— savintf reverence of the 
word'— far ’tis mid a«mtnaa^i fitness comes by fit*. 

X horein I must play the worktnan. I dare speak 
»t to mjnwdf— for it w not vain*glo*y fora mnn and 
«« glass to confer in his own chamber— I mean, 
the Tines of my body are as wcH drawn as his ; no 
less yoting, more strong, not beneath him in for- 
times, beyond him in the advantage of the time, 
iibcri^ him In birth, alike conversant in gencml 
>i«rvices^ and more remarkable in single opptwi- 
tions: yet this impcrcciverant thing loves him in 
jny despite. What mortality i»l I'osthumus, thy 
head, which nf*w is growing upon thy shoulders, 
jhftH within this hour be oflr; thy mistress cn- 
jV*rc«d ; thy garments cut to pieces before thy 
face ; and all this done, apnm her home to her 
Wher; whomny haply be a little angry for my so 
Moage; but my mother, having power of 
luK testiiiess, shall turn alt into my commenda- 
iicMut, My horse I* tied up safe : out, sword, and 
a sore purftnse! Fortune, put them into my 
;i«nd I Thw is the very description of iheir meet- 
tiig-ptace ; and the fellow dares not deceive me. 

fA*.r#V. 

St^KNR ir. Bt/ort iht (a%^ 0/ 

/?«/##-, fr^m ikt rtTTv, hrti,A«it's, GuiPgHiUh, 
Akvikaows, itmi iMutigN, 

B0L f 7 «i f/#fr*jp#‘«| You are not wcih remain 
iie)^ In the cave ; 

Vke*U coma to you after hunting. 

Wm f 7 V» /iwflifnwj Brother, ttay hews 

Are we not brotWif 

/owe. So fnsm end man idicmld be s 

Itiit clwtr aed elay dMbrehi ^tUecnier* 
WhoeTVlsbothXs. l^^slelL 
CrisA <fc yen to htmdBg: rtt eMde wfm Mm. 
/avA So sick 2 mm not, yet I ess not «wil I 
iTiit not so dtlren a wanton ns 
Tci mm w die ere sick t eopkwieyoet, leave me t 
Htick to your Jousnel oourset the bretcfii of 
custom to 

I m breach of ati. I am Qlt but yem Mng by me 
C^ticMS amend nse i tooiei^ Is no eomfort 
*1*0 oeitt not sociable : I otn lUM wry tick. 

Since { can reason of it, Pmy you, trust me hew 1 
I t '12 ffoh none but myself i and ie$ me die, 

' Hiwiliug eo poedy, 

llwetheet Iheveepokelt: 

I Hfwr much the quantity, the weight as much, 

: Am I do krw my father. 

Jhi. Whatf how! howl 

,/4rta KItbesinmsay aasir, ly^We 
In my good bwiher*i fhult t I know aeieAy eo 
t love wlayouth; ana I have heard you egy, 
T,cmi^iy«aeea*s without reason t tike neraCieev, 
Avid adeoMiiidwheli'tshiiBdi^ Udeayr 
* fisthM not tide youth. * 

O noble otiaiRl 

0 wortMiMie of nature t bw^effwatoeei! 
Csewnrdi Ihdwr oowardsaadbaiie tMngiBfe hase f 
Ksitewe hadi meal and besia eoeeemm amdjnitthr 

1 *am not their Ih^ j yet ihB 

mbwele Itself, leM hefbre me, « ^ 

Bmnler, miwo B i ill . 'i** 

eweav ip% Mswwerwme f ema • FTweie 


/WA 1 wish ye sport. 

Brv, You health. So please yo^ air. 

/>wo. I hose are kind creatures, Gods^ 

what hes I have heard 1 
Our courtiers say aU*» savage but at court : 
Experience, O, thou disprovest report ! 
the imperious seas breed monsters, for the darfx 
}‘oor tnbutaw rivers as sweet fish, 

I am sick still: heart-sick. Pisanio, 

I Tl^now taste of thy drug. {SwaBti^os some. 

(rtti, I could not stir him : 

lie said he was gentle, btit unfortunate; 
Ihslumoslly affli^ed, but yet honest. 40 

A m I hus did he answer mo ; yet said, here- 
after 

I might know more, 

,, Bf/, To the field, to the field I 

Wc 11 leave you for this time : go in and rest. 

ww. Wc 11 not be long away. 

_ A*/. Pray, be not sick, 

Fur you must be our housewife. 

, /wf. , Well or ill, 

I am bound to you. 

BeL And shalt be ever. 

, , [AVr/V Imegmt fe the cave. 

I In# ^uth, howe’er distress’d, appears he hath 

Gnnd ancestors. 

^ angel-like he sings I 

Uau But m# neat cookery ! he cut our roots 
In charamers, 

Ancl sauced our broths, as Juno had been sick 50 
And he her uicter. 

* , , Nobly he yokes 

A smihng with a sigh, ns if the sigh 
Was that it was, fur not being such a smile? 

I'lie smile mocking the si<ch, that it would fly 
From so divln# a tomple, to conaaik 
With winds that sodk^ roB mb ' - 

OftX _ I 


That grief And patietkoe, roobd I 
Mingle than apbri tegtrbwF. 

pafiencel 

And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 
His pofiihiog t«ot with thd increasing vine I do 
It is great morning. Come, mway^l««* 
Who’s Uusre? » . ^ 

Bnifer Cuarm, 

CU, I cannot find those rvmagatee ; that villifa 
Hath modtM me. 1 am fiOfm. 

Bei ’Those runagates F 

Moans he not as? I him : ^ 

Clolm, the son (V the queefii. I fi»i# s^e ]|imbush. 
I la# Mm inairw 

t know * m ^eare hiBd os outiawt t hence 1 
I* bee etet yon end my bnothor 

Whet ofl tt Mp a f d sijBhs' tkm t proyywtjawity? 
teiiae okee^dt 

Ch, Soft 1 What are you 

lEMflyitieihttsteeTOeiliHi^ m ^ 

neordoffuch. WhAtidaveiut " 

hfote Slavic dM X 
A i^avft wtdiout a knock. 

CU, 

A taWkMeer, A 



di— e 




CTMBELINM^ 


IAct IV. 


who! to th«I What art thou! 

fay what thou art. 

’*f Thou viUain hase, So 

II^staKWdt hy tailor,, iMcal, 

wStothygraadfather: ho made those clothes, 

■W^ as it seems, make ttee^^ 

made them. no^^^^ then, and thank 
iSSL dmt gave them thee. Thou art some 
fod; 

I ^ Thou injurious thief. 

H^bntmyname. and tremb^^^,^ thy name! 
Cle, Cloten, thou villdn. ^ vs* r.e.r«aa 

‘ C^. Cloten, thou double Villen, be thy name, 

I SSot t^ble at it: were it Toad, or Adde^ 
Spider, 9° 

move me sooner.^^ 

|li^, to thy mere confusion, thou shalt know 

sorry for't: not seeming 
,®*t^”'^“"^-Artn6tafeard! , 

Thas/t that I xevereuce those I fear, the 

rs.c'- . M 

thew.' . ’ ' , 

'if ‘ I>ie;t|)ie death: 
&ee wtJi SPY i>f op^r baud, 
iiiae even nov? fled hence^ 
j|^ an the of Lud’s-town set your heads . 
IfiekI, rusdcinountaiiieer. too 

Ke-misr Belarius and Arviragus. , 

Bd. No companies abroad? 

Nope in the world: you did mistake 
alnv 

'id i saunotteU: Jong is it since I saw him, 
ik ita6» nothing otuird those lines of favour 
liie&arlwSivorc; tho snatches hi his voice, 
spiking, were as his :, I am absolute 
^^JNasv^Ckrtea. j 

In this plaoe ye .l^ft them ; 
bebther make good tiihte “^thhi^ f 
,;i 5 so fell.' ^ ^ - -r ' 

' V ‘ Being scarce, riiade, up, 

he had not ^prehetmioh t it? 
s; for the eflfe<St ofjiidgement 
of But, s«ie, my brother, ^ 

titrs, GLoten's Hei&d, 
y wap a .Ibol, empty pum? 

Mt fedrcires . , 

for ht had 



Gfil Why, >vQrthy father, wiint have w« to 

But tiia^lie swore to take, (Hir Jives T The law 
Protedts not us; then why Mumld we l*e lender 
To let an arrogant piece t.f flcph threat «n, 
Plaviudee and exccutiMiior nil liimHclf, 

For we do %r the law t WIml conipway 

Discover you abroad? 

Bel. N« siugltt mwi i lo 

Can we set eye on : but !» all safe rntMin 
He must have sonic attcucUnl*, *n»uuglt hU 
humour 

Was nothing but mutaiion, ny, and tlmi 
From one bad thing to wonuB ; «ut frenzy. «ut 
Absolute madness could m far have raved 
To bring him here atone ; although jwrhapi 
It may be heard at court that sut.li ad we 
Cave here, hunt hei*e. «« and in ihne 

May make some stronipor hcadi the which ht 
hearing— . . , , 

As it is like him— might break out, and swear 140 
He"ld fetch us in ; yet in’t not pn*bah!o 
To come alone, cither ha lo MuUertakin*, 

Or they so suffering ! then cm good ground we 

If wo do W this body hath « tail 
More perilous thaa the btmcL 
Arth ^ , Utcmbnjim» | 

Come a» the gods foresmy It : howsoeW* 

My brother hath done well ; 

jSffi. 1 had no mind I 

To hunt diis day : the boy If idcie's licktieim 
Did make my way long forili. 

Gm\ With hiiowi!) eword, 

Whidt he did v/ave agamet tiiy throat, I have 
ta’en ato 

His head from him : I II throw ‘t Into the craef 
Behind our rock ! And lot it to the sea, 

And tell the Ashes he's the gueea's etiUt Cbttti J 
That’s all I rock. tif.r//, 

Mil. t fear *twm be revenged ; 

Would, Folydoro, thou badit ttot doiiVt I iKfiugh 
valour 

Becomes thee well enough. 

Afp» Would lhad done ’t, 

So th^ revenge alone pursoed me 1 Fo|ydoi«i 
I love^diee Jiiotberly^ out envy mudi 
Thou hast roWd me of tide deed: I would m* 
venges. 

That poidble tnlght flMel« weuld «ek 

utthroujp 

And put Us to oiur antwwr, 

b 



Scene h.] CYMBBLINM, 96s 

In these two nrincely boys ! They arc as gentle 
A« zephyrs blowing below the vibiet, 

Not wagging his sweet head ; and yet as rough, 
Their royal Tbiood en chafed, as the rudest wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 

And make him stoop to the vale. Tis wonder 
That an invisible instind should frame them 

To royalty unleam’d, honour untaught, 

Civility not seen from other, valour 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 180 
As if it had been sew’d. Yet still it’s strange 
What Cloten’s being here to us portends. 

Or what his death will bring us. 

Re-enter Guiderius. 

GuC Where ’s my brother? 

I have sent Cloten’s clotpoll down the stream, 

I n embassy to Ixis mother ; his body’s hostage 

For his return. {Solemn music. 

Bel. My ingenious instrument ! 

Hark, Polydore, it sounds ! But what occasion 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion? Hark ! 

Gnu Is he at home ? 

Bel. He went hence even now. 

Gui. What does he mean? since death of my 
dear*st mother , 190 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. The matter? 
Triumphs for nothing and lamenting toys 

I s jollity for apes and grief for boys. 

Is Cftdwal mad? 

Bet. 1,00k, here he conies. 

And brings the dive occasion in his arms 

Of what we blame him for, 

Aeviraqus, with Imogen, dead^ 
^rin^ her in Aw arms. 

Arv. The bird is dead 

That we huve msoto so muph on, I had rather 
Have sH]^d frtan sixteen years of age to toy, 
To have turn’d my leaping-time into a crutch, aoo 
Than have seen mis. ^ ^ 

G%d. 0 sweetest, fairest lily I 

My brother wears thee not the one half so weU 
As when thou grew’st thyself. ^ , 

Bel. 0 melancholy! 

Who ever yet could sound thy bottom ? find 

T’ho ooze, to show what coast thy slugij^sh cmre 
Might easUiest harbour in? Thou biased thing ! 
Jove knows what man thou mightst nave made; 

43 UtI, , , 

Thou diedst, a most rare boy, of melancholy* 

H ow jibund you him f 

Ant* , Stark, as you see; , 209 

Thus smiling, as some fly had nokhsd slmber, 
Not as deaws dsrt, behi laughed at; bis nght 
cheek 

Reposing on a cushion. 

OuL Where? ^ 

Aw ' 0* the floor? 

Hisamitoteagcied : 1 thought he slept, and pht 
My brogues flm off my feet^ whose ruds- 

ness 

Answer’d my «tepa,tOO loud. , , , 

Cui* Why» he but sleepst 

, If Hebe gtme,h«fHImakehisgiayeabed; 

With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, i 
An^wiU »otco». .0 

Whilst summer lasts and I live here, Fidele, aip 

1 ’ll sweeten thy sad grave : thou shalt, not lack 

The flower that’s like thy face, pale primrose, nor 
The azured harebell, like thy veins, no, nOr 

The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slander, 
Out-sweeteh’anot thy breath : the ruddock would, 
With charitable bill, — 0 bill, sore-shaming 

Those rich-left heirs that let their fathers Tie 

Without a monuihent I— bring thee all this ; 

Yea, and furr’d moss besides, when flowers axe 
none, 

To winter-ground thy corse. 

Gut. Prithee, have done ; 

And do not play in wench-like words with tUat 
Which is so serious. Let us bury him, '' ^ 3 * 

And not protract with admiration what 

Is now due debt To the grave ! 

Arv, Say, where shall’s lay Inm? 

Gui. By good Euriphile, our mother. 

Arv. Be’tso; 

And let us, Polydore^ though now our voices 

Have got the mannish crack, sing him to the 
ground, 

As once our mother ; tise like note and words, 

Save that Euriphile must be Fidcle. 

Gui. Cadwah 

I cannot sing: I’ll weep, and word it with thee : 
For notes of sorrow out of tune are worse 24*: 

Than priests and fanes that lie. 

Arv. We’ll speak it, then. 

Bel. Great griefs, I see, mediane the less; 
for Cloten 

Is quite forgot. He was a queen’s son, boys ; 

And though he came our enemy, remember 

He was paid for that : though mean and mighty, 
rotting 

Together, have one dust, yet reverence, 

That angel of the world, doth make distintSHou 

Of place ’tween , high and low- Our , foe was 

And ^ough you took hils life, as be^ fO '4 

Yet bury nhn as a prince. * t 

Gui, Fray you, fetch him hither* ss* 

Thersites’ body is as good as Ajax’, 

When neither are alive. 

A rv. If you ’ll go fetch hirhk» ' 

We'll say our song the whilst Brother. beg:in. 

[Rjfit Beletrim. 
Gui. Nay, Cadwal, we must lay his hqnd to 
the east ; 

My father hath a reason for’t. 

Ant. ’Tistxue. 

Gui. Come on then,, and remove him. , , 

Arv, ^ .So* ,;$egin. 

, ^ • '“Song. 

no. inorie the h^t the sun, 

Nor the furious winters rages ; 

' . thy worldly task hast done, 060 

Home artgone^andta'en thy vvagfes? ' 

, Oolden Ittds giris 

As dhimney-sweepers, come to dust. .1 

Artf, Fear no inore the frown 9’ the 

Thou ah past the tyrant's 
' Care no to clothe and i ' 

To thee the reed is as the , ' 

The scqitre, learning, 1 /- 
All follow this, and toJetf , 






, Fisax no more' the lightning^flasb,, ^ 7 ® 
' Northeall-chrekdedthu^der’-stoni; 
(k 4 u Fear not slander, ceijsure xamj 
Arv^ Thpr^ hast firdsh'd joy n»d mowi ; 

JSoi^, All loyears.ydung’, alllovers must 
C^nsigd to thee, and qome to dust» 

CuL 1^0 ebcflirciset- harm thee! 

A^. ho witchcraft charm thee I 
Gui. Ghost unlaid forbear thee 1 
:A'rv>.- Nothing ill come near thee I 
B&tK Quiet consummation have ; aSo 

And renowned be thy grave 1 

Bblabius, <mitk the body qfCh^r^* 

Gut. We have done our obsequies; come, lay 
him down. 

‘ Set Here ^s a few flowers j but ’bout midnight, 

. more : 

The herbs that have on them cold dew o’ the night 
Are strcwings fitt’st for graves. Upon their faces. 
You were as flowers, now wither’d : even so 
hOffbJets shall, which we upon you strew. 
'Cbm^! on^awy ; apart upon our Knees. 

The ground that gave them first has them again : 

here are _past, so is their pain. 390 
Beikritkj Gut 4 erius, and 
^ sir, to Milford-Haven ; 

, i^‘ the, way 

|»ish?-^Fray, how far 


Have laid this wo© her©. 0, *tis pregnant, pr^ 

The drughe gave me, which he said was predbusl 
And cordial to me, have I not found it 


l^se flowers are Eke the pleasdr'ds Of tM world ; 
Ti&1>lbddy man, the bare on’t. 1 hope I dream; 
For so I thought I was a cave-keeper, 

Andif^cook to honest creatures ; but ’tis not so; 
'Tw&but ^.bqlt of nothing shot at nothing, 300 
'^ich the br^iu makes of fumes ; our very eyes 
Arc ^<»ed^c^,Hkf ott|r ^udgeinents, blind. Good 



And cordial to me, have I not found it T 

Murderous to the senses? That confirms it homAfti 
This is Pisanio’s deed, and Cloten's: 0 1 
Give colour to my pale check with thy Mood ooWi 
That we the horrider may Rceni to those ' 
Which chance to find us ; O, my lord, my lord I ' 

le^'utis OH iht iadji' 

SnterLvciVBf a Captain und other Officers amf I 
a Soothsayer. * ^ 

Ca^. To them the legions garrison’d in Gallia ' 
After your will, have crusH’d the sea, attendimr^ ^’ 
You here at Milford-Haven with your Miips • 

They are in readiness. ^ * 

what from Rome7 

Ctf/. The senate hath ailrr’U up the coafineri 
And gentlemen of Italy, most willing splritiL - 
That promise noble service : and they com? 
Under the conduft of bold lacUinio* 

Syenna's brother, 

Lnc* When expedT: you them? ' • 

Cap. With the next benefit f the ^d. 

« #■,.«. lids furwardnem 

Makes our hopes fair. Command our i»eiQ» 
numbers ^ ; 

Be muster’d {bid the captains look to’t Now.aia 

What have dream’d of late of this wai^* 

POMf? 

SoHh Last ali^ttheverygodsihow’dme a 

vision— ^ 

1 fast and pray’d for their inteUigence— thus * 

I saw Jove’s bird, the Roman eagle, wing’d ’ 

From the spon^ south to this part of the west, 

1 hero vanish’d in the sunbeams 1 which portends— 
Unless my sins abuse my divizuitlon>»« 

Success to the Roman host. 

A i. » prrom often so, 

And never false. S^, hpl what trunk iThem 
Without his top? rh^B ruin apeaks that sometime 
h was a worthy Mding. Howl apa|Ml 
Or dead, or sleeping on him? But dewTrather i 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 
With the defttodl, or sleep upon the 
’s see the boy^ face, 

tr m 1. I wy lord, 

li^ H^’ll then tnsmuft ue of this body. 

jYotittiig One, 

^ ^‘wtunffc for h seemg 


^^dthktgood piftuMT WlSt^sid^ip. 

HwewMitt Wiphltt , 

' I (RsMiUif ! ar ITaot, 

Miy.Mniie 



SCVKSII.] 


CYMBMtlUM. 


Thy master ia bMlkif : wKf bh omme, good 
fnend. 

/nw. Riciiard du CSmiap. iA$iiU\ If I do Ik 
aod do» 

No harm by it« tlw gods bear, X hope 

They’ll pardoa it.— Say you, sir? 

Luc. Thy name? 

imp. Fidek, sir. 

Luc, Thou dost approve thyself the very same : 
Thy lume well fits thy faith, thy faith dty name. 
Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not say 
Them shalt be so well master'd, but, be sure. 

No less beloved. The Roman emperor's letters. 
Sent by a consul to me, should not sooner 
Than mine own worth prefer thee : go with me. 

I mo. I ’ll follow, lur. But first, aa’t i^ease 
the gt^s, 

I 'll hide my master from the flies, as deep 
As these poor pickaxes can dig ; and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha* strew’d 
his grave, 390 

And on, it said a century of prayers, 

Such as I can, twice o’er, I *11 weep and «gfa ; 
And leaving so his service, follow you. 

So please you entertaiit me. 

Luc. Ay, good youth ; 

And rather father thee than master thee. 

My friends, 

The boy bath tauj^ht us manly duties: let us 
Find out the prettiest daisied plot we can, 

And make him with our pikes and partisans 
A grave : come, arm him. Boy, he is prefert'd 
By thee to us, and he shall be intert'd 40E 
As soldiers can- Be cheerful ; wipe tbine eyes: 
Some falls are means the happier to arise. 

IBxcuHi. 


SCEtTE til. A i 


t in CjmciiftmYs Jktiatce. 


Bmicr Xords, BtSANtOi, 

. Atteodaata. 

Cym. Agak;aiidtEioygjDe word how 

am AiUmiimi. 

A fever with the absence of her son, 

A madness, of adikh htx lifels k danger, Hea- 
vens, 

How deeply ytm at cmcae do totidi me t Imogen, 
The great part Of my co&fb^ ; my queen 

Upon a dcKMsrate bed, and in a time 
When fear^ wars point at me ; her son gone, 

80 needful fiw fins faesent; it sedkea me, pa^ 
The ho^ of comftHt. Butibr tibee, fi^bw, 
Wlmiieeds must kimw^ her dqparmm and xo 
2>ost seem so ignorani^ we*!! entecee it knmtjhee 
By a dbarp torture. ■ * , 

Pit. Sh, myBkfeyteWWt 

IhumIdysetttatyPnr wiS; but^ ibe ^ mlitinsB, 
I noting know wware dm remaws, wu^'mm^ 
Nor wim dm piUiKises return. ' Ikwtewh year 


C TV /Ww) We’fl dip yen a iiaapn; km air 

[ jeaJouty 
; Bees yet de^wiML 

'Hie ItoM kgkas, mU from Gallia 
.^re famded mi yotw wuk * tuapiy 
Of Roman genikmcm, by the •come seat 

Cjrm. Now lor tbe cm tmd of my tew msi 
qneeilt w mim mmm 

I am ajaaaed with matter. 

Pint L<md. Good my Ilegt, 

Your prepanuka can affimat no km 
Than wbat you hear of: coma mme, far mom 
you're ready: m 

^e want abut to put those p a wm ahtmatkn^ 

Ihat long to move. 

Cvm. r thank you. LmVwiMaw: 

And meet the time as it teekmi. Wofamrnac 
‘ What can from Italy aanoy m ; hut 
We grieve at chances here. Away 1 

Pis. IheaidMkttmfnmimry master dlai 
I wrote him Imogen wassldn: ili mtsi 1 

Nor bear ! from my ssktrtM^ wlmdUfsmkbt 
To yieM me often tidings: mailmrbiawl 
What 1 # betid to Cktea ; but rtsnam m 

Perplex’d in all. heavens mnd wuHk. 
Wherem I am fidae 1 am hoMm; nailmm,te he 
true. 

These pr^t wars shaH find X Wve nwr temsliry, 
Even to the note 0 ' the kkg, or I *11 fafl hi ilmm. 
All other doubts, by time kt them ha ciaar'd: 
Fortune brings in some boats tSwi are 1 MI moat'd. 

IMsH, 

ScBME IV. fYnUs : h^ort ike raw gFJManka, 
Enier Bataait;*, Gvtmxa, mad^WfyhflU. 

(7m. mtfrr %nfim^ iiaihiil iti 

SAL .. 

Frtw afilM ’mid adfiQaimml' 

Gtd. llar«iidmllMi»- 

Haw we k hfafaig ns? TIda wny. lim IkpM^ 
Mam ur tr' Mans d^ w, or dteUm ^ 
For fe s tt t a wm a mad inuwOimil vadilli ‘ 

X>mkg thek nao, and sky w allM. 

kML ShMMk 

W «% hkjhm m the miuMkkat dtemStW m 
To tim usm'h paaty ikmai% im iHkmx 




,'1^'^me, ' Thili Ilk 'dljblia.fmi). 

'Bastemli your GtKij^ *1 


HoM me y«aw 

Phr^L^ ^ ^ '■ 

Tlm-<%thaislm%^ikskghe1i^1iS^ Tfada 

ldareb6lmtela^>«tlteamdnM|U«i^ ^ Bdtefa 
Aflparmofbsssi^dflka loyally. FtwOktem, 
Thetmwantemdi&enceksbekkglkB, sm JWri 

Andiwi^dn'dbuk^ wkuKwi « To km 

The tkae ts trodbFiiidiri SA 


Heraatid^rkgui. 

kkimi»dlr 

a . a .m .. M. , ... .m. a as m 





CYMBELTNE, 


(Act IV, 


Ctetm then but young, you see, not 

^ tesfdes, to Mng 
Hath nat s*?y service nor your loves, 

°f£Ti 3 S 


That Britain, I have kill’d ‘ky >?,!««« i pence I 
1^11 ^ve no wound to tneo, ihanafore, good 
lieavens, 

Hear patiently my purpose; I II disrobe mo 


30 


40 


Bm. w be snK not summer 5 leu 

slave, of wmter^^ 

l^fUBr W oeaso to be. Pray, sir, to the a^y : 
W bsother are not kno'wm ; yourself 
Sought, and thereto so overgrown, 

this sun tot shines. ' 

n M>er: thing is it 

IHd aoe f*«in die ! scarce ever look d on blood, 
But thnt of coward hares, hot goats, ^d venison I 
Never bestrid a horse, save one that had 
A. *id«r like uwscH; who ne’er wore rowel 
NeriwmotthKheell I am ashamed 
ToJo<jfe,«fK» the holy sun, to have ^ ^ 

T%i» Ms blest beams, remaimng 

Se^fawgfak^ipooff wtowjL tmi 

jSSr ’ By heavens, I ’II go : 

ir^friilhtessmei $ir, ^d give me leave, 
-“iStoliN better caw, but if you will not, 
crlBiiil'ilt therefore due fall on me by 

■ ^ 

3o,s?i-y I: swen* 
r f, your Uves you set 

care^^iSjfe with, you, 



The time seenmb their 

wMls stoom, 

«Mtiy oct and show tlMm prinoes bom. 

, s j IBxeuTfi, 

v/( . - ' ' , ' 

' ' ACT V. 

Roman cAmp, 

\j^x^'^i^^ h2o<^^ ,hAn4kfrchi^, I 
^ ' "" ;dMh> Iceep thee, for I 

M - 4, 

eoE^oUnithtis. You 'married ones, 
i^e t^SiiCbtu?«^ he^fef Many 

sipjch better ttoRtbei^Ves 
|del" p Pisanid! , . 
t does not all cou pna^d s ; 

Gck^Iiif'ypu - - 
* ^v^^eanoeon my faults, I neyet 
^ 1 ^ 4 ' sp you saved'i 
and struck , 






Against the part I come w«n ; «o i 'u die 
For ihee, 0 Imogen, even for whtnn my life 
Is every breath a death ; and tjiiiii, unknown, 
Pitied nor hated, to the face tif pcnl 
Myself I’ll dedicate* Let me moke men know 
More valour in mo than my httints nhow, m 
G ods, put the strength o’ the i .ennaii in me ! 

To shame the gpiise o’ the worlds t wilt iHjgiu 
The fashion, less without and more within, UUtf, 

Scene II. Field of baitii heH\^teH the Briihh 
And Roman 

FnieTf from oni side, T.ucnft, Iac'Iiimo, and 
ike Roman Army ; from tke piker «'j4, ike 
British Army; Liconatus /<»/. 

lowing f like a poor soldier. They imreh over 
and go out Then enter agam^ in skirmiiha 
Iachimo and PosTHUMoa; he 
and disarnieth IachiMO, anti then lem*es him. 
Jack. The heavinesa and guilt within my 
bosom 

Takes off my manhood; I have bellod a iadvi 
The princess of this country, and the sir on't 
Revengingly enfeebles me ; or could this <airL 
A very dru(^» of nature’s, have subdued me 
In my professlonf Knighthoods and hoiWi, 
borne 

As, I wear mind, are titles but of ieom« 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 
This lout as he exceeds our Toniii, the odds 
Is that we scarce are men and you are gods. 10 

[Sjuit. 

The baiile coniinnes; the Hritattfl^,«’CviMnR* I 
LINE is taken: ihen mier. to hk rmm 
Belarxus, GviuttRius, and AKviaAQua, 

Bel, Stand, stand 1 Wa have the advantaae 
of the ground : ^ ^ 

The lane is gwrdod j nothing vtKiti tta but 
Ihe viUany of our fears. 

^hfd* t 

4rtt,l ■*«»<*» Wd Ightl 

Re-enter PostguMtis, tmdHtmii ihe IMtonss 
^ qvilWLiw*, W ijeemi. Then 

boy, firom the tKoepi» «ui uve 

For fi^iends kill fHeai* and the audi 

As vmx were todv^idc*4»^ 

, luisadsatl 
.Let’s 


HI. 




Scene ih.] 


cyMBELINE, 


Post. No blame be to yon, sir ; fer all -was lost; 
But that the heavens fought ; the king himself 
Of his wings destitute, the army broken, 

And but the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Through a strait lane; the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with slaughtering, having work 
More plentiful than tools to do*t, struck down g 
Some mortally, some slightly touch’d, some falling 
Morely through fear; that the strait pass was 
damm’d 

With dead men hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthen’d shame. 

Eord. Where was this lane ? 

Post. Close by the battle, ditch’d, and wall’d 
^ with turf; 

Which gave acivantage to an ancient soldier, 

An honest one, I warrant; who deserved 
So long a breeding as his white beard came to. 

In doing this for’s country; athwart the lane. 
He, with two striplings—fads more like to run 19 
The country base than to commit such slaughter; 
With faces fit for masks, or rather fairer 
Than those for preservation cased, or shame, — 
Made good the paa^ge ; cried to those that fled, 

* Our Britain’s harts die flying, n6t our men : 

To darkness fleet souls that fly backwards. Stand ; 
Or we are Romans and will give you that 
Like beasts which, you shun beastly, and may 
save, 

But to look back in frown ; stand, stand.' These 
three, 

Three thousand confident, in adt as many — 

For three performers are the file when all , 30 

The rest do nothing— with this word ‘Stand, 

AcconSio^ted by the place, more charming 
With their own nobleness, which could have 
tum’4 

A distaff to a lance, glided pale looks, 

Part shame, part spirit renew’d; that some, 
tttm‘d coward ' 

But by example*^ 0 , a sin in war, 

Ilamn'd in the first bemnners 1— gjan t6 look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes, 0' the hunters, Then began 
A stop f the chaser, a retire, anon 40 

A rout, confusion thick forthwith they fly 
Chickens, the way wMch they stoop’d eagles; 
slaves. 

The strides they vidlors made: and now our 
, cowards, 

Like fragments in hard voydges, became 
The llfo o' the need : having found the bacik*door 
open 

Of the unguirded hearts, heavend, how they, 
wound! . 

Someslaln before; some dying; some their friends 
O*er-borae 1* the fermerwave ; ten, chased by one, 
Atre hdw each one the sliveghtexMnan of tw^tty ; 
Those that would dje Or tn reside aregwwm ^ 
The bugs 0' me field. \ 

' ! This was dfrange chdnee ; 
A nar^w kne, w old man. and two boys. 

Post. at It ; ybh hremade 

Rather to witew ^ things you heaf - > 
Than to wbroRy* w lU you thyme upom^t, 

And it for a mockery ? Here is one : . 

. ‘T^ hoys. an'oM man twice a boy, a lmi;& 7 
Rregemd the Britons, was the Romads’ ' 


^ord. Nay, be not angry, sir. 
wu i. j.. ^ ’Lack, to what end? 

Who dares not stand his foe, I’ll be his friend ; 60 
J or if he 11 do as he is made to do, 

I know he’ll quickly fly my friendship too. . , 
You have put me into rhyme. 

JLord.- Farewell; you’re angiT, 

Still going? {.Exit Lor^\ ThisSa 
lord I O noble misery, 

To ^ i’ the field, and ask ‘what news?’ of me I 
To-day how many would have given their honours 
To jiave saved their carcases I took heel to do’t. 
And yet died too IT, in mine ovim woe charm’d. 
Could not find death where I did hear hhn groan. 
Nor feel him where he struck: being an ugly 
monster, 70 

’Tis strange he hides him in fresh, cups, soft be^, 
Sweet words ; or hath more ministers than we 
lhat draw his knives i’ the war. Well, I will 
find him : 

For being now a favourer to the Briton, 

No more a Briton, I have resumediagain 
The jart I came in; fight I will no more, 

But yield me to the veriest hind that shall 
Once touch my shoulder, - Great the slaughter is 
Here made by the Roman ; great the answer be 
Bntons must take. For me, my ransom’s death ; 
On either side I come to spend my breath; 81 
Which neither here I’ll keep nor bear ggairij 
But end it by some means for Imogen. 

Enter two British Captains and Soldiers. 

First Ca^. Great Jupiter be praised 1 Lucius 
IS taken, 

’Tis thought the old man and his sons were angels. 
Sec, Cap. There was a fourth man, in a silly 
habit, 

That gave the affront with them. 

First Cap. So ?tis Ee|>orted:. 

But none of ’em can be fr)uh<b who’s 

there? . ' ‘ 

Post. A Roman, T . , , j ’ 

Who had apt now been ifrqoping kearb, if seconds 
Had answer’d him. 

Sec. C<^. Layhands on him? a dog I 91 
A leg of Rome shall not return to tell 
What crows have peck'd them here. 'He brags 
his service 

Asjf he were of note: bring him to thfe king. 
Enter CvMmiNB:, 

VIRAOUS, PiSANio, Soldiers, Attendants, and 

Roman Camiveis* ; 

HUMUS to " 

ip a GsflOlei!; epp^nt omnee^ , ? : ■ 

' ( . . , < 

Scene IV. A. BriUsk prison. 

First itoM shall not how be stpl’n, you 
upon you;, . ' ' 


So graze as you find pasture. 

Sec. Gaol Ay, or a stomnok ' 

■' ( lExennt 

Foot. Most wekpmo, bond^e ! frfr 

I riwnk^'^^Sberty'f yot.am I beiWe©* 

Than o^<id)at%ric& e’ the had 




Scene IV.] CYMBBUNE. 

Stooped, as to foot us { bis ascension is 

More sweet than our blest fields; his royal bird 
Aswheft ^ beak. 

Thanks, Jupiter! 

ctzcz, rhe marble pavement closes, he is 

tr- 120 

nis radiant roofi Away ! and, to be blest, 
i-et us with care perform his ^at behest, 
n . - Ghosts vanish, 

^osi. [ 3^ ahin^f} Sleep, thou hast been a grand- 
. - and begot 

A latlier to me ; and thou hast created 

A niouier and two brothers : but, 0 scorn t 
v»one . they went hence so soon as they were 
bom: 

And so I am awake. Poor wretches that depend 
w favour dream as I have done, 

■iff find nothing. But, alas, I swerve : 

Many dream not to find, neither deserve, 130 

steep’d in favours ; so am I, 

"5^'® .this golden chance and know not why. 
wnat fairies haunt this ground? A book? 0 
rare one! 

XT* fangled world, a garment 

c than that it covers ; let thy cffedls 

bo follow, to be most unlike our courtiers. 

As good as promise. 

FA eads] * When as a lion’s whelp shall, to himself 
unknown, without seeking find, and be embraced 
by a piece of tender air ; and when from a stately 
owar shall be lopped branches, which, being 
dead manv years, shall after revive, be jointed 
to the old stock and freshly grow; then shall 
«umus end his miseries, Britain be fortunate 
rS, flourish in peace and plenty.' 
fis still a dream, or else such stuff as madmen 

1 oogtse imd brain not; either both or nothing; 

Qr senseless speideing or a speaking such 

As ften«d cannot unde. Be ydiat it Is, 

The action of my life is like it, which 150 

I U keep, if but for sympathy, 

RMnUr Gaolers. 

GmL Come, sir, are you ready for 

death? 

Post. Over-roasted rather; ready long ago. 
hirst OaoU Hanging Is thb word, sir; if you 
be ready for that, you arc well cooked, 

P^t. So. if I prove a good repast to the 
8p<^tor% tlMj dish pays the shot 

First Gasf* A heavy reckoning for you, sir. 
But the comfort is, you shell be called to no 
more payments, fear nomore.tavem-bills; which 
are often fibe sadness of parting, as the procuring 
of mkth; you come in falrit lor want of meat, 
deps^ reoung with too much driak; sorry that 
you have paid too much, and softy tfiaa you are 
Mid too march; purse and brain both emo^; 
the bn^ the heavier f<W‘ being too light, the 
too light >eiag drawn m l^viness i of 
this ooni^dlraott you shall now bo ^it O, 
the charity cw a p«my cord! it sums up thoo- 
sa&M in a tvleo: have no true debitor and 

Wttdto buaftj of what's past is, and to come, 
the discharge j your neck, sir, is pen, book W 
omtem; so the acquittance follows, 

I am merrier to die than thou art 
to live, i 

First GoqL Indeed, sir, he .that sleeps feels 
not the tooth-ache ; but a man that were to sleep 
yom sleep, and a hangman to help him to bed, 

I think ke would change places with his officer; 

siTj you know not which way you 
shall go. ^ ^ 

Pest. Yes, indeed do I, fellow. 

First Gael, Your death has eyes in 's head 
then; 1 have not seen him so pidhired: you 
must cither be diredled by some that take upon 
them to know, or do take upon yourself that 
which! am sure you do not know, or jump the 
after inquiry, on your own peril: and how you 
shall speed in your journey's end, d thinV you'll 
never return to tell one. igi 

Post I tell thee, fellow, there are none want 
eyes to diredt them the way I am going, but such, 
as wink and will not use them. . , 

First Gaol. What an infinite mock, is this, 
that a man should have the best use of eyes to 
see the way of blindness! I am sure hanging’s 
the way of winking. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Knock off his manacles ; bring your 
prisoner to the king. aob 

Pest Thou bring’st good news; I am called 
to be made free. 

First Gaol. I 'll be bang'd then. 

Post Thou shalt be then freer than a gaoler : 
no bolts for the dead. 

{Exeunt all but the First Gaoler. 
First Gaol. Unless a man would marry a 
gallows and beget young gibbets, I never saw- 
one so prone. Yet, on my conscience, there are 
verier knaves desire to live, for all he be a 
Roman ; and there be some of them too that die 
against their wills ; so should I, if I were one. 

I would we were all of one mino, andjbdo 
good; 0, there weke desolation of/j^ole^s and 
gallowses! I ^peak again^ nref^ 

but my wi$h hath a preform^ ' 

ScENS V. CymielinPs Uni. 

A«;«tfrQyMBEi,iNiE, Bhuarius, Gu;PERms, Ar- 
VIRAGUS, PiSANio, Lords, Officers, and At- 
tendants. ' ' 

Cym. Stand by my side, you whom die gods 
have made . , , 

Preservers of my throne. Woe is heart 

That the poor soldier that so richly fought. 

Whose rags shamed gilded , arms, whose naked 
breast . . , , ,,,, , 

StORP'di^ore targes of procff, cannot be/ound ; 

He shall be happy .that can wid him, .if 

Otw grace can make him sqe, ^ ^ s. . 

I never saw 

Such nc^e fury in SG poor a thmg;. , t, 

Such precious deeds an one thatipromised nought . 
But beggary and poor looks. . i 

'■ gyw.; w No tidings of him? *o 

Pu> ,Hft halihbeen search’d among thellead f 
- ' andhviftg, 

But no trace otfeim. , ; 

Tile heir of his reward; {To 

and Arviragml which t will 

To you, the liver, heart * 

^ / , ,„,t 




i gwaU she Hves.^ JTis bow tie time 
y«w are. R<g>ort it-^^ 

UbIm I (mW. *e are your tnees. 

, S^-. hnUbls o' the battle : I create you ■■ 
persou and -wiU fit you 
becoouDg yo«r estates. 


Cornw-ius aMl Ladies. 

•rii-*** Wiaess in these faces. Why so sadly 

SSr^r viftory J yog^k like Romans, 

A* the court of Bntam, . , 


C YMBELINM^ 

-7 it was folly in me. thou mayst say» 

s tune it in W Heaven mend all I 

r Lucius, Iachimo, Soothsayer, 

^^^rRoinan Prisoners, 

behind, tmdluoG-m. 

Thou comest not, Caius, now for tribute j that 6 ) 
ThrBritons have rased out, tlumgli wah the bss 
rou 20 one; whose kitthineu have made 

That dxeir good souls may be appeased with 
Of you thSr^Sptives, which ourself have granted : 
So thmk J‘®;he chance of war ! the day 

’ Was yours by accident : had it giino with m, j 


Gtfeet TO our viczoryi *wv-‘- yours oy acuiu«ub , **»v. 

2 Id«wto' the court of Britain. sJoaid not, when tlie blood wua DM.1, have 

grcri.1. kVMMMs threaten’d 


To^'tot tot happiness, I must report ' priJoneSwith the .sword- But wnce the gods 

Tlie ooeen is de^ , ^h^eVinn Will nave it thus, that notliing liiit tmr iivch 

worse a physician ^ ^ ransom, let it conic J sufticeth 8o 

wJSdiMs ve^d^ii A iRoman with a Ronmn's heart can suffer ; 

By medidm hfe be ,0 Augustus lives to think on ’t : and m much 

WtU aeize the do<Slor too. , ® w life For mv peculiar care. 11 ii« one thing only 

C<rr- With horror, madly d^, hke her me, j w ^ F ^ jj ^ 

^? 1 &SSfess'd LS“e ransoJiM Aever maater had 

liMt etod to her^. What she come^ a _ ^ Juieous, 

1 wM aeport, » please So t^der over iiis occasions, 

So flat, so nurse-like ; let hi 
Itomttotwiwmshefin^ W:itji my request, which . 


A page so kind, so duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occasions, true, 

So feat, so nurse-like ; let his virtue join 
W;i^ my request, which i*U wake bold yow 


^Tl^sheoonfess’dsheneverlovedyou, CapBoXy% hath done no Briton hitr^ ^ 
hSSLeu^ji!^^ ym noty&xi . Though he We served a Roman : lave him, »&, 

wa&wHb to your place; And spare no blood beside. 

^ 1 have surely seen him { 

^^.Icnew this 40 


al^.knew this ;' 

JhlslI^^dBie'spMW i& dying, 1 would not 
BdMIkto Sps-in opening it. :^ 0 TOed. ^ 


Thou hast looked thyself into my grace, 
tAnd art mine own, I know not why, whmforci^ 




WmSiAfategrity, she did confess KSnemy bounVaild thy 

**’ I, soorr^m to her sight ; whose life, ■ Yea, though thou do demand a pritoucTy 
; her iight prevented it, she had The noblest to 

TOonf I humbly thank your htghnesa. mo 

jr ^ fiemj j I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad ; 

teaa md a woman ? Is there more? And yet I know thou wilt. 

|Ci»»,sar, and worse. She did confess Jmo. No, 00! ala^, 

There’s other work in hand: I nee a thing 
a mortal mineral which, being took, 50 Bitter to me as death : your Ule, good 
mike mintrto feed on life and lingering Must'Shu^Se for itself. 

Si waSto' you: ki which dme ^ pur- Z-wc. The boy disdains ma, 

^ He leaves me,, scorns me t biie 0 y die their joys 

hkm^ veepsQ^ tendance, kissiag, to ' That place them on die truth of girls and boj^ 

e van wkh her show, and in time, Why stands be so perplex'd f 

aWd^ttod you with, her ct^, to work Cjnn, What wouMsC thoik heyf 

gSto^^sfddptkm oCthe crown: I love thee more and more : think more and more 

^oCber TO by Ms strange absence^ What’k best to ask. Know'll him dum hxilt'tit 
gpgtess^desperate; open’d, in despite ‘ - on? sb«sk> S»« 

iytod'^sm,»hfeg^parposes; ^repeated , wat h^Yo him five? li he thy khsf ihyltedl i 
|g m%» i)ig liM -WiTO 'Potelfeaed ; so . ' 60 He is a Roman ; no more ld» lo me 

•' Tha^Lt^yeorhh^mees; who, hslng bom ywtr | 


I Was as a soomon to her sight ; whose life, ■ 
that her night prevented it, she had 
Wee poison. 

JJW, . O most delicate fiend ! 

' WaS is^esat read a woman t Is there more? 

I CSil^ ICbte, sir, and worse. She did confess 
nhehad 

Rm me mortal mineral ;.whidi, being took, 50 
! by ^ mintrte feed on life and Unerring 

% hsA to ^waSto' Sfou: hi which dme sim pur- 
[' ^ " 
jdance, kissiag, to ' 

■ >w, and in dme, 

(Oth. her craft, to work 
oC the crown: 

Ms strange absence^ , 
; open’d, in despite 
sErpOtos; itoronted 
MiotcfSbdtea; so , 60 


WereiH 




;' t’ 7 ';’".Mine eyes Cji^ 


T» ta^ iMsto T asto dil 




Scene v.] 


CVMBELXNE, 


T V Thou'rt my good youth, my, page ; 

I U be thy master : walk with, me ; speak ireMy, 
vCymbelhu and Imogen eoffuerse apart, 
BeL 1 $ not this boy revived from death? 
jd.rv. One sand another lao 

more resembles that sweet rosy lad 
Who die^ and was Fidelc. What think you? 
The same dead thing alive. 

Bel. Peace, peace! see further; he eyes us 
not ; forbear ; 

Creature.^ may be alike : were’t he, I am sure 
He would have spoke to us, 

^ But we saw him dead, 

I^l. Be silent ; let’s see further. 

^ 04 It is my mistress: 

Since she is living, let the time run on 
i 0 good or bad. 

{.Cyinbeline and Imogen come /omvard. 
Cym. Come, stand thou by our side ; 

Make thy demand aloud. ITo Iachimo'\ Sir, 

^ step you forth ; 130 

Give answer to this boy, and do it freely; 

Or, by our greatness and the grace of it, 
which, is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Winnow die truth from falsehood. On, speak to 
him. 

/;«<?. My boon is, that this gentleman may 
render 

Of whom he liad this ring. 

I*e>et, lAslele} What’s that to him? 

Cym. That diamond upon your finger, say 
How came it yours? 

laeA, Thou ’It torture me to leave unspoken 
that 

Which, to be spoke, would torture thee. 

■ Cym, Howl me? 140 

/acA> I am glad to be constrain’d to utter that 
Which torments me to conceal. By villany 
I got this ring ! ’tw*» Ltonatui^ jewel 
Wasm thou didst banish ; and-*^hich more may 
^eve thee, 

As it doth me — a noHcr sir ne’er lived 
’Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear niore, 
my lord? 

Cym. All that belongs to this, 

/iU'A. That paragon, thy daughter,— 

For whom, my heart drops hlood, and my false 
spirits 

Quail to remember— Give me leave ; I faint 
C>w. My daughter! what of her? Renew 
thy strength ; 150 

I had rather thou shouldst live whUo nature will 
Than die ere I hear more ; strive, man, and speak. 

laeA. Upon a time, unhappy was the clock 
That struck the hour!— it was in Rome,— ac- 
cursed 

The mansion where 1 — ’twas at a feast,— 0 , Would 
Our viands had been poison’d, pr 
Th(Mu& which 1 ’ heaved to head!— the good Post- 
humus— 

What ^uld I la^^? he Was too good to be ^ 
Where ill man were 1 and was the beat of all 
Amongst the rarest of good sitting sadly. 
Hearing tar prsdte our loves of I taly loi 

!For beauty that hade barrem the ’S^l’d boast 
Of him that best could speak, for featur^' laming 
The i^riae oi'Vtgim) or straight-^ight 
Poitoresbeyond brief ^dure, for ; ' 

A shop of sul the qualities that man' Y;f 


Loves woman for, besides that hook of wiving, 
Fairness which strikes the eye — 

Cym, I stand on fire : 

Come to the matter. 

lacA. All, too soon I shall. 

Unless thou woiddst grieve quickly, iThis Post- 
humus, ^ 170 

Most like a noble lord in love and one 
That had a royal lover, took his hmt ; 

And, not dispraising whom we praised,— therein 
He was as calm as virtue— rhe began 
His mistress’ pidlure ; which by his tongue being 
made, 

And then a mind put in’t, pither our brags 
Were crack’d of kitchen-trulls, or his description 
Proved us unspeaking sots, 

Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

lacA, Your daughter’s chastity — ^there it begins. 
He spake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 180 
And she alone were cold ; whereat I, wretch, 
Made scruple of his praise ; and wagerid with him 
Pieces of gold ’gainst this which then he wore , 
Upon his honour’d finger, to attain 


Than 1 did truly find her, stakes this ring ; 

And would so, had it been a carbuncle 189 

Of Phoebus’ wheel, and might so safely, had it 
Been all Ihe worth of ’s car. Away to Britain 
Post I in tills design : well may you, sir, 
Remember me at court ; where I was taught 
Of your chaste daughter the wide difference 
’Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus 
quench’d 

Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 
’Gan in your duller Britain operate 
Most vilely; for my vantage, excellent; 

And, to be brief, my practice ,so prevsiujiL 
That I return’d with simubw proof ^ aco 

To make thermoble Leoaxatus ^ 

By wounding his belief beij? ren^wja . : 

w ith tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes ' 

Of chamber-hanmng, piiSbures^this her bracelet, — 

0 cunning, how I got it !-^nay, some marks 
Of s©(n:et on her person, that he could not 
But think her bond of chastity quite crack’d, 

1 having ta’en the forfeit. Whoreupoa-f 

Methinks, I see him now— v , 

JPost. [Advancing] Ay, so thou dostj 
Italian fiend ! Ay me, most credulous fool, ar© 
Bgregious murderer, thief, any thing 
That^s due to all, the yillaiaa, past; -in being, - 
To come t Oj give me cord, or knife, or;pei»on. 
Some upright ksticer ! Thou, king, send out 
For torturers ingenious l it is 1 ■' ' . - 
Thafejil.me abhorred things 0* the earth nmend 
By beirig' worse than they, I am ,P^sthumus, 
TnatkUM^bF'dai;ghter4^iUain*lik^ I lie— 
That caused, a lesser villain' than myself, 

A sacrilegious thief, to do ’t ; the temple 1 asp 
QfJvirtuejwas ehe ; -yea, and she herself. 

Sftit, ^ throw stones^ oast mire upon mo* jpft 
Tne doM 6’ the street to bay me ; every 
Bo caU'd ?k>s!lirumus Leonatus; and.- ' 

Bo ■nHahyloss-thim 'ftwa» 1 0 Imogeptb ^ 
Mys<|U««^my Hfe,.my wife 1 O ;r \ 

Jm^gen„IpxpgenK. ^ ' 

Imbr ■ Peace, 


[-Act V* 


- ISiriUoe-^', 

world go romdl 

{gi*. »*«• ie *>. tl« 8«*® ^ 


iW-C" ne tune of Imogeal 
<Cf***» 

Tb* 



SE*^S£^ei«e& his mistress thatconfedHon 
fBilf ^iTi Tihn ^ oar£aI, she is served 

* ^What’s.i3iis» Comdius? 

jS^ Tfesyoib Da|ioit*aned me 
iiftfehe»,sdilpf«a*endiaQS »5® 

^ ca^ mu <iQg!% . 

Q^^ing: hesr'patpose 

fyiM^pgnad fer tier -■ 

jt beiag ta*es, vo^id cease 

gI^/Wl-» ■t-l'TITO 



""SR'*' Urn *5, imre?, Fid^e- s 6 q 

7^^ wedded lady 

JIllSSiSa^itpoD ^'now _ 

" Bewr mywy wy cJfildl 

IdM me'a dullard ia this a(%!l ‘ ^ 

'EtBuaet ' ' ' 

1%J .Ycrar hlessmg'y ' . 

Arznroigusl Thongh 
!^ 3 KGi«th, X blame ye uot^ 



l^teafrsthatiall 
^1 Isoogexv ' 

;. ■ : , stv“ ;*.j: , 

' iayd 

10:^^ it 


,, came to me 

foam'd at the mouth, aad 


ssfe£“«xssu 

To seek htf on the mountains near to Milford; 
^crT in a frenzy, in my nmster^s garments, 
^She enforced from me, avay he post* 

•With unchaste purpow and -with oath to violate 
My ladjr^s honour: what became of him 

I not thy good deeds shouUl from my lips 

Flack a hard sentence: pntiree, valiant youth, 

i have spoke it, and I did it apo 
Cwn. He was a prince, •u **■, 

(iti, A most incivil one : the wrongs he (lid me 
Were nothing prince-lUce ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make ine soitrn thte 
If it could so roar to me : 1 cot ofT s hoad; 

And am light glad he is not standing hew 
To tell this tale of mine* 

( 3 ,^ . X am sorry for thees 

By thine om tongue thou art oondmma'd, «ndl 
must , j . 

BhKdureowla-wrthoti^rtdead, 

IfHo, hesuikMs mm 

I thought had beea my lord ^ 

Bind the onendsr^ 300 
And take. him from our pwaence. 

Stay, ttir king; 

This man is better than the man h« slew. 

As descended ms thyself ; and hath. 

More of thee merited than a band of Clotetus 
Had ever s<ar for, iTotfuQmardl Lat hit «m* 
alone; 

They were not bom for bondage. 

C^, Wby, old «£yldl», 

Wilt thou undo the worth then art unpaid for, 

By tasting of our wrath? How of deicaat 
Aseoodas we ? 

aVu. In that he spoke too far* 

Cym> And thou shalt die for't. 

B^l. We will die nil three a 

But I will prove that two on% are stigcMod 
A| £ have givem out him. Mvsotai, Ianuit« 

For mine ,;owsl .parv unfold a oanfst^ sfMUMib^ 
Tho-ugh, haply, tvdl for you. 

4^. Vouredaajpar'iotoi. 

Guu And our good his. 

Have ait ft Uiuti, hy kwvft. 
Them' hadst, great kh^;, m suh^i^ wIm 
W as call’d 3ehittiua+ ; 

G:^m, What ofhlm? hm is 

A baud^d traitor, 
jM ^ . Hokk that Itttk 
A ^ug 6 ||^ «l^ft^^fegyi a bamrftVd iixASt j 

^ ldt& iMttMsai vie 

The vi^i)lie%i»9dM him. 

W if.*’”' ’I *:i , ' V ■ t J^OSt 1)00 h/At 

jj^'^aurglwy ^ ily mmt 

Aa f have 


SCHNtt V.l 


CVMBJELTir^i 


Nursing of my sons I 

Bel. I am too blunt and saucy; her«’s my 
knee: 

Krel arise, I liirill prefer my sons; 

1 hen spare not the old father. Mighty sir. 
r^hese two young gentlenen, that call me father 
And th-ink thejr are nny sons, are none of mine ; 
They arc the issue of your loins, my liege, 330 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cyvz, How! my issue I 

BeL So» sure as you your fathers. I, old 
Mo^an, 

Am th-at Belarius whom you sometime banish’d. : 
K our pleasure was my mere offence, my punish- 
ment 

I^tsdf, aud all my treason ; that I suffer’d 
Was all the harm I did. These gentle princes— 
^or such and so they are — these tw-enty years 
i;in.ve I train’d up : those arts they have as I 
^ould jjut into tb em ; my breeding wa.s, .sir, as 339 
^oiir highness knows. Their nurse, Euriphile^ 
WhoiriL for the theft I wedded, stole the.se cluldren 
]u pon Tny banishment : I moved her to't, 
Maving received the punishment before, 
h or that which I did then: beaten for loyalty 
■^^xclted me to treason ; their dear loss, 

I he iixore of you ’twns felt, tlie more it shaped 

^nto my end of steal in;» them. But, gracious sir, 
j^ere are your sons again ; and I must lose 
^wo of the sweet’st companions in the world- 
^hebenedidhion of these covering heavens 350 

Kail om their heads like dew I for tlaey are worthy 
’Xro inlay heaven with stars, 

Cyw*. ^ Thou weep’st, aud speak’st. 

T'he service that yoa three have done is more 
Unlike than this thou toll'.st. I lost my children: 

I I these he they, I know not how to wish 
A pair of worthier sons. 

BtL Be pleased awhile. 

X'his^eutlcamn, whom I callPolydore 
MCost -worthy prince, as yours, is true Guideriu.s: 
niisgreutlemaa, my Cadwal, Arviragus, 359 
V^our younger princely son ; he, sir. wa.’s lapp’d 
In a miost curious mantlej -wrought hy the hand 
Of his ^ueen mother, -which for more probation 
I can with case produce, 

Gruiderius had 
Upon his neck a mole, a sanguine star ; 

I c -was a mark of -wonder. 

Bel. This is he ; 

Who laath upon him still that natural stamp: 

It was wise nature’s end in the donation, 

X*o be his evidence now, 

Qw. 0 , -what, am I 

A mother to the birth of three? Ne’er mother 369 
Kejoiced deliverance more. Blest pray you be, 
T^hat, after this strange starting from ywur orbs, 
Y" ou may reign in them now ! O Imogen, 

X*hou hast lostlby this a kingdom. 

Imo. N'o’, ttty lord j 

r have got two worlds by’t. 0 my gentle brothers, 
hfave we thus met? , 0, never say hereafter 
llutl amhruest speaker: you call’d me brother, 
When I wsw but yotw sister; I you brothers, 
Whea ye were so indeed. 

Csm, Did you e’er meet? 

Artsf, Ay, my good lord. , 

Gu£. And at first meeting loved ; 

Continued so, uuntil we thought he died. 380 



Cor. By the queen’s dram she swallow-Vr ' 

CyM. O rare in 

When shall I hear all through*? This % 

abridgement 

Hath to it circumstantial branches, which. 

Distindlion should be rich in. Where? ho'to&- 
you? ^ 

And when came vou to serve our Roman ca-r^. - ^ 

How parted with, your brothers? ho-w % 

them? 

"Why fled you from the court? and 

These, ^ 

And your three motives to the battle, -withi 
I know not how much more, should be deirx^j^ j 
And all the other by-dependencies, , 

From chance to chance; but nor the tLtr»-.ix 
place ^ 

■Will serve our long inter’^tories. See, 

Posthumus anchors upon Imogen, 

And she, like harmless lightning, throws 
On him, her brothers, me, her master, 

Each objed with a joy ; the counterchans^^®^ 

Is severally in all Let ’s q[uit this ground 
And smoke the temple with our sacrifices. * 

IXo Bellarius\ Thou art my brother ; so 

hold thee ever. wefe 

Tmo. You are my father too, and did rolT 
me, 

To see'this gracious season. 

Cyfn. ^ All o’eijoy’d, 

Save these lu bonds : let them be joyful too ^ 

For they shall taste our comfort. ^ 

..I • 

I will yet do you service. ^ 

Bw. H appy be you I 

Cym, The forlorp soldier, that so nobly fbxio-*... 
He -would have well becomed this place 
graced * 

The bankings of a Icing. 

■P(^si. ^ I am, Mr, 

The soldier that did corapafiy these three 
In poor beseeming; 'twasa fitinehtfbr 
The pu^ose I tlicn follow’d. That I was He 
Speak, iachimo: I had you down and misHt 
Have made you finish. 

/aek \KneHing\ I am do-wn again : 

But now my heavy conscience sink my knee 
As then your force did. Take that life, 

■Whicl I so often owe : but your ring first ; 

And here the bracelet of the truest princess 
That ever swore her faith 
Post. Kneel not to me r 

The power that I have on you is to ispare y oxx r 
The malice towards you to forgive you : liVes, 

And deal vdth others better. 

_ Nobly doom’d I 

vye TI learn our fbeeness of a son-in-law ; ' 

Pardon’s the word to all. 

Arv, ^ You holp us, sir. 

As you did mean indeed to be our brother r 
Jo:y d are -we that you are. 

P^i. Your servant, princes. Good rrxy 
of Rome, 

Call forth your soothsayer: as I slept, mel^onatelgEMk 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back\ i 

Appear’d to me, with other spritely sdiow? 

Of mine own kindred; when I wskeS*! fHfhand 
This label on my bosom ; whose contaumij^. 



CYMBBLINE. 


tAcr V, 


la *0 scBse ia hardsi^, J 

iipp OjUcftion of it; iet lum. ^aow 

'*^|^‘ 3 f=U«themeaiW. 

SdSl. rje4»w*r^«a as a lio^s whelp shall, 
to Wowoif iwkwwa, without seeking find, and he 
w » pi«* of tender air; and when 
gSSlTSoSy <^ shall be Wd branches, 
d^d many years, slmU aft^ revive, 
Ac old stock, apd freshljr grow ; 

thittAiAPosthuinus end his miseries^ Bn^n he 
and fioitrhh in peace and plenty. 
X/Jonahis, art the lion’s whelp ; 

Tfaest and apt contfrudtion of thy name, 

Beof l>o-aiUus, doth import so much- _ 

The piece of tender air, my 
virtuous d^Hter, , , , , 

'Whtdb wc call ‘mollis aer;’ and mollis per 
We term it ‘malier:’ which ‘mulier’ I divme 
Is this most constant wife ; who, even now, 
Amcmg die fetter of the oracle, 450 

Uekisawa to you, unsought, were cUpp a at>out 
W|A this amet tender air. 

KmT This hath some seeming. ' 

Mk Tbe-foayce^,roy^ CymbeUne,^ 
fWionates thee : and thy Icmp’d branches pomt 
jw^lo^sis f(3r& ; who^ by Belaiius stol^, 

JTiir meay Wfesthc^ht dead, are now revived, 
Xb the makstSc cedar join’d, whose issue 
Btitein p^tee and pfenty . 


Cym. 

My peace we will begin. And, Caius Lucius, 
j^thWh the viaor, we submit to Cmsar, 460 
And to Ae Roman empire; promising 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were dissuaded by* our wicked queen ; 

Whpm heavens, injustice, both on her and hers, 
Have Idd most heavy hand. 

The fingers of the powers above do 

' tune 

The harmony of this peape. The vision 
Which I made known to Lucius, ere the stroke 
Of this yet scarce-cold battlCj^at tltis instant 
Is full accomplish’d ; for the R,oman eagle, 470 
From south to west on wing soaring aloft, 
Lessen'd herself, and in the beams 0’ the sun 
So vanish’d : which foreshowed our princely eugle, 
The imperial Casar, should again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline, 

Which shines here in me west. 

Cyffi. Laud we the gods j 

And let our crooked smokes climb to tlicir 
nostrils 

From our blest altars. Publish we this peace 
To all our subjedts. Set we forward; let 
A Roman and a British ensign wave 48a 

I Friendly together; so thr. m|pi I-ud’s-town march j 
And in the temple of great. 

Our peace we ’ll ratify ; seal it With feasts. 

Set on theije h wsaa a ym did 

Ere bloody hands "TO SWfi paa«e. 

,1 





PERICLES. 


DRAMATIS PERSONS* 


Antiochus, king of Antioch. 
Pbricles, prince of Tyre. 

of Tyre. 

Simonides, kingof Pentapolis, 
Cleon, governor of Tarsus. 
Dysimachus, governor of Mytilene. 
Cerimon, a lord of Ephesus. 
Thaliard, a lord of Antioch. 
Philemon, servant to Cerimon. 
Leonine, servant to Dionyaa. 
Marshal 
A Pandar. 

Boult, his servant 


ACT I. 

En^er Oower. 

Befhre ilte jl>cLlace of Aniiock, 

To amg a song that old was sung. 

From ashes ancient Gower is come ; 

Asstuning nian’s infirmities. 

To glad your car, and please your eyes. 

It hath been sung at festivals. 

On ember-eves and holy-ales; 

^^d lords and ladies in their Uves 
Have read it for restoratives; 

The purchase is to make men glorious j 
Et bonum quo antiquius, eo melius. xo 

If you, bom in these latter times, 

When wit’s more ripe, accept my rhymes, 

^d that to hcM an old man sing 
May to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I hfc would wish, and that I might 
Wwte it for you, like taper-light 
T his Antioch, then, Antiochus the Great 
Built up, this city, for his chiefest seat; 

The fairest in all Syria, 

X tell you what mine authors say ; ao 

This ktog unto him took a fere, 
vyiM died' and left a female heir, 

So buxom, blithe, and full of face, 

^ leaven had lent her all his grace ; 

With whom the father liking took. 

And her to incest did provoke : 

Bad child; worse father I to entioe his own 
To evil should be done by none *. 

But custom what they did begin 

Was with long use account no sin. 30 

The beauty or this sinful dame 

Made princes thither frame, 

To seek her as a bed-fellow, 

In marriage-pleasures play-fellow: 

Which to prevmJt he made a law, 

. To keep hm: stjU, and men in awe, 

V That whoso ask’d her for his wife, 

Hia tol4 not, lost his life : 


The Daughter of Antiodius. 

Dionyza, wife to Cleon. 

Thaisa, daughter to Simonides. 

Marina, daughter to Pericles and Thaisa. 
Lychqrida, nurse to Marina, 

A Bawd, 

Lords, Knights, Gentlemen, Sailors, Pirates, 
Fishermen, and Messengers. 

Diana, 

GowERy as ChoTua : 

Scene : J^ts^ersedly in var'iout 


So for her many a wight did die. 

As yon grim looks do testify. 40 

What now ensues, to the judgement of your eye 
I give, my cause who best can justify, 

Scene I. Antioch, A room i» ihe fetiace. 

Antiochus, Prince Pericles, and 
followers. 

Ani^ Young prince of Tyre, you have aX. large 
received 

The danger of the task you undertake. . * . 

I have, Antiochus, and, with a ^oul 
Embolden’d with the glory,of her pwaae, 

Think death no hazard in thi®’ enterprises.^ ' j# 

Ani. Bmxg in our .daughtesry e^^df.Hke a 
bnde, , 

For the esnbracemen^ even of Jove himselT ; 

At whose conception, till Ludna reign’d. 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her presence, 
jL he senate-house of planets all did sit, 10 

To knit in her their best perfe^ons- 

Music. Enter i/te Daughter of Andocbtisi. 

Per. See where she comes, apparelTd Kke the' 
spring, 

Graces her subjei^ and her dioughts the . 
Of virtue rives renown to men I 
Her face the bow of praisesy where is read 
Nothing but cdrioifs pleasur^y as from thecace 
Sorro w were .ever razed, and testy wrath . 

Could Jiever be her mild companion. 

Yw gtods that made me man, and sway in love, ‘ 
That have innamed desire in my brCast so 

To ^te the, fruit, of ypn criestial tree, 

Or die in the adventure, be my helps, 

As 1 am son and servant to your will, 

To compass such a. boundless happiness 1 
Ant. Prince Pericles, ~ t - 

Pef\. ; Ths^ would be son to great Antioc^|i(iSli,i 
.f^fw^^^aiee st^ds this fair.He!^|i!iSi«K^^ 
With golden fruit, b,ut dangerods ^ 

For death-like dragons here f 


,1 




s:S?£s^™rin«&; 

£7i^S^tedl cheek* •dvi*^ thee to desist 
bE? JIE. M ite*lh** oet, whem none re»st 4° 

MwIEi^ awjrtality to ktwvf itself, 

AA^Aok f<»rfid o!>!«as “ . 

'TLAa ijuty uv*t to them, to what I must, 

be like a mirror, 

1 "a —- *« WF win then, and* as sick men do 

the world, ace heaven, but, feeling woe, 

Salbeiinealia a happy peace to TQ" , , , 5° 

amI all Mwd ""■**" as every taiace sbotjitl do, 

Mw lidMtt to the cantfa from whence they came ; 
iMHVmBOtUid hreofiove toyou. ^ 

“ wy iiaugkter of AniiocJms. 

tta 9mAr ftwr lhe way of Kfo or death, 
l.«a^ dta i hai T WM , hfow, Aaliochus. , 

adviofi, read the concl usi o n , 

, _ { act eamomdai, 'tis dewed, 

IMMWMot aad cwwaa^ 

^ . H§ tmoAt die riddie. j 

Xaaia Mt viper, yet I feed ^ 

Om w m oA e r s de^ which did me brwd. 

I WMiKlkt a IwBfaaad, in which labour 
1 Idodness in a father ; 
ber.aoM^ and fagshand mild ; 

,,,Ltwfia,a^d yet his child. 

he, «4 'Tipt in two, yd 

AwytevMlfi^tesxshwxty^ v 
il^alqyaiatlielttfcsh^ , 

•C^miQiericaa j^ 3r?s^to, view n^ s 

• fel i M w Wfli. Adr 9^hts pd^iefefi^y , ,. . 

akes Bpte pale iDP^^id it ? 

I iBvted'yoa^'aad oatm 

dt^i^kakdof^ 




Kwouiu j ourself too near for me to tell it. 
Who has a book of all that monarchs do. 

He’s more secure to keep it shut than shown : 
For vice repeated is like the wandering wnd, 
Blows dust in others’ eyes, to spread iteelf ; 

And yet the 6nd of all is bought thus dear, 

ITie breath is gone, ^d the sore ey^ see clear 
To stop the air would hurt them. Ihe blind mole 

loo 

Copp’d hills towards heaven, to tell the earth i» 
throng’d 

JBy man's oppression; and the poor worm doth 
diefor’t . , . , , , . 

Kings are earth’s gods; m vice their law 's thetr 
will ; 

And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill? 

It is enough you know ; and it is fit, 

What being more^ known grows worse, to smo- 
ther it. . ^ 

All love the womb that their first being bred, 
Then give my tongue like leave to love my head. 
Ani. {Asidel Heaven, that I had thy head I 
he has found the meaning: 

But I will gloze with him.— Young prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of our strict edidt, itt 
Your exposition misinterpreting, 

We might proceed to cancel ot^our days ; 

Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a trc? 

As your fear self, doth tune us otherwise : 

Forty days longw we do’ respite you ; 

If by wmch rime our secret be undone, 

This mercy shows we’ll joy in such a son ; 

And until then your entertain shall be 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. xao 
\E}X«nmt alt but P^rtetes^ 
Per. How court^ would seem to cover sin. 
When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in sight I 
If it be true that I interpret false, 

Then were it certain you were not so bod , 

As with, foul incest to abuse your soul ; 

Where now you 're both a father and a sOn, 

By your untimely claspings with your clril^ 
Which, pleasure fits an husband, not w falh^fr ; 

And she an eater of her motheris flesh, , 

By the defiKng of her parent’s bed ; 


And borii like:serpteits are, who though they ^!ee4 
On sweetest flotvers, yet they poison oreed- 
Anti^,j%reiWl ^ 'wjsdom sees, those 

Will sht^ nd ,801!*^ to ^eep them froht riro hawit. 
One sin, I know, a^blheri doth pwvpkie; ' 
Murder’s as near to as ^pie to ‘ 

Poisem and teeasonagerafe^ hands of ate " ' 

and the targets, to put offtheehSaes 
Theti^'Jest my lift!' be cropp’^ to kehp fyou tdear. 
By 




Scene i.] 


PRRICLES. 


"1 

» 


I to your 


For by his fall my honour inust fcftem Wffh. 

Who attends us thert? 

Mt^er Thaward. 

your highness call? ISO 

Ant. Thahard, 

You are of oiir chamber, and our mind partakes 
Her private, adlions to your secrecy ; 

And for your faithfulness we will advance you. 
Thaljard, behold, here’s poison, and here’s gold r 
We hate the prince of Tyre, and thou must kill 
himi 

It fits thee not to ask the reason why, 
we bid it Say, is it done ? 

My lord, 

Tis done. 

Ant. Enough. i6a 

Enter a Messenger. 

your breath cool yourself, telling your haste. 
Mess. My lord, prince Pericles is fled. {Exit. 

* -A-s thou 

Wilt live, fly after: and like an arrow shot 
rrom a well-experienced archer hits the mark 
His eye doth level at, so thou ne’er return 
U*“css thou say *Prince Pericles is dead.* 

Thai. My lord, 

T^J oan sot him within my pistol’s length, 

I H make him sure enough: so, farewell 
highness. 

Ant Thaliard. adieu! lExii Thai.} TUI 
Pencles be dead, 170 

My heart can lend no succour to ray head. ]JExU, 

Scene II. Tyre. A room in the palace. 
Enier’$'s&izix&. 

Per. [TV Lords without} Let none disturb 
us.— Why should this change of thoughts, 
The sad companion, dull-eyed melancholy, 

Be my so used a as not an hour, , 

In the day’s glorious walk, or peaceful night, 

The tomb where grief should sleep, can breed 
me quiet? 

Here pleasures court mine- eyes, and mine eyes 
^un them, 

And danger, which I fear’d, is at Antioch, 

Whose aim seems far too short to hit me here : 

Yet neither pleasure’s art can joy fny spirits. 

Not yet the other’s distance comfort me. lo 
J,h®o it is thus; the passions of the mind, 
giat haye th^ first conception by mis-dread, 
Have after-nourishment and life by care ; 

And what was first but fear what nnght be done, 
Grows elder now and. cares it be hot done. 

And so with me; the great Ahtiocbas, 

'Gamst ^m I am too little tq cohtend, 

treat can make his will W adh, 
will think me raeaking, thohgh I sweat io ^ence : 
Not boots It me to say I honour him, bo 

If he Buspedl I may mshonour him : 


Y 11 o ersproau une lanu. 

And with the ostent of war will look so hutd 
Amaaement shafl drive courage from the sthte f 
Our men vanquish’d ere thqy do resist. 

thought btech! 
Whltslrw Of them, not pity of mys^f, ' ’ 


30 


Too am no more but as the tops of trees, . - 
Which fence the roots they grow by and 
them, 

Makes both my body pine and soul to langroi«H» 

And punish that before that he would punisn. 

EnlerH^i.iCAV[VB, with other ILords. 

FirsiLord. Joy and allcomfort myours<xcr'«<^ 
breast! 

Sec. Lord. And keep your mind, till yotl 
return to us, 

Peaceful and cornfortable 1 . 

Hel. Peace, peace, and g^ve expericit*^® 
tongue. 

They do abiise the king that flatter bim : 

For flattery is the bellows blow^ up sin * 

The thing the which is flatter’d, but a spsirk, • 4 '^ 
To whidi that blast gives heat and strpnfir«» 
glowing ; 

\^^ereas reproof, obedient and in order. 

Fits kings, ss they are men, for they may err* 

When Signior Sooth here does proclajm a. pesstCOir 
He flatters you, makes war upon your lifes- 
Prince, pardon me, or strike me, if you 5 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per. All leave us else; but let your 
o’erlook 

"iVkat shipping and what lading’s in our haven* 
And then Sretum to us. [Exeunt Loi'ede.'} Hcl*- 
canus, thou 

Hast moved us ; what seest thou in our looks f 
Jfel An angry brow, dread lord. 

Per. If there be such a dart in princes' frownTt Jl# 
How durst thy tongue move anger to our face f 
Hel. How dare the plants look up to heaven* 
from whence • 

They have their nourishment ? 

^ Per. Thou knoVst I have powoir 

To take tilw life from thee. 

Hel ^KneeU^} I We IttOpT- 

Do you but Strikethe bW. ' , * ' ' 

Prr- • , Rise, pritKee, rke* _ 

Sit dovfnf thou art no flatterer i ^So 

I thank thee. for it ; arfd heaven forbid ‘ ' ’ 

That kinp should let their hear their faults 

Fit counsellor and servant fbr a prince. 

Who by thy wisdom makest a prince thy servant * 
What wouldst thou have me do ? 

Hdl To bear with. 

Such grieft as you yourself do lay uppn yot^alf* 
Per. Thou speak, sthke^a physuflan, HeHcartutt* 
That minister st a ]^l 5 oh unto me 
That thod wouldit tremble to receive thysydli ’ 
Attend me, then 1 1 went to Antioch, . ‘ 

Where as ^ou kaow*st, against the fhce of d6a4Jh* 

I sougM the purchase of a glorious beauty; 
From^wheuo^ an ieaue I might propagate/ 

arms to princes, and mrig ibys to suhj4#dh»H 
Her face wa© tO mfaie eye beyond all wonder ; * 

The jrestv^hark in doine ear---as black an incwet % , 
Which by my ki^wledge found, the ' siafletl t 
SeemM not to Jstrike, but smooth : but 

'Tis ’1^6^ felaJt^eh tyrants secrix 
Which fear so gtew m me, I hiijlh< 

Xlnder thfe coyeimig of a 
Who seem'd my good protedlot j I 






JPJSXICL£S, 


was^wHt mehtsnoccci. M In tmi^ 

tvxants' i«9Jrs ^ iufficl«iitly Iw • *an« to lniv«i 

as no dirabthe doth, i{ii„ihe, y,t you wHI b« miMU, 

T^tl^^tSieatothe Hsteninganr •rote as U w#r» unl^nwil of y«w [>«••. 

89 Hewould dspart, lUjlvs loaM Ught luloyau. 

Royal Anl*D«htts-«n what caUM 1 know 

' Took »me dbplsMUW a« him 1 M lual bs Judgni 

itt ^ , Andtobtlng lost that hu had srt'a or aon’d, 

f /^7 AlaSj n'rt chow hl» >tt»*TOWt h«'WI t*J**w»W^* 

^ Brew sleep out of mine eyes, blood y„t« Jii« 

front my checks, ri^uhts With whom euch mimile lhnmt««» iir« *nt dut^ 

ManShito my mind, mth thousand ^ubts xkairiAim W«ll. I |»u'«»va _ 

HOT^USSit stop this tempest ere ‘to™* ' j j,j^u „o( b, bang'd no*, although I would : 

A»lfi?dmgH^co^ort torehw BttVinM ha ths tlMg-. plosi., 


Aud fiodme uttie wmiwa l aw * w*a>. , 

1 tbousht it imncely chanty to gneve them- xoo 
y°“ given me 

leave to speak, 

Freely vwU I speak. Antiochus you fear. 

And justly too, I tHnk, you fear the tyrant, 

‘Who wthet by public war, or private treason 
Wmtabe away your life. 

Iteatbre, my lord, go travel for a wmle, 
bis lage and anger be forgot, 

D^' dp#id JDostinies do cut his thread of lifO- 
llflicify^dh^to any; if to me, 109 

^terdserycsPlot %bt more iaitbful than 1*11 be. 
,^S;^lI^|W> 1 LdQU^,tby^ai^^. , . 

hoa, A't— t.’2 Tnur htTMarHMS ITI TTl'V aOSenCe ( 


111 urgent **» 

i/f/a Lord Uhullard fww AnOudbu* L wel- 
come. » . . _ ji 

TM. yromhlm I ewne 
With meiHW«« unto pdii^ty Pmrj^ ; 

But since my landing, I have imdupuood 
Your lord im betook hUmosif m unbmivra limis. 
My messuze must return /bom irliefioe ii ouiMa 
wt have no feeawi lo desire fi« 
Commended to our waaltr, ^ to im j 
Yet, ere you shall depart, mis wm detirt. 


^.»rm 5 s not liebt more laithful tbapi A 'u oe. vaOinaTO*»*w w ^ j , 

^^ y M^ pt^pB!^ei,our bloodsj together in the 


ieingan4'our;hitth, ScBNB IV. Tamu* A imm im. Mr ■ 

Tyre, 1 'husit look from tiwe men* and to Amm* 


jny trave!^ where 1*11 bear from J 
And by u^se letters I'll dispose myseE 
The care I bad and have of subje< 5 ls' good 
On. thee I lay, whose wisdom’s strength can 
bear it rx 9 

1 * 3 ' take thy word for fruth, not ask thine oath : 
Who ^btznsaoC to breaks one will sure crack both : 
B^hMnir, arbs;\^e'U ixffo ^ round and safe, 

IrW thne of both truth shallne’er convince, 
’HbQU ^aw'dstn-suljedt^ssbine, l a true prince. 

, - l&muHi, 

An anie-c7tkm^ in^ tfu 
Thaliarp, ' ‘ 

LflN# and this, the court. 

Pericles; and if I 4 ^ it 
' |o bdi %mgod at home ; ’tw dan* 
s he was a wise fellowi 


Emi^ CisEOM. Mr gv mv mv ^ gT mU 

momnA^ mA tH4ft9* 

Ckn My Dioaysm ilmU we rest us k«ni» 

And by nmUng talse of cMbm* irkis. 

See if ’twill teach us feo forgel our tmnf 
B/r. That were to blow at ftie bi bofi le 
quench it : 

For who digs hiUi becaiM tlwiy «|o «spN 
Throws down one Bcmatnls to onet tip n b%Nr. 
O my dlitrosMd lo^ etrmt such otir grM am; 
Here they *re but tad mm wiili inMIiri 


thnti being bid. to- ask 
he .migbi 
ip I see lie had ' 


Here they *re but 1 % tad mm wiiK tnMIirft 
Bi^^S^mg^MaCbonii’A dMyWOw Sm. 

Our mnguet and Mimm do aeund dh^ 
OwwoeelptotlMilfieitfmOtleu^^ ^ 
TiU tol^w iMbMlm 


, fhoam MkmW uddli iMr 
want* 


Wtffil 1 iiilitit 'bi 


ScBN» IV. 3 


pjsjirczBs. 


'Whose toweis iTore lietidsisi) laJifh t:hejr kissed, the 
clouds, 

And stmgere »e’ef "beheld birt vrandcr^d atf 
. y^ose men and Barnes so jetted md adoni’d, 
^ike <me3n0tkci:'8g:lsi88t:o trumtheinby: 

^heit- tables verire stored full, to glad the sight, i 
-And mot so umoh to feed on as delight; 

All poverty vas scorn'd, and pride so great, 30 
T-heraamcf ofhelp grew odious torepeat- 
-DsV?. O, 'ds too true. 

C&*. Blit see wb.a,t heavena caa do! By tlus 
our change, 

^hese mouths, ^ho butof late, earili, sea, and air, 
Were all too little to content and pi ease. 

Although they gave their creatures inal>unda.iice, 
As houses are defiled, for "want ©fuse, 

^^^hey* are nov starved for ■want of exercise; 

T hose palates'whojniotyettwo summers younger, 
Must have inventions to delight the taste, 40 
Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it: 
2]hose mothers -who, tonousle tap tihdr babes, 
Ihotightaoueht too curious, are ready now 
^'0 eat those Rttle darlings whom they loved. 

So sharp are hunger^s teeth, that mtata and wife 
i^ravlots who first shall die to lengthen life: 

Here stands a lord, and there a lady weeping; 
Here maniy shk, yet those whticKsoe them fall 
Have scarce strengtli left to give them burial. 

Is net this true ? so 

Zua* Our cheeks and hdlowr eyes do witness iti 
C/er. 0 , let those cities that of plenty’s cup 
And her prosperities solargely taste, 

With, theiir superfluous riots, hear these tears; I 
'i'he ntisery of TL’arsus mauy be theirs. 

Emitrae. Lord. . 

'Whete’s the btd goveruorf 
Ciof, HCere. 

SpeaJk out: thy sorrows wbidh. thou bring’st in 
haste, 

For cortfort is too far for us to expeiJb 
JU^rd 'We have descried, upon our neighbour- 
ing shore. 60 

A poxdy sail of ships make hlthenyard. 

C 4 r. 1 thought as much. 

One sotnyw never comes but barings an heir, 

That may^ succreeda-shis inhexitors 
And sola ours : some neighbooiring nation, 

Taki ng advantage o f our mise ty, 

Hath stufflf’d these h-ollov vesselsvfith their power, 
To beat as dowm, the which axe down already; 
And make a conquest of nnhappy me, 

"Whetottno glory's gottcovesroomie. 70 

La>fd, That ’s th^ least featr ; for, by the sem* 
blames ' . 

Of thelrvi^hite flags displayd, they'bringj' tupeacc, 
And eom<bto««asflav(wers,xtotstsfefts. 

X'bou spealc’st like hum's tmtutor*d to 
' rspoittj , . 

Who mitices the fairest ihow means most deceit 
But whig;: they wnat they vill and what they can, 
Whstnebdwe fieary 

The grotand'g the lowest, aad we we half way 
them , ^ 

OoteUtheifggeneraalwe atteixdmm here,. 
Tolcnowforwhathe comes, and wbeiloe hecomes. 
And be craves. , ^ }i 

Idiki Igo, n>y lord. [BjHU 


Qle. Welcome is wace, if he on peace consist ; 
If wars, we are unable to resist 

Pericles Attendants. 

f*eT, Lord governor, for so we haa T you. are. 
Let not our ships and number of our men 
Be like a beacon fired to amaze your eyes. 

"We have heard your miseries as far as Tyre, 

And seen the desolation of your streets: 

Nor come we to add sorrow to your tears, 90 
But to relieve them of their heavy load ; 

And these oar ships, you happily may thhlc 
Are like the Trojan horse was stulFd within 
■With bloody veins, expedting overthrow, 

Are stored with com to make your needy bread, 
And give them life whom hunger starved half 

AlU The gods of Greece protedb you 1 
And. we *11 pnay for you. 

Arise, T pr^ you, rise : 
We do.motloolc for reverence^ but for love. 

And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men- 
CZr. The which when any shall not gratify, loi 
Or pay you with unthankfulness in thought. 

Be It our wives, our children, or ourselves. 

The curse of heaven and men succeed their evils ! 
Till when, — ^the -which I hope shall ne’er be 
seen,-- 

Your grace is welcome to our town and us- 

"Which welcome we T 1 accept ; feast he>re 
awhile, 

Until our staars that fro-wn lend us a smile. 


Enter - Gower. 

CovtJ. Here have you seen a mighty king 
His child, T wis, to Incest bring; 

A better printn and benign Jotd, ^ t " • 

That will prove awful beth m 
BeqtwettiRenas nicashow'b^^ I « . ‘ 

Till he hath i)ass’dneoe8$iw, 

L’U shCwywi those in trembles reign, . 

Losing a mite, a mountain gain. 

The good in conversation, • - , 

. To whom I give my benisoh, 10 

Is still atTarsas, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he speken can ; 

And, to remember what he does. 

Build his statue to mke him glorious ' 

But tidinga to the contrary 

Are brought your eyes; what need speak I f 

3>umjb Skcw, 

' PEEictks icFlk^ dmiih . 
CthON ; dU ike intin ivith tZtm, ' Mh-ier 
atnoiffer dear ot Gentleman, "vifith et lifiier io 
PftkicLBs ; PmEictfe 9 hims ike * letter- ip 
CLEott ; nfwivj iki Messenger a rewar-d,^ 
ThtirkUM^’ iiSTxiV TsiRictES at one dot^^ emd 
Ounnn (tt anofM. r 

Good- Kelicane, that' stayed at home, , 
iNotto eat .honey like a drone , - ■ 

From. hthep’%boilrs; for thcrtjghhewl^'r t' 
Xo killen bad, keep good aliVe ; - ^ ao 

Aad'hofulfibbls praice’ desire, 

Sends word of all that haps hi K : 





HiJW ThftKard caircft Ml b^at -with ^ ' 

4ad had intent to murder hlia; 

And tbijit in, TarsUS upt best 
Xionger tor'Mm to^it&ke his re^t 
He, doing so,' pirtfbnai to seas, 

, "Where When ihenheert, there's seldom case; 
For ndw the' '^frind berifts to blow ; 

Thunder abcwt and deeps below . 3< 

' Ksdce nnquiet, that the ship 
^ 'Shof^ddbdtlSe him safe is wreck’d and split ; 
And'hCj’good prinfce, having all lost, 

By 'wves from coast to coast is tost : 

- ilArlh^shen of man, of ^elf, . 

Ke aught escapen biit himself; 

'Tin fortune, tired with doin^ bad, 

* Thre^'Ium ashore, to rfve him glad ; 

And here he comes. Wliat shall be neat, 
Pardoh.old Gower,— this longs the text. At 


Why, man? 

Third Fhh, Because he should have swal- 


ScENB I. Peniaj^olis, ^ An open place hy ihe 
sea-side, 

' Fnier Pericles, wet. 

Per . , Tet cease your ire, you angry stars of 
' '’’hfeaven'I' 

Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, earthly man 
Is but a substaj^ce that must yield to you ; 

And 'I* 'ds ttW nature, do obey you ; 

Ak^:the^ sea hath east me on, thd rocks, 

Wash’d me from shore to shore, and left me 
brea!^;' ■ i- ' • ■ ■ i, ’ ■ ■ 

dnd'k uu but ensuing' death : 
liet'iisiWw 'tile 'greatness 6f ^ur powers 
To k df idl his fortunes ; 9 

And laSyfiig.thro^ him from your watery grave, 
H^e to have death in peace Is all h® 'U crave. 

Enter 0 eree Fishermen. 

First Fish. What, ho, Pilch I 
Sec, Fish. Ha, come and bring away the nets I 
First Fis/t, What. Patch-breech, I say 1 
Third Fish. What say you, master? 

First Fish. Look how thou stirrest now 1 come 
away, or I’ll fetch thee with a wanion. 

Third Fish. ’Faith, master, I am thinking of 
the poor men that were cast away before us even 
nb'iiv. 20 

First Pish, Alas,' poor souls, it grierved my 
hearp to hear what pitiful cries they made to us to 
them, when, w«ll-a-day, we could scarce i 
hem ourselves. ,! 

f^w^Ftsh. 'Kay, master, said not I os much 
‘when I saw the porpus how he bounced and 
tii|j|bl)ed? they say may ’re half fish, Imlf flesh;- 
them, they ne’er come but I look to 
I marvel how the fishes live 

Why,' fS men do a-land ; the gmt 


steepk, ohur<^, and parish, up again. But if the 
good King Simonides were of my mind,— 

Per, Simonides I , - , 

ThirdJfPish. We would purge the land of these 
drones, that rob the bee of her honey. 

Per. lAside} How from the finriy subjodl of 
the sea . 

These fishers tell the infirmities of men ; 

And from their watery empire reooUedt 
All that may men approve or men detect I 
Peace be at your labour, honest fishermen. 

Sec, Fish. Honest ! good fellow, what’s that ? 
If it be a day fits you, fsearch out of the calendar, 
and nobody look after it. 

Per, May see the sea hath cast upon your 
coast. 

Sec. Fish. What a drunken knave was the sea 
to cast thee in our way I 

Per, A man whom both the waters and the : 
wind, 

In that vast tennis-court, have made the bail 
For them to play upon, entreats you pity him ; 

He asks of you, that never used to bfg. . 

First Fish, No, friend, cannot yoiibegt Herek 
them In our ctamlary ef Orasoea^ xeore with 

Sec.Fssh. ^Ganetj^u 

i neveippak'CTisod^' ■ > 


sexton, I woull l^ee^ 


[»s, unving the poor fry before' 
'deybuts them' all at a mouthful ; 
mt hjmrd on o' the land, who 
they’ve svedlowedthe 
and au. 


Sec.Fzsh. ^Ganetj^i catch 
Per^ T neveippak'CTisod ^' $i 
Sec. Fish. Nay, then thou wiU stuis^ aure i 
for here’s nothing to be got now-a-days, unless 
thou canat fish for’t. 

Per. What I have been I have forgot to know : 
But what I am, want teaches me to think on ; 

A man throng’d up with cold : my veina are chill, 
And have no more of life than may suffice 
To give my tcrtigiie that heat to ask your help : 
Which if you ^all refuse, when I am dead, 80 
For that I am a man, pray see me buried, 

' First Fish. Pie quoth-a? Now gods forbid ! 
I have a gown here ; come, put it on ; keep thee 
warm. Now, afore me, a handsome follow! Come, 
thou shalt go home, and we’ll have flesh for 
holidays, fish for fasting-days, and moreo’er pud- 
dings and fiap-jaoks, and thou shale be welcome. 
Per. I thank you, sir. 

Sec, Fish, J^axk you, my friend ; you said you 
could not beg. 90 

Per. I d& but crave. ^ 

Sec. Fish. But crave ( Then I *U turn, craver 
too, lusd so 1 shall ’seape whipping. 

Per. Why, are all your begga» . whlj^d, 
then? 

Sec. Fish, 0 , not aE, my friemi n<^ all ; for 
if all your begfgitrs were whipjMd, I would wish 
no better office than to be beauk. But, master, 
1 ’ll f» dmw up the net. 

. 1.J < , [Ejeitwith ThM Fithdrmsm. 

Pet^. lAsitU] How well this h^st 
^hsetpiiM. their khotirl . ^ 

Pint Fisk. Har&you,rfr, doybukttpTliwfwre 
yeare^^v-t.- - r. * wu 

llw. lU WtswiA k itWM 
Pontepi^li, iuhS etsr kinfi 1 km 


Scene i.] 


PBMICLBS, 


. -Per. TbL« goo 4 ICing Simo»fdes, do you call 
Iixni? 

Pits’ t Ay, sir : a-Tid he deserves so to Toe 

Oa.iledforhis ]5eacrcabte'rcig:*ian(l good government 
Pen _ He IS a hapi>ykTrig, since Tie gains from 
lus sulyedl^ thentamt ofgoodbyhls- government 
K ow f«u: is liis court cdistarat from this shore? i ii 
Pifsjth'k'A. ^arry, sir, half a clay’s journey: 
aad I’ll tell you* hehtathaftir daughter;, and to- 
is hier birth-day; and there are priaces 
arad knights come from all parts of the ■world to 
JU^ St and totarney for her love, 

Pen Were my fortunes equal to my desires, 
I could wish to make one tchcr^. , 

Pits i Bisk. O) si r, th-ings must he as tlhcy 
ni^yi aind what a man cannot get, hemaylaw- 
fuL Uy deal for—f lais vife's soul. i ar 

■ ^ Se cond Tlur"d Fishenmen, e^^ravfzng 

a )z^t. 

See, HCelp, master, help! here ^s a iish 

hangs in the net, like a poor man's right in the 
litw; 'twill iiardly come' out Ka! "bets on't, ’tis 
^Jomeat last, and. ’tls turned fa a rusty ormour. 
Per. Am armour, fritnds ! I pray youi, let me 
see it 

Tbanksj fortune, yet, that, after nil my crosses, 
Thou givest me somewhat to repair myself; 

^nd thnoughi it was mine own, part of my heritage, 
^hich my dead father did bequeath, to lae,^ 130 
>^ith this strid charge, eren as he left his life, 
‘I<eep itjixty Pericles; it hath been a shield 
J. wixt rae and death;'— and polluted to this 
Waces— 

JForthatit savedme, Icecpit; in like necessity— 
Thevrhlch the gods protecjl; theft front 1-may; 

deftned thee.’ ' 

It kept whe re I Icept, I so dearly loved it ; 

T ill the rou gh seas, that spare onot any man, ^ , 
Tookit in rAge,thougrh cal ra'dhiave given ’t a^in; 
I thanle the«e for't: lay sliip'wreck now's no ill. 

Si nee X have here my father's |gift im ’s will 140 
Pirs'ji Ji'isrA, Wliat mean you, sir ? 

P«K To beg ofyou,kin<i friends, this coat of 
vonh, 

F or it was sometime targe t to a king ; 

I know itby this raarlc. tie loved mft dearly, 
A-ndforhls sake I wish the having of it; 

And that yrou’ld guide ncie to your sovereign's 
court. 

“Where wlmt it I may appear a gentlemani ; 

And if that ever my lowfcrtune’s better, 

I* n pay your bounties ; till then rest your debtor. 
PirtiFkA, W bywiltthtoutotirney for thelady? 
Pit, I’ll ahowthe virtue Ibave borne inarms. 
Pir^t Fish, ‘Vflijip do ’es take it, and the gods 
give thee good on *t I 

Sit, Pifht, Ay, bn t harkyou* my fViead ; ^twas 
we that masde up this garment through tihe wmgh 
Mtiami ef tbemters; there are certain con(iol^ 
nnentt, certain vails. I Imope, sir, if you thrive, 
yctrti'll ammember frutm whence you had It. 

Per, Ba^eve ’t,I will. 

By your furthetmnee I am cloth ed in ateeel; 160 

Ann, *pite erf all ■ the rapture of the saea, 
I’lhialettwel teolds his building on my ana : 

UTmto tJhy value 1 will mom nt myself 
IT pen A cum mer, whose de t Ightiul steps 
Sballimake the abater joy to see hitm tread* 


Ouly, my friend, I yet am unprovided 
Of a pmr of bases. ^ 

Ssc. Pish. We’ll sure provide: thoir ^ ' 
have my loest eown to make thee a pair; 
bniig thee to the court myself. i 

honour be bu t a goal to iriy 
Tks day I’ll rise,, or else add iu to ill 

* ' 

Scene El. Pkescews. A j^nblic vjoy 
feenn tending ti^ the lists* A Jiee’^oiliori 
stdeofztjerthereceptionq/ih King:, 

Lords, drtr. - 

Mter SiMONiDffS, Thaisa, Lord^ 
tendants. 

SSm. Are the knights iCady to bee-5 
trimmph ? 

Pirst 2*crd. They are, my liege ; 

And^stay your coming to present Yenisei 
Sim, Return them, we are ready; ao&cf 
daughter, ^ 

In honour of whose hirth these triumphs 

Sits here, like beauty’s child, whona natures s^-a^K 

For men to see, and seeing wonder at -es.^!: 

\Exit.ct jr ^ . 
Tkau It pleaseth yon, my royal 

express » 

My commendations great, whose merif^s less® • 

Ssim, It’s fitit should be so; for princes- 
A model, which heaven makes like to itself 
As jewels lose their glory if negledle^ 

So princes their renowns if not respedted. 

*Tis now your honour, dangphter, to explairi 
The labour of each knight in his device. . 
lyeai, ’Which, to preserve mine honolxi- T 
perform- » XI 

Enters Knight; keictsse: over, an$ his 
pxescfets his smeld h the Princess. 

Fim, ’Who 18 the first that doth pitefear bSym^ -.^,-- 
Tkai. Akaight of Sparta my reDtoiv^niard 
And the device he bears upon his shield ^ * 

I.sa black Ethiope reaching at the sun r ■ 

The word, 'Lux tua vita nuhi^ ' . ' 

SsisJt, Helovesyeu well that holds hift life ' 

[Tks Second Knigkt petsseus 
“Who is the second that presents himself? “ 

Pkai, A prince of Macedon, my royal fattlniesr - 
And the device he bears upon his shleicL - ■ - , / , " 

Is an arm’d knight that ’s conquer’d by a 1 skx 3^ - 
The motto thus, in Spanish^ ‘Piu'por 

que por fuerzA’ ' . . : . = 

IThu Third Knight 
^im, And what’s Ihe third? 

Tkd. ‘ ThethirdofAmiSocsia- 

And his device,' a “vinreath of chivalry; 

The word, ppm’pse'provexic apex/ ^ ^ -30 

^ke Fenerih KnigMpa^se^ 

"What is the fourth? 

Tkai. A burning torch that's turned mocE^sicSef 
down; 

The word, '(^uod mealit, iae txtirtguit/ 

•S’ im, win ch shows that beauty hath his 
and Will, 

’Which can as well inflame as it can kill. ■ — |ii 


Thai The !<lfth, an hand environed 
Holding out gold that’s by the tcmi^N^lLe 
The motto thus, ‘ Sic spedanda ifidfta* 


PSRJCLBSi 




Per* By Jove, I wonder, that is king of 
_ thoughts,. ..1. 


^ 'ii Thai By Juno, that js queen of marriage, 30 

1 ^ «ach a gJf|!e«^ ciymte^ delwra ^ ^ viands that I eat do seem unsavoury. 

fie, see«ss, ,^., be a stranger, hut Wishing him my ' Surc,he"sagallantgen- 

tlem^^.. , 


only green at top: 

K^vivo’- 

^ state -wherein he is, . 

El hift fc^rtiHi^ yet nifty nounsn* 
He had need mean better than 


j wA li^^Sei^^his just commend; 


Sim^ He '$ hut a country gentleman ; 

Has done , no more than other icnights have done ; 
Has broken a staffer so ; so let it pass. 

Thai To me be seems like diamond to glass. 
^ Per, Yon king's to me like to my iather’a 

g idture, , , , 

tells me m that glory once he was ; 

<0 Had princes sit, like stars, about his throne, 
he And he the sun, for them to reverence ; 40 


t™ Ac whihstodc than the And he the stm, qr.tnem to reverence ; 40 

'ye.toepswtod more the whipstocK man me t- 

A TJ- maTrhft stianffer for he Did vail their crowns to his supremacy : 

See.J^ He well may be a stranger, iprne ^ glow-wom in the 

his The wludJ'hath Jre m darkness, none in light s 
ima on p pw Whereby I see that Time 'a the king of men, 

HeeaStowm scour 5t in the dust. He»s both their pwenc, and he is their grave, 

thatmakesusscan And gives them what he will, not what ^ 
^fcftlLiShSt by the inv^d man. Stm. What, are you »ei^, knights? 

M are coming; we vdU with- ^ ^ pr^- 

, {M-xeunt. Sim. ^ Here, with a cup that *s Stored tt^tc the 

ary The mean ^ 


Sbems Aha 


Stm. what,, are you merry, jcnights? 
Knights. Who can be other in this roya! pre* 
sence? 

Sim. . Here, with a cup that's stored uatc the 
brim,^ ... J® 

As you do Jove,,:6ili.t^ yow mUtwis* up#,-^ 

Sim, Yet psuse awhile \ ^ ^ 

Yon knight doth Sit too melancbd;^, '/ , - 


AFenoants, as if the entertainment 


. , .„ Had not a show might countervail his worth., ' 

Noteitnotyou, Thaisa? 

yeiS^tt^wSoome wwe supierfluottis. Thai What is it 

TTo plttoc «iSP®B ^ volume of your deedSi Tome, my father? 

As m a title-page, your worth in arms, Sim. . , 9 », daughter i 

'Were mere than you ejqiedh or more than's fit^ Pnnees m this should live like gods above, 

every worth in show, commends itself. Who freely give to every one that comes 60 

mirth, for mirth becomes a feast; To honour them : 

are prkices and my guests* And princes not doing so are like to gnats, 

Hut yqn, my knight and guest; Whidi make a sound, hut kill'd are wonder'd at 

-wreafo of vi^ry 1 give, 10 Therefore to make his entrance more sweet 
.'*<ga^csu> ^ .-POukh^,<rir this days tmppiness. Here, ^y we drink this stendiug*bowl oi >me to 

J^4 by fortune, lady, than by merit- him. 

<Miit|)y what you will, the day is yours ; Thai, AUts, my father, It hefii ts not me 

% hope, is none that envies it , Unto a stranger knight to be so bold ; 

art hath thus decreed, ' He may my proffer take for an offence* 

- TO piw i t euiee good, hut others to exceed ; Since men take women's gjiffs for hnj Miditn^, 

JW^^^peJ^arlabouridsc^ Come, queen .ytws^^Qwl ^ 

1: T *®® foase,r- ,, Do as I hid you, or you'll move me else. * 

. are,— -here take your place : Thai, iAside} Now, 1 ^ the godi, he could 

l^MW wJ^;^.tbey deserve their grace. not please me better. 

VJH»WjJ^.are boHoui^d much by good Sim, And furthermore ^ him, w« deeke to 
% *. so , know of him, 

presenoe gJads our qayss honour Of whence he is, his name ued ptrenMciL 

e .e gPiUabov.. ■ *“»*«• 

sSfes ^^»a«ftirscias; I 

OUtv^d eyes ' Ofj^4^;^U 


Lbove. I thank mm. rw* 

. , , » > fhat And further he deilree to Icnow fil'ye®. 

, "/SWSSraR.'i’SI!^ 


PERXCL^S, 


Who, looking for adventures in 

Was by the rough seas reft of ships and Men, 

And after shipWreck driven nponthis shtwe. 

Itkai, He thaiiks your grace; names himself 
Pericles, 

A fientleman of Tyre, 

Who only by misfortune of the seas 
Berefwof ships and meft, cast on this shore 
Sim* Now, by the gods, I pitv his misfortune. 
And will awake nim. from his melancholy- 91 
Come, gfendemerl, we sit too long on trifles, 

And waste the time, which looks for other revels. 
Kven in your armours, as you are addressM, 

Will very w?U become a soldier’s dance. 

I will not have excuse, with saying this 
Loud music is too harsh for ladies’ heads. 

Since they love men. in arms as well as beds. 

{The Knights dance. 

So, tbis was well ask’d, 'twas so weU perform’d. 
Come, sir ; 100 

Here is a lady that wants breathbg too: 

And I have heard, you knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip; 

And that their measures are as excellent 

Per* In those that pradtise them they are, my 
lord. 

Sim* O, that 's as much as you would he denied 
Of your fair courtesy. 

\The Knights and Ladies dance. 
Unclasp, unclasp : 

Thanks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done well, 

But yop the best. Pages and lights, to 
cbndudfc 

These knights unto their several lodgings! {To 
Pw'-J Yours, sir, no 

We have given omer to he next our own. 

Per. I am at your grace’s pleasure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too late to talk of love; 
And that’s the mark I know you level at : 
Therefore each one betake him to his rest; 
To-morrow all for speeding do their best. 

{Exeunt. 

Scene IV. Tyre, A roam in the GavernoPs 
house, 

Hbi^ICANUS Escanes. 

Uel. No, Escanes, know this of me, 
Antiochus worn incest lived not free : 

, For which, the most high gods not nundlng longer 
To withhold the vengeance that they had m store, 
Due to this heinous bapital oflFence, 

PHveu in the height and pride of all his glory, 
When he was seated in a chariot 
Ofaminestimablevailuo, andhisdaughterwlthhim, 
A fire from heaven came and shrivell'd up 
Their bodies, even to loathing; for they so stunk, 
That all ihose eyes adored them ere their fall ii 
Scom now their band Should give them burfal. 
Metiti' ^twsus very strange. . , 

fiei. ' And yet but Justice ; for though 

This klttg Were great, his greatness was no gmrd 
To barhSavstthi shaft, but sJh had his reward. 
Bsea, ’Ti« very true. 

= er thm Lords. 

Pint Lord* See, not a man In private confer- 
ence 

Or Coundlhas respeft with hiiabtttW > 


Sec, Lord. It shall no longer grieve without 
reproof. 

Third Lord. And cursed be he that will not 
second it so 

• Pint Lord Follow me, then- Lord Helioane, 
a word. 

Hel, "With me? and welcome; happy day, my 
lords. 

First Lord, Know that our griefs are risen to 
the top. 

And now at leftgth they overflow their hanks. 

HeL ^ Your griefs ! for what? wrong not your 
prince you love. 

First Lord. Wrong not yourself, then, noble 
Helicane ; 

But if the prince do live, let us salute hinoi 
Or know what ground ’s made happy by his breath. 
If in the world he live, we’ll seek him out; 

If in his grave he rest, we’ll find hiM there ; 30 

And be resolved he lives to govern us, 

Or dead, give 's cause to mourn his funeral. 

And leave us to our free eleftion. 

Sec, Lord. "Whose death indeed ’s the strongest ; 
in our censure : i 

And knowing this kingdom is without a head,7— ! 
Like goodly buildings left without a roof 
Soon fall to ruin, — your noble self. 

That best know how to rule and how to reign, 

We thus submit unto,--our Sovereign. 

All Live, uoble.Helicane 1 40 

Hel For honour’s cause, forbear your suf- 
frages: 

If that you love Trince Pericles, forbear. 

Take I your wish, 1 leap into the seas. 

Where’s hourly trouble for a minute’s ease., » 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you to , 
Forbear the absence of your king; 

If in which time expired he not return, 

I shall with aged patience bear your ydkcv ^ ' 
But if I cannot win you to this i ' 

Go search like nobles, Uke^^nobAe 
And in your search Spend your 5 

Whom if you find, and win unto remm> . 

You shall like diamonds sit about his crowu^, , 

First Lord, To wisdom he’s a foQl that 
not yield; ‘ 

And since Lord Helicane enjoineth us. 

We with our travels will endeavour us, , 

Hel Then you lore us, we you, and we ’ILcda^ 
hands : , 1 ^ 

When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever stands^ ‘ 
IMxtmtt. 

Scene V. Pentagons. A room in t^^atace. 

Enter ^moNtpm, reading a letter^ at 
, ' kV Knights meet him. 

First Knight. Grood morrow tp the good Si- 
monides- 

Sim, ICnights, from my daughter this I let 
you know, ' , 

That for this twdivemonth. she’ll not undertake • 
A married life, , 

Her reason to herself is only known, V"" 

, Which yet from her by no means can I 

Sec. kntghd 'May we -not got ace^^,%r, 
mylwd?,* ... 

Sim* ’Faith, by.no means;- 
tied . . 





pmrx^ims. 


lAcr It 


]^^k^!&vi§S,?br^f ■ . • 

to bid fa«wen, we take 

f|^^:^^(^tdfd; iiowtomydau|iiter‘s 

slusni wed the stfanpr knight, 
to view nor day nor light. ^ 
mistress ; yonr choice agrees with mine ; 

: nay, how absolute shfe s in t,- 
whether I dislike or no I flo 

I do commend her choice ; 

Ai^wiBn© longer have it be delay’d. 

Soft! here he comes: I must dissemble it. 

EnUr Pericles. 

p£T, All fortime to the ^ood Simonides 1 _ 

^0 you as much, sir I I am beholding 
to you 

Fen^yeur svreei music this last night : T do 
FloScd^ aby ^earS wei^ nOver better fed 
deK^rfuI pleasing harmony. 

It is your gribe^s pleasure to corainend ; 
llit-»y<iesibrti-' - - > ' 

^ Sim, Sir, yoh arc music’s master. 30 

’b-Tm of ah her sohoktrs; my good 

torch 

e"Wngr 

^ ^ Si'OtIt'' ' ^ '■ ' * 

':iksi it ih ^mimer, VondrOU^ 

Sim. j«y dauj^ter thinks vfery well of you ; 

Ay, so w<dl, 3mu most be her master, 

And she will be your scholar : therefore look: to it. 
Per. I am unworthy for her schoolmaster. 40 
*Sim. She thinks not so ; peruse this writing 

What ’•« here ? 

, loves the knight of Tyre I 

, #)e king’s subtilty to have my life; 
faCd'th^fiBapme, gracious lord, 
and (^Stressed gendeman, 

UliwiiiJrBr titoi’d; so high to love- your *<|aughter, 

^ offices to honour her. ' 

bewitch’d my dai:^hter, and 

^bds, I W not: 
t pf mine' levy offence i 
‘^ndiions yet commence 
1 hfer love or your displeasure. 
■^^'IfesL ‘ 

Traitor 1 

— ' ^ '-y Ay, traitor. 

It— unlessit be tfee king— 
«hie lir * ’ 



hi! 


Rpape lUjjHs 

lie that 






This sword shall prove h$*$ honourit iHMtmy, 
Sim, No? , ^ ^ 

Here comes my dimghter, she mm witness it, 

Eftfer Thaisa, 

Pffr. Then, m you ere as virtuoui as fair, 
Resolve ycmr sjsgry fether, If my tongue 
Did e’er Scdltdt, cff my hahd subscribe 
To any syllable that made love to you. 

TAai, W^, eir, say If you hurl. 

Who takes offence at that would make me gtml? 

Sim. Yea, mistress, are you so pefempttjryf 
[Aside] 1 am glad on’t with all my neurt.— 

I’ll tame you : I *11 bring you In »uld«^loR. 

Will you, not having my consent, 

Bestow your love and your affedtbiw 

Upon a stranger? [Astde] who, tor aught 1 know* 

May be, nor can t think the contrary. 

As great in blood as I myaetf,-— $c» 

Therefore hear you, mistress; either tosme 
Your will to mine,— and you, sir, hear ymi, 

Either be ruled by me, or I wilt make you^ 

Man and wife ; 

Nay, come, your hand* and Ups must seat !t too ; 
And being join’d, I ’ll thus ymir hopes deetroy ; 
And for a further grief,— (lod give yem joy ‘ 
What, are you both pleased? 


Thai, 
Per. 
Sim, 
Eeik, 
Simi 


Even as nry 




RMadMiye 
ailh aUt'-id'^ 




tmt 


And 


bed. 


?h^ Will’ whie haato’ ym f«ii to 

ACT irr. 

Eft/ff Oomin. [ 

G<rw. Now sleej) yslafeed hath the tvui } 

No dm but snores the house uhmu, 

Made louder by the o'er fed Ivcast 
Of this most pompous msrrlage-fesirt. 

The cat, with eyno of tHiminu owL 
Nqw couches fore the mouse i« hole ; 

And crickets sing at tlio oven’s mouth. 

E’er the blither tor their drmith. 

Hymen hath brought the tolde to bed, 
mem, by the loss of maidenhead, to . 

A Uhy h moblded. B« atteni, 

And time that is so brie 4t< 

W&h your fine famfiei 
What *s dumb In show 


ftfiy spent 

•cha.i 

uUj^nwIth^neeli. 
X>^B Snow. 

jaaaaisiea#’'V: 


she mifmm; she w.,., 

ihiir AtttodJBntiT^ 

towf 


SciSKit I.] I^EJRICZ£S. g87 

Jy thafour * .. =, , 

y^ich the worM tO'gftther join^ 
Xsma.d 9 vvit;h 9 kll (HilWe^cei <, 

*Xhat horse and sail and High expense ’ ao 

Can stead the <5weat* At last from Tyror 
J^ame answering the most strange inquire,, 
o' 0 the cqiart of King Simonides 
-Are letters brought, the tenour these: 
Antiachus and his daughter dead; 

The men of Ty rus on tke head 

Of Itelicarww would set on 

The crom of Tyre, but he will none ; 

The mutiny he there hastes t' oppress; 

Says to 'em, if King Pericles 30 

Cotoe not home in twice six moons, 

^e, obedient to their dooms, 

^Will take the crown- The sum of this, 
^rought hither to PentapoHs, 

^-ravished the regions round, 

-And every- one with claps can. sound, , 

Our heir-apparent is a king 1 

dreamt, who thought of such a thing?* 

, ®nef^ he must hence depart to. Tyre ; . 

Wis queen with child makes her, desire^ — 40 

^Which who shall cross ?--<ilong to go ; 

Omit we all their dole and woe: ; , . 

X,ychorida, her nurse, she takes, 

-And so to sea Their vessel shakes 
, On Meptwie’s billow; half the flood 
;^ath their keel cut: but fortune’s mood 

Varies again ; the grisled north 

JDisgorges such a tempest forth, 

That, as a dude for life that dives, 

So up and down the poor ship drives : 50 

TTielady shrieks, and vell-a-near 

Juoes fall in travail with her fear : 

And what ensi^s in this fell storm 

Shall for itself itself perfojrm, 

Xaill relate, aftion may 

Conveniently the rest convey ; 

Which might not what by me is told. 
Inyonriiaagiaation hold 

Xhis stage the ship, upon whose deck 59 

The sea*tost Pwddes appears to spealc, ChS’jtw#. 

SCBNB I. , 

Psaict.ES, <w shtj^oard. 
god of this great vsist, rebuke 

Wliich wash he^Lven and hell; and thou, 

that ha.at . 

Upon the mods oomiwd, toind them in hrass, 
Hatving call’d theam from tno deep I O, still 

Th y deafening, dreadful thundery ; gently quench 
Thy nimble, suljfihuroua flashes 1 Oj how, Ly- 
chorida. 

How does my q*u<?ent Thou stonuesf venom- 
oiudyi 

Wilt th«u ipit all thy^slf t The seaman's whistle 
Is AS a wh%sr ira the ears of death, 

Umheibd*' Lyobo^al-v-^Luclna, 0 • xo 

hivinest patrOJaeKAjt^d midwife gentle 

To thoMSthat ciyfoy night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dhins^ boat; make swift the pangs > 
Of iiayqueen*stiiwwl 

Snitr LvcHOiUP A, with an Infant ^ . 

«, Lychori^al . ; 

£yc^ Here is a jthlng toO’ young' for such' 
a place, 

"Who, if it had conceit, would die, as I 

Am like to do : take in your aims this piece 

Of pur dead queen. 

r T. .* Howjhow, Lychoridal ’ 

£yc. Patience, good sir; do not assist the . 
storm. 

Herd’s all that is left living of your queen, 20 

A little daughter : for the sake of it, , , 

Be manly, and take comfort 
■PffT. 0 you gods I 

Whv do you make us love your goodly gifts, 

And snatch them straight away? We here, below 
Hecall not what we give, and therein may 

Use honour with you. 

, , Patience, good 'Sir, ^ 

Even for this charge. ■ 

Now, mild may be thy life ! 
For a more blustrous birth had never labe : 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions 1 for 

Thou art the ruddiest welcome to ' this world 30 
That ever was prince’s child. Happy what 
follows! , 

Thou hast as chiding a nativity 

As fee, mr, water, earth, and heaven can make, 

To herald thee from tlie womb: even at the first 
Thy loss is more than can thy portage quit, , 

With all thou cahst find here. Now, the good 
gods ^ 

Throw their best eyes upon *t ! 

£nteriwo Solars. 

JFir'st Sail. What courage, sir ? God save you ! 
Per, Courage enough : I do not fear the flaw; 

It hath done^to me the worst Yet, for the love 40 
Of this poor infant, this fresh-ne-jv sea-farer, 

I would it would he quiet, ' . ^ ‘ 

First Sail* Slack tb® holins there, L Thou ^wfit 
not, wUt thou? Blow, ap^d fpHil; f^y^BrS ' 
Sec. S 0 . But'sea-roo&y'fan 
cloudy billow kiss the : i. 

First Sail. Sir, yodr qbeelt Silst ; 

Jimh, |h«^ windk' loud4 .ahdWhot 
he till the ship be cleared of the dead^ , ' , 

Per, That'sypur supej;sritipa . ' ' ' . 

First Sail.^ Pardon us, sir: with lis at 5 ^ 7 ^ 
hath been still observed; and we are 
custom. Therefore briefly y-iejd her; 
must overboard straight ? / 

Per, As you think meet. 

' queen I , ; , 

Lyc. Here she lies, sm ^ - ' ,1*’ 

Per. A terrible childbed thbxvhad,^iny 

dearj; 

No light, no. lire: .dxe d»)Erioh®y \ V ; ' 

Forgot thee utterly; nor iiav(^ . 

To gve thee haUow’dtq iik^ysrdy^^t #aight ^ 
Must casttihee, scarcely goffin’d^ ih w doze; 
Where,Tor a monxinaent upcin thy boddi*, 

And e’er-remaining, beltog whale ■ ' 
And htinxminjg water must ojerwdtom thy ' , ' 

My (lasket audmy Jewels j and bid ' 

Bring me the^sip^n c<%:; lay die ‘ 

Upon the pflloty : blp li^e, wiries I^say ; 

A priestlyifarewoU tp 



pMkiclss, 


: ay^ y^ TAaJc rf<b.y, Sf «!« ” 5 "^ <**“• 

visit cleony for the "babe 

T^eVw. ^“-arin«1 
ScM II. ^ C^HmorCs 

^TW®?. 

Etdet^ Cbbimon, ««VA <* S€rv<^ii sama 
Permms wAa have been shefutreched. 

Ori Pl^fcoKm, hoT 

Enter Yvlxl'b.vlo^* 

EAS. Doth my lord <ian^ 

"“Mr '^*Gct fire ind meat for these poor me^ , 

'T'lEheea a turbulent and storey night, ^ 

be^ ih n^y ; but such a night 

tmiwn- ■ 

f ' - Eteitr /zo^ Oesitlemeiu 
FirsiCent Goodinorrovr. ^ lo 

Sec. Cent. Good morrow to your lordship. 

Cer. Gentlemen, 


) That dwell in vegetivei, in metals, ftmt { 

And I can speak of the dliturbancei 
That nature works, sad of her cures ; widch doth 
give me 

A more content In cotim of true delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour, m 
Or tie my treasure up in silken bagi» 

To please &o M an^d death. 

Sec. Gent. Vour honour has through Ephetut 
pour'd 

Your charity, and hundreds call themselves 
Your creatures, who by you have been restored t 
"And not your knowl^e, your personal pain, 
but even 

Your purse, Still open, hath built Lord Cerlmon 
Sudh strong renown ss time shall ne’er decay. 

Enfyr twp cr ikrt€ Servants v 4 ih n ckieU 

First Settf* Soj Uft there. 

Cer. What is drntT 

First SerTf, Sir, even now 

Did the sea tost upon our shore this chest : $» 

*Tis of some wreck. ^ 

Cer. Set *t down, let's leole tspen't 

Sec.^ Gent, *Tii like a boffin, sir. 

Cer. WhateVftbe, 

*Tis wondrous heavy* Wrench It open straight : 
If the sea's st^Mibh pe e^ m i ^» if| ed wlth gol( 
fTis 


^ ^ you stir so early? 
l^GeTit, Sir, _ ^ 


p^HipIdgksgs, Ending bleak upon the sea, 
a^ #ie e^ dM quake ; 
P^V^nrmcmalSdid seem to rend, 
'^alfwioppm ; pure suirpinsei and fear 
filaihsmetoqiBtthehouse. 

‘ 'That is dWs;cacteOwef' trouble you 


O, you say wen. so 
Genfj, Bm I much marvel that your 
having 

t y^ should at these early hours 
len sfiimber of rbpose 


conversant with pain, 
chhipeffd. 

I1k>ld:itever, 
feiiEdmvment.^ greater 
^ercK'h^rs'*, 



i Did the sea cast it upf : ? 

FintS^: Tnev«*'iswibh«i»%l«|i^ 

As toss’d it upon shore. . 

Cer. Wrench it qpettj 

Soft! it smells most sweetly In my tenseu 6o 
Sec. Gent. A delicate odnur. 

, Cer, As ever hit my nostril. So, up vrldt It. 
O you most potent gocii 1 what's here ? a tmrae ! 
First Gent. Most strange 1 
Cer. Shrouded in cloth of state ; halm'd and 
entreasured 

With full bags of sfdces f A passport too 1 
Apollo, perf^ me in the chnradlers t 

^ , [Feadeyi^ n scrpll 

‘ Here I give to understand, 

If e’er this coffin drive a-Iand, 

L Kkg Pericles, have lost * 70 

This cueon, worth all our mundaiMOost 
Who Jtnds her, fivg her burying } 

She the daughter of a Idags 
' Beddbs dkle treasure a fite. 

The gods rMuite his diarlty r 
If thou livost/ PetiQiei, thou hwt a heart 
That even craosEi Ibr woel This ehaaeed to* 
night. 

Sec. Moitlfitely.1^. 

rough ra 

Mid»a«rawWrf»Y 

Fctteh Mthbtf til my boMtt ibt li^ atoee^ 



ScE^ran.] 


PJSJilCtJSS. 


'He-mter a Servant, W/A A? 4 r«, Ha^kifts, 
(m4fire. 

Well said, well said ; ' the fire and cloths. 

The rough and woeful music that we have, 

^use it to sound, beseech you. 

The viol once more: how thou stirr’st, thou 
block! go 

The music there 1— I pray you, give her air. 
Cxeutlemen, 

This queen will live : nature awakes ; a warmth 
^ceathes out of her : she hath not been entranced 
Above five hours : see how she gins to blow • 
Into life’s flower again I 

jf ^ The heavens. 

Through you, increase our wonder and set up 
Your fame for ever. 

C>r. She is alive ; behold, 

U eyelids, -cases to those heavenly jewels 
Whi^ Pericles hath lost, loo 

jBegin to part their fringes of bright gold; 
i he diamonds of a most praised water 

to make the world twice rich. Live, 
And make us weep to hear your fate, fair aeature, 
•Rs^e as you seem to be. [SAa mcves, 

_„■* '^** 0 dear Diana, 

Where am It Where’s my lord? what world 
is this? 

Sec, Geni, Is not this strange? 

Gent, Most rare. 

Cffr, Hush, my gentle neighbours ! 

X^end me your hands ; to the next chamber bear 
her. 

linen : now this matter must be look’d to, 

For h^ relapse is mortal Come, come ; j so 
And. jffisculapius guide us I 

^ lJS<xeunif carrying ker away. 

ScBtVB IjlL Tam^,' nA r^om in Cletht^s hence, 

Sft:ier Pericles* Cleok* Dionyza, and Lvcho- 
Rii>A wzVA Marina *>» Atfrmmr. 
iP er. Most honour’d Cleon, I "must needs bo 
gone; 

My twelve months are expired, and Xwis stands 
In. a litigious peace. You, ana your lady* 

from my heart all thankfulness 1 The gods 
Make up the rest upon you 1 

Cle. Your shafts of fortune, though they hurt 
' you mortally, 

Vet glance full wanderini^ on us. 

6 your sweet queeiil 
T?hat the fiites had jAeased you had bright 
her hither, 

To have Wesrfd mine eyes “vrith her 1 

■ PVn ' ‘ We osaahot hut oboy 

The powers above us. CofiM I rage grid rbar io‘ 
As doth the sea shelles in. yettheedd > ' 
Must be as ’tia My gentle babe Marins* whom, 
she was bom at sea, I have named so, here ' 


To give herptmoely -tBahnagi that «hfi )hny 
Maimer’d as sl^ borm 

Cie. t / , Fear, not, > my lord, but <hit^ 
Your gmee, thatfed'my ootmtry withypur com, 
For which the peopled prayers sml fau npe^ you,^ 
Must in your child he If 

Should tfoeeem make mb vile, thecomnum^l^f’ . 


By you reheved, would force me to my duty ; 

But if to that my nature need a spur. 

The gods revenge it upon me and mine. 

To the end of generation I 

I believe you; 

Yom honour and your goodness teach me to ’t. 
Without your vows. Till she be married.madam, 
By bnght Diana, whom we honour, all 
Unscissar’d shall this hair of mine remain, 

Though I show ill in’t So I Uke my leave. 30 
Good madam, make me blessed in your ca±e 
In bringing up my child. 

' I have one myself. 

Who shall not be more dear to my respetft 
Than yours, my lord. 

w Madam, my thanks and prayers. 
Cie. We 11 bring your ^ce e’en to the edge 
o the shore, 

^en give you up to the mask’d Neptmib and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. - , 

^ I will embrace 

Your offer. Come* dearest madam, O, no tears, 
Lychorida, no tears : 

Look to your little mistress, on whose grace 40 , 
You may depend hereafter. Come, my lord, 

\Exeuni. 

ScENS IV. Ephesus, A room in Cerimbfgs 
house. 

Enter CsRmoji and 'SutMsn, ' 

Cer. Madam, this letter, and somie certain 
jewels, 

Lay with you in your coffer: which are now 
At your command. Know you the charadter? 

Thai. It is my lord’s. 

That I was shipp’d at sea, I well remember, 

Even on my eaning time f but whether therd 
Deliver’d, by the holy gods, 

I cannot rightlyW. But siriqe' Peilbfes, ' 
My wedded lord, I ne'« see agam*' 

A vestal livery will I ^ to,- ^ ^ xo 

And never more havb J Sy; ^ ' ’* ’ - 

Cer, Madam, tlfeyOu^Ufpo^ asye i^Oak, 
Diana’s temple is not distant far, ' 

Where you may abide tiiryOur date ^ird 
Moreover, if you please, a niece of 
Shall there attend you. ' 

Thai. My recorcypense is thanks, tlfit's hll; 

Yet my good will is great, though the gift small. ' 


, , Enter "s'v' 

• ‘ Tmbgihe Beridlesarif^^al^lryi 
Welcomed and settled to h!$ b^ derire. 
His woeful queen we leave at E^j^esus, 
Unto Diska them a ypI^css. , ^ , 
to Marina p<ma ji^ouf min^, 

’TObih our fasb-^^ring scene must find 
At Tamfisv and ^ Cleon trac’d 
In music, letters; whq hath gain’d 
Of education al the grafta, 

‘]^ioh^'mkkes 'imrbow me heart aiidyM 
’ 'Of 'teerd Wonder. Biit,' alack. ' ' ’*#51 
That moii^b 
Of ea«med^priti% Marine's 
Seeks to take off by trOaso;^^fM 



1 



with slMup needle wound 
' ^bicb she made more sound 

or when to the lute 
made the night-hud mute, 
records with moan ; or when 
with rich and cons^t pen 

^ mistress Dian; stdl 

Fhiloten contends m skill 3® 

,, tl& absolute Marine ^ so ^ . , 

' ' the dove of Paphos might the crow 

Vie fevers white, Ma^a gets 

AH which are paid aa.dehts, 

Anow^a^ given* This so darks 

InfhilotcnaUgiaceM marks, . . 

Tbet Cleon^s wife, with envy rare, 

A^iwesent murderer 4 oos prepare 
’ ■ P^^ad'Maxina, that her d^ghter, . 

, .^ffig^nd^ess by this slaughter. 40 
'^Tnesroner hor vile thoughts to stead, 

pi^ftEfiant instrument of wrath 

Brest unborn event 

ScwcE I, Tetrsw. A» A^ace nrar ihe 

seashore. 

.fffi/ey' B ionyza Leonine. 

oath remcniber; thou hastswom 

vrinch never shall be known. 

^fKt cannot do a thing in the world so soon, 

- ' : so much profit. Let npt conscience, 

inflaming Jpve i! to bosom, 
&lipa^|Qb nioely* nor let pity, whi<m 
j 8 iwaa.ia<Miten cast off, melt ibee, bxit be 

, to purpose. 

' f Zeim* X will do,t£, but. yet she is a goodly 
^ ‘ ^bea; to g^s^shonl^have 

]^ow now, Marma .1 Why ao you Mtoji 

HowchSmc my daugh^isnot with youf ponol 
Kume your blood Borrowing t 

A nurse ofJfUjP** i*®*?^* your favour B chat^f^ 

With this unprontahle woe I 

Sne, glyo ie ybvr jSowcr»».er« the wet it, 

wSc wth Leonine? the air is quick there. 

And it pierces and sharpcms the etomach. Cnme, 
Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her, |u 
- Mm Ko, I pray you; 

I »11 not bereave you of your servant ^ ^ 

DioH wome, eonte « 

I love the king your father, and yourself, 

With more t\mi foreign heart. We every 

Expert him here! when he toll come and M 
Our paragon to all reports thus hmsUitt, 

He wiU repent the breadth of hi* great voyage : 
Blame both my lord and me, th« we have uk«n 
No care to your best cour*ea» Go, I pray you, 
Walk, and be cheerful once again t ,re»erve 40 
That excellent comple»oa* which did 

The eyes of young and old. Utf « not for me ; 

I can go home alone. 

Mar. Well, IwUlfo; 

But yet I have no desire to It , 

cine, come, I know *tl* SfiOod for you. 
Walk half an hour, Leonine, at the leuftt 
Remember what 1 hav^ , r 

, Zem. . .H.; X wa«ytoy|gff|ijMtoi. 

99fm !a^, fci • 

What j I must have a oswi.ef yfoa v ■ ■ ’■ 

Mar. 'My thank*, 

Is this wind westerly tliat blow# ? 

Zeon, Soutn-weat. 

Mar. When I was born, the wind ws* nortli, 
Zeou. Wai’tiof 

Mar. My father, as nurse said, did never jfesr, 
But cried ‘ Good seamen T to the Mdlors, galUttg 
His kingly hands, haling ropes : * 

And, clasping to the mast, endured a tea 

That almost burst the deck. ' | 

Zecn. When was this? ^ 

Mar. When I was bom: 

N ever was waves nor wind mcwa vlolw t fo 

And. from^ the ladder-tackle watoi tm i 

A canvas-climber. * Ha P say* one, * wlj* mAf 
And with a dropping InduBhy diey tMp 

From Stem fo stem i the boattwatii whistfo#, md 
The ynd tawblas thehr tawfiniiim, 

Zeen. Come, say your pmyeia. 

Mar, What mean yoai 

Zpm. Hyou require a link epm for pcniar, 

I grant it| pray; but be nmt mdl^ 

For the go^i^eukk njTair^lMidXam mmA fo 

itar, llfflat , 



SCEi^E 1.3 


Or my life imply her miy Sger ? , 
£*eo9t. My doihJhi^sioJi “ ' . 
Is not to reason of the dedd> hut' do it. 


PJEK/CCMS, 


Batvd. Why to give oyer, I pray you? is it a 
shame to got -when we are old? ' , 

Paful. O, our credit comes nofe in like the 
commodity, n(tf the commodity wages not with 


^ar. Ycrtt niwlfc not do?t for all the world, I the danger: therefore, if ^n our youths we could 
hope. pic^ tip some pretty estate, 'twere not amiss to 

ou are well favour’d, and your looks foreshow keep our door hatched. Besides, the sore terms 

out have a gentle heart. I saw you lately, we stand upon with the gods will be strong with 

’'hen you caught hurt in parting two that fought: .u.s for giving over. 

ood sooth, it shov’d well in you : do so now : Bawd^ Come, other sorts offend as well as we, 

our lady seeks my life ; come you between, 90 Pmd, As well as wel ay, and better too; we 

■nd save poor me, the weaker. offend worse, Neither is our profession any trade ; 

LeoM. I*am sworn, it’s no calling: But here conies Boult. 


You are well favour’d, and your looks foreshow I 
You have a gentle heart. I saw you lately, 
When you caught hurt in parting two that fought : j 
pood sooth, it shov’d well in you : do so now: 
Your lady seeks my life ; come you between, 90 
And save poor me, the weaker. , 

1 am sworn, 

And will dispatch. seizes Iter. 


Enter Pirates. 
Pirei Piraie. Hold, villain ! 


Reenter Boirnr, mdth the Pirates and Marina. 
Bmli. [ 7 b> Manna} C^me your ways. My 


Bee. Pirate. ' A prize I a prize I 
^Phird Pirate. Half-part, mates, half-part 
Come, let’s' have her aboard suddenly. 

[Exeunt Pirates -with Marina. 

Reenter LipNiNE, 


\Leonine rum away, masters, you say she’s a virgin? ■ w 

prize I First Pirate. O, sir, we doubt it not 

irt, mates, half-part Boult. Master, I have gone through for tliis 
i suddenly. piece, you see : if you like her, so ; if uot^ I havo 

Hrates with Marina, lost my earnest. ’ \ 

Bawd,. Boult, has she any qualities? 50 
(ONINE, Boult. ' She has a good face* speaks well, and 


These roguing thieves setve the great | has excellent good clothes: there’s no further 


pirate Yaldes ; 

And they have seized Marina. Let her go : 
Tliere ’s no hope ahe will return. I ’ll swear she *s 
dead, 

And thrown into the sea. But I ’ll see further : 100 


necessity of qualities can make her be refused. 
Bawd, what’s her price, Boult? , 

Bottlf. I cannot be bated one doit of a thou- 
sand pieces. 

Band Well, follow me, my masters, you shall 


Perhaps they will but please themselves upon her, have your money presently. Wife, t^b her in i 
Not carry her aboard. If she remain, instrudl her what sne^has to do^ that she may not 

Whom they have ravish’d must by me be slain. be raw in her entertainment. , ^ 

lExtt. {Exeunt Pandar tmd Pirates. ; 

Bawd^ Boult, take you the marks of her, the 

Pand. Boult 1 have beem. Get dris done as 

Boult Sir? ' Boult. PeribrmaB«ei»«baHfodlijfj^,f 

Band Search die market narrowly jMytilene. Mar^ Alack Jhat . SOrsla^^ ao' 

is full of gallanta ' We lost too much money this , . , . ’ 

mart 1 ^ being too wenchless. ' He should have struck,, not spoke ; or that thbse 

Bawd, we were never so much out of crea- pirates, i j A ' 


turea. We have but poor three, and they can do no Not mough barbarous, had nob o^efboard thrown 


more than they can do ; and they with bontinual 
adion are even as good as rotten, 9 

Pemd Therefore let’s have fresh ones, what- 
e’er we pay- for them. If there be not a con- 
science to bb used in every trade, we shall never 
prosper. - 

Bemdi Th<m sayest true : ’tis not our bringing 
up of poor bastards,— as, I think, I have brought 
up aome eleven— 

Boult* Ay, to elevm ; and broteght them down 
again. But Shall X search the market ? 

Bawd* What eke, ntan^ * The stirff we have, 
a strong wind wiE blow it to pieces, they are so 
phifuUy sodden. at 


me t ' 7 ® 

For to seek ‘my mother I * - ' m-. 

Bawd. ’Why lament you* pretty one?- > , 'j 
Mar. That I am pretty. 

Bdwd. Come, the gods have dokne ihekp^ 
in you. 1 V / * ‘ "" 

Mar. .1 accuse tihonunofe * ^ 

Bawd. You are light into my fe^dSj^Vhere 
yeuarcHke'tolSVe. ' ' ■:*- 1'? ^’^,v 

Man T'hempwrny’feuk " M , , , 

To scape hkhottda where I was like tbdte. So 
Bawd* Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 

Mar. Nq. r J 

Ba<uid. Yes, indeed ^11 you. and taste gen-^ , 


pitiXUUy goflllen. BI H^awa. »uuomu jwassiTw. MKivo 

Paek Thou sayest true? they're too unwhole- tlepheh of aU f^etis: yhu^«l>^l fare we^ 
sonae, 0’ consc^oei The poor TransyWanian ia shwl have the differentcO'of aUoobaplemons, W 
dead, that by wiifa tb Httlo batggage » do you stop your ears? 

Boult, Ayr'9b‘<l«^cklypo6p«3 him, she made ^eyouav^^ant 

him roast-meatSr vvorms. But I ’U go s«ar<^ the Bawd. ^ Whast would ,you have me he, M 
nmrlbt ' not a weman? ‘ 

Pand, Tteee ssk four thousand chequins were ' An honest or 
as iwstty^ a proportion to live quietly, artd so _ Bawd* Manyj.^ ^hip thee, 


30 shall have some^ng to do«y 




foolish 

have ye®* I 


PJ SJSICLMS, 

' XJntied Fstill my virgin knot wUl ke«p, x€o 


"SKSl 




» liHwtfer Boolt. 

Z>f^ Why.®' 

ofSoSate; I haw dawn her pidlure with my on^ jjjjjQyja 

Am! I prithee tell me, how dost thou The ^ and moon 

mclmation of the people, especially of ^ 


SCBJfJElII. 

EpftffT CtBON Diomyia* 

Why, ox® you fooIi«ht C»n It bo wj* 

0 Dionysta, wch s p(^ of nUugbtor 
The sun and moon no^er look a upon ! 
jyiort. , ^ 

'"‘^iJ.'Tew’fchStord of -I thi. .padoua 

■ . world, * ji^_> /"h 1* 


lww«rtto^toherveiyde^iptio^^ Xo equal any siaglo CWWB o’ tk« ow^ 

jEaahi We have him here to-morro of compare I O viUato toonliw J 

J* ^ ae^Sneh tmsht that cowfersi the j2h»t <*g««h2*.*y 

* 1T71. tr When noble Pcriclei ahall domimd hk chlWf ^ 

& ^“hf^^?i catacaperat That she is dead. Mama an >« the 

1 hot, he made agroan at it, and &<«%, ,.,^-.umr«L. 

**a^^»‘^ri5f«‘w^'he Twoueht his She died at nlghtl ««l 

dbossahilfa^ieiie he does hot repair it fknow UnleM you jl*y WWjhji ■ 


dfeBasdhs^Mrehece he does but repair It. JLicnow yn«'«yv«' 
r 4w^w, to" scatter his crowns 




yoc^ ' hither Do like this worst 


Groins Trpon you. 

to d6 '^t fearfully Thepettywinns of Ta«u» will fly hence, 
irfjHi voa wamiit wiffingly, despise profit where And open this to Perides. I do ahaine 
v^^wmost gain. To weep Wt you live as To think of what a noble stram you wre, 


ye do makes pity in your lovers r seldom but that j And of how coward a spirit 

pfe^^yonasood opinion, and thatopinionj 


‘ Who ever hut his approbation add^. ^ 

AfiSJsT I understand you not Though not his prime comeat, htt did not mm 

J^atdi. O, take her home, mistress, take her From honourable soui^_ , 

• m n _A_ e_ _ t s 7 ^*— *• i>dA fa s 


Iwaiet'ihesc bhi<^ of hers must be quenched 
m^nt pradiice. 


Dfon. " SeittOlUMlil 

Yet none does know, but you, how »h« ou a ideiMi, 


^ ’Thou sayest true, i’ faith, so they Nor none can Imow, being mm#, j 

laust; for your bride gqes to that with shame She did dlstam my ohUo, and Mood httween^ 
'ffluen Is her way to go with warrant. . Z39 Her mid her fortunee : none would kmlt on her, 

fFaUh, some d(^ and some do nbt But, But cast, their gi«e» on Martna’f liMie t 


gestesss,'’ if I lave bargained for the joint,—*, 
J^octtd 'Dion xnayst cut a morsel off} the sfnt 
^ so. 

Who diould deny itf^ Come, yoim| 
COS alfee the manner of your garments welL 


Whilst ours was blurted at and held a malklg 
Not worth the time of day* It m 

thorough; , 


Who should deny xtt ^ Come, young And though you call my ooume iiiiimtufal» 
I the manner of your garments welL You not your child Will lojdug, ye# | M 

by’ my faith, they shall not bo It greets me as an enterprise Trfffiitriffnaa 
l#%V: . P«ftnn’dwyauri9l,&«^._ 


she 3?i^, > 

! what a mffagofu sh® &!, aJ 
out of thine ' 
£ouit I vlilranf y^t 
not so awake the beds 0 


m that in the. town: CM ■, 

re have; lose PioH. AndasflirP^ 

^ nature frmtled thk Whatshould he s^yf ' 
id.tum; therefor^ say And yet We mem: iM 


Hkeiielefgivelt] 
e w#p« lAir her hiiiiii^ 


home some to-night - ’ .v , t ,• ' 

Bawd. Comeyour way#; ,1,. 




ScENff HI.] mRlCLZS. QQ, 1 

kills the £ies ; 

fiwt ye* I bjjo^ 4 o 2^3 1 sjjdvi}^ [JSxeuHt, 

SCKNB IV 4 

Zmiir OoraSR* ^fore i/u mont^mmi ^IMIarina 
at Tarsm. 

'Thus time we waste, and longest 
, leagues make short ; 

^93 in cockles, have an widi hut for’t; 
■Making,, to take your ima|daation, 

^rom. ootiarn to bourn, region to region. 

Joy 70 U being pardon’d, "we commit no crime 
^ use one language in each several clime 
Wnere our scenes seem to live. I do beseech 

TTo learn of me, who stand i’ the gaps to teach 

rri you, 

^he stages of our story. Pericles 

A ft^iu thwarting the wayward seas, 10 

^Attended on by many a lord and knight, 
see hia daughter, all his life’s delight 
'Yj *^*540*8, whom Hftlicahus late 
^dvanoea in tit^o to greSt and high estate, 

*'’ govern. Bear you i t in mind, 
5 J;H,^«!>panu 8 goes along behind, 
well -sailing sliips and bounteous ‘winds have 
. brought 

This king toTarsus,’— think his pilot thought; 
CK) vrath his steerage shall your thoughts grow 
on,-— ig 

To fetch his daughter home, who first is gone. 
Xike moles and shattb'ws see them move awh^e ; 
If our ,ea» tmh ,yoa«.<?yea I ’U. wcotftdle. 

■'if ^ if \ . i. ’ . 

'-<*?»rfX>tOhPir 2 A, ’ 

S« how belief may sui&r by foul i^ow I 
■This borrow’d pfili^n s^istidKls wr true old woe ; 

. Periteiest w sorrof^ siU,,r^Oi«^d, , • 

with sighs shMs through lajaa biggisst teistrs o^er- 
' shojtf'cr^tk j 1 ; 

Teav^Jlw^uBanda^hilsihl^ He'swehrs 

■3JevttK^0,vvidt>fa»^inortmthh'1i ■ 

Mfi puts m sacicdoiflh, and to sod Be bears 

‘ ' 9tQV*dl 

Wherefore she does, and swears she’ll never 
stintj 

Make raging battery upon shores of ffint’ 

No visor does become blaqk villaixy ' 

So well as Sdft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter’s dead. 

And bear his courses to be ordered 
^ Lady Fortune; while our scene must play 
His daughter’s woe and heavy well-a4ay 

In her unholy service. Patience, then, 50 

And think you now are all in MytUene. lExtt 

Scene V. MyHlme. A &tM bf/oreiAelroikeL 
Mn-ieTf/ram the hroike% two' dentlemen, , 
First Gent Did you ever hear the like J 

Sec. Gent. No, nor never shall do in sudh a 
place as this, she being once gone. 

First Gent But to ha've di'vinity preabhed 
there 1 did you ever dream of such a thung? 1- , 

310. Come, I am for no more 
baivdy-houses z shall ’s go hear the vestals sing 7 '< 
First Gent I ’ll do any thin^ now thfft is w- 
tuous; but I am out of the road of rutting 'jfbr 
«ver. XEjeeunt .10 

Scene VI. The satne, A Toom in ths hrefhek 
Bandar, Bawd, ani BophT., 

Pand. Well, I had rather than twice the wt^ 
of her she had ne’er come here 

FawZ Fie, fie upon her I she’s able to freeze 
the god Pnapus, and undo a whole generation. 
We must either get her ravished, or be rid of her. 
When .she should do for clients her fitment, and 
dbme we kindness of our profession, she has mo 
her quirks, her reasons, 

swearers priests. j. r ,>*, , i 

. , t Mow., thd'pfetc ijpin herig^^d^llisktliss 

’ for me I ^,'f ■ ^ ^-ip 

! tshere’s ao why to iJl A'dn’t 

but by the way to the pox Here coinha the LSd 
Lyslmaehus dis^ised. , ; . 

; We should W© 

if m© peevish bagga^, wquH'.but'giyej'wfct 
eastqaae^ 1 , , j ’ 1 ^ >i;l , . 

J^s. Bow now 1 ftow'a^doae^c^iii^ii^? 

^ toae'e ybitef l^otw&t^r^bto^d 

he^tlt , ' ' jV . ' .-’^vaT, 

' i!bat 

1 ' WafC^ei(,'$ir#fif sha^wpul^.j' 




PMMICLMS* 


fAcrm I 


40 


dNtwtift. 


i;fio4€St* ^ ^ * j 
fi|ie rMOwn of a pa?yd» no 
report to a numpettP ^ 


P^<apfe<i> 

^'fiadlJiit- 

Si* maA, 

■" - "* lEMiBQtat, 

> femes that which grows to the 
' ' :ed yet, I caa assure you, 

Ph SoT^T wit^ Marina. 

Well, there’s fotyou: leave ua 
’'SSwi Ihfeeech yeur honour. &ve me leave , 
aS^I^I’UhavedonepresenUy. Si 

First, I would have you 

’'jS,^*®f^to“m*tolSso, that I may 
■■fwr rfw W note bim. . ,. 

Kext, he^s tihe ^vemor of tms coun- 
tent and a whom I am Pound to. 

- ^ Ikar. Mht govern the country, you bound 
itaithMatadeed» but hew honourable ho is m that, 

a~f, prsey you, wilhout any more virginal 
-wH .yott use him kindly? He will hne 
inS^ s^on W]^ gold. , t 

.^hafc he.WiH dograciousTy, X will thank- 

1^'ifen^heB to. yottr idipi^age. 

te;i0^her. 

„ Bi^s 4 i Pafidart <md Boult 

2fow, Oretty on^ how long have you 
hoeiB at this tz^e ? 

Mar. What trade, sir? w ^ ^ 

Lys. Why, I cannot name t but I snail orfend. 
,Mar. I cannot he offended with my trade. 
Hlb^BSe you to name it 

- Hewlong have you been of this profession? 
J^r. jB?er^ce I can remember. 

, JKd you go to't so young? Were you a 

l ia w j rBtfier at five or at. seven ? 81 

Wan Earlier too, sir, if now I be one. 

Why, the house you dwell in proclaims 
ypf^sfebe a creature of sale. 

; jibjr. Do you know this house to he a place 
aCsoG^ resort, and will come into ’t 7 1 hear say 
a^crif ho nourable parts, and ate the governor 

hadi your prmcipal made known 
jp g k ta g d teX am?. • ^ 90 

:WTio is my principal? 

Why,’ -your heih’-woinan ; she that sets 
alrtiq^of ^^aaie and iniquity, O, you 
jpM yromethmg ofmy power, and so stand 
....^rl^^^P^dcrHmiwcfom^. - But X protest to 

see thee, 

«r bring me 

Mar. 

That tho^bt^j^^^y of HL ”1 ~ 

How 1 
be sage. *■■, ,-4^4^, ,■*, 


Mar. For me, 

lhat am a maid, though moat ungewthi fcrtunt 
Have placed m« !« this 1^, where, dmcM I oamo, 
Diseases have been sold dearer than phyile, 

0 that the gods , 

Would set me free "from this unhallowM place, 
Though they did ohfttige me te the meenest bird 
Thatflies P the purer air I 
Zyr. J did »oi think 

Thou couldst have spoke so well; ne^er dieamM 
thoucouldst. ... 

Had I brought Idther a amrtwd mln 4 
Thy speech had alter'd Jt HoW, here's gold 
for thee i , , 

Persever in that deer way thou foeit, 

And the gods stwn^eathwl 

Mar, ^ The g^ gods pmem you i 

Lys. For me, be you thoughttn 
That I came with no ill intent ; tee to me 
The very doors and windows savour vUsiy. 

Fare thee well Thou art a pieoe of eirtee, and 

1 doubt not but thy training hadi base noble. 

Hold, here 's more gold thee, sso 

A curse upon him, ole he luce a ddeit 

That robs thee of thy goodneM I If tbeo doit 
Hear from me, it shaifbe far iky good. 

Boult 'i bemM ytm lMid^#iM>#ieos for 

me^.. c '■" 

Bys. 4 p 

Vour house, 

Would sink audi 

Boult How’_ 

course . with you. If’ your peevish ,m imiipny» 
which is not worth a breakfoiu in the oKe^tit 
country under the cope, shall undo a 
household, let me be gelded like a i^ejsM 
Come your ways. 

Mar, Wbither would you have met 
Boull I must have your maldsnhsad taken 
off, or thb common hangman shall sutecuie It. 
Come your ways. We 11 have bo mors gei^>’ 
men driven away. Come your ways, I say. 

i?#-rei#r Bawd, 

Bami, How now 1 wfaai'a the mdsert teo 
Boult Worn aad^wom, mfotreM; she has 
here spoken holy wonis to the Lord Lyshnadtui, 
Ba^ Osmetnittablef 
BouH. ^ makes oar yrnf e e i iec as fowers t» 
stink afore the foes of the geda 
Bawd Marry, hang w tip for ever I 
Boidt The nohlsmaa wp^ hm dealt whb 
her like a nobleman, and seet hfos awav as 
cold as a saowlMSTwief iK 
Bawd Bottle^ tsfoi h^isiayi astliMatUiy 
pleasure; amah^Oijkm atSi ik^k^Si 
make the rest nfolMale. 

BovU* An If the wt 
ground then; ^ |foe Ml 

.yhr. . %rk,’le^yaia^ 

Bfkd dteiuiaat 
she had i&ever mim vyhl 
hang.yeul Sfoi^i te 
not 8 ' 

up^w 




ami i 9m te .1^ son 





T- ^7 No, nwr lookMowi tw* 

't*i hiif - ■ '■ f -i • ■■ !• 1 '''- Moe.'y, £ „ _ , 

Jefei&fe ^y '«”sh. ' 'T^ijls 3Mv lord, fijiifiittte'^r ls>€foi:« iflvx ted fisyei* 

ButHavel^ffweAonliJkffl com»t:g}i«i^^ 

pffi^aTone mortal mglHt, Mgkt equal yoW if ioth we Ju»tly woiiiiM. 

Elofc _ ... , ;Th?iffhVaywardfortuii»dld*t^^ 


?■ person, , . - 
\3sat. one mortal mgEOt, 


‘He^odspxe^rve.ou. ’' 

X du«, ™g.r. 


a in ily tilane, I dumt wa^er, 

wor<& of fetBoogtt 

^Mtt floestibnlcss with her sweet hamony 


Bound we in servitode. f .<4^A<^SrJ I "will dwtit ; 
Buttlaere is somethiwif glows upoj rnychwik . 
_And ■whispers in. nuno esr Ou twt till ho tijMMtJkt 

JPe^. My fortunes--pfcr«ttt*Mlfl--iEOotl iwmfll- 


Pe^. I do think sP. Pray you, ttimy^eyw 


saalco a batte^ ^ TTo ec^Snnine !— vas it not thwst JMiy ymit 

« SS’Sofall, , M^r. I sM, lord, IT arffli did hw* I 

SSl aillAr fellow maid^ is now upoa 5° *S. vlnlenee ’ 

X^^Id^thiiikso. Pr»yyoB,t«ni},o««y«« j 

■ You "ST mi sofflo*hi«i fbiA-Wlal wuatrj- ; 

.. jft^^udl-aeffeates; you AOdms well ^^^0^1^^^ ^ 

aao^kyJSS^^S!^' '■ ! 


all’s effetaiess; yet nothing we ’ll 
"neobvety’s name, But^ since your 
&IS iaoc, let tJts h^s^edx you 


.. . ■' 

j.. . 7 ttficont^esy -'.a one ■' ' .1, 

IMy daughter might have been: wf fMCl 
gnS S S fe^we oMsaMa^c^^ 6o square hrows; .5 

SdWSK^piO'vince- ,Y«t once wore Her stature toan inch ; a» wand-JiTcp stmlgU) t» 
eawM entreat to know at large the cause ' As sil ve^7oiced ; her eye» as jewel- like 

fyiwr king's sorrow. And cased as richly; in pace anotlnar Juno ; 

/y</. Sit, sir, I will lecQtintit toyott; ^?Vho starves the ears she ieedn^ and iw»k«»iH«m 


1 , f | .f| L tiM cc^eat to k^w at large the cause. 
Ofyowr king's sorrow, 

J¥^r/. Sit, I will recQtintit toyott; 

JB^ see, I am prevented. 

00m£i!fr,jft^M the hargi^ Lord, •mih HIaein-a, 
^ ^ , {mi n^jfoung Lady. ' 

' i^'' ' CK here is 

y | g !ady that I sent for. vVelcome, fair one! 


,. Jfei S^he^s a gallant lady- Amibowachiev 

3^ a pnfjt.that;,,..w^ I well Von irwdce more, 


hmngry, 

Xhp xnore she gives them i$>««c}u W’ham do 
you livaf 

Where 1 axn htat ft»tmigr«ur: l1n»R tht 
deck 

Von may discern the place. 

Jp8r%. , Wwrowttwyoitlir^j 


Ami bow achieved vpu thews onclowinM^ vbkh 
Von EQibke more rich to o«r«f 


. . . * i 1C I should tell my hktmfy^ il wmiild 

chotce^fmai rna . rarely Like 1 ies diedaU’ d in th* rmwiliig. 

wed.. . I ” . . ^ ^mclwi, fpenjii tm 

ffi|H^^I»Pi^-,aJ^gop#!esstha^,cxjnsistsin Falseness cannot come frm thiwi; fmr iiuiit 

epan bsbe, whebs is , a khngly yatiejat ; look'st; 

artidcial feat Modest as Jueteo, m4 th 

0^ip»w liatha^'to answ^ thee in aught. For the cm vot'd Tmth to 

,1^tawaM®?^r$Wr<wye such pay ,tiwe, > 

44|^^&osm^.can.wi^ AndnaakernyMMoaei ttk 

' ' EZiSo'ittSttr 


Modest as Justice m4 thou npm^ « uihwi 
Forthije cro-wn'd toidbv^ht; % wilE hiAmrn 


MyJiis|i^4;pmbbreo>very, ^ \' ., 

That iKai«6 I my companion amid. , 
Besnflfer^dmcomenemhb^ . , 

AmSe goi ^ 5^^. 


Andnaake my ««»nsea trndit dijr tmilkKk ^ ^ 
ro points ibi Uf^ 
Likeonel loved Wik wewr^]i,Aiii^l 


1 oatnesi: ^ , 

' -I ,rk '-mm 


WfMt tuidit hem toll’d fram wrong to lidury» 
Jpd that thou thouiht*«t t^y gmxs might oqtu 
Ji. min«f 
||po«h wer« o|)«aU 

Some iuch thing 

end Mid no more but whet my thoughts 
i|d werruat me wet Ukely* 

Tell thy story ; 

consider’d prove the thousandth port 
winy tftduiuncei thou art a man, and I 


;o Irdury, You think me an impostor t no, good fidth ; 
might equal I am the dattghter to King PericleSi x8o 

if good King Pericles bo. 

Per. Ho, HelicanusI 
Hel Calls my lord? 

y thoughts Per. Thou art a ^ve and noble eounselloir. 
Most wise in general: tell me, if thou const, 
story ; What this nawa is, or what is like to be, 

idth part That thus hath made me weep? 

^d I //#/. 1 know not; but 

ost look Here is the regent, sir, of MytUcne 


m suffer’d Hke a girl : yet thou dost look Here is the regent, s 
ee Patience gaxmg on kings’ graves, and Speaks nobly of her. 


She would never tell 


ihctraralty out of adt. What were thy friends? 140 Her parentage ; being demanded that, igo 

Ho# hsw thou them? Thy name, my most kind She would sit still and weep* 


V Virgin? 

!pKt(Atnt, 1 do beseeeh thee : come, sit by me. 

' Jflsr. My name is Marina, 

. VV. , O, I am moeWd, 

theu by some incensed god sent hither 
p make the world to laugh at me. 


War. Patience, good 

iJwre 1 *11 cease. 

jw. Nay, I *U be patient 

niw Hitk knnw*st how thou dost startle me, 
^lUhvMlf Marina, 
ylfer. The name 


Per, O H cliciinus, strike me, honour’d sir ; 
Give me a gash, put me to present pain 5 
Lest this great sea of joys rushing upon me 
0'cri>ear the shores of my mortality, 

And drown me with their sweetness. 0 , come 
Ijither, 


Patience, good sir. Thou that beget* st him that did thee b^t ; 

^ Thou that wast bom at sea, buried at Tarsuib 
9 patient And found nt sea again I O Helicanus, 

iosl startle me, Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods as 
loud , aoo 

As thunder threatens us : this is Marina. 


1 given mo by one that had some power, *50 What was thy mother’s name? tell me but that, 
tether, and a king. j For tmth can never be confirm’d enough, 


; cslfd Marina? 


How I a kiniifs daughter? 


You said ymt would believe me ; What is 


For tmth can never be confirm’d enough, 
Tlumgh doubts did ever sleep. 

Afar, First, rir, I pray^ 



iffeah and Mend? 
f satd ari m» fairy? 


What is your title? 

Per. i am Pericles of Tyre : but tell me now 
My drown'd queen’s name, as in the rest you 
said 

Thou hast been godlike perfefl:, 


on. ^ were you ?The heir of kingdoms and a&oib«r like 

To Pericles thy fSither. 


Jgld wlm&re ttuTd . 

CSItardlfftriiM 

I wittb^nsariM. 

FT. At MW 1 wiMt t!ii«&er ? 

#r. Myniorii(irwaathed*tt0tMiefakk|; 
» died me wdimte ? was bom, too 

ly good aem Lydsoeida ham offc 
^d weeping. 

0| iinpthim a little i 

*r%djh i. Jli.ft 


To Pericles thy father. 
/Ifar* Uitm 

Thalia Was 

The mktgee 

my cnmi* 


¥ 4 ipL' t ■ 


; Give me fresh garments. Mine own, ; 

I She is not dead at Tarsus, as she ahotdd have 


) TMi ta l!ii mreM dream ^at «V dull By uvago Cleon t she shall tell all 

When thou shalt kneel, and justify in kne 


I fds mawot bet She is thy very i^neesa Who is t«ki ? > eao 

wore yoti 'ns the ’ 

bdfetma of your itoiy, Did come to ‘ ^ ? I ; ^ 

Per. t- Pembltme yoi% > •' 

ive me, hm i Give iKMr 

bythei^M* ' 0 


men thou shalt kneel, and justify in knootoge 
She Is thy very i^aeesfc Who is tidt? > aao 


bear yod mere, m the bdttmn of your itoiy, 


Ymi scemi 


ymi-llk tiwee pa^ 


tor 'leave 

idstoPtof iPo<rw ^ . 


ow sore you 


I Israeli he eeetos doul 


mw i . 


Ntoi,^ 10 * It & nsol stored 'drost hhn 


PERICX^Ei. 


SS5IJ^A»^^netme«st. ISU^. 

gJ^f&iii^j ffSr *%^^M5ompanio“ CJoids, 

fftf llKwy « my jast b<dief, 
in »d» i i| li i ili»r 3f0^„ ... p 


I ScENB III- ifmplt 

X«ArsA Staiuime oUar, at Au* 

Priestess; anttmber of Virgins on st$oA stdt; 
^Cbrimon afui othsr InMiiants of E^hosus 
attetiding. 


n wwi ji!uii.iniiii s iSxoftni all hvi Pericles, i 

jH^^rr U Pbkiclbs as in a vision. 


En/er PBHrcLES, wii/i Als tminj X.vaiMACMUS, 


.«/#?' JrBRJCl-S»i araatftf <»t>TSnmn\,nVOf 

Heuicawus, Hakina^ and a JLatly. 

Per. HaU, Dian I to perform thy jmt ecuti^ 




«aa<u in Ephesus = -hie sh« 


I JIMI 4n mam wshn ahar sacrifice. 
tCUi, wSmi my mai<Jett priests are met together, 

t£Z didst Jose thy wife ; We^ryet thy, silver livery. She'at f itrsTu"" 

xf TLv !krS?m^^th thv daurfiteris, call Was aursed with Cleon : who at fourtewn yoatl 
me. He sought to murder : but her better aian 

Brought her to MytHene ; ’gainst whoiw so 

SfZ^hSpTi by my sHver bowl ■ Rising, her fortunes bvouiriit the majdebcmrd us, 

AwSJZdS thy dieaii. iDisa^^ars. 050 Where, by Jic^ own most clear renwmbraaoo, the 
Pe^ ^ewtial D^, goddess argentine. Made known herself my daughter, 

1 iriM fl%gy ft i ff *** Tf eMcanus 1 Pkai. ^ ajftd filViHirJ 

You are, you are— 0 royal Pericles 1 \Pninis. 

yrirriV- HssjtCAKUs, Lvsimachus, and Per. What means the nun t she diet I 

Marima. gentlemen ! 

Sir? Cer. Noble air, 

US Mrr Mtpose was for Tarsus, there to If you have told Diana's altar true, i 

* This IS your wife. 1 

ti ll rjt- tL*ii..^ but I am ^ -Per. Keverend appoamr, ntii 

m^s mwasd ^^xesas ' I threw h«r overboard wnh these very ame^ 

jfciMif Wteh thee why. Cer. Upon this COMt, X you. 

1^ gir, upon ?*^ <*«*:***•• •« 


At Pentapolis the fair rhaisa. 

At sea in childbed died she, but brought forth 
I A maid-child call'd Marina j who, (> goddess, 
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at Tarsus 


HsucAKUs, Lvsimachus, and 
SlAaiHA. 


a; but I am 
t toward ^^ehesus 
, W%i0!9|(a‘ , thee why. 

1^ §ir, upon 


thisTshore, I oj»^ Use oofll«* 

Sk, s6o Found there rich jewels; recover'd her« and 

Will jmS awlMeart; and, when you come ashore, placed her 

f Ihmw MMcmr stziL Here in Diana's temple. 


Early in blustering morn this lady was 
Thrown upon this shore, 1 oped Use 

I?........;! 


Per, You shall prevail, Per. May W« see themf 

Wee* lias woo s&ydac^hter; for it seems Cer. Great sir, they shall bo l»^ght you to 

ya ai J w i PO iieeo aoble towards her. my house, ' 

Sir, lend me your arm. Whither I invite yotu X,iOek. Thalia k 
JWV aay liariBa. [Exeunt Recovered, 

Thai. O, let me look 1 

Scaastt n;. Mmler Caw&R, hefore the temple of be none of mine* my «uidHiy 

IhuuM. ai Ephesus. wdl to my sense bend no UcobUous ear* * 

M j , But curb It. tone of seeing. 0. * 

alflwst nm ; Are you not f erides; Uk9 him y^uimiilia. 

»i>wf jil^ sMd^^ dumb. ■ ^kc^hi^ you are *' did you nnt a tomnoai* 

iSrthisew* cave me. I A ’ ™pes*, 


IhAJM. at Ej^hevus. 

dSssa, Hew oar sand s are almo^ run : 
||i|ff«|ipvmdai^ dumb. 

, giTO 

fclKh i ess iBust relieve me, 

suMose 370 

feats, what shows, 
setty din, 
rtUenie 

So he thrived, 
to he wived 

l^toapsowise 'i ' 


X'&S,-aBd aiitBr 

And drown'd. t 


When we with ttom Parted 



P^Ttotiait ki 




I^er. Look, who kneels here I Flesh of thy . 
flesh, Thaisaj ' 

Thy burden nt and dsU’d 'Martoa 

For she was yielded there. 

Thau Blest, and mine own ! 

If el. Hail, madam, and my queen I 
Thau 1 know yott not, 

JPer, You have heard me say, when I did fly 
from Tyre, 5 ° 

I left behind an ancient substitute : 

Can you remember what I callM the man! 

1 have named him oft. 

Thau 'Twas Helicanus then. 

Per* Still confirmation ; 

Embrace him, dear Thaisa; this is he. 

Now do I long to hear how you were found ; 

How possibly preserved ; and who to thaxdc, 
Besides the god% for this great miracle. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon, my lord ; this man, 
Through whom the gods nave shown, their power ; 

that can , 

Prom first to last resolve you- 
Per. Reverend sir. 

The gods can have no mortal officer 
More like a god than you. ‘Will you deliver 
How this dead queen re-lives? 

Cer. I will, my lord. 

Beseech you. first go with me to my house, 

Where shall be shown you all was found with her ; 
How she came placed here in the temple ; 

No needful thing omitted. . , . _ 

Per, Pure Imn, hless thee for thy vision ! I 
Will offer night-oblations to thee. Thaisa, 70 
This prince, the fair-hetrothed of your daughter, 
Slttdl marry, her aJt Pehtapoiis. itod now. 

This 

Makes isk I® Bsudid wiK t fi^rm ; 


And what this fourteen years no razor toiicfe'di^ 

To grace thy marriage-day, ITl beautify. ^ 
J%au Lord Cerimon hath letters ^od 
credit, sir, ■ 

My father's dead. 

Per. Heavens make a star of himj ^g Mfiere. 
my qiieen, 

We '11 celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves So 
Will in that kingdom spend our following days : 
Our son and daughter shall in Tyrus reign. 

Lord Cerimon, we do our longing stay 
To hear the rest untold : sir, lead's the way. 

Enter GotVER. 

Cffw, In Aiitiochus and his daughter you 
have heard 

Of monstrous lust the due and just reiira.Td : 

In Pericles, his queen and daughter, seen, 
Although assail’d with fortune fierce and keen,, 
Virtue preserved from fell destru(Mon.’s blasts , 
Led on by heaven, and crown’d with joy at last: 
In Helicanus may you well descry '91 j 

A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty : 

In reverend Cerimon there well appears 
The worth that learned charity aye wears t 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had spread their cursed deed, and honour'd 
name 

Of Pericle$, to rage the city turn, 

That him and his they in his palace bum; 

The gods for murder seemed .so content 
To punish them ; although not done, but meant 
So, on your patience evermore attending, too 
New joy waiton you ! Hercovu'play has ending. 








VENUS AN"!? ADONIS. 


She feedeth on the as oil 3. preyv * 

And calls it heave^^ ildsttflre, air of gmcie ; 

Wishingher gacrdfnsi'^l of flow«Jfs, 

^ So they \<re!fe dew'd with sach. distilling showers* 

Look, how a. bird^s tangted in a net. 

So fasten'd ih' Ijet arms Adonis lies ; 

Pure shanie aSid awed resistance made him fret. 
Which bred more beauty in his angry^eyes : 70 

: Rain added to a river that is rank 
Perforce will force it overflow the hank. 

Still she entreats, and prettily entreats, 

F or to a pretty ear ^ tunes her tale ; 

Still ishe sullen, still he lours and frets, 

'Twixt crimson shame and anger ashy-^le ; ^ 
Being red, she loves him best ; and being white, 
fHer be^ is better'd with a more delight. 

Look how he can, ^e cannot choose but love J 
And by her fair immortal hand she swears, 80 
From his soft bosom never to remove. 

Till he take truce with her contending tears. 
Which long have rain'd, making her cheeks aH 

■ ^ 

And one sweet kiss shall pay this countless 
d^bt 

, Upon this promise did he raise*his chin, 
j Like a dive-dam^ peering through a wave, 

^ Who, being looitd on, du<^s as quickly in; 

' So oflfets he to give what she did crave ; 

But when her lips were ready for his pay, 

He winks,, and turns his lips another way. 90 


N e ver < 


p Idp,' sumonbr^s heat 

fpr this good turn* 


nxast l^ma i 
gf why art &ou coy? 


‘ I Has^ as I eaJ&reatt thee nov^ 

Even'by‘^|tef^S^dSiPe^^<^ofwary ^ 
Whbse^o^ ni^ 4 ^bat^ 4 [>e^^er^ bow. 

Who conquers where he oopms in every ; 100 
Yet he been a^yi^^stive and .my slave, 

Amd Ibr'^haS vdnc&.flhpu inmsk'd shalt 

hay^ , . , , - 

‘Over ' 

His hk«0»e<mt»sc^d crest, 

And for lei8a?rfd to sport and dance, 

.To |e6l^ ' 1 : 

. fleld, bis tent my bed, 

‘ Thus 

T rfedrgosfe 

Jhough mine fisSr;^ye£' are they pod;-^ > ■? 


Look in mine eye-balls, there thy beqj^^^^T; 
Then why not lips on lips, since eyeyfflj*? 

'Art thou ashamed to kiss? then wu^^a||ktxar 
And I will wink ; so shall the day 
Love keeps his revels where ther^^Mp^wain ; 
Be bold to play, our sport is not hy|PP^ 

These blue-vein'd violets whereon we lean 
hTever can blab, nor know not what we mean. 

‘ The tender spring upon thy tempting lip 
Shows thee unripe ; yet mayst thou well be tasted ; 
Make use of time, let not advantage shp ; 

Beauty within itself should not be wasted ; 130 

Fair flowers that are not gather'd ^n their prime 
Rot and consume themselves in little time. 

‘Were I Itard-favourid, foul, or.wrisjkled-old. 
Ill-nurtured, crooked, churlish, harsh in voice, 

I O’erwom, despised, rheumatic and cold, _ ^ 
Thick-sighted, barren, lean and lacking juicP) 
Then mightst thou pause, for then I were not wt 
^ee ; , i... « ' 

But having no defedts, why dost abhor me ' ^ 

‘ Thou canst not see one wrinkle in my brow j ^ 
Mine eyes are gray and bright and quick in 
turning ; ^ 4 ° 

My beauty as the spring doth yearly grow, ^ 

My flesh is soft and plump, my naarrow bwmng j 
My smooth moist hand, were it with thy hand 

Would in thy palm dissolve, or seem to mew, • 

‘ Bid me discourse, I will enchant thine ear> 

Or, like a fairy, trip upon the green, 

Or,*Jike a nymph, with long dishev^|Fd hair,. , 
Dance on the sands, and yet no footmg seen : 
Love is a spirit all comj^^) ^ ' 
Not grpss^to 

- * -Witness tbis d v ' . ^ 

These ■ 

Two strengthless doves will draw me through rfire 
^ .dcy, , 

From toorp till night, even wherej li^J 4 n^P 9 ?;hnJ« ? 
Is love so light* sweet boy,.«n 4 ,tnayjit he. - ' - - 
That thou shouldst thin^ it 

'Is thine ownheairt to 

Can thy right hand seize love upon thy left? ; , . 
Then woo thyself, b^ of thyneW 
Steal thine 9wnJ6:ee^kp.4!e*d*feo^ 


I • ; Na»« 3 ssvi;s®bhiyp|s®elPi^^ . W 

And,die^‘liktl|ia»'hfenshndbw m, the 

' ... 1- Jvy4 mJ 5 ** ■- y - ; i-' v’' 

‘ Torthes are made to light, jewels to^wear, 
Herbs for their smell, sehd sappy plants to bear; 

br^el® 

! * upon ihe en^'sihoPFease-'J^n^ 

'Unless the earth with thy increase be feiifr^c 


'Unless ^e earth with thy increase be * 

thine may.' hve when li 


VENUS AND ADON/S. 


in, spice of deatk» dost survive, 
I^eness still is kit ftlivo.* 

By i||iH|Love'Sicfe queeu %>egn]i to svveafr, 

sliadow had forsook thezn,, 
And ^ znid-day heat, 

■Wifii bui^HB^’did hotly overlook them; 
WkHhg^pl^s had his team to guide, 

So j^'vretef'kke him and by VenuS’ side* 180 

And now iAdonis, with a spright, 

And with a heavy, dark, disliking eye, ^ 

His louring brows o’erwhelming his fair aght, 
like misty vapows when thwblot the sky. 
Souring bk cheeks cries ‘ Fie, no more of love I 
The sun doth bum my face ; I must remove.' 

*Ay me,’ quoth Venus, * young, and soihikind? 
What bare excuses makest thou to be gone I 
I *11 sigh celestial breath, whose gentle wind 
Shall cool the heat of this descending smi : 190 

I *11 make a shadow for thee of my hairs ; 

If they hum too, I ’Uquenqh them with my tears. 

*The sun that shines fromheaven shines but warm, 
Andy^^e,' 1 between that sun and thee ; 

The heat I have from thence doth little harm, 
eye darts forth the fire that bumeth me ; 
Ahd ware I not immdrtal, Mfe w'ere done 
Between 'thk heavenly and earthly sun, 

^^^hat am I, that thou shouldst contemn n» this? 
Qr what great danger dwells upon my suit? 

■Vi^t were thy lips the worse for one poor ki*? 


^peafe, fair ; but speak fair words, or else be mutei 
^ ohe kiss, 1 ’ll mve it thee again, aogf 

' v^done for interest, if thou wUt have twain. 


1*11 be a pork, and thou shalt be my deer ; 

Feed where thou wilt, on mountain or in dale : 

Graze on my lips ; aiul if Uiose hills be dry, 

* I Stray lower, where the pleasant fountains Ue, 

‘Within this limit is relief enough, 

Sweet bottom^grass and high deUghtiul plain, 
Round risiiw hillodks, brakes obscure and rough, 1 
To shelter thee from tempest and from rain ; 

Then be my deer, since I am such a park ; 030 
No dogshall rouse thee, thoughathousaudbark* 

At this Adonis smiles an in disdain, 

That in each cheek appears a pretty dimple : 

Love made those hollows, if himself were slain, 

He might be buried in a tomb so simple ; 
Foreknowing well, if there he came to lie, 

Why, t^tt Love lived and there he could net die. 

These lovely caves, these round enchanting pits. 
Open’d their mouths to swallow V enus' liking. 
Being mad before, how doth she now for wlu? 
Stm^ dead at Arst, what needs a second atrUcingt 
Poor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn* 

To love a cheek that smiles at thee in scorn 1 

Now which way shall she turn? what shall she 

say? 

Her words are dona, her woes themore increasing ; > 
The time is spettt, her oh|ea will away, 

And fbom her tvMigaraM doth Ui^ > 

‘ Pity,’ she edes, ‘soaae favour, ^e rmmorse V 
Away he springs and hastath sohk horn. 

But, lo, ^om Ibih a bopse that nelji^kbours by, 

A breeding ieaaet, lusty, yiastNI nad proud# s$o 
Adoids* traxniding ceuraer doth espy. 

And fbrth she rusbet, snor% imd Moghsaloud: . 
The strong'seck'd steed, Ming ded unto a tret, ’ 
Breaketh his rein# and to her straight goM he. 

Impedously he leaps, he se^^ he bounds. 

And now Ids wovea girths he breaks faiaadsr i 
The beartag earth widiMs hardhoof he wounds, 
womb mouads Uke heaven’s 



^ no man, &ou;^of a man’s t^pledon# 
^wih kiss even by their oww dhedho^^ 

, .,-^4 , ..mU - 


enoe chokes her pleading tot^pue^ 
9i®nd<rth|»iQvekea'p««<#> ' 
|®ai?o forth W wt^ j 
?k3re,^s8e4wwrdfc^Jkt her causa: 

^ dio*we^3i and now she fam would 
asi' 

thert 


The bearing! SI 

Zander; 

< 'xhft 4 m<bi« 

UnenMaeirti 

:Someii]^£e 
Withgentl(a 


; his Iwaikbd hanging iiMuitt 
;:«irtet irtnd end ; 
kft,ai«>rti 4 | 9 m 4 is|a# 
rtpeiimdomhfteeadt 





VENUS AND ADONiS. 


Look, when a painter would surpass the life. 

In limning out a well-proportion’d steed, _ ago 
His art with nature’s workmanship at strife. 

As if the dead the living should exceed ; 

So did this horse excel a common one 
In shape, in courage, colour, pace and bone. 


Round-hoof’d, short-jointed, fetlocks shag and 
long, 

Broad breast, full eye, small head and nostril wide, 
High crest, short ears, straight legs and passing 
strong, 

Thin mane, thick tail, broad buttock, tender hide : 
Look, what ahorse should have he did not lack. 
Save a proud rider on so proud a back. 300 


Sometime he scuds far ofl* and there he stares,* 
Anon he starts at stirring of a feather ; 

To hid the wind a base ho now prepares. 

And whether he run or fly they know not whether ; 
For through his mane and tail the high wind 
sings, 

Fanning the hairs, who wave like feather’d 
wrngs. 


He looks upon his love and neighs unto her; 

She answers him as if she knew his mind: 

Being proud, as females are, to .see him woo her. 
She puts on outward strangeness, seems unkind, 
Spurns at his love and scorns the heat he feels, 
* Beating his kind cinbraccmcnts with her heels. 


Then, like a melancholy malcontent, 

I'le veils his tail that, like a falling plume, 

Cool shadow to his melting buttock lent : 

He stamps and bites the poor flics m his fume. ] 
His love, perceiving how he is enraged. 

Grew kinder, and his fury was assuaged. 

His testy master goeth about to take him ; 

When, lo, the unpack’d breeder, full of fear, 320 
Jealous of catching, swiftly doth forsake him, 
SVith her the horse, and left Adonis there : 

As they were mad, unto the wood they hie them, 
Out-stripping crows that strive to over-fly them. 

All swoln with chafing, down Adonis sits, 

1 ’aiming his boisterous and unruly beast: 

And now the happy season once more fits. 

That love-sick Love by pleading may be blest; 
For lovers say, the heart hath treble wong 
When it is barr’d the nidance of the tongue. 330 


An oven that is stopp’d, or river stay’d, 

Ihirueth more hotly, swclleth with more rage : 

So of concealed sorrow may be said ; 

Free vent of words love’.s fire doth assuage ; 

But when the heart’.s attorney once is mute. 
The client breaks, as desperate in his suit. 

He secs her coming, and begins to gjow, 

I'ivcn as a dying coal revives with wind, 

And with his bonnet hides his angry brow; 

Looks on the dflll earth with disturbed mind, 340 
Taking no notice that she is so nigh. 

For all askance he holds her in his eye. 

O, what a sight it was, wistly lo view 
How she came stealing to the wayward boy I 
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To note the fighting conflict of her hue. 

How white and red each other did destroy ! , 

But now her cheek was pale, and by and by 
It flash’d forth fire, as lightning from the sky. 

Now was she just belore him as He sat, 

And like a lowly lover down she kneels ; 350 

With one fair hand she heaveth up his hat, 

Her other tender hand his fair cheek feels ; 

His tenderer cheek receives hersofthand’sprint. 
As apt as ncw-fall’n snow takes any dint. 

O, what a war of looks was then between them! 
Her eyes petitioners to his eyes suing ; 

His eyes saw her eyes as thejr had not seen tliem ; 
Her eyes woo’d still, his eyes disdain’d the wooing : 
And all this dumb play had his aifts made plain 
With tears, which, chorus-like, her eyes did 
rain. 

Full gently now she takes him by the hand, 361 
A lily prison’d ia a gaol of snow, 

Or ivory in an alabaster band ; ^ 

So white a friend eugirts so white a foe : 

This beauteous combat, wilful .and unwilling, 
Show’dlikc two silver doves that sit a-billing, 

Once more the engine of her thoughts began : 

‘ O fairest mover on this mortal round, 

^Vould thou wert as I am, and I a man, 369 
My heart all whole as thine, thy heart my wound ; 
F or one sweet look thy help I would assure thee, 
Though nothing but my body’s banc would cure 
thee.’ 

‘ Give me my hand,' saith he, ‘why dost thou feel 
it?’ 

* Give me my heart,’ saith she, ‘and thou sKalt have 

it; 

O, give it me, lest thy hard he^irt do steel it, ^ 
And being steel’d, soft sighs can never grave it: 
Then love's deep groans I never shall regard, 
Because Adonis’ heart hath made mine hard.’ 

* For shame,’ he cries, ‘let go, and let me go ; 
My day’s delight is past, my horse is gone, 3S0 
And 'tis your fault I am bereft him so : 

I pray you hence, and leave me here alone ; 

For all my mind, my thoiught, my busy care, 

Is how to get my palfrey from the mare,* 

Thus she replies : ‘Thy palfrey, as he should, 
Welcomes the warm tipproach of sweet dc.sire : 
AfTcdlion is a coal that must he cool’d ; 

Klsc, sulTcr’d, it will .set the heart on fire : 

The seahatlibounds.but deep desire hath none ; 
Therefore no marvel though thy horse lie gone. 

* How like a jade he stood, tied to the tree, 391 
Seivilely master'd with a leathern rein 

But when he sawhislpve, his youth’s fair fee, 

He held such petty bondagcTh' disdain ; ^ 
Throwinjtthe base thong from his bending crest, 
Bnfranemsing his mouth, his back, his breast. 

‘Who secs his true-love in her naked bed, ^ 
Teaching the sheets sx whiter hue tlian white. 
But, when his glutton eye so full hath fed, 

His other agents aim at like delight? 400 
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Who is so faint, that dare not bo so bold 
s To touch tbe ^e, the weather being cold? 

* Let me excuse thy courser, gentle boy ; 

And learn of him, 1 heartily beseech thee, 

To take' advantage on presented joy; 

Though I 'were dumb, yet his proceedings teadi 
thee: , 

O, learn to love ; the lesson is but plain. 

And once made perfedh never lost again.' 

* I know not love,’ quoth he, 'nor will not know it, 
Unless it be a boar, and then I chase it; 4x0 
'Tis much to borrow, and I will not owe it ; 

My love to love is love but to disgrace it ; 

For I have heard it is a life in death, 

That laughs and weeps, and all but with a breath. 

'Who wears a garment shapeless and imfinish’d 
Who plucks the bud before one leaf put forth? 

If springing things be any jot diminish'd. 

They vnther in their prime, prove nothing worth : 
The cok that 's back’d and burden’d being young 
Losethhis pride and never waxeth strong. 420 

' You hurt my hand with wringing ; let us pfeut. 
And leave thm idle theme, this bootless chatr: 
Remove your siege from my unyielding heart ; 

To love’s alarms it will not ope the gate : , 

Dismiss your vows, your feigned tears, your 
flattery ; 

For where a heart is hard they make nobattery.' 

'What! canst thou talkf quoth she, 'hast thou a 
tongue? 

0 , would thou hadst not, or I had no hearing ! 
Thy mejmaid's voice hadi done me double wrong ; 

I had my load before, now press’d with bearing : 
Melodious discord, heavenly tuneharsh-sound- 
“fir* ,43^ 

Ear's deep-sweet muric, and heart’s deep-sore 
woimding. ^ 

‘ Had I no eyes but ears, my ears would love 
That inward beauty and invisible ; 

Or were I deaf, thy outward parts would move 
Each part in me that were but sensible : 

Though neither eyes nor ears, to hear nor see, 
"Yet |fli6uld I be in love by touching thee, 

* Say, that the sense of feeling were bereft me, 
And that I could not see, nor hear, nor touch, 440 
And nothing but the very smell were left me, 

Yet would my love to thee be still as much ; 

For from the stillitory of thy face excelling 
Comes breath perfumed that breedeth love by 
smeUing. 

'But, O, what banquet wert thou to the taste, 

. Being nurse, and fewer of the other four I 
] 'Would they hot wish the feast t mgfat ever last^ 
And bid Su^idon double-lock die door, 

Lest Jealousy, that sour unwdLcome guest, ^9 
■Should, by ms stealing in, disturb the feastr 

Once more the ruby-colour*d portal open'd. 

Which to his q>eech did honey passage yield ; 
Like a red mom, that ever yet 'betoken'd 
Wredc to the seaman, tempest to the field. 


Sorrow to shepherds, woe unto the birds, 

Gusts and foul flaws to herdmen and to herds. 

This ni presage advisedly she marketh : 

Even as the wind is hush’d before it raineth. 

Or as the wolf doth grin before he barketh. 

Or as the berry breaks before it staineth, 460 
Or like the deadly bullet of a gun, 

His meaning struck her ere his words begun. 

And at his look she flatly falleth down, 

For looks kill love and lovC by looks reviveth : 

A smile recures the wounding of a frown; 

But blessed bankrupt, that by love so thriveth! 
The silly boy, believing she is dead. 

Claps her pale cheek, till clapping makes it red; 

And all amazed brake oflhis late intent. 

For sharply he did think to reprehend her, 470 
Which cunning love did wittily prevent : 

Fair fall the wit ^t can so well defend her ! 

For on the grass she. lies as she were slain. 

Till his breath breatheth ^e in her again. 

He wrings her nose, he strikes her on the cheeks. 
He 'bends her fingers, holds her pulse.s hard. 

He chafes her lips ; a thousand ways he seeks 
To mend the hurt that his unkii^ness marr'd : 

He kisses her ; and she, by bet good will. 

Will never rise, so he will kiss her still 480 

The night of sorrow now is turn'd to day: 

Her two blue' windows faintly she up-heaveth, r 

Like the fair suxi, when in his fresh array 
He cheers the mom and aU the earth reueveth ; 
And as the bright sun glorifies the sky, 

So is her face iuununed with her eye ; 

Whose beams upon his hairless face are fix'd, 

As if from thence they borrow’d all their shine. 
Were never four such lamps together mix'd, 

Had not his clouded with his brow's repine ; 490 
But hers, which through the crystal tears gave 
light. 

Shone uke the moon in water seen by night. 

' O, where am I ?* quoth she, 'in earth or heaven, 
Or in the ocean drench’d, or in the fire? 

What hour is this? or mom or weary even? 

Do I delight to die, or life desire? 

But now I lived, and life was death's mmoy ; 
But now I died, and death was lively joy. 

'O, thou didst kill me : kill me once again : 499 
Thy eyes’ shrewd tutor, that hard heart of thine, 
Hath taught them scornful tricks and such disdain 
That they have murder'd th'is poor heart of mine : 
And these mine eyes, true leaders to their queen. 
But for thy piteous ups no more had seen. 

' Long may they kiss each other, for this cure ! 

O, never let their crimson liyeries wear! 

And as they last, their verdure sti]^ endure. 

To drive imedtibn from the darigerous year ! 

That the star-gazers, having writ on death, 509 
Mdy say, the plague is banish’d by thy breathu 

' Putc lips, sweet seals in my wft lips imprinted, 
"What bargains may I make, still to be sealing? 
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loos 


To sell myself I can be well contented, 

So thou wilt buy and pay and use good dealing ; 
Which purchase if thou make, for fear of slips 
Set thy seal-manual on my wax-red lips. 

‘A thousand kisses buys my heart from me ; 

And pay them at thy leisure, one by one. 

What is ten hundred touches unto thee? 

Are they not quickly told and quickly gone? 520 
Say, for non-payment that the debt should 
double. 

Is twenty hundred kisses such a trouble?’ 

‘ Fair queen,’ quoth ho, ‘if any love you owe me, 
hleasure my straugeness ^vith iny unripe years : 
lleforc 1 know myself, seek not to know me; 

No Usher hut the ungrown fry forbears : 

The mellow ])luni doth lall, the green sticks fast, 
Or being early pluck’d is sour to taste. 

‘ T.ook, the world’s comforter, witli weary gait. 
His day’s hot task hath ended iu the west ; 530 

I 'riic owl, night’s herald, shrieks, “Tis very late;” 

1 The sheep are gone to fold, birds to their nest, 
i Aiulcoal-blackclouds thatsliadowhcaven’slight 
JDo summon us to part and bid good night. 

I ‘ Now let me say “ Good night,” aud so say you ; 

I If you will say so, you shall have a kiss.’ 

1 ‘ tlood night,* qiU)ih she, and, ere he says ^Adicu,’ 

I The liouey fee of parting tender’d is : 
i Her anus do leml his neck a sweet embrace ; 

I Incorporate then they beciu; face grow.s to 
i face. 540 

Till, breathless, he disjoin’d, ami backward drew 
The heavenly iiunsture, that sweet coral mouth. 
Whose precious taste her thir.sty lips well knew, 
Whereon they surfeit, yet complain on drouth : 

11 c with her plenty pre.ss'd, she faint with 
dearth, 

Their lips together glued, flill to the earth. 

Now quick desire hath c.aught the yielding prey, 
And glution-like she feeds, yet never fillcth; 

Her lips are conquerors, his lip.s obey, 

J’aying what ransom the insuker willelh ; _ 550 

j Whose vulture thought dotli ]iitcli the price so 
I Ingh, 

I That she will dr.aw his hp.s’ rich treasure dry : 

; And hnving felt the sweetness of the .spoil, 

I With hli»ulf<dd fury she begins to f*)ragc ; 

i ler face dothreek .;ud ^.mol•:e, her blood doth Ixtil, 
j And careless Inst stirs up a desperate courage ; 
j IM.uiting oblivion, beating reason back, 

; Forgotthtg shame’s pure blush and honour’s 

wrack. 

j Hot, faint, and wcarj', with 1 icr hard embracing, 

I J.ike a wild l.iird being tamed with too initcli 
j hainlling, _ ^ sCjo 

1 ( )r :is the tleel.-fool roe that’s tired with chasing, 

' (,)]' like the froward infant stillM with dandling, 
lb; now obeys, and now no more resisteth, 
While she l.ikcs all she can, not .all she Itsieth. 

What w.ax so fro/tai lull dissolves with tempering, 
Ami yields at l.tstio every light impression? 


Things out of hope are compass’d oft with ventur- 
ing. 

Chiefly in love, whose leave exceeds commission : 
AlTedlion faints not like a pale-faced coward. 

But then woos best when most his choice is 
froward. 570 

When he did frown, O, had she then gave over. 
Such nedlar from his lips she had not suck’d. 

Foul words and frowns must not repel a lover ; 
What though the rose have prickles, yet 'tis 
pluck’d : 

Were beauty under twenty locks kept fast, 

Yet love breaks through and picks mem all at 
lost. 

For pity now she can no more detain him ; 

The poor fool prays her that he may depart : 

She is resolved no longer to restrain him; 

Bids him farewell, and look well to her heart, 5S0 
The which, by Cupid’s bow she doth protest, 

He carries thence incaged in his breast. 

[ ‘Sweet boy,’ she says, ‘this night I’ll waste in 
sorrow. 

For my sick heart commands mine eyes to watch. 
Tell me, I..ove’s master, shall we meet to-morrow? 
Say, shall we ? shal I we ? wilt thou make the match ?’ 
He tells her, no ; to-morrow he intends 
To hunt the boar with certain of his friends. 

‘The boar!’ quoth she; whereat a sudden pale, 
Like lawn being spread upon the l)lushiiig rose, 
Usurjis her cheek ; she trembles at his tale, 591 
And on his neck her yoking arms she throws ; 

She sinketh down, still hanging by his neck, 

He oil her belly falls, she on her back. 

Now Is she in the very lists of love, 

Her cliainpiun mounted for the hot encounter; 

All is imaginary she doth prove, 

He will not manage her, .although he mount her; 
That worse than T’anl^lus’ is lier annoy, 

To clip Elybium and to lack her joy. Goo 

Even as poor birds, deceived witli painted grape.s, 
Ho surfeit by the eye and pine the maw. 

Even so she langnisheth in her mishaps, 

As those poor birds that helpless berries saw. 

U’he warm efledls whiclr she in hiiulinds missing 
iSlie seeks to kmdle with continual kissing. 

But all in vain ; good (luecn, it will not be : 

She hath assay’d as much as may be proved ; 
f ter jileadiug hath deserved a greater fee ; 609 

She’s Love, she loves, ami yet she is nut lovcul. 

‘ Fie, lie,' he .s;tys, ‘ you email me ; let me go ; 
You liave no reason to withhold me so.’ 

‘ Thou hadat been gone,’ tpioth .she, * sweetboy, ere 
tills. 

But that ihnutold’sl me Uiou wouldst hunt the boar. 
i ), be advised ! thou knovv’st not what it is 
With javelin’s point a churlish swiue to gore, 
Whose tushes never sheathed he wlicttetli Still, 
Like ton mortal butcher bent to kill, 

‘ On his how-back he hath a battle set 

Of larisUy pikes, that ever threat his foes ; tiao 
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HU €yet| IDctt gIow*worins» &hmcr when he doth 
fret; 

HU incut digi iepulchrei where'er he gees ; 
Being moved, he itriket whatever ii in hts way^ 
And whom he stnkea his crooked tushes slay. 

* His hravmy sides, with hairy bristles arm’d, 

Are better proof than thy spear's point can enter ; 
His short thick neck cannot be easily harm’d; 
Being ireful, on the lion he will venture; 

The thorny brambles axid embracing bushes, 
As fearful of him, part, through whom he rushea 

' Alaa he nought esteems that face of tlxinc, 631 
To which Love’s eyes pay tributary gazes; 

Nor thy soft bands, sweet lips and crystal eyne. 
Whose full perfection all the world amazes : 

Hut having thee at vantajse,— wondrous dread I— 
Would root these beauues as he roots the mead, 

'0, let him keep his loathsome cabin still ; 
Beauty hath nought to do with such foul fiends : 

1 Come not within nia danger by thy will ; 639 

j Thw that thrive well take counsel of their friends. 
When thou didst name the boar,not to dissemble, 
1 fearid thy fortune, and my joints 4i<^ tremble. 

* Didst thou not mark my face? was it not white! 
Saw’st thou not signs of fear lurk in mine eye! 
Grew I not faint! and fell I not dowmijghtf 
Within my bosom, whereon thou dost he, 

My boding heart ]^ts, beats, and takes no rest, 
But, like an earmquake, shakes thee on my 
breast, 

* For where Love reijgns. disturbing Jealousy 

Doth call himself Ai!e<%ion’s sentinel; 650 

Gives false alarms, suggesteth mutiny. 

And in a peaceful hour doth cry ‘'KiU^ killl” 
Distempering gentle Love in his desire. 

As air and water do abate the fire. 

* This sour informer, this bate-breeding spy, 

This canker that eats up Love’b tender spring. 
This carry-tale, dissenuous Jealousy, 

That sometime true, news, sometime false doth 
bring, .. 

Knocks at my heart and whispers in mine ear 
That if 1 love thee, I thy death, should fear: 660 

* And more than so, presenteth to mine eye 
The picture of an anny-chafing boar, 

Under whose sharp fangs on his back doth lie 
An image like thyself, ml stain’d with gore ; 

Whose blood upon the fresh flowers being, shed 
Doth make them droop with grief and hang the 
head. 

* What should I do, seeing thee so in d ee d. 

That tremble at the imagination ! 

' The thought of it doth make my faint heart bleed. 
And fear doth teach it divination ; fiyo 

I prophesy thy death, my living sorrow, 

If thou encounter with the boar to-morrow. 

* But if thou needs wilt hunt, be ruled by me ; 
Uncouple at the timorous flying hare, 

Or at the fox which lives by subtlety. 

Or at the roe which no encounter due : 


Pursue these fearful creatures o’er the downs. 
And on thy well-breath’d horse keep with thy 
hounds. 

i * And when thou hast on foot the purblind hare, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overshoot his troubles 
How he outruns the wind and with what care 681 
He cranks and crosses with a thousand doubles: 
'I’he many musets through the which he goes 
Are like a Ihbyrinth to amaze his foes. 

’ Sometime he runs among a flock of sheep, 

To make the cunning hounds mistake their smell, 
And sometime where earth-delving conies keep, 
To stop the loud pursuers in their yelf, 

And sometime sorteth with a herd of deer; 
Danger deviseth shifts; wit waits on fear: 690 

* For there his smeU with others being mingled, 
The hot soent-snuifing hounds are driven, to 

doubt, 

Cehsing their clamorous cry till they have singled 
With much ado the cold fiaule cleanly out ; 

Then do they spend their mouths : Echo replies. 
As if another chase were in the skiea 

* By this, poor Wat, far off upon a hill, 

Stimds on.nis hinder legs wim listening ear, 

To hearken if his foes pursue him still: 

Anon their foud alarums he doth hear ; 700 

And now his |prief may be compared well 
To one sore sick that nears the passing-belL 

* Then shalt thou see the dew-bedabbled wretch 
Turn,, and return, indenting with the way ; 

Each envious brier his weary Ibgs doth scratch, 
Each shadow makes him stop, each murmur stay : 

For misery is trodden on by many, 

And being low never relieved by any. 

* Lie quietly, and hear a little, more ; 

Nay, db not struggle, for thou shalt not rise : 7x0 
To make thee hate the hunting of the boar, 

Unlike myself thou heat’st me moralize. 

Applying this to that, and so to so ; 

For love can comment upon every woe. 

‘ Where didllcavc!’ * Nomatterwhere quothhe, 
’Leave me. and then the story aptly edhs: 

The night IS spent’ ‘Why, what of that?’ quoth 
she. 

* I am,*’ quoth he, ‘expedled of my friends; 

And now 'tis dhrk, and going 1 shall fall.* 

‘ In night,*’quoth she, ‘ desire sees best of all 700 

* But if thou fall, 0 , then imagine this. 

The earth, fn love with thee, thy footing trSps* 
Andallis Duttorob Aeeofaldws, ^ f » 

Rich preys make true men thieves ; so do thy lips 
Make modest Dian cloudy and forlorn. 

Lest she should steal a Ium and die forsworn. 

* Now of this dark night I perceive the reason : 
Cyntlua for idiame omeures her silver shine, 

'I’lll forging Nature be condemn’d of treason, 729 
For ste^ng moulds from heaven that were divine ; 

Wherein she framed thee in high heaven's 
despite, 

To shame the sun by day and her by night. 
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* And therefore hath, she bribed the De.stlnies 

cro.ss the curious workmantship of nature, 

Xo mingle beauty \rithirifinriitics, 

A«d pure perfe< 5 lioii with impure defeature, 
Making it subjed to the tyranny 
Of mad mischances and much misery ; 

‘ Ashuniing fevers, agues pale and faint, 
Ijifc'poisoning pestilence and frenzies wood, 740 
*l'he marrow-eating sickness, \vhosc attaint 
iJisorder breed sby heating of the blood: 

Surfeits, iniposthumes, grief, and damn’d de- 
spair, 

Swear Nature’s death for framing thee so fair. 

* And not the least of all these maladies 

lint in one minute’s fight brings beauty under: 

I loth favour, savour j hue and qualities, 

■Whereat the impartial gazer late did wonder, 

Are on the sudden wasted, tluuv'd and done, 

As momitaiu-snow melts with the midday sun. 

* Therefore, despite of fruitless chastity, 751 
Ivwe-lacking vestals and self-loving nuns, 

'.rhat on the earth would breed a scarcity 

And barren dearth of daughters and of sons. 

He ^prodigal: the lamp that burns by night 
Dries up his oil to lend the world his light. 

MVlint is thy body but a swallowing grave, 
Sccinlng to bury that posterity 
Which by therights of time thou needs numt have, 
Jf thou destroy them not in dark obscurity? 760 
If S(i,_ the wurUl will hold thee in disdain, 
bitii in thy pride so fair a hope is slain. 

* So in thy>'self thyself art made away; 

A mischief worse than civil home-bred strife, 

Or their.s whose desperate hands themselves do 
slay. 

Or butcher-sire that reaves his son of life. 
Foul-cankering rust the hidden treasure frets, 
hut gold that’.sput to use more gold begets.' 

‘ Nay, then,’ quoth Adon, ‘you will fall again 
Into your idle over-handled theme; 770 

'I'lic kiss 1 gave you is bestow’d in vain, 

And all in ^min you strive against the stream ; 

F( »r, by this black-faced night, desire's foulnursc, 
Yo ur treatise makes me like you w’-orsc and worse. 

* If love have lent you twenty thousand tongues. 
And every tongue more inovhig than your own, 
bewitching like the wanton mermaid’s songs, 

Yet from mine ear the tempting tune is blown; 

For know, my heart stands arincdln mine eir. 
And will not let a false sou nd enter there- ; 780 

* r,est the doctiivlng harmony should run 
Into the quiet closure of my bix’ast; 

And then my little heart were quite undone, 

I n b is licdchambcr to he barr’d of rest. 

No, lady, no; my heart longs n<»t to groan, 
llvit soundly sleeps, while aiow it sleeps alone, 

‘ What have you urged that I cannot reprove? 
The path is smooth that leacletlion to clanger: 

1 hate not love, but your device in love, 789 
That lends cinbracements unto every stranger. 
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do it for increase : O strange excuse, 
hen reason is the bawd to lust's abuse I 

^0 heaven is fled, 

Under earth usurp’d his name • 

Uoon si'n.ple semblance he hath fed 

blotting it with blame; 

Ac Stains and soon bereaves 

As caterpillars clo the tender leaves. * 

‘Love comforteth like sunshine after rain, 

T ® tempest after sun ; Soq 

..ove s gentle spring doth always fresh remain. 

Aisrs winter comes ere summer half be done ; 

Love surfeits not, Lust like a glutton dies; 

Love IS all truth, Lust full of forged lies. 

^More I could tell, but more I dare not say; 
ri IS old, the orator too green. 

lUerefore, m sadness, now I will away; 

shame, my heart of teen : 

Aline ear^ that to your wanton talkattendecj. 
uo burn themselves for having so offended.’ Sic» 

from the sweet embrace, 

Ui those fair arms which bound him to her breast, 
And homeward through the dark laund runs apace - 
Leaves I^ve upon her back deeply distress’d. 

Look, how a bright star shooteth from the slcy, 
bo gUdes he in the night from Venus' eye ; 

lyiiich after him she darts, as one on shore 
^ late-embarked friend, 

uru waves will have him seen no more, 

meeting douds contend : 

So did the merciless and pitchy night 821 
F old in the obj edb that did feed her sight 

Whereat amazed, as one that unaware 
Flath droTO’d a pjrecious jewel in tie flood, • 
i, s^o*^ishd as night-wanderers often are, 
il^ir light blown out in some mistrustful wood.. 
Even so confounded in the dark she lay, 

Having lost the fair discovery of her way. 

And now she beats her heart, whereat it groans, 

1 hat all the neighbour caves, as seeming troubled , 
Make verbal repetition of her moans ; S3 s 

Passion on passion deeply is redoubled ; 

^Ayme I’she cries, and twenty times ‘"Woe, woe 1* 
And twenty echoes twenty times cry so. 

She marking them bemns a wailing note 
And sings extemporally a woeful ditty ; 

How love makes young men thrall and old men 
dote; 

How love is wise in folly, foolish-ivitty : 

Her heavy anthem still concludes in woe. 

And still the choir of echoes ansiver so. 84.0 

Her song was tedious and outwore the night, 

For lovew' hours are long, though seeming short : 
If pleased themselves, omers, they think, deligrat 
In such-like circumstance, with such-like spore ; 
Their copious stories oftentimes begun 
End without audience and are never done. 

For who bath she to spend the night withal 
liut idle sounds resembling parasites, 
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Like shrill-tongued tapsters answering every call, 
Soothing the humour of fantastic wits? ^ 850 

She says "Tis so they answer all ‘’Tis so 
And would say after her, if she said ‘No.* 

Lo, here the gentle lark, weary of rest,_ 

From his moist cabinet mounts up on high, 

And wakes the morning, from whose silver breast 
The sun arise th in his majesty ; 

Who doth the world so gloriously behold 
That cedar-tops and hills seem bunrish*d gold. 

Venus salutes him with this fair good-morrow: 

‘ O thou clear god, and patron of all light, S60 
From whom each lam p and shining star doth borrow 
The beauteous influence that makes him bright, 
There lives a son that suck’d an earthly mother, 
May lend thee light, as thou dost lend to other.’ 

This said, she hasteth to a myrtle grove. 

Musing the morning is so much o’erworn. 

And yet she hears no tidings of her love : 

She hearkens for his hounds and for his horn : 
Anon she hears them chant it lustily, 

And all in haste she coasteth to the cry. 870 

And as she runs, the bushes in the way 
Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her face. 
Some twine about her thigh to make her stay: 
She wildly breaketh from their stridt embrace. 
Like a milch doe, whose swelling dugs do ache, 
Hasting to, feed her fawn hid in some brake. 

By this, she hears the hounds are at a bay ; 
Whereat she starts, like one that spies an adder 
Wreathed up in fatal folds just in his way, 

The fear whereof doth make him shalce and shud- 
der ; 8S0 

Even so the timorous yelping of the hounds 
Appals her senses and her spirit confounds. 

For now she knows it is no gentle chase. 

But the blunt boar, rough bear, or lion proud. 
Because the cry remaineth in one place, 

■^here fearfully the dogs exclaim aloud: 

Finding their enemy to be so curst, 

They all strain courtesy who shall cope him first. 

This dismal cry rings sadly in her ear, 

Through which it enters to surprise her heart ; 890 
Who, overcome by doubt and bloodless fear. 
With cold-pale weakness numbs each feeling part : 
Like soldiers, when their captain once dothyield, 
They basely fly and dare not stay the field. 

Thus stands she in a trembling ecstasy ; 

T’ill, cheering up her senses all dismay’d. 

She tells them ’tis a causeless fantasy, 

And childish error, that they are afraid ; 

Bids them leave quaking, bids them fear no 
more : — S99 

And with that word she spied the hunted boar. 

Whose frothy mouth, bepainted all with red, 
Like milk and blood being mingled both together, 
A second fear through all her sinews spread, 
Which madly hurries her she knows not whither : 
Tills way she runs, and now she will no further, 
But back retires to rate the boar for nuirther. 


A thousand spleens bear her a thousand ways ; 

She treads the path that she untreads again ; 

Her more than haste i.s mated iviih delays. 

Like the proceedings of a di unkeu brain, 910 
Full of respedts, yet nought at all respctfling ; 

In hand with all things, nought at all effcdling. ' 

Here kenncll’d in a br.akc she finds a hound, 

And asks the weary caitiff for Iris master, 

And there another licking of his wound, 

'Gainst venoni’d sores the rnily sovereign plaster ; 

And here she meets another sadly scowling. 

To whom she speak.s, and he l eplie^ witli howl- 
ing. 

When he hath censed his ill-rcsonndiiig noise, 
Another llap-rnoutli’d niournei-, black and grim, 
Against the welkin volleys out liis voice ; get 
Another ami another answer him, 

Clapping their proud tails to the grnmid below. 
Shaking their scratch’d ears, blcednig as they go. 

Look, how the world’s poor people are anmed 
At appairitions, signs and prodigies, 

Whereon with fearful eyes they long have gaa:edj, , 
Infusing them with di’eadful ])rophecies; 

So she at these sad signs draws up her breath 
And sighing it again, exclaims on Death. 930 

‘ Hard-favour’ d tyrant, ugly, meagre, lean, j 

Hateful divorce of love, * — thus ch ides she l,)eaLh , — ; 

‘ Grim-grinning ghost, earth’s worm, what dust 
thou mean ! 

To .stifle beauty and to steal his breath, 

Who when lie lived, bis brc.iih ami beauty set 
Gloss on the rose, smell to the violet? 

‘If he be de.ad, — O no, it cannot be, 

Seeing his beauty, thou shouldst strike at it I 
O yes, it may ; thou hast no eyes to see, 1 

But hatefully at random dost tiiou lilt:. O40 j 

Thy mark is feeble age, but lb>' false dart 1 

Mistakes that .aim and cleaves an infant’s heart. 

‘Hadst thou but bid beware, then he bad spoke, 
And, hearing him, thy ])Ower had lost his ]x«wex*. 
The Destinies will curse thee fur this stroke : 

They bid thee croixa weed, tlmu pluclc’st a flower : 
Love’s golden arrow at him should have lied, 

And not Death’s eboti dm-t, to strike him dead- | 

‘Dost thou drink tears, that thou provokest siiclt . 

w'ceping ? i 

What may a lie.avy givxan advtiulagc thee? 950 : 
Why hast thou cast into eternal sleeping 
Those eyes that tauglu all oilier eyes to sec? 

Now Nature cares not for thy morlal vigour, | 
Since her best work i.s ruii'i’d with thy rigour. ** 

Here overcome, as one full of despair, 

.She vail’d her eyelids, who, like sluices, stopt 
The crystal tide that from lier two checks fair 
In the .sweet channel of her bosom dropt: 

But through the flood-gates breaks ihe silver 
rain, 950 

And with his strong course opens them again. 

O, how her eyes and tears did lend aiid borrow ! 
Her eyes seen in the tears, tears in her tiyc : 
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Both' cxystals, where they view’d each other’s 
sorrow, 

Sorrow that friendly sighs sought still to dry; 

But like a stormy day, now wind, now ram, 
Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet again. 

Variable passions throng her constant woe, 

As striving who should best become her grief; 
All entertain’d, each passion labours so, 

That every present sorrow seemeth chief, 970 
Buthone is best : then join they all together, 
Like many clouds consulting for foul weather. 

By this, far off she hears some huntsman hollo ; 
A nurse’s song ne’er pleased her babe so well ; 
The dire imagination she did follow 
This sound of hope doth labour to expel; 

For now reviving joy bids her rejoice, 

And flatters her it is Adonis* voice. 

Whereat her tears began to turn their tide, 
lieing prison’d in her eye like pearls in glass ; 980 
Yet sometimes falls an orient drop beside, 

Which her cheek melts, as scorning it should pass, 
To wa.sh the foul face of the sluttish pround, 
Who is but drunken when she seemeth drown’d. 

0 hard-believing love, how strange it seems 
!Not to believe, and yet too credulous ! 

Thy weal and woe are both of them extremes ; 
Despair and hope makes thee ridiculous : 

The one doth flatter thee in thoughts unlikely, 
In likely thoughts the other kills thee quickly. 

Now she unweaves the web tliatshchath wrought; 
Adonis livc.s, and Death is not to blame ; 

It was not she that call’d him nil-to naught; 

Now she adds honours to his hateful name ; 

She clcpcs him king of graves and grave for 
kings, 

Imperious supreme of all mortal things. 

* No, no,’ quoth .she, * sweet Death, I did but jest ; 
Yet pardon me I felt a kind of fear 

When as I met the boar, that bloody beast, 
Which knows no pity, but is still severe ; 1000 

Then, gentle shadow, — truth I must confess, — 
I rail’d on thee, fearing my love’s decease. 

* *Tis not my fault ; the boar px'ovoked my tongue ; 
Be wretik’d on him, invisible commander; 
*Tishe, foul creature, that hath done thee wrong : 

1 did but a<Sl, he ’s author of thy slander ; 

Grief hath two tongues, and never woman ;jret 
Could rule them both witliout ten women’s wit.’ 

Thus hoping that Adonis is alive, 

Her rash suspeft she doth extenuate ; 1010 

And that his tjeauty may the better thrive, 

With Death she humbly doth insinuate ; 

Tells him of trophies, statues, tombs, and stories 
His vidlorics, his triumphs and his glories. 


A^ one wJf?. ? tliou art so full of 
Trifles laden, hemm’d with ^ 

Thv ^Ith eye or car, ; 

^ fali bethinking griev-^ . 

' word she hears a merry horxx 

eat she leaps that was but late forlpa*^ 

^way she flies; 

And Stoops no^ she treads on it so liglit - 
Thf unfj)rtunately spies = 

WMwi conquest on her Mv delight r ^ 

^*^view”* ®ycs, as murder’d wittL 

Like stars ashamed of day, themselves with.drew' - 

snail, whose tender horns being: 

And l^ackward in his shelly cave with 

LonJ^^r* ^“'^ther’d up, ii shade dotlTsir’ 

creep forth again ; * 

at his bloody view, her eyes are fled 
Into the deep dark cabins of her head : 

tJST® their office and their Hglit: 

troubled brain ; _ 

A nd^ them still consort with ugly night, 

^oaod the heart \rith I00I3 again. • 

^ perplexed in his throne. 
xJy their suggestion gives a deadly groan. 


rior passage, earth’s foundation sHaJtc 

h cold terror doth men’s minds coafotm 

Thismutiny each part doth so surprise 
ihat from their dark beds once more lean H#** 
eyes; ^ 

And, being open’d, threw unwilling light 
Upon the v^de wound that the boar had ^ 

flank ; whose wonted lily white 
With purjfle tears, that his wound wept;, -was 
drench'd: 

No flower was nigh, no grass, herb, leaf, or weecl 
But stole his blood and seem’d with him to loleeUlI 


This solemn sympathy poor Venus noteth ; 

Over one should^ doth she hang her head ; 
r^mWy she passions, franticly doteth ; 

Sim thinks he could not die, he is not dead r xoSn 
Her voice is stopt, her joints forget to bow ; 

Her eyes are mad that they have wept till now- 


Upon his hurt she looks so steadfastly. 

That her sight dazzling makes the wound, 
three ; 

And then she reprehends her mangling eye. 

That makes more gashes where no breach slnottld 
be: 

His face seems twain, each several 
doubled ; 

For oft the eye mistakes, the brain. loeLa^ 
troubled. 


‘ O Jove,’ quoth she, *how much a fool was I 
To be of such a weak and silly mind 
To wail his death who lives and must not die 
Till mutual overthrow of mortal kind ! 

For he being dead, with him is beauty slain. 
And, beauty dead, black chaos comes again. 


* My tongue cannot express my grief for one. 

And yet,’ quoth she, ‘behold two Adons dea^ S 
My sighs are blown away, my salt tears gone. 
Mine eyes are turn’d to fire, my heart to lead z 
Heavy heart’s lead, melt at mine eyes’ red Z 

So shall I die by drops of hot desire. 
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VENUS AND ADONIS. 


, X. 4. Tiacsf- thmilost' Their virtue lost, wherein they late excell’d, 

‘ Alas, poor world, w^at treasure hast^^^^ i nei ^ 

What face remains alive Knit ‘ WonSr of time,’ quoth she, ‘ this is my spite, 

Th., ^ubeingdead. the de, shculd^t be 

The flowers are sweet, their colours fresh and 

ButtJ?e“sU«beautylived.ndd:edwithS ‘S'- 


ButtJuTsUetbeautylivadanddiedwithhin.. ‘Sj- ’ , 

;Bonnetaor veil h^efo^M^c«ature ^‘iS^tTegtaLTbuVun'S^ and. 

Nor sun nor wind e _ Ne’er settled equally, hut high or low, rx 30 

ThrSSt”dot“ Sm yiu and the wind doth, hiss That all love’s pleasure shall not match his woe. 

But^whin Adonis lived, sun and sharp air ' It shall be fickle, false and full of frond, 

L^rldd Sftwo thieves, to rob him of his fair : Bud and be bitted m a breathm^-while ; 

i-iurk a mce cwo , bottom poison, and the top o erstraw d 

' And therefore wouM he put his honnet on. With sweets that shall the truest sight beguile : 

IMtr whMfbrim the gafidy sun would peep ; The strongest body shnll it make most weak. 

The wind would blow it off and, being gone. Strike thuwi5edumband.teachthc fool to speak. 

Play with his locks : then would Adonis weep; , t i n v OiU /sf 

! T^d straight in pity of his tender years, 1091 It shall be spearing and too full of not, 

' ThCTbSf winlcfstSve who fixstshoiUd dry his Teaching decrcmit age to tread the measures : 

The staring niffian shall 1 1 keep in quie t, 

Pluck down the rich, enrich the poor with trea- 

ehk“somIh“d2!becLMh^tSdnotfearhto ’■“’^i"®;Td''lhe oUbeSim a cltlltj 

„“r“ utmsdf when he hath sung, Make the young old, the old become a cltild. 


Shk“somIh“d2!becLMh^tSdnotfearhim^ 

tS reoSte himself when he hath sung, . Make the young old, the old becon 

'^'ifhehadspok^thewolfwS'leavehis prey ‘ It sltall suspcdl: where isno cause st. ) 

And never friglit the silly iamb that day. It shaU not fear where it should most mistrust; ' 

MCY w 5 jr merciful and too .severe, 

•When he beheld his shadow in the brook, AiM most deceiving when it seems most just: ; 

The fishes spread on it their golden giUs ; iioo Pervmse it shall be where it shows most towiirel, , 
When he was by, the birds such pleasure took. Put fear to valour, courage to the coward. 

That some would sing, some other in their bills ,*1.111. e jj- » 

. Would bring him mulberries and ripe-red cher- ‘It shall be cause of war and dire events, 

ries’ * dissen.sion twixt the .son and .sire; iiCfj 

Hefedth 4 mwithhissight,tlieyhimwithberries. Subjea and servile to all discontents, 

As dry combustions matter i.s to fire : 

"But this foul, grim, and urchin-snouted boar, Sith in his prime Dcath doUi my Ic 

Whose dowmvard eye still looketh for a grave. They that love best their loves sha 
Ne’er saw the beauteous liveiy that he wore ; „ , . , , 1. 1 , . , 1 

Witness the entertainment that he gave : By this, the boy that by her side lay 

If he did see his face, why then 1 know Was melted like a vapour from her s 

I • -TT^ 1 .*. i_? 1^: ^ — M Aiirl ■?« liitt ttinf nn fni? fTt-nlinH 


Sith in his prime Death dolli my love destroy, 
They that love best their loves shall not enjoy,’ 

By this, the boy that by her side lay kiH’cl 
Was melted like a vapour from her sight, 


II ne OIU, SjCC lUS lill-c, wixy a. n.nw¥T I , 1 , , ■ -o— » ,,,, , 

He thought to kiss him, and hath kill’d him so. And in his blood that on the ground lay spill : 

A purple flower sprung up, chequer’d with wlule, 


" ’Tis true, ’tis true ; thus was Adonis slain : iiii 
He ran upon the boar with his sharp spear, 

Who did not whet his teeth at him again. 

But by a kiss thought to persuade him there ; 
And nuzzling in his flank, the loving swine 
Sheathed unaware the tusk in his soft groin. 

* Had I been tooth’d like him, I must confess. 
With kissing him I should have kill’d him first ; 
But he is dead, and never did he bless 
My youth with his ; die more am I accurst,’ 1120 
■ With this, she falleth in the place she stood, 
Amd stains her face with his congealed blood. 

She looks upon his lips, and they are pale ; 

She takes him by the hand, and that is cold ; 

She whispers in his ears a heavy tale, 

As if they heard the woeful words she told ; 

• She lifts the coffer-lids that close his eyes, 
Where, lo, two lamps, bumtout, in darkness lies; 

Two glasses, where herself herself beheld 


Resembling well his pale cheeks and the bUmil 
Which in round drops upon tlieir whiteness stcimi. 

Siie bows her head, the new-sprung flower tu 
smell, _ 17I' 

Comparing it to her Adoni.s’ breath, 

And says, within her bosom it shall dwell. 

Since he himself Is reft from her by death : 

She crops the smlk, and in the breach appc-ari: 
Green dropping sap, which she compares t<3 tcMi ii* 

‘Poor flower,’ quoth she, 'this was thy father’^ 
gui.se — 

Sweet issue of a rnore .sweet-.smelling sire — 

For every little ^ef to wet his eyes : ^ 

To grow unto himself was his desire, xiS; 

And so 'tis thine ; but know, it is as good. 

To wither in my breast as in his blood. 

'Here was thy father’s bed, here in my brcni t; 
Thou art the next of blood, and ’tis thy riglxi ; 
Lo, in this hollow cradle mke thy rest, 


A thousand times, and now no more refiedfc ; 1130 1 My throbbing heart ^all rock thee day and night 




tvcxxcs. 


For h« Slws l5*P5***ti*i ^*^®*^** 

That kings miht be espoused to more fame, flo 
But king nof pnw to such a peeness dame. 


SttKISt.'SSgXwS^ 

’^£,X?^!S3'vSf™Wslffrh 

K*th«f Uum triumph la » Ihta a foa. 

NowtWahihathatJwfh^nd'iihimowlongua.- 

riMwlint th^t omiaed her iio.«>» 


jfts IS tne monims^ a ih*y w* v. ^ 

An ^ired w«, csmoell'd ere well begun : | 

Honour smd beauty, in the 
Are weakly fortress’d from a world of hnnns. 

Beauty itself doth ofitself persuade 

The eyes of men without an orator t 3 ® 

What needeth then apologies m made, 

To set forth that which is so smguiarT 

From thievish ears, because it is his own! 

Perchffiswft his boest of wvt^gaty 

jltttaMwmdthfepwud issue <rf ate 
liF& mr esrt our heart* oft tsin^ he i 
PmXmee that edvy of so rich a thix«, 

that meaner men 


"©sifejstaSssSiui. 

When at-Cellathun this £ilse lord arrived^ 90 

was welcomed by the k^wmn d^ 


wmen lar .1 A H 

Therefore thatpralse which ColUiine doth owe 
Enchanted TiVrtiuin answer* with surmise, 

In silent wonder of stiU-gMUig eywa 

This earthly saint, aeW by devU, 

Little suspeaeth the false wondiipoer ; 

Kor unstaln'd tboughU do iet<to dream on evllj 
Birds never llmod no seowt huslw* fear : 

So guiiUea she sociireiy gi^ good cheer 
And reverend welcome to her ^ncely guest , po 
Whoso iawiurd ih im outward hwTO eapreis’di 

For that he cokjui'd with his high eetatc, 

Tffio&fla 

. 

' Sias£HS«®i. 

He «orfes to bw eaial^h^ toil 
b WoB la the fields etf fruW Ittrfy J ^ 

And dedtt wldi 

Aad) ««mi% M |(Mtthw*iB w w «Mewi. 

R«tagt'atartgi?~. 




LUCRECE. 


And when great treasure is the meed proposed, 
Though death be adjuaift, there’s no death sup- 
' posed. 

Those that much covet are with gain so fond, 

]^r what they have not, that whiai they possess 
They scatter and unloose it from their oond, 

And so, by hoping more, they have but less ; 

On naning more, the profit of excess 
Is out to surfeit, and such griefs sustain, 

That they prove bankrupt in thU poor*iich 
gain. Z40 

The aim of all is but to nurse the life 

With honour, wealth, and ease, in waning ^e ; 

And in this aim there is such thwarting strife, 

^ That one for all, or all for one we gage ; 

As life for honour in fell battle’s rage ; 

Honour for wealth; and oh that wealth doth 
cost 

The death of all, and all* together lost. 

So that in venturing ill we leave to he ' 

The things we are for that which we expedt ; 

And this ambitious foul infirmity, 150 

• In having mudi, torments us with defedt 
Of that have : so then we do negled^ 

The thing we have; and, all for want of wit, 
Make somethmg nothing by augmenting It. 

Such hazard now must doting Tarquin xnake^ 
Pawning his honour to obtaii} lus lust-; 

And for nimself himself he must forsake : « - 

■ Then where is truth, if therc'be no seUT-trustt 
When shall he think to find a" stranger just, 159 
When he himself himself confounds, betrays 
To slanderous tongues and wretched hateful 
days? 

Now stole upon the time the dead of night, 
When heavy sleep had closed up mortal eyes ; 
No comfortable star did lend his light, 

No noise but owls’ and wolves' death-boding cries ; 
Now serves the season that they may surprise 
The sillj lambs: pure thoughts are dead and 

While lust and murder wake to stain and kllL 

And now this lustful lord leap’d from his bed, 
Throwing his mantle rudely o'er his arm ; xyo 

Ts madly toss’d between desire and dread ; 

Th’ one sweetly flatters, th’ other feareth harm ; 
But honest fear, bewitch'd with lust’s foul charm, 
Doth too too oft betake him to retire, 

- Beaten away by brain-sick rude desire. 

His falchion on a flint he softly smiteth. 

That from the cold stone sparks of fire do fly ; 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth. 
Which must be lode-star to his lustful eye ; 

And to the flame thus speaks advisedly. x8o 
* As from this cold flint I enforced this Are, 

So Lucrece must I force to my desire.’ 

Here pale with fear he doth premeditate 
The d^gers of his loathsome enterprise. 

And in his inward mind he doth delate 
What following sorrow may on this arise : 

Then looking scornfully, he doth despise 


His naked armour of still-slaughterid lust, 
Ancfjustly thus controls his thoughts unjust : 

* Fair torch, bum out thy light, and lend k not 
To darken her whose light excelleth thine : xgx 
And die, unhallow’d thoughts, before you blot 
With your undeanness that which is divine ; 

Offer pure incense to so pure a shrine : 

Let fair humanity abhor the deed 
That spots and stains love’s modest snow-white 
weed. 

*0 shame to knighthood and to shining arms! 

O foul dishonoiir to my household's grave I 

0 impious adt, including all foul harms 1 

A martial man to be soft fane’s slave ! aoo 
True valour still a true respect should have 
Then my digression is so vile, so base. 

That it will live engraven in my face. 

* Yea, though I die, the scandal will survive, 

And be an eye-sore in my golden coat ; 

Some loathsome dash the herald will contrive. 

To cipher me how fondly I did dote ; 

That my posterity, shamed with the note. 

Shall curse my bones, and hold it for no sin 
To wish that 1 their father had not been. 2x0 

‘.What win I, if I gain the thing I seek? 

A dream, a breath, a froth of fleeting joy. 

Who buys a minute’s mirth to wail a week? 

Or sells eternity to get a toy ? 

For one sweet grape who will the vine destroy? 
Or what fond beggar, but to touch the crown. 
Would with the sceptre straight be strucken ' 
down? 

* If Collatinus dream of my intent, 

Will he not wake, and in a desperate rage 
Post hither, this vile purpose to prevent? aao 
This siege that hath engirt his marriage, 

This blur to youth, this sorrow to the sage. 

This dyinjg virtue, this surviving shame, 

Whose crime will bear an ever-during blame?, 

* 0, what excuse can my invention make. 

When thou shalt charge me with so black a deed? 
Will not xny tongue be mute, my frail joints 

shake. 

Mine eyes forego their light, my false heart bleed ? 
The guilt being CTcat, the fear doth still exceed ; 
And extreme fear can neither fight nor fly, 230 
But coward-like with trembling terror die. 

* Had Collatinus kill’d my son or sire. 

Or lain in ambush to betray my life, 

Or were he not my dear fnend, this desire 
Might have excuse to work upon his wife, 

As in revenge or quittal of such strife : 

But as he is my Kinsman, my dear friend. 

The riiaxne and fault finds no excuse nor end. . 

‘ Shameful it is ; ay, if the fiwft be known: 

Hateful it is; there is no hate in loving : a4< 

1 ’ll beg her love ; but she is not her own : ^ j 

The worst is but denial smd reproving: i 

My will is strong, past reason's weak removing.: 

who fears a sentence or an old man's saw * 
Shall by a painp^ doth be kept in awe,* | 



Alia gouv* 

tJrtrintt th© worter »©nia for «tiU ; 

Which in $. momant doth confound and kill 95 ® 
All pttfft cflfban. and doth *o far proceed, 

That what is vile idiows like a virtuous deed* 

Quoth he, * She took me kindly by the hand. 

And m^ed fhr tidings in my eaaeroyci*. 

Fearing some hard news frt)m tlio warlike hand, 
Where her Iteloved CoIIatinxis lies. 

O, how her fear did make her colour rise I 
. First vtd as roses that on lavm we lay, 

' Then white as lawn, the roses took away, 

» And how her hand, in my hand being lock’d, 960 
Forced it to tremble with her loyal fear 1 
Which struck her sad, and then it fastor rock d, 
Until her husband's welfare she did hear ; 
Whereat she smiled with 10 sweet a cheer, 

That had Nardisos seen her jm she sto«id. 
Self4oyo had never drown’d him In the flood. 

. 'Why hmit I then for ookmr or excuses f 
Ai dbwH are dumb when beauty pleadeth ; 

* 7 ^ 

captain, and hs le^th ; 

baaner Is dls^ ^ , 

< ; tadwttl netbe dtesay’d. 

rtTbww tfem SS the 

: DeSramy pilot Is, bwuty my prise j 
Then who fears shOdng where such treasure 
Ikir *80 

Mmm o^ssfrswn by weeds, so hetaJAtl fear 
is ahttOit ehSked Jw unrs^ed lust. 


But, as they open, they all *»l* 

Which drives the creej^ thief to some rward : 
I'hc threshold grates the tor to have him heard; 
Nlght‘Wttnderlng weasels shriek to see him 

Thoy^lSght him, yet he still pursuea his fear. 

An each imwIlUtig portal yielda him way, 
'1‘hrnugh little veatt and crannies of the |>liioe jio 
The wind wars with his torch lo make lum stay, 
And blows the sin«»k« of U into his flice, 
lixtingttishlnK hU comUift in ih s ^so ; 

But nU hot Moart, which fond desire doth scorch, 
FuflV forth another wind that Ures the torch t 

And Imlng lighted, by the light he *piti 
hncrctla's glove, wherein her needle sticks i 
Ho takes It from the rushes w^re it ik^ 

And griping It, the newllo his Anger pricks t 
As who shemhi say ‘This glove tu wanton incks 
Is not inured ; rettum sgaiit In haste j 391 
Th«m seo’st our mistress^ onuunenis are chaste.’ 

But all these poor forhUldlairscoi^ not slay him j 
He in the worst nense consmios their deehtl i 
'Hmj doors, the wind, the gk»v«, UmU ^ delay higi, 
He tokos for aocklenlal thhiiw 1 . 

(ir at those bars which stop the heurlyW. 

Who with a littgeritig stipr hi* oowse lit, 
Till every minute pays the hour hia debt. 

‘So, so,* qtiothKe. ‘thiio l^ith^Uiitime»ij» 
!.lke little lba«t to- sometime tJ^ the spring, 
To add a gMM nMto to the firiitw, 

And give the sntaped %ds more cause to sliig. 
!*ai» pays the income of snich precious thlagt 
Huge r^s, erinda, strong pbrntee, lEalves 

The rmrchaui^ars, ere rich at boma he knda.* 


Now is he coma unto the chawbeiNdoor^ 

.Uik iuu.uA« Ajpau * 


tihouglg^ 


ki from himm impieiy haUi wfougSt, 
That for his prey to pray he doth begto. 
Ai if Um ItoavwM toM eouaumattoe hU 


m.wmm,^-as eervwors 

I ppgpw Ito VOWS a iesito% 


But lathe 



Zl/CS^JSCJS* 


tkLt ih», nomui sio tudi thing, H«r aitu 

Uwk at thtt fMr«3r m bia inettat i^ag* H4n* cgr 

Into th« chamber tpickedly he atalka. As the gri 

And geatth on her yet unstained hed. ^ Sharp hu« 

'the curmhn ladag ckae, about he walks, So o'er till 

Killing hit greedy eyeballs in hit head : H it rajM ( 

Hy thmr higti treaiuiiin it his heart misled j Slack’ cT, n 

wWkdi gTm the watch<word to his hand full His eye 
iMe 370 Unto a 

To draw the doud diat hidei the silver moon. 

And they, 

Look, as the fair aitd fiery^pomtod ttmi Obdurate 

Knehltig flmtn f«rth a cknid, IwreaveH our sight ; In blocidy 
ICven «o, the curtain drawn, his eyes begun Mor child 

To wink, being blinded with a greater light: ing, 

Whether it is that die rcfle<!fls so bright. Swell in t 

That danlath them, cur eUe some shame sup- Anon h 
pfisea ; Gives t 

Bigt blind they jure, and keep themselvm en* lil( 

dnwd. 

His drmn 

IX had they In that diirksome prison died t His eye c 

'fnen had my Men the period of their ill; 380 in'!, hand 
I Then CoHadae again, by Lucrece' aide, Smoking 

In hiaclear bed might have reooMd still: On her hi 

Hut they muat ope, thi« blesied leaauc to kill: Whose 

And hol/Hchoughted Lucrece to ihmr sight st: 

Must aeli her Joy, her life, her world's delight, Lef% th 

Her Illy hand her rosy chrek lies under. They, mi 

Opening the pillow of a lawful kiss ; Where 

Who, therefore nngry, aeeins to part in sunder. Ho tell h 
Swelilnt on aithar wlda to want his IdiM : And frig 

Bapweea whose hllla her head entombed U : 390 She, nuu 
I wkm, Mm a ehtttmii monument, she Ues. Who, 


Her azure veins, her nlabaster skkxi , 

Her Coral Ups, her snow-white dimplea Ciun^ 

As the grim Hon fawncth o’er his prey, 4»* 
Sharp hunger by tite cumiucst satished, 

So o’er tide sleeping soul doth Tarquin stay. 

H is rage of lust by gasing qualified ; 

Slack’d, not suppreiM»’d ; tor slrtuding; by her side. 
His eye, which late this mutiny restrains, 

Unto a greater ujaroar tempu his veins: 

And they, like straggling slavesfor pillage fighting* 
(Jbdnrate vassals full exploit* enecling, ^ 

In bkiody death and ravishment delighting, 4p 
Nor children’s tears nor mothers’ groans respect- 
ing, 

Swell in their pride, the onset still (wmodling ; 
Anon his boating heart, alarum strlkittg, ^ I 
Gives the hot cnarge and bid* mem do their 
liking. 

Hk drumming heart cheers up his burning eye, 
His eye commends the loading to hi* hand); 

Hi'S, hand, ns proud of such a dignity, 

Smoking with pride, march’d on to midte hi* stand 
On her We breast, the heart of all her land ; 
Whoso ranks of blue veins, as his hand did 

Left their round turrets destitute and pale. 

They, mustering to the quiet cabinet 
Where their dear govornoss and lady lies, 

Ho tell her she is drendfullv beset, 

And fright her with confusion of their cries: 

She, much iitnarod, bre.ik» ope her lock*d-up eyes, 
this tumult to behold. 





OikSeiTseo smsmIm/ 

mm twMt, mmmrnm d*s^ ef^iifji j 

H# ^ Mm maimMklmd their 

Andm^ed M diito H M giNegy My, 

Her heir, tllM «oM«i MM*de» pley^d wtth her 

Alia tMeMrWtPMtMpw m tgirs eunwtey i 
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I, VC JSCS. 


with veh6m<mt |R’9ey<ta« ttiU 
Under wlmt colour h« comikt thlS ill. 

, ^u8herepK«!i: *The cote in thy feoe, 

That even for anger makea the lily pale, 

And die r^ roaol^nsh at her own aisgrace, 

Shall plead for me and tell my loving tale: 480 
U|^er that cditKtt* am I come to «cale 
Thy neye^cOttQuer'd fort ; the fault is thine, 

, For Ihbse thine eyes betray thee unto mine, 

I fbrestaH thee, if thou mean to chide t 
' Thy beauty hath ensnared thee to this night, 
Wheihthou with patience must my will abide,* 
will that marks thee for my earth's delight, 
mlch I to conquer sought with all my might ; 
But as reproof and reason beat it dead, 

Bj thy bright beauty was it newly bred, 490 

see what crosses my attempt will bring ; 

I know what thorns the growing rose deftndi ; 

I think ^e hOndy guarded with a sting ; 

M this beforetod counsel comprehends j 
^^11 is de^rfand hears no hee^ friends; 
'^Oniy ht hath an eye to gasa on beauty, 

dt^s on what he looks, 'gainst law or duty. 

deha*flsl, even in my soul, 
i *fe«ae, what sorrow I shall 

I Whieji, ^e a ^on towering in the 
Lnncheth the fowl below witn his shade. 

Whose ciooked beak threats if he mount he diwj 

^i^er his insulting falchion lies 

^ Sio 

Wm^^mhlhg fear, as fowl hear faloon’a 


H wm ei^oy 


^hen, for thy husband and thy chUdmi'i 
Tender my suit : bequeath not to their i^ 

The shame that IWitn them no device can take, 
fhe blemish that will never be foigot ; 
W^s^th^ a slavish ^po or birth^ow'a Uot* 


a slavish ^po or birth^ow'a Uot* 
For msrki descned in men's nativity 
Are nature's faults, not their own i^amy/ 


Here with a co^i^' dimd-kllling eye 
He piseth up h mielf and makes a piuiti t ^ 
While she, the p&re of mire 

'**'*^*‘ sharp clawa 

1 l«*»ds, in a wlldemess where are no taws, ^ 
*0 *ft»jWttgh beast that haovm no gonde 

Nor aught obeys but his foul appetite, 

But when a blackdisced ckmd the world doth 
tnrest, 1 


— inir Twjwwni irom uietr mg. 

Hinde^g their pr^ full by this divkUng j ^ 
Sohii utilwllow'd hiMe her worde deh^^ 
And moody Fleto winks wldki Orpheue p^yg 


A me vulture foUy, 

««• Jdo 

Her plty-pIeading eyes are sadly ftnid 
In the remorseiess wrinkles of Ms foMi 
Her mode^ eloqueaot with si|^e bmkmd 
WhJoh to her oratory adds nm 

l^riod often ftnm MsStMt 
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LUCRECE. 


Can curb his heat or rein his rash desire, 

Till like a jade Self-will himself doth tire. 

And then with lanlc and lean discolour’d cheek. 
With heavy eye, knit brow, and strengthless 

FeebifDeaire all recreant, poor, ^d meek, 710 
Like to a banl^pt beggar wails his case : 

The flesh being proud, Desire doth fight with 
Grace, 

For there it revels ; and when that decays. 

The guilty rebel for remission prays. 

So fares it with this faultful lord of Rome, 

Who this accomplishment so hotly ch^ed; 

For now against himself he sounds this doom, 
That through the length of times he stands dis- 
graced : 

Besides, his soul’s fair temple is defaced ; 

To whose weak ruins muster troops of cares, 720 
To a^ the spotted princess how she fares. ■ 

She says, her subjedts with foul insurredlion 
Have batter’d down her consecrated wall, 

‘ And by their mortal fault brought in subjedtion 
! Her.immortality, and made her tlirall 
To living death and pain perpetual : 

Which in her prescience she controlled sdil. 

But her foresight could not forestall their wilL 

Even in this thought through the dark^ght he 1 
stealeth, ^ •• | 

A captive vidtor that hath lost in gmn ; 730 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth. 
The scar that will, despite of cure, remain ; 1 

Leaving his spoil perplex’d in greater pain. 

She bears the load of lust he left behind, 

And he the burthen of a guilty mind. | 

' He like a thievish dog creeps sadly thence ; 

She like a wearied lamb lies panting there ; 

He scowls and hates himself for his ofience ; 

She, desperate, with her nails her flesh doth tear ; 
He faintly flies, sweating with guilty fear ; 740 

She stays, exclaiming on the direful night ; 

He runs, and chides 'Tia vanish’d, loathed de- 
light 

He thence departs a heavy convertite; 

She there remains a hopeless castaway: 

He in his speed looks for the morning light; 

She prays she never may behold the day, 

‘ For day,’ quoth she, * night’s scapes doth open lay, 
And my true eyes have never pradlised how 
To cloak offences with a cunning brow. 

* They think not but that every eye can see 750 
The same disgrace which they themselves behold ; 
And therefore would they still in darkness be. 

To have tbeir unseen sin remain untold ; 

For they their guilt with weeping will unfold, 

I ' And grave, like water that doth eat in steel. 
Upon my cheeks what helpless shame X feel* 

Here ^e exclaims against repose and res^ 

And bids her eyes hereafter still be blind. 

She ^^es herneart by beating on her breast, 
And mds it leap from thence, where it may find 
Some purer chest to close so pure a mind. 761 


Frantic with grief thus breathes she forth her 1 
spite I 

Against the unseen secrecy of night ; I 

* O cpmfort-killing Night, image of hell 1 

Dim register and nota^ of shame ! I 

Black stage for tragedies and murders fell 1 
Vast sin-concealing chaos 1 nurse of blame I 
Blind muffled bawd ! dark harbour for defame 1 
Grim cave of death 1 whispering conspirator 
With close-tongued treason and the ravisher 1 

* O hateful, vaporous, and foggy Night 1 771 

Since thou art guilty of my cureless crime. 

Muster thy mists to meet the eastern light, 

Make war against proportion’d course of time ; 

Or if thou wilt permit the sun to climb 

His wonted height, yet ere he to bed, 

Knit poisonous clouds about his golden head. 

* With rotten damps ravish the morning air ; 

Let their exhaled unwholesome breaths make sick 
The life of purity, Ae supreme fair, ^ 780 

Ere he arrive his weary noon-tide prick ; 

And let thy misty vapours march so thick, 

That in their smoky ranks his smother’d light 
hlay sec at noon'^and make perpetual night. 

* Were Tarquin Nfeht, as he is but Night’s child, 
The silver-shining queen he would distain ; 

Her twinkling handmaids too, by him defiled. 
Through Night’s black bosom should not peep 

again: 

So should 1 have co-partners in my pain ; 

And fellowship in woe doth woe assuage, 790 : 
As palmers* chat makes short their pilgrimage. | 


‘Where now I have no one to blush with me. 

To cross their arms and hang their heads with mine, 
To mask their brows and hide their infamy ; 

But I alone alone must sit and pine, 

Seasoning the earth with showers of silver brine, 
Mingling my talk with tears, my grief with 
groans, ^ , 

Poor wasting monuments of lasting moans. 


* O Night, thou furnace of foul-reeking smoke. 
Let not the jealous Day behold that face 800 
Which underneath thy olack all-hiding cloak 
Immodestly lies martyr’d with disgrace 1 
Keep still possession of thy gloomy place, 

That all the faults which in reign are made 
May likewise be sepulchred in thy shade ! 


‘ Make me not objedb to the tell-tale Day I 
The light will show, chara<fter*d in my brow. 

The story of sweet chastity’s decay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlock vow : 

Yea, the illiterate, that know not how 8 10 

To cipher what is writ in learned books. 

Will quote my loathsome trespass in my looks. 

‘The nurse, to still her child, will tell my story, 
.And fright her crying babe with Tarquin's name ; 
'I'he orator, to deck his oratory. 

Will couple my reproach to Tarquin’s shame ; 
Feast-finding minstrels, tuning my defame. 

Will tie the hearers to attend each line, 

How Tarquin wronged me, I CoUatine. 
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* Let my good name, that senseless reputation, 
For Collatine’s dear love be kept unspotted : 821 
If that be made a theme for disputation, 

The branches of another root are rotted, 

And undeseiA'ed reproach to him allotted 
That is as clear from this attaint of mine 
As I, ere this, was pure to Collatine. 

* 0 unseen shame ! invisible disgrace ! 

O unfelt sore I crest-wounding, private scar ! 
Reproach is stamp’d in Collatinus’ face. 

And Tar^uin's eye may read the mot afar, 830 
How he in peace is wounded, not in war. 

Alas, how many bear such shameful blows, 
Which not themselves, but he that gives mem 
knows! 

* If, Collatine, thine honour lay in me, 

From me by strong assault it is bereft- 
My honey lost, and I, a drone-like bee, 

Have no perfedlion of my summer left. 

But robb’d and ransack’d by injurious theft : 

In thy weak hive a wandering wasp hath crept. 
And suck’d the honey which thy chaste bee kept. 

‘Yet am I guilty of thy honour’s wrack ; 841 

Yet for thy honour did I entertain him ; 

Coming from thee, I could not put him back. 

For it had been dishonour to disdain him : 
Besides, of weariness he did complain him, 

And talk’d of virtue: 0 unlook’ d-for evil, 

■ When virtue is prolhned in such a devil I 

-‘Why should the worm intrude the maiden bud? 
Or hateful cuckoos hatch in sparrows’ nests? 

Or toads infeft fair founts with venom mud ? 850 
Or tyrant folly lurk in gentle breasts? 

Or longs be breakers t>f their own behests? 

But no perfedlion is so absolute, 

That some impurity doth not pollute, 

‘ The aged man that coffers-up his gold 
Is, plagued with cramps and gouts and painful 
fits ; 

And scarce hath eyes his treasure to behold. 

But like still-pining Tantalus he sits, 

And useless bams the harvest of his wits ; 
Having no other pleasure of his gain 860 
But torment that it cannot cure his pain. 

‘So then he hath it when he cannot use it, 

And leaves it to be master’d by his young; 

Who in their pride do presently abuse it : 

Their father was too weak, and they too strong. 
To hold their cursed-blessed fortune long. 

The sweets we wish for turn to loathed sours 
Even in the moment that we call them ours. 

‘ Unruly blasts wait on the tender spring ; 
Unwholesome weeds take root with precious 
flowers ; 870 

The adder hisses where the sweet birds sing; 
What virtue breeds iniquity devoure; 

We have no good that we c^ say is ours, . 

Blit ill-annexed Opportunity 
Or kfils his life or else his quality. 

‘ 0 Opportunity, thy guilt is gr^t ! 

’Tis thou that executest the traitor’s treason: 


Thou set'st the wolf where he the lamb may get ; 
Whoever plots the sin, thou ’point’st the sea^n ; ' 

’Tis thou, that spum’st at right, at law, at reason; 
Andln thy shady cell, where none may roy him, 
Sits Sin, to seize the souls that wa:gider by him. 

‘Thou makest the vestal violate her oath ; 

Thou blow-’st the fire when temperance is thaw’d ; 
Thou smother’st honesty, thou murderist troth ; 
Thou foul abettor ! thou notorious bawd I 
Thou plantest scandal and dUplacest laud 
Thou ravisher, thou traitor, thou false thief. 

Thy honey turns to gall, thy joy to grief! 

‘ Thy secret pleasure turns to open shame, 890 
Thy private feasting to a public fast, 

Thy smoothing titles to a ragged name, 

Thy sugar’d ton.^e to bitter wormwood taste : 

Thy violent vanities can never last. 

How comes it then, vile Opportunity, 

Being so bad, such numbers seek for thee ? 

‘ When wilt thou be.the humble suppliant’s friend. 
And bring him where his suit maybe obtain’d? 
When wilt thou sort an hour great strifes to end? 
Orfree that soul which wretchedness hath chain’d? 
Give physic to the sick, ease to the pain’d? 901 
The poor, lame, blind, halt, creep, cry out for 
thee ; 

But they ne’er meet with Opportunity. 

‘The patient dies while the physician sleeps ; 

The orphan pines while the oppressor feeds ; 

Justice is feasting while the widow weems ; 

Advice is sporting while infe( 5 lion breeds ; 

Thou grant’s: no time for charitable deeds : 

Wrath, enyjs treason, rape, and murder’s rages, 
Thy heinous hours wait 011 them as their pages. 

‘When Truth and Virtue have to do with thee, 

A thousand crosses keep them from thy aid : 

They buy thy help; but Sin ne’er gives a fee, 

He gratis comes ; and thou art well appaid 
As well to hear as grant what he hath said. 

My Collatine would blive come to me 
When Tarquia did, l^he was stay’d by thee. 

‘ Guilty thou art of murder and of theft. 

Guilty of perjury and subornation, 

Guilty of treason, forgery, and shift, 920 ■ 

Guilty of incest, that abomination ; 

An acccssmy by thine inclination 
To all sins past, and all that are to come. 

From the creation to the general doom. 

‘Mis-shapen Time, copesmate of ugly Night, 

Swift subtle post, carrier of grisly care, 

Eater of youth, false slave to false delight, 

Base watch of woes, sin’s pack-horse, virtue’s 
, snare ; 

Thou nursest all and murder’st all that are : 

O, hear me then, injurious, shifting Time ! 930 
Be guilty of my death, since of my crime. 

‘Why hath thysiervant, Opportunity, [ 

Betray’d the hours thou gavest me to repose, [ 
Cancell’d my fortunes, and enchained me | 

To endless date of never-ending woes ? [ 

Time’s office is to fine the hate of foes ; | 
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To eat up errors by opinion bred, 

Not spend the dowry of a lawful bed- 

* Time’s gloty is tp calm contending kings, 

To unmask falsehood and bring truth to light, 940 
To stamp the seal of time in aged things, 

To wake the mom and sentinel the ni|;ht. 

To wrong the wronger till he render nght. 

To ruinate proud buildings with thy hours, 

And smear with dust their glittering golden 
towers ; 

*To fill with worm-holes stately monuments. 

To feed oblivion with decay of things, 

To blot old books and alter their contents. 

To pluck |he quills from ancient ravens’ wings. 

To dry the old oak’s sap and Cherish springs, 950 
To spoil antiquities of hammer’d steel, 

And turn the giddy round of Fortune’s wheel; 

‘To show the beldam daughters of her daughter, 
To make the child a man, the man a child, 

To slay the tiger that doth live by slaughter, 

1 0 tame the unicorn and lion wild, 

To mock the subtle in thenaselves beguiled, 

To cheer the ploughman with increaseful 
crops. ■ 

And waste huge stones with little water-drops. 

‘Why work’st thou mischief in thy pilgrimage. 
Unless thou couldst return to make amends? 

One poor retiring minute in an age 

Would purchase thee a thousand thousand friends. 
Lending him wit that to bad debtors lends: 

0, tms dread night, wouldst thou one hour 
come back, 

I could prevent this storm and shun thy wrack ! 

‘ Thou ceaseless lackey to eternity, 

With some mischance cross Tarquin in his flight: 
Devise extremes beyond extremity. 

To make him curse this cursed crimeful night : 
Let ghastly shadows his lewd eyes affright ; 971 
And the dire thought of his committed evil 
Shape every bush# hideous shapeless devil. 

‘ Disturb his hours of rest with restless trances, 
Afllidl him in his bed with bedrid groans ; 

Let there bechance him pitiful mischances, 

To make him moan ; but pity not his moans: 
Stone him wlthharden’dhea.rts,harderthan stones ; 
And let mild women to him lose their mildness. 
Wilder to him than tigers in tlieir wildness. 980 

* Let him have time to tear his curled hair, 

Let him have time dgalnst himself to ravc,^ 

Let him have time of Time’s help to despair, 

Let him have time to live a loathed slave, 

I^t him have; time a beggar’s orts to crave. 

And time to see one that by alms doth live 
Disdain to him disdained scraps to- give. 

‘ Let him have time to see his friends his foes, 
And merry fools to mock at him resort ; 

Let him have time to mark how slow time goes 

In time of sorrow, and how swift and short 991 
His time of folly and his time of sport; 

And ever let nis unrecalling crime 

Have time to wail th’ abusing of his time. 

‘ 0 Time, thou tutor both to good and bad. 

Teach me to curse him that thou taught’st this ill ! 

At his own shadow let the thief run mad,' 

Himself himself seek every hour to kill 1 

Such wretched hands such wretched blood should 
spiU ; 

For who so base would such an office have 1000 
A.S slanderous deathsman to so base a slave? 

‘ The baser is he, coming from a king, 

To shame his hope with deeds degenerate : 

The mightier man, the mightier is the thing 

That makes him honour’d, or begets him hate ; 

For greatest scandal waits on greatest state. 

The moon being clouded mesently is miss’d, 

But little stars may hide them when they lisL 

‘ The crow may bathe his coal-black wings in mire. 
And unperceived fly with the filth away ; 1010 

But if the like the snow-whitarswan desire, 

The stain upon his silver down will stay. 

Poor grooms axe sightless night, kings glorious 
day: 

Gnats are unnoted wheresoe’er they fly, 

But eagles gazed upon with every eye. 

‘ Out, idle words, servants to shallow fools ! 
Unprofitable sounds, weak arbitrators! 

Busy yourselves in skill-contending schools ; 

Debate where leisure serves with dull debaters; 

To trenihling clients be you mediators; 1020 

For me, 1 force not argument a straw, 

Since that my case is past the help-of^law. 

‘ In vain I rail at Opportunity, 

At Time, at Tarquin, and uncheerful Night; 

In vain I cavil with mine infamy. 

In ViOin I spurn at my confirm’d despite : 

This helpless smoke of words doth me no right 

The remedy indeed to do me good 

Is to let forth my foul-defiled blood. 

‘Poor hand, why quiver’st thou at this decree? 
Honour thyself to rid me of this shame; 1031 

For if I die, my honour lives in thee ; 

But if I live, thou livest in my defame : 

Since thou couldst not defend thy loyal dime, 

And wast afeard to scratch her wicked foe, 

Kill both thyself and her for yielding so.’ 

This said, from her be-tumbled couch she starteth. 
To find some desperate instrument of death : 1 

But this no slaughterhouse no tool imparteth j 

To make more vent for passage of her breath ; 1040 
Which, thronging through her lips, so vanisheih ' 
As smoke from >Etna, that in air consumes, I 

Or that which from discharged cannon fumes, j 

‘.In >min,' quoth she, ‘ I live, ,and seek in vain I 

Some happy mean to end a hapless life. 1 

I fear’d by Tarquin’s falchion to be .slain, , ! 

Yet for the self-same purpose seek a knife ; 1 

But when I fear’d I was a loyal wife ; . 

So am I now : 0 no, that cannot be : 

Of that true type hath Tarquin rifled me. 1050 

* 0 , that is gone for which I solight to live, 

And therefore now I need not fear to die. 

To clear this spot by death, at least I give 
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A badge of fame to slander’s livery; 

A dying life to living infamy : 

Poor helpless help, the treasure stol’n away. 

To bum the guUuess cadcet where it lay 1 

* Well, well, dear Collatine, thou shalt not know 
The stained taste of violated troth ; 

I will not wrong thy true affedlion so, 1060 
To flatter thee with an infringed oath ; 

This bastard graff shall never come to growth : 

He shall not boast who did thy stock pollute 
That thou art doting father of his fruit. 

' Nor shall he smile at thee in secret thought. 

Nor laugh with his companions at thy state ; 

But thou shalt know thy interest was not bought 
Basely with gold, but stol’n from forth thy gate. 
For me, I am the mistress of my fate, 

And with my trespass never will dispense, 1070 
Till life to death acquit my forced offence. 

' I will not poison thee with my attaint. 

Nor fold my fault in cleanly-coin’d excuses ; 

My sable ground of sin I will not paint, 

To hide the truth of this false night’s abuses ; 

My tongue shall utter all ; mine eyes, like sluices, 
As from a mountain-spring that feeds a dale, 
Shall gush pure streams to purge my impure 
tale.’ 

By this, lamenting Philomel had ended 
The well-tuned warble of her nightly sorrow, xoSo 
And solemn night with slow sad gait descended 
To ugly hell ; when, lo, the blushing morrow 
Xeneb light to all fair eyes that light will borrow : 
But cloudy Lucrece shames herself to see. 

And therefore still in night would cloister'd be. 

Revealing day through every cranny spies, 

And seems to point her out where she sits weeping; 
To whom she sobbing speaks ; ‘ O eye of eyas, 
Why pry’s! thou through my window? leave thy 
peeping : 

Mock with thy tickling beams eyes that are 
sleeping : logo 

Brand not my forehead with thy piercing light. 
For day hath nought to do what ’s done by night.’ 

Thus cavils she w,ith every thing she sees ; 

True grief is fond and testy as a child, 

Who wayward once, his mood with nought agrees ; 
Old woes, not infant sorrows, bear them mild ; 
Continuance tames the one ; the other wild. 

Like an unpradtised swimmer plun^ng still, 
With too much labour drowns for want of skill. 

So she, deep-drenched in a sea of care, ^ noo 
Holds disputation with each thing she views, 

And to herself all sorrow doth compare ; 

No objedb but her passion’s strength renews ; 

And as one shifts, another straight ensues 
Sometime her grief is dumb and hath no words ; 
Sometime ’tis mad and too much talk affords. 

The little birds that tune their morning’s joy 
Make her moans mad with their sweet melody : 
For mirth doth se.arch the bottom of annoy ; 

Sad souls are slain in merry comiwxny ; 1 1 10 

Grief best is pleased with griefs .society : 


True sorrow then is feelingly sufficed 
When with like semblance it is sympathized^ 

’Tis double death to drown in ken of shore ; 

He ten times pines that pines beholding food ; 

1*0 see the salve doth make the wound ache more ; 
Great grief grieves most at that would do it good ; 
Deep woes roll forward like a gentle flood. 

Who, being stopp’d, the bounding banks o’er* 
flows; 

Grief dallied with nor law nor limit knows. 1 120 

,‘You mocking birds,’ quoth she, ‘your tunes 
entomb 

Within your hollow-swelling feather’d breasts. 
And in my hearing be you mute and dumb : 

My restless discord loves no stops nor rests; 

A woeful hostess brooks not merry guests ; 

Relish your nimble notes to pleasing ears ; 
Distress likes dumps when time is kept with 
tears. 

‘ Come, Philomel, that sing’st of ravishment. 
Make thy sad grove in my dishevell’d hair : 

As the dank earth weeps at thy languishment, 

So 1 at each sad strain will strain a tear, 1x31 
And with deep groans the diapason bear; 

For burden-wise I’ll hum on Tarquin still. 
While thou on Tercus descant’st better skill. 

* And whiles against a thorn thou beapst thy part, 
To keep thy sharp woes waking, wretched I, 

To imitate thee well, against my heart 

Will flx a sharp knife to affright mine eye ; 

Who, if it wink, shall thereon fall and die. 

These means, as frets upon an instrument, 1x40 
, Shall tune our heart-strings to true languish- 
meat. 

‘ And for, poor bird, thou sing’st not in the day, 
As shaming any eye should thee behold, . 

Some dark deep desert, seated from the way, 
That knows not parching heat nor freezing cold, 
Will we find out ; and there we will unfold 
•To creatures stern sad tunes, to change their 
kinds: 

Since men prove beasts, let beasts bear gentle 
minds.’ 

As the poor frighted deer, that stands at gaze, 
Wildly determining which way to fly, 1150 
Or one encompass’d with a winding maze, 

'I’hat cannot tread the way out reaffily ; 

So with herself is she in mutiny, _ 

To live or die which of the twain were better, 
When life is shamed, and death reproach’s 
debtor. 

* To kill myself,’ quoth she, 'alack, what were it. 
But with my body my poor soul's ]^llution? 
They that lose half with greater patience bear it 
'I’han they whose whole is swallow d in confusion. 
Tliat mother tries a merciless conclusion 1160 

Who, having two sweet babes, when death 
takes one, 

Will slay the other and be nurse to xione. 

* My body or my soul, which was the dearer. 
When the one pure, the other made divine? 
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Whose love of either to myself was nearer, 

When both were kept for heaven and Collatine? 
Ay me ! the bark peel’d from the lofty pine. 

His leaves will wither and his sap decay ; 

So must my soul, her bark being peel'd away. 

* Her house is sack’d, her quiet interrupted, 1170 
Her mansion batter’d by the enemy ; 

Her sacred temple spotted, spoiled, corrupted. 
Grossly engirt with daring infamy : 

Then let it not be call’d impiety, 

If in this blemish’d fort I make some hole 
Through which I may convey this troubled souL 

^ Yet die I will not till my Collatine 
Have heard the cause of my untimely death ; 
That he may vow, in that sad hour 01 mine. 
Revenue on him that made me stop my breath. 
My stmned blood to Tarquin I ’ll bequeath; 1181 
Which by him tainted shall for him be spent, 
And as lus due writ in my testament. 

' My honour I’ll bequeath unto the knife 
That wounds rnybody .so dishonoured. 

’Tis honour to deprive dishonour’d life ; 

The one will live, the other being dead : 

So of shame’s ashes shall my fame be bred ; 

, For in my death I murder shameful scorn : 

My shame so dead, mine honour is new-born. 

* Dear lord of that dear jewel I have lost, 1191 
. What lera<^ shall I bequeath to thee? 

My resolution, love, shall be thy boast, 
whose example thou revenged mayst be. 

How Tarquin must be used, read it in me : 
Myself, thy friend, will kill myself, thy foe, 

' And for my sake serve thou false Tarquin so, 

^This brief abridgement of my will I make ; 

My soul and body to the skies and ground ; 

My resolution, husband, do thou take ; 1200 

Mine honour be the knife’s that makes nw wound; 
My shame be his that did my fame cOnmund ; 

And all my fame that lives disbursed be 
. To those uiat live, and think no shame of me. 

^Thou, Collatine, shalt oversee this will; 

How was I overseen that thou shalt see it ! 

My blood shall wash the slander of mine ill ; 

My life’s foul deed, my life’s fair end .shall free it. 
Faint not, famt heart, but stoutly say “ So be it:” 
Yield to my hand ; my hand shall conquer thee ; 
Thou dead, both die, and both shall victors be.’ 

- This plot of death when sadly she had laid. 

And wiped the brinish pearl from her laright eyes. 
With untuned tongue sne hoarselycalls her maid, 
Whose swift obedience to her mistress hies ; 

For flcct-wng’d duty with thought’s feathers flics. 
Poor Lucrece' checks unto her maid seem so 
As winter meads when sun doth melt their snow. 

Her mistress she doth give demure good-morrow, 
With soft-slow tongue, true mark of modesty, 
Aud sorts a sad look to her lady’s sorrow, 1221 
For why her face wore sorrow’s livery ; 

But durst not ask of her audaciously 
Why her two suns were cloud-eclipsed so, 

Nor why her fair checks over-wash’d witliwoe. 


But a.s the earth doth weep, the sun being set, 
Each flower moisten’d like a melting eye; 

Even so the maid with swelling drops gan wet 
Her circled eyne, enfbrced by sympathy 
Of those fair suns set m her mistress’ sky^ ' 1230 
Who in a salt-waved ocean quench their light, 
^Which makes the maid weep like tlie dewy 
night. 

A pretty while these pretty creatures stand. 

Like ivory conduits coral cisterns filling ; 

One justly weeps ; the other takes in hand 
No cause, but company, of her drops spilling: 
Their gentle sex to weep are often willing ; 
Grieving themselves to guess at others’ smarts, 
And then they drown their eyes or break their 
hearts. 

For men have marble, women waxen, minds, 1240, 
And therefore are they form’d as marble will ; 
The weak oppress’d, the impression of strange 
kinds 

Is form’d in them by force, by fraud, or skill: 
Then call them not the authors of their ill, 

No more than wax shall be adcounted evil 
Wherein is stamp’d the semblance of a devil. 

Their smoothness, Hke-a goodly champaign plain, 
Lays open all the little worms that creep ; 

In men, as in a rough-grown grove, remain 
Cave-keeping evils that obscurely sleep : 1250 

Through crystal walls each little mote will peep ; 
Though men can cover crimes with bold stern 
looks, 

Poor women’s faces are their own faults? ibooks. 

No man inveigh against the wither’d flower. 

But chide rough winter that the flower hath kill’d : 
Not that devour’d, but that which doth devour, 

Is worthy blame. O, let it not be hild 
Poor women’s faults, that they are so fulfill’d 
With men’s abuses : those proud lords, to blame, 
Make weak-made women tenants to flieirshame. 

The precedent whereof in Lucrece vxe\’^, , 1261 

Assail’d by night with circumstances strong 
Of present death, and shame that might ensue 
By that her death, to do her husband wrong : 
Such danger to resistance did .belong, ' 
That dying fear through all her body spread ; 
And who ednnot abuse a body dead? 

By this, mild patience^ bid fair Lucrece speak 
To the poor co.unterfeit of her complaining: 

* My girl,’ quoth she, ‘ on what occasion break 
Those tears from thee, that down thy checks arc 
raining? 1971 

If thou dost weep for grief of my sustaining. 
Know, gentle wench, it small avails my mood : 
If tears could help, mine own would do me good. 

fBut tell me, girl, when went * — and there she 
stay’d 

Till after a deep groan— * Tarquin from hence?’ 
‘Madam, ere I was up,’ replied the m,aid, 

‘ The more to blame my sluggard negligence ; 
Yet with the fault I thus far can dispense ; 

Myself was stirring ere the break of day, 1280 
And, ere I rose, Was Tarquin gbne away. 
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* But, lady, if your maid may be so bold, 

She would request to know your heaviness.’ 

* 0 , peace !* quoth Lucrece ; _*if it should be told, 
The repetition cannot make it less ; 

For more it is than t can well express: 

And that deep torture may be call’d a hell 
>^en more is felt than one hath power to tell. 

* Go, get me hither paper, ink, and pen : 

Yet save that labour, for I have them here. lago 
What should I say? One of my husband’s men 
Bid thou be ready, by and by, to bear 
A letter to my lord, my love, my dear 
Bid him with .speed prepare to carry it ; 

The cause craves haste, and it will soon be writ. 

Her maid is gone, and she prejiares to write, 

First hovering o’er the paper with her quill : 

Conceit and grief an eager combat fight: 

What wit sets down is blotted straight with will ; 
This is too curious-good, this blunt and ill: 1300 
Much like a press of people at a door, 

Throng her inventions, which shall go before. 

At last she thus begins : * Thou worthy lord 
Of that unworthy wife that greeteth thee. 

Health to thy person ! next vouchsafe t' afford — 

If ever, love, thy Lucrece thou wilt see— 

Some present speed to come and visit me. ^ 

' So, 1 commend me from our house in grief : 

My woes are tedious, though my words are 
brief.’ 

Here folds she up the tenour of her woe, 1310 
Her certain sorrow writ uncertainly. 

By this short schedule Collatine may know 
Her grief, but not her grief s true quality : 

She dares not thereof make discovery, 

L^st he should hold it her own gross abuse, ^ 

Ere she with blood had stain'd her stain d 
excuse. 

Besides, the life and feeling of her passion 
She hoards, to spend when he is by to hear her ; 
When sighs and groans and tears may grace the 
fashion 

Of her disgrace, the better so to clear her 1320 
From that suspicion which the world might bear 
her. 

To shun this blot, she would not blot the letter 
With words, tlUadlionmightbecome them better. 

To see sad sights moves more than hear them told ; 
For then the eye interprets to the ear | 

The heavy motion that it doth behold, 

When every part a part of woe doth bear. 

’Tis but a part of sorrow that we hear: 

! jbeepsoundsmakelcsscrnoise than shallow fords, 

j And sorrow ebbs, being blown with wind of 
words. 1330 

Her letter now is seal’d, and on it writ 
‘ At Ardea to my lord with more than haste.’. 

The post attends, and she delivers it, 

Charging the sour-faced groom to hie as fast 
As lagging fowls before the northern blast : 

Speed more than speed but dull and slow she 
deems ; 

Extremity still urgeth such extremes. 


The homely villain court’ sies to her low ; 

And, blushing on her, with a steadfast eye 
Receives the scroll without or yea or no, * 34 ® 
And forth with bashful innocence doth hie.^ 

But they whose guilt within their bosoms Ue 
Imagine every eye beholds their blame ; 

For Jjucrece . thought he blush’d to see her 
shame 

When, silly groom I God wot, h was defcdl 
Of spirit, life, and bold audacity. 

Such harmless creatures have a true respedt 
T6 talk in deeds, while others saucily 
Bromise more speed, but do it leisurely : 

Even so this pattern of the wom<out age 1350 
Pawn’d honest looks, but laid no words to gage. 

His kindled duty kindled her mistrust. 

That two red fires in both their faces blazed ; 

She thought he blush’d, as knowing Tarquin’s lust, 
And, blushing with him, wistly on him gazed; 

Her earnest eye did midce him more amazed:^ 

The more she saw the blood his cheeks replenish. 
The more she thought he spied in her some 
blemish. 

But long she thinks till he return again. 

And yet the duteous vassal scarce is gone. X360 
The weary time she cannot entertain, 

For now 'tis stale to sigh, to weep, and groan : 

So woe hath wearied woe, moan tired moan, 

Tliat she her plaints a little while doth stay. 
Pausing for means to mourn some newer way. 

At last she calls to mind where hangs a piece. 

Of skilful painting, made for Priam’s Troy; 
Before the which is drawn the power of Greece; 
For Helen's rape the city to destroy, 

Threatening cloud-kissing Ilion wim annoy ; 1370 
Which the conceited painter drew so proud. 

As heaven, it seem’d, to kiss the turrets bow’d. 

A thousand lamentable objciils there, 

In scorn of nature, art gave lifeless life: 

Many a dry drop seem’d a weeping tear. 

Shed for the slaughter'd husband by the wife : 
The “red blood rewe’d, to show the painter’s strife ; 
And dying eyes gleam’d forth their ashy lights. 
Like dying coals burnt out in tedious nights, 

There might you see the labouring pioner 1380 
Begrimed with sweat, and smeared all with, dust ; 
And from the towers of Troy there would appear 
The very eyes of men through loop-holes thrust. 
Gazing upon the Greeks with little lust; 

Such sweet observance in this work was had, 
'That one might see those far-off eyes look sad. 

In great commanders grace and majesty 
You might behold, triumphing in their faces; 

In youth, quick bearing and dexterity; , 

And here and there the painter interlaces 1390 
Pale cowards, marching on with tremblingpaces; 
Which heartless peasants did so well resemble, 
That one would swear he saw them quake and 
tremble. 

In Ajax and Ulysses, O, what art 
Of physiognomy might one behold \ 
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The face of either cipher’d eithet's heart ; 

Their face their manners nxost expressly told : 

In Ajax’ eyes blunt rage and rigour roll’d ; 

, But the mild glance that sly Ulysses lent 1399 
Show’d deep regard and snailing govemmenL 

There pleading might you seegrave Nestor stand, 
As *twcre encouraging the Greeks to fight ; 
Making such sober a^on with his hand, 

That it beguiled attention, charm’d the sight : 

In speech, it seem’d, his beard, all silver white, 
Wagg’d up and down, and from his lips did fly 
Thin winding breath, which purl’d up to the sky. 

About him were a press of gaping faces, 
Whid^^em’d to swallow up his sound advice ; 

All jointly listeninpf, but with several graces, 1410 
As if some mermaid did their ears entice, 

Some high, some low, the painter was so nice ; 
The s^ps of many, almost hid behind. 

To jump up higher seem’d, to mock the mind. 

Here one man’s hand loan’d on another’s head, 
His nose being shadow’d by his neighbour’s ear; 
Here one being throng’d bears back, all boU’n 
and red ; 

Another smother’d seems to pelt and swear; 

And in their rage such signs of rage they bear. 

As, but for loss of Nestor’s goldcii words, 1420 
It seem'd they would debate with angry swords. 

For much imaginary work was there; 

Conceit deceitful, so compaA, so kind. 

That for Achilles’ image stood his spear^ 

Griped in an armed h^d ; himself, behind, 

Was left unseen, save to the eye of inind : 

A hand, a foot, a face, a leg, a head, 

Stood for the whole to be imagined. 

And from the walls of strong-besieged Troy 

When their brave hope, bold Hedlor, inar<m’d to 
field, ^ ^ . X430 

Stood many Trojan mothers, sharing joy 

To see their youthful sons bright weapons wield ; 
And to their nope they sudi odd adtion yield. 
That through their light joy seemed to appear. 
Like bright things stain'd, a kind of heaA^fear. 

And from the strand of Bardan, where they 
fought, 

To Simois’ reedy banks the red blood ran, 

Whose waves to imitate the battle sought 

With swelling ridges; and their ranks oegan 

To break upon the galled shore, and than 2440 
Retire again, till, meeting greater ranks, 

They join and shoot their foam at Simois’ banks. 

To this well-painted piece is Lucrece come, 

To find a face where all distress is stell’d. 

Many she sees where cares have carved some, 

But none where all distress and dolour dwell’d, 
Till she despairing Hecuba beheld. 

Staring on Priam’s wounds with her old eyes, 
Which bleeding under Pyrrhus' proud foot lies. 

In her the painter had anatomized X450 

Time’s ruin, beauty’s wreck, and grim care’s reign : 
Her cheeks with chaps and wrinkles were dis- 
guised; 

Of what she was no semblance did remain : 

Her blue blood changed to black in every vein, 
Wanting the spring that those shrunk pipes had 
fed, 

Show’d life imprison’d in a body dead. 

On this sad shadow Lucrece spends, her eyes, 

And shapes her sorrow to the beldam’s- woes. 

Who nothing wants to answer her but cries, 

And bitter words to ban her cruel foes : 1460 

The painter was no god to lend her those; 

And therefore Lucrece swears he did her wrong. 
To give her so much grief and not a tongue. 

* Poor instrument,* (^uoth she, * without a sound. 

I’ll tune thy woes with my lamenting tongue ; 

And drop sweet balm in Priam’s painted wound, 
And rail on Pyrrhus that hath done him wrong ; 
And with my tears c^uench Troy that bums so long ; 

And with my knife scratch out the angry eyes 
Of all the Greeks that are thine menues. 1470 

’ Show me the strumpet that began this stir, < 

That with my nails her beau^ 1 may tear. 

Thy heat of lust, fond Paris, did -incur 

This load of wrath that burning Troy doth bear : . 
Thy eye kindled the fire that burneth here ; 

And here in Troy, for trespass of thine eye, 

The sire, the son, the dame, and daughter die. 

* Why should the private pleasure of some one 
Become the public plague of many moel 

Let sin,^ alone committed, light alone 2480 

Upon his head that hath trang^ressed so ; 

Let guiltless souls be freed from guilty woe : 

B'or one’s offence why should so many fall. 

To plague a private sin in general? 

* Lo, here weras Hecuba, here Priam dies, 

Here manly Hedlor faints, here Troilus swounds. 
Here friend by friend in bloody chawpl 

And friend to friend elves unadvised wounds, 

And one man’s lust these many lives confounds : 
Had doting Priam check’d his son's desire, 1 490 
Troy bad Men bright with fame and not with 
fire,’ 

Here feelingly she weeps Troy’s painted woes ; 

For sorrow, like a heavy-hanging bell^ 

Once set on ringing, with his own weight goes ; 
Then little strength rings' out the doleful knell : 

So Lucrece, set a-work, sad tales doth tell 

To pendU’d pensiveness and colour’d sorrow ; 

She lends them words, and she their looks doth 
borrow. • 

She throws her eyes about the paintixig round, 

And whom she finds forlorn she doth lament. 

At last she sees a wretched image bound, Z50X 
That piteous looks to Phrygian shepherds lent ; 

His face, though full of cares, yet show’d content ; 
Onwairi to Troy with the blunt swains he goes, 

So mild, that Patience seem’d to scorn Ms woes. 

In him the painter labour’d with his skill > 

To hide deceit, and give the harmle.ss show 

An humble gait, calm looks, eyes wailing still, 

A brow unbent, that seem’d to welcome woe ; 
Cheeks neither red nor pale, but mingled so 15x0 
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That blushing red no guilty instance gave, 

Nor ashy pale the fear that false hearts have. 

But,, like a constant and confirmed devil, 

He entertain’d a show so seemmg just. 

And therein so^ensconced his sepet evil, 

That jealousy itself could not mistrust 
False-creeping craft and perjury should thrust 
Into so bri^t a day such black-iaced storms, . 
Or blot wiuL hell-born sin such saint-like forms. 

The well-skilL’d workman this mild image drew 
For perjured Sinon, whose enchanting story 1521 
The credulous old Priam after slew ; 

Whose words like wildfire burnt the shining gloiy 
Of rich-built Ilion, that the skies were sorry, 

And litde stars shot from their fixed places. 
When their glass fell wherein they view’d their 
faces. 

This pidture she advisedly perused, 

And chid the painter for his wondrous skill, 

Saying, some shape in Sinon's was abused ; 

So fair a form lodged not a mind so ill : 1530 

And still on him ^e gazed ; and gazing still, ^ 

Such signs of truth in his plain face she spied, 
That she concludes the pi< 51 :ure was belied. 

* It cannot be,* quoth she, *that so much guile’— 
She would have said can lurk in such a look : * 

But Tarquin’s shape came in her mind the while. 
And from her tongue * can lurk’ from ^ cannot* took: 

* It cannot be ’ she in that sense forsook. 

And turn’d it thus, * It cannot be, I find, 

But such a face should bear a wicked mind; 

* For even as subtle Smon here is painted, 

So sober-sad, so weary, and so mild, 

As if with grief or travail he had fainted, 

To me came Tarquin armed ; so beguiled 
With outward honesty, but yet defiled 
With inward vice : as Priam him did cherish. 

So did I Tarquin; so my Troy did perish. 

‘ Look, look, how listening Priam wets his eyes, j 
To see those borrow’d tears that Sinon sheds 1 
Priam, why art thou old and yet not wise? 1550 | 
For every tear he falls a Trojan bleeds ; 

His eye drops fire, no water thence proceeds ; | 

** Those round clear pearls of his, that move thy 
pity, 

Are balls of quenchless fire to burn thy dty* 

‘ Such devils steal effeds from lightless hell ; 

For Sinon in his fire doth quake with cold, 

And in that cold hot-burning fire doth dwell ; 
l^ese contraries such unity do hold. 

Only to flatter fools and make them bold ; 

So Priam’s trust false Sinon’s tears doth flatter, 
Thathefindsmeansto bumhisTroy with water.’ 

Here, all enraged, such passion her assails, 

That patience IS quite beaten from her breast. 

She tears the senseless Sinon with her nails. 
Comparing him to that unhappy guest 
Whose deed hath made herself nerself detest: 

At last ^e smilingly with this gives o’er ; 

^Fobl, fooir quoth she, *his wounds will not 
ho sore.’ 


Thus ebbs and flows the current of her sorrow; .* 
And time doth weary time with her complaining. 
She looks for night, sind then she longs for morrow^ 
And both she thinks too long with her remaining ; 
Short time seems long in sorrow’s sharp sus- 
taining : 

Though woe be heavy, yet it seldom sleeps r ' ' 
And they that watch sec time how slow it creeps. 

Which all this time hath overslipp’d her thought. 
That she with painted images hath spent; '' 
Being from the feeling of her own grief brought 
By deep surmise of ouiers’ detriment ; 

Losing ner woes in shows of discontent 1580 1 

It easeth some, though none it ever cured. 

To think their dolour others have endured. 

But now the mindful messenger, come badc » 

' Brings home his lord and other comply : 

Who finds his Lucrece clad in mourning black: 
And round about her tear-distained eye { 

Blue circles stream’d, like rainbows in the sky. : 
These water-galls in her dim element j 

Foretell new storms to those already spent * 

Which when her sad-beholding husband saw, 
Amazedly in her sad face he stares : ,X59X 

Her eyes, though sod in tears, look’d red and 
raw, 

Her lively colour kill’d with deadly .cares. . , . 

He hath no power to ask her how she fares : 

Both stood, like old acquaintance in a trance, 
Met far from home, wondering each others 
chance. 

At last he takes her by the bloodless hand, 

And thus begins: ’What uncouth ill event 
Hath thee befall’ n, that thou dosttremblbg stand ? 
Sweet love, what spite hath thy fair colpUr spent? 
Why art thou thus attired in discontent ? i6ox 
Unmask, dear dear, this moody heaviness. 

And tell thy grief, that we may give redress. ^ 

Three times with sighs she gives her sorrow fure. 
Ere once she can discharge one word of woe : . . 

At length address’d to answer his desire, ■ . 

She modestly prepares to let them know ^ 

Her honour is ta’en prisoner by the foe ; . . , 

While Collatine and his consorted lords 
With sad attention long to hear her words. x6xo 

And now this pale swan in her watery nest 
Begins the saa dirge of her certain ending: 

’ Few words,’ quoth she, ’shall fit the trespass best. 
Where no excuse can give the fault amending : . 
In me moe woes than words are now depending ; 
And my laments would be drawn out too long. 
To tell them all with one poor tired tongue, 

’Then be this all the task it hatli to say: 

Dear husband, in the interest of thy 
A stranger came, and on that pillow lay xfiao 
Where thou wast' wont to rest thy weary head : . 
And what wrong else may be imaged 
By foul enforcement might be owe to me^ 
From that, alas, thy Lucrece is not free. ' 

’For in the dreadful dead of dark midnight. 

With shining falchion in my chamber came 
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A creeping creature, with a flaming light, 

And sofdy cried “Awake, thou Roman dame, 

And entertain my love ; else lasting shame 
. On thee and thine this night I will inflict, 1630 
- , If thou my love's desire do contradi< 5 t. 

* “ For some hard-favour’d groom of thine,” quoth 

he, 

"Unless thou yoke thy liking to my will, 

1 'll murder straight, and then I’ll slaughter thee 
And swear I found you where you did fulfil 
The loathsome adl of lust, and so did kill . 

The lechers in their deed ; this aCt will be 
My fame and thy perpetual infamy.” 

* With this, I did begin to- start and cry : 

And then against my heart he sets his sword, 1040 
Swearing, v^ess 1 took all patiently, 

I should not live to speak another word ; 

So should my shame still rest upwn record. 

And never be forgot in mighty Rome 
^:Th’ adulterate death of Lucrece and her groom. 

‘ Mine enemy was strong, my poor self weak, 

And far the weaker with so strong h fear : 

My bloody 5 ua*ge forbade my tongue to speak; 

No rightful plea might plead for justice there : 

His scarlet lust came evidence to swear 1650 
That my poor beauty had purloin’d his eyes : 
And -nimen the judge is robb’d the prisoner 
‘ dies. 

O, teach me Jiow to make mine own excuse I 
Or at the least this refuge let me find; 

Though my gross blood be stain'd with this abuse, 
Immaculate and 8p6tle.ss is my mind ; 

'1^'hat was not forced ; that never was inclined 
To accessary yield ings, but still pure 
Doth in her poison'd closet yet endure. 

Lo, here, the hopeless merchant of this loss, t66o 
With head declined, and voice damm'd up with 
woe, , , 

With sad set eyes, and wretched arms across, 
From lips new-waxen pale begins to blow 
The grief away that stops his answer so : | 

But, wretched as he is,' he strives in vain ; 

What he breathes out his breath drinks up 
a^n. 

As through an arch the violent roaring tide 
Outruns the eye that doth behold his haste, 

Yet id the eddy boundeth in his pride 

Back to the strait that forced him on so fast ; 1670 

In rage sent out, recall'd in rage, being past; 

Even so his sighs, his sorrows, make a saw, 

. To push grief on, and back the same grief draw. 

Which speechless woe of his poor she attendeth, 
And his untimely frenzy thus awaketh : 

‘ Dear lord, thy sorrow to my sorrow lendeth 
Another power ; no flood by raining slaketh. 

My woe too sensible thy passion maketh 
^ More feeling-painful : let it then suffice 1679 
To drown one woe, one pair of weeping eyes. 

•And for my sake, when I might charm thee so 
For she that was my Lucrece, now attend me ; 

1 Be suddenly revenged on my foe, 


Thine, mine, his own i suppose thou dost defend me , 
From what is past ; the help^hat thou shalt lendnie 
Comes all too late, yet let the traitor die ; 

For sparing justice feeds iniquity. 

'But erq I name him, you fair lords,' quoth she, 
Speaking to those that came with Collatine, 

‘ Shall plight your honourable faiths to me, 1690 
With swift pursuit to venge this wrong of mine ; 
For 'tis a meritorious fair design 
To chase injustice with revengeful arms; 
Knights, by their oaths, should right poor 
ladies’ harms.' 

At this request, with noble disposition 
Each present lord began to nromise aid, 

As bound in knighthood to her impositioh, 
Longing to hear the hatefuj foe bewray’d. 

But she, that yet her sad task hath not said, 1699 
The protestation stops. * O, speak,’ quoth she, 
'How may this forced stain be wiped from me? 

‘ What is the quality of mine offence, 

Being constram'd with dreadful circumstance? 
May my pure mind with the foul aift dispense, 

My low-declined honour to advance? 

M^ any terms acquit me from_ this chance? 

The poison'd fountain clears itself again ; 

And why not I from this compelled stain?' 

With this, they all at once began to say, 

Her body’s stain her mind untainted clears ; 1710 
While with a joyless smile she turns away 
The face, that map which deep impression beare^ 
Of hard misfortune, carved in it with tears. ^ 

' No, no,’ quoth she, ' no dame, hereafter living. 
By my excuse shall claim excuse’s giving.' 

Here with a sigh, as if her heart would break, 

She throws forthTarquin’s name: ‘He, he, 'she say.s, 
i But more than 'be' her poor tongue could not 
i . speak ; 

Till after many accents and delays, 

Untimely breathings, sick and short assays, 172© 
She utters this, * He, he, fair lords, 'tis he, 

That guides this hand to give this wound to me.’ 

) Even here she sheathed in her hannle.ss breast 
A harmful knife, that thence her soul unsheathed : 
That blow did bail it from the deep unrest 
Of that polluted prison where it breathed: 

Her contrite sighs unto the clouds bequeathed 
Her winged sprite, and through her wuUnds 
■> doth fly I 

Life’s lasting date from canccll’d destiny. 

. Stone-still, astonish’d with this deadly deed, 1730 
Stood Collatine and all his lordly crew ; 

Till Lucrece’ father, that beholds her bleed. 
Himself on her self-slaughter'd body threw ; 

And from the purple fountain Brutus drew 
The murderous knife, and, as it left the place. 
Her blood, in poor revenge, held it in chase ; 

9 , 

And bubbling from her breast, it doth divide 
In two slow rivers, that the crimson blood 
Circles her body in on every side, 

Who, like a late-sack’d island, va.stly stood 1740 
Bare and unpeopled in this fe^ul fibod. 
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Some of her blood still pure and red remain’d, 
And some look’d black, and that false Tarquin 
stain’d. 

About the mourning and congealed face 

Of that black blood a watery rigol goes, 

Which seems to weep upon the tainted place : 

And ever since, as pitying Lucrece’ woes. 
Corrupted blood some watery token shows ; 

And blood untainted still doth red abide, 
Blushing at that which is so putrlhed. 3750 

* Daughter, dear daughter,’ old Lucretius cries, 

‘That life was mine which thou hast here de- 
prived. . 

If in the child the father’s image lies, ' 

Where shall I live now Lucrece is unlived? 

Thou wast not to this end from me derived. 

If children pre-decease progenitors, 

We are thexr offspring, and they none of ours. 

‘ Poor broken glass, I often did behold 

In thy sweet semblance my old age new bom ; 

But now that fair fresh mirror, dim and old, 1760 
Shows me a bare-boned death by time outworn : 

0, from thy cheeks my image thou hast torn, 

And shiver’d sdl the beauty of my glass, 

That 1 no more can see what once 1 was ! 

* 0 time, cease thou thy course and last no longer, 
If they surcease to be that should survive. 

Shall rotten death make conquest of the stronger 
And leave the faltering feeble souls alive? 

The old bees die, the young possess their hive; 

' Then live, sweet Lucrece, live again and see 
Thy father die, and not thy father theel’ 1771 

By thi?. starts Collatiae as from a dream, 

And bids Lucretius give his sorrow place ; 

And then in key-cold Lucrece’ bleeding stream 

He falls,' and bathes the pale fear in his face. 

And counterfeits to die with her a space ; 

Till manly shame bids him possess his breath 
And -live to be revenged on her death. 

The deep vexation of his inward soul 

H ath served a dumb arrest upon his tongue ; 3780 
Who, mad that sorrow should his use control, 

Or keep him from heart-easing words so long, 
Begins to talk ; but through his lips do throng 
Weak words, so thick come in his poor heart’s 
aid, 

That no man could distmguish what he said. 

Yet sometime ‘Tarquin’ was pronounced plain, 

' But tlirough his teeth, as if the name he tore. 

This windy tempest, till it blow up rain, 

Held back his sorrow’s tide, to make it more ; 

At last it rains, and busy winds give o’er: 1790 
Then son and father weep with equal strife 
Who should weep most, for daughter or for wife. 

The one doth call her his, the other his, 

Yet neither may pos,sess the claim they lay. 

The father says ‘She’s mine.’ ‘ 0 , naine she is, 
Replies her husband : ‘ do not take away 

My sorrow’s interest ; let no moujmer say 

He weeps for her, for she was only mine. 

And only must be wail’d by Collatine,’ 

* 0,’ quoth Lucretius, ‘ 1 did give that life 1800 1 
Which she too early and too late hath spill’d.* 
‘Woe, woe,* quoth CoUatine, ‘she was my wife, ! 

I owed her, and ’tis mine that she hath kiU’d.* 

*My daughter' and * my wife’ with clamours ffll’d , 

The dispersed air, who, holding Lucrece* life, ' 
Answer'd their cries, ‘my daughter’ and ‘my ' 
wife.* 

Brutus, who pluck’d the knife from Lucrece* side. 
Seeing such emulation in their woe, 

Began to clothe his wit in state and pride, 

Burying in' Lucrece’ wound his folly's show. 1810 
He with the Romans was esteemed so 

As silly-jeering idiots are with kings^ 

For Sportive words and uttering foolish things: . 

But now he throws that shallow habit by, 

Wherein deep policy did him disguise; 

And arm’d his long-hid wits advisedly. 

To check the tears in Collatinus* eyes. 

‘Thou wronged lord of Rome,’ quoth he, 'arise: 
Let my unsounded self, supposed a fool, 

Now set thy long-experienced wit to school. 

* Why, Collatine, is woe the cure for woe? i8ai 
Do wounds help wounds, or grief help grievous 

deeds ? 

Is it revenge to give thyself a blow ^ 

For his foiH adl by whom thy fair wife bleeds? ' ' 
Such childish humour from weak minds .pro^ 
cceds : . « ’ 

Thy wretched wife mistook the matter so, > 

X'o slay herself, that should have slain her foe* 

' Courageous Roman, do not steep thy heart > i 

In such relenting dew of lamentations ; 

But kneel with me and help to bear thy part, ! 

To rouse ouif Roman gods with invocations, 1831 
That they will suffer mese abominations. 

Since Rome herself in them doth stand di«r 
graced, 

By our strong arms from forth, her fair streets 
chased. 

‘ Now, by the Capitol that we adore, ’ 

And by this chaste blood so unjustly stain’d, 

By heaven's fair sun that breeds the fat earth's 
store. 

By all our country rights in Rome maintain’d^ 

And by chaste Lucrece' soul that late complain.'^ 
Her wrongs to us, and by this bloody knife,,. 

We will revenge the death of this true wife,* 

This said, he struck hiS hand upon his breast. 

And kiss'd the fatal knife, to end his vow ; . ' 

And to his protestation urged the rest, 

Who, wondering at him, md his words allow: 

Then jointly to the ground their knees they bow; 
And that deep vow, which Brutus made before. 
He doth again repeat, and that they swore, 

When they had sworn to this advised doom, 

They did conclude to bear dead Lucrece thence; 
To show her bleeding body thorough Rome, 1851 
And so to publish Tarquin’s foul offence : 

Which being done with speedy diligence, 

'The Romans plausibly did give consent 

To Tarquin's. everlasting banishment. 


65 — a 



SONNETS. 


TO THE ONLIE BEGETTER OF 
THESE INSXilNG SONNETS 
MR. W. H. ALL HAPPINESSE 
AND THAT ETERNITIE 
PROMISED BY 
OUR EVER-LIVING POET 
WISHETH 

THE WELL-WISHING 
ADVENTURER IN 
SETTING 
FORTH 

T. T. 


r. 

From fairest creatures we desire increase. 

That thereby beauty’s rose might never die, 

But as the npcr should by time decease, 

His tender heir might bear his memory : 

But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes, 
Feed’st thy liitht’s flame with self-substantial fuel. 
Making a famine where abundance lies. 

Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel. 

Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament 
And only herald to the gaudy spring. 

Within thine own bud buriest thy content 
And, tender churl, makest waste in niggarding. 
Pity the world, or else this glutton be, 

To cat the -world's due, by the grave and tlicc. 

II. 

When forty winters shall besiege thy brow. 

And dig deep trenches in thy beaut^s field, 

Thy youth’s proud livery, so gazed on now, 

WiU be a tatter'd weed, of snudl worth held: 
Then being ask'd where all thy beauty lies, 
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days, 

To say, within thine own deep-sunken eyes. 
Were an all-eating shame arid thriftless praise. 
How much more praise deserved thy beauty’s use. 
If thou couldst answer ‘This fair child of mine ■ 
Shall sum my count and make my old excuse,* 
Proving his beauty by succession thine 1 
This were to be new made when thou art old, 
And thy blood warm when thou ieel’st it cold. 

IIL 

Look in thy jglass. and tell the face thou viewest 
Now is the time that face should form another : 
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest. 
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mo^er. 
For where is she so fair whose unear’d womb 
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry! 

Or who is he so fond will be the tomb 
Of his self-love, to stop posterity! 


Thou art thy mother’s glass, and she in thee 
Calls back the lovely April of her prime : 

So thou through windows of thine a^e shalt^e 
Despite of wrinkles this thy golden time. 

But if thou live, rememberd not to be. 

Die single, and thine image dies with thee. . 

IV. 

Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend 
Upon thyself thy beauty’s legacy? 

Nature’s bequest give.s nothing but doth lend. 
And being frank she lends to chose arc free. 
Then, beauteous niggard, why dost thou abujw^ 
The bounteous largess given Uiee to give! 
Profitless usurer, why dost thou use 
So great p. sum of sums, yet canst not live! 

For having traffic with thyself alone, 

Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost deceive. 

Then how, when nature calls thee to be gone, 
What acceptable audit canst tliou leave ! 

Thy unused beauty must be tomb'd with thee, 
Which, used, lives th’ executor to be. 

V. 


Those hours, that with gentle work did frame 
The lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell, 
Will play the tyrants to the very same 
And that unfair which fairly doth excel ; 

For never-resting time leads summer on 
To hideous winter and confounds him there; 

Sap check'd with frost and lusty leaves q,ulte 
gone. 

Beauty o’ersnow’d and bareness every where : 
Then, were not summer's distillation left, 

A liquid prisoner pent in walls of glas^ 

Beauty’s cBc6t with beauty were bereft. 

Nor it nor no remembrance what it was : 

But flowers distill' d, though they with winter 
meet, 

Lce^ but their show; their substance still lives 
sweet. 
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VI. 

Then let not winter’s ragged hand deface 
In thee thy summer, ere thou be distill’d : 

Make sweet some vml ; treasure thou ^me place 
With beauty’s treasure, ere it be self-kill’d. 

That use is not forbidden usury 

"W^ich happies those that pay the willing loan ; 

That’s for thyself to breed another thee. 

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one 
Ten times thyself were hawier than thou art, 

If ten of thine ten times rengured thee: 

Theii what could death do, if thou shouldst depart. 
Leaving thee living in posterity? 

Be not self-will’d, for thou art much too fair 
To be death’s conquest and make worms thine 
heir. * 

. VII. 

Lo ! in the orient when the gracious light 
Lifts up his burning head, each under eye 
Doth homage to his new-appearing sight. 

Serving with looks his sacred majesty ; 
Andjiaving climb’d the steep-up heavenly hill. 
Resembling strong youth in his middle age. 

Yet mortal looks adore his beauty still. 

Attending on his golden pilgrimage ; 

But when from highmost pitch, with weary car, 
Like feeble age, he rceleth from the day, 

The eyes, ’fore duteous, now converted are 
From his low tradt and l<»k pother way : 

So thou, thyself out-going in thy noon, 
Unlock’d on diest, unless thou get a sou. 

VIII. 

Music to hear, why hear’st thou music sadly ? 
Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights in joy. 
Why lovest thou that which thou receivest not 
gladly, 

Or else receivest with pleasure thme annoy? 

If the true concord of well-tuned sounds. 

By unions married, do oflend thine car, 

They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In singleness the parts that thou shouldst bear. 
Mark how one string, sweet husband to another, 
Strikes each in each by mutual ordering. 
Resembling sirfe and child and happy motlier 
Who all in one, one pleasing note do sing: 

Whose speechless song, being many, seeming 
one, , , 

Sings this to thee : * thou single wilt prove none.’ 

, IX. 

Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eye 
That thou consumest thyself in single life? 

Ah I if thou issueless shalt hap to die, 

T^e world will wail thee, like a makeless wife ; 
The world will be thy widow and still weep 
That thou no form of thee hast left behind, 

When every private widow well may kwp 
By children's eyes her husband’s shape in mind. 
Look, what an unthrift in the world doth spend 
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it; 
But beauty’s waste hath in the world an end, 
And kept unused, the user so destroys it. 

No love toward otheri in that bosom sits 
That on himself such murderous shame com- 
mits. 


X. 

For shame I deny that thou bear^st love to any, 

Who for thyself art so unprovidenL 

Grant, if thou wilt, thou art beloved of many. 

But that thou none lovest is most evident; 

For thou art so possess’d with murderous hate 
That 'gainst thyself thou stick’st not to conspire, 
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate 
Which to' repair should be thy chief desire. 

O, change thy thought, that I may change my 
mind I 

Shall hate be fairer lodged than gentle love I 
Be, as thy presence is, gracious and kind, 

Or to thyself at least kind-hearted prove : 

Make thee another self, for love of me, 

That beauty still may live in thine or thee. 

XI. 

As fast as thou shalt wane, so fast thou growest 
In one of thine, from that which thou departest; 
And that fresh blood which youngly thou bestowest 
Thou mayst call thine when thou from youth con- 
vertest 

Herein lives wisdom, beauty and increase ; 
Without this, folly, age and cold decay : 

If all were minded so, the times should cease 
And threescore year would make the world away. 
Let those whom Nature hath not made for store. 
Harsh featureless and rude, barrenly perish; 
Look, whom she best endow’d she gave the more ; 
Which bounteous gift thou shouldst in bounty 
cherish : , , . 'i 

She carved thee for ber seal, and meant thereby 
Thou shouldst print more, not let that copy die. 

XII. , , ,• 

When I do count the dock that tells the dmey 
And see the brave day sunk in hideous night; 
When I ^hold the violet past prime, 

And sable curls all silver’d o’er with white ; 

When lofty trees I see barren of leaves 
Which erst from heat did canopy the herd. 

And summer’s green all girded up in sheiure* 
Borne on the bier with white and bristly beard, 
'Ihen of thy beauty do I question make. 

That thoii among the wastes of time must go. 
Since sweets and beauties do themselves forsake 
And die as fast as they see others grow ; 

And nothing ’gainst Time’s scythe can make 
defence , , , . 

Save breed, to brave him -when he takes thee 
hence, 

XIII. 

O, that you were yourself I but, love, you are 
No longer yours ttxan you yourself here live : 
Against this coming end you should prepare. 

And your sweet semblance to some other give. 

So should that beauty which you hold in lease 
Find no determination ; then you were 
Yourself again after yourself ’a decease, 

When your sweet issue your sweet form should 
bear. 

Who lets so fair a house fall to decay. 

Which husbandly in honour might uphold. 
Against the stormy ^sts of winter's day 
And barren rage of death’s eternal cold? 

O, none but uhthrifts ! Dear my love, youknow 
You had a father; let your son say so. 


SOJSTNETS, 


^ Not from the i<tars do I my judgement pluck ; 
'And yet methinks I have astronomy, 

But not to tell of good or evil luck, 

Of plagues, of dearths, or seasons’ quality; 

Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell, 

Pointing to each his thunder, rain and wind, 

Or say with princes if it shall go well, 

By oft predidl that I in heaven find : 

But'from thine eyes my knowledge I derive, 
And, constant stars, in them I read such art 
As truth and beauty shall together thrive, 

If from thyself to store thou wouldst convert ; 

Or else of thee this I prognosticate : 

Thy end is truth’s and beauty’s doom and date. 


Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May, 
And summer’s lease hath all too ^ort a date : 
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines. 

And often is his gold complexion dimm’d ; 

And every fair from fair sometime declines, 

By chance or nature’s changing course untrinun’d ; 
But thy eternal summer shall not fade 
Nor lose Mssession of that fair thou owest; 

Nor shall Death brag thou wander’st in his shade. 
When in eternal lines to time thou growest : 

So long as men can breathe or eyes can see, 

So long lives this and this gives life to thee. 


When I consider every thing that grows 
Holds in perfedlion but a little moment, 

I'hat this huge stage presenteth nought but shows 
Whereon the stars in secret influence comment; 
When I perceive that men as plants increase, 
Cheered and check'd even by the self-same sky, 
Vaunt in*their youthful sap, at height decrease, 
And wear their brave state out of memory; 

Then the conceit of this inconstant stay 
Sets you most rich in youth before my sight, 
Where wasteful Tinie debateth with Decay, 

To change your day of youth to sullied night ; 

And all in war with Time for love of you, 

As he takes from you, I engraft you new. 


But wherefore do not you a mightier way 
Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time ? 

And fortify yourself in your decay 

With means more blessed than my barren rhyme? 

Now stand you on the top of happy hours, 

And many maiden gardens yet unset 

With virtuous wish would bear your livinpr flowers, 

Much liker than your painted counterfeit : 

So should the lines of life that life repmr. 

Which this, Time’s pencil, or my pupil tch, 
Neither in inward worth nor outward fair. 

Can make you live yourself in eyes of men. 

To rive away yourself keeps yourself still, 

And you must live, drawn by your own sweet 
skill.- 

, . , XVII. 

Who will believe my verse in time to come, 

•If it were fill'd with your most high deserts? 

, Though yet, heaven knows, it Ls but as a tomb 
, Whichhidesjjourlifeandshowsnothalfyourparts. 

. If I could write the beauty of your eyes 
And in fresh numbers number all your maces, 
The age to come would say ’This poet Ties ; 

Such heavenly touchesne’er touch’d earthly faces.’ 

; So should my papers yellow’d with their age 
Be scorn’d like old men of less truth than tongue, 
And your true rights be term’d a poet’s rage 
And stretched metre of an antique song : 

I But were some child of yours alive that time, 

I You should live twice ; m it and in my rhyme. 


Shall I compare thee to a summer's day? 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate; 


Devouring Time, blunt thou the lion’s pa-ws, ' 
And make the earth devour her own sweet brood : 
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tiger’s jaws. 
And bum the long-lived phoenix in her blood ; 
Make glad and sorry seasons as ^hou fiect^ 

And do whate’er thou wilt, s,wift-footed Time, 

To the wide world and all her fading sweets ; 

But I forbid thee one most heinous crime': 

O, carve not with thy hours my love’^ fair brow, 
Nor draw no lines there •with thine antique pen ; 
Him in thy course untainted do allow 
For beauty’s pattern to succeeding men. 

Yet, do thy worst, old Time: despite thy wrong. 
My love shall in my verse ever five young. 

XX. 

A woman’s face with Nature’s owri KaWd painted* 
Hast thou, the master-mistress of my passion ; 

A woman’s gentle heart, but not acquainted 
With shifting change, as is false women’s fashion ; 
An eye more bright than theirs, less false in rolling, 
Gilding the objedt whereupon it gazeth; 

A man in hue, all ‘hues’ in his controlling. 

Which steals men’s eyes and women”s souls 
amazeth. 

And for a woman •wert thou first created ; 

Till Nature, as she wrought thee, fell a-dbting. 
And by addition me of thee defeated, 

By adding one thin^ to my .purpose nothing. 

But since she pnek’d tlxce out for wpmen’s 
pleasure, 

Mine be thy love and tliy love’s use their treasure. 

XXI. 

So is it not wi^ me as with that Muse 
Stirr’d by a painted beauty to his verse, 

Who heaven itself for ornament doth use 
And every fair with his fair doth rehearse ; 
Making a couple.ment of proud compare. 

With sun and moon, with earth and sea’arich gems, 
With April’s first-bom flowers, and all things rare 
That heaven’s air in this huge rondure hems. 

O, let me, true in love, but truly write. 

And then believe me, my love is as fiiir 
As any mother’s child, though not so bright 
As those gold ipandlcs fix’d in heaven’s an* : 

Let them say more that like of hearsay well; 

I will not praise tliat purpose not to sell. 

• XXIL 

My glass shall not persuade me t am old, 

So long as youth and thou are of one date ; 

But when in thee tinje’s furrows I behold,, 

Then look I death my days should expiate. 
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For all that beauty that doth cover thee 
Is but the seemly raiment of my heart, 

Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me : 
How can 1 then be elder than thou art? 

O, therefore, love, be of thyself so wary 
As I, not for myself, but for thee will ; 

Bearine thy heart, which I will keep so chary 
As tender nurse her babe from faring ill. 

Presume not on thy heart when nune is slain ; 
Thou gavest me' thine, not to give back again. 

xxiir. 

As an unperfe<5t a<5lor on the stage 
Who with his fear is put besides his part, 

Or some fierce thing replete with too much rage. 
Whose strength's abundance weakens his own 
heart, 

So I, for fear of trust, forget to say 
The perfedt ceremony of love’s rite, 

And tn mine own love's strength seem to decay, 
O’ercharged with burden of mine own love’sniight. 
O, let my books be then the eloquence 
And dumb presagers of my speaking breast. 

Who plead for love and look for recompense 
More than that tongue that more hath more ex- 
press’d. 

0, learn to read what silent love hath writ: 

To with eyes belongs to love's fmc wit. 

XXIV. 

Mine eye hath play’d the painter and hath stell’d 
Thy beauty’.s form in table of my heart ; 

My body is the frame wherein 'tis held, 

And perspetilivo it is best painter’s art. ^ 

For tmough the painter must you see his skill, 
To find where your true image pictured lies ; 
Which in my bosom’s shop is hanmng still, 

That hath his windows glazed with thine eyes. 
Now see what good turn-s eyes for eyes have done : 
Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine for me 
Are windows to my breast, where-through tlie sun 
pelights to peep, to gaze therein on thee 
Yet eyes cunning want to grace their art ; 
They draw but what they see, know not the 
heart. 

XXV. 

Let those who are in favour with their stars 
Of public honour and proud titles boast, 

.Whilst I, whom fortune of such triumph bars. 
Unlock’d for joy in that I honour most. 

Great princes’ favourites their fair leaves spread 
But as the marigold at the sun’s eye. 

And in themselves their pride lies buried. 

For at a frown they in their glory die. 

The painful warrior famoused (or fight, 

After a thousand vi(51:ories once foil'd. 

Is from the book of honour razed quite. 

And all the rest forgot for which he toil’d : 

Then happy I, that love and am beloved 
Where 1 may not remove nor be removed. 

XXVI. 

Lord of my love, to whom in vassalage 
Thy merit hath my duty stroxiily knit, 

To thee I send this written embassage, 

To witness duty, not to show my "wit : 

Duty so great, which wit so poor as mine 
May make seem bare, in wanting words to show it. 


But that I hope some good conceit of thine 
In thy soul’s thought, all naked, will .bestow it; 
Till whatsoever star that guides my moving 
Points on me graciously with fair aspedt ^ 

And puts apparel on my tatter’d loving, . 

To show me worthy of thy sweet respe(^ : 

Then may I dare to boast how I do love thee : 
Till then not show my head where thou maysc 
prove me. 

xxvir. , 

Weary ■with toil, I haste me to my bed, : 

The dear repose for limbs with travel tired: 

But then begins a jqnmey in my head, > < 

To work my mind, when body’s work’s- expired I 
For then my thoughts, from far where I abide, 
Intend a zealous pil^^rimage to thee. 

And keep my drooping eyelids open wide. 
Looking on darkness which the blind do see ; 
Save that my soul’s imaginary sight' • 

Presents thy shadow to my sightless view, , 
Which, like a jewel hung in ghastly night, ^ 
Makes black night beauteous and her old face new. 
Lo t thus, by day my limbs, by night my mind. 
For thee and for myself no quiet und. 

xxviii. , . , • , ■ If 

How can I then return in happy plight, 

That am debarr’d the benefit of rest? 

When day’s oppression is not eased by night. 

But day by night, and night by day, oppress’d? 
And each, though enemies to eith^s reign, 

Do in consent snake hands to torture me ; 

The one by toil, the other to complain 
How far I toil, still farther off from thee. 

I tell the day, to please him thou art bright i • 
And dost him grace when cloudsdo blot the heaven ; 
So flatter I the swart-complexion’ d nigh^ 

When sparkling stars twire not thou gild’st the 
even. 1 

But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer 
And night doth nightly make gpfief’s strength 
seem stronger. 

XXIX. 

When, in disgrace with fortune and men’s eyes, 

I all alone bewcep my outcast state . 

And trouble deaf heaven with my bootless cries 
And look upon myself and curse my fate. 
Wishing me like to one more rich in hope, 
•Featured like him, like him with friends possess’d, 
Desiring this man’s art and that roan’s scope, . 
With what 1 most enjoy contented least ; 

Yet in these thoughts myself almost despising, 
Haply I think 011 thee, and then my state, > : 

Like to the lark at break of day arising 
bVom sullen earth, sings hy mn.s at heaven’s gate ; 
Fur thy sweet love remember’d such wealth 
brings 

That then I scorn to change my state with kings. 

XXX. 

When to the sessions of sweet silent thought 
I summon up remembrance of things past, 

I sigh the lack of many a thing 1 sought, 

And with old woes new wail my dear time’s waste : 
Then can I drown an eye, unused to flow, 

For precious friends hid in death’s dateless night. 
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And weep afresh love's long since cancell'd woe, j 
And moan the expense of many a vanish’d sight: 
Then can I grieve at grievances foregone, 

And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er 
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan, 

Which I new pay as if not paid before. 

But if the while I think on thee, dear friend, 

All losses are restored and sorrows end. ' 

XXXI. 

Thy bosom is endeared with all hearts, 

Which I by lacking have supposed dead, 

And there reigns love and all love’s loving parts, 
And all those friends which I thought buried. 
How many a holy and obsequious tear • 

Hath dear relimous love stol’n from mine eye 
As interest of the dead, which now appear 
But things removed that hidden in thee lie ! ^ 

I'holi art the gp^ve where buried love doth live, 
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone. 

Who all their parts of me to thee did give ; 

That due of many now is thine alone : 

Their images I loved I view in thee, 

.• And thou, all they, hast all the all of me. 

xxxir. 

If thou surrive my well-contented day, 

When that churl Death my bones with dust shall 
cover, 

And shall by fortune once more re-survey 
These poor rude lines of thy deceased lover, 
Compare them with the bettering of the time. 

And though they be outstripp’d by every pen, 
Reserve them for my love, not for their rhyme, 
Exceeded by the height of happier men. 

O, then vouchsafe me but this loving thought: 

* Had my friend’s Muse grown with this growing 
age, 

A dearer birth than this his love had brought. 

To march in ranks of better equipage : 

But since he died and poets better prove. 
Theirs for their style 1*11 read, his for his love.’ 

XXXIII. 

Full many a glorious morning have I seen 
Flatter the mountain-tops with sovereign eye. 
Kissing with golden face the meadows green, 
ending pale streams with heavenly alchemy ; 
Anon permit the basest clouds to ride 
With ugly rack on his celestial face, 

And from the forlorn world his visage hide, 
Stealing unseen to west with this disgrace.: 

Even so my sun one early mom did shine 
With all-tnumphant splendour on my brow ; 

But out, alack 1 he was but one hour mine ; 

The region cloud hath mask’d him from me now. 
Yet him for this my love no whit disdaineth : 
Suns of the world may stain when heaven’s sun 
staineth. 

. XXXIV. 

Why didst thou promts such a beauteoas day 
And make me travel forth without my cloak, 

1 To let base clouds o’ertake me in my \vay. 

Hiding thy bravery in their rotten smoke ? 

*'ris not enough that through the cloud thou break, 
To dry the rain on my storm-beaten face, 

For no man well of such a salve can speak 
That heals the wotmd and cures not the disgrace : 


Nor can thy shame give physic to my grief: 
Though thou repent, yet I have still the loss: 
The offender’s sorrow lends but weak relief 
To him that bears the strong offence’s cross. 

Ah ! but those tears are pearl which thy love 
sheds. 

And they are rich and ransom al,l ill deeds. 
XXXV. 

No more be meved at that which thou hast done : 
Roses have thorns, and silver fountains mud : 
Clouds and eclipses stain both moon and sun, 
And loathsome canker lives in sweetest bud. 

All men make faults, and even I in this, 
Authorizing thy trespass with compare. 

Myself corrupting, salving thy amiss, 

Excusing thy sins more than thy sins are : 

For to thy sensual fault I bring in .sense — 

Thy adverse party is thy advocate — 

And ’gainst myself a la>Mul plea commence : 
Such civil war is in my love and hate 
That I an accessary needs must be 
To that sweet thief which sourly robs from me. 

xxxvr. 

Let me confess that we two must be twain, 
Although our undivided loves are one : 

So shall those blots that do with me remain 
Without thy help by me be borne alone. 

In our two loves there is but one respedl, 

Though in our lives a separable spite, 

Which though it alter not love’s sole cffeifk, 

Yet doth it steal sweet hours fVom love’s delight. 

I may not evennore acknowledge thee, 

Lest my bewailed guilt should do thee shame, < 
Nor thou with public kindness honour me. 

Unless thou take that honour from thy name : 
But do not so ; I love thee in such sort 
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 

XXXVI 1. 

As a decrepit father takes delight , 

To see his adlive child do deeds of youth, 

So I, made lame by fortune’s dearest spite. 

Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit, • 

Or My of these all, or all, or more. 

Entitled in thy parts do crowned sit, 

I make my love engrafted to this .store : 

So tben I am not lame, poor, nor despised, 
Whilst that this shadow doth such substance give 
Tliat I in thy abundance am sufficed' 

And by a part of all thy glory live. 

Look,, what is best, that best I wish in thee : 
This wish I have ; then ten times happy me ! 

XXXVJII. 

How can my Muse want subjedl: to invent, 

While thou dost breathe, that pourist into my verse 
Thine own sweet argument, too excellent 
For every vulgar paper to rehearse? 

O, give thyself the thanks, if aught in me 
Worthy perusal stand against thy sight ; 

For who’s so dumb that ^nnot write to thee, 
When thou thyself dost give invention light? 

Be thou the tenth Muse, ten times more in worth 
Than those old nine which rhymers invocate ; 
And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 
Eternal numbers to outlive long date. 
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If my slight Muse do please these curious days, 
The pain mine, but thine shall be the praise. 

XXXIX. 

0, how thy worth with manners may I sing. 
When thou art all the better part of me ? 

What can mine own praise to mine own self bring? 
And what is’t but mine own when I praise ihee? 
'Even for this let us divided live. 

And our dear love lose name of single one. 

That by this separation I may give 

That due to thee which thou deservcst alone. 

0 absence, what a torment wouldst thou prove. 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave 
To entertain the time with thoughts of love, 
Which time and thoughts so sweetly doth deceive, 

And that thou teachest how to make one twain. 
By praising him here who doth hence remain 1 

XL. 

Take all my loves, my love, yea, take them all ; 
What hast thou then more than thou hadst before ? 
No love, my love, that thou ma;^t true love call ; 
All mine was thine before thou hadst this more. 
Then if for my love thou my love receivest, 

, I cannot blame thee for my love thou usest ; 

But yet be blamed, if thou thyself deceivest 
By wilful taste of what thyself refusesL 

1 do forgive thy robbery, gentle thief, 

Althou^ thou steal thee all my poverty : 

And yet, love knows, it is a greater grief 

To bear love's wrong than haters known injury, 
lasdvious grace, in whom all ill well shows. 
Kill me vwth spites; yet we must not be foes. 


XLI. 

Those pretty wrongs that liberty commits, 

When I am sometime absent from thy heart, 

Thy beauty and thy years full well bents. 

For still temptation follows where thou art. 
Gentle thou art and therefore to be won, 
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assailed; 

And when a woman woos, what woman’s son 
Will sourly leave her till she have prevailed? 

Ay me I but yet thou mightst my scat forbear. 
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youtli. 
Who lead thee in their riot even there 
Where thou art forced to break a tvr<old truth. 
Hers, by thy beauty templing her to thee, 
Thine, by thy beauty being false to me. 

xlii. 

That thou hast her, it is not all my grief, 

And yet it may be said I loved her dearly ; 

That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief, 

•A loss in love that touches me more nearly. 
Loving offenders, thus I will excuse ye : 

Thou dost love her, because thouknow’st I love her 
And for niy sake even so doth she abuse me, 
Suffering my friend for my sake to approve her. 
If I lose thee, my loss is my love’s gam. 

And losing her, my friend hath found that loss; 
Both find each other, and I lose bo^ twain, 
And ^th for my sake lay on me this cross : 

But here’s the joy ; my friend and I are one ; 
Sweet flattery I then she loves but me alone. 


XLlIl, 

When most I wink, then do mine eyes best sec. 

For all the day they view things unrespedted ; 

But when I sleep, m dreams they look on thee. 
And darkly brignt are bright in dark diredted. 
Tlifcn thou, whose shadow shadows doth make 
bright, 

How would thy shadow’s form form happy show 
To the clear day with thy much clearer light. 
When tO' unseeing eyes thy shade shines so ! 

How would, I say, mine eyes be blessed made 
By looking on thee in the living day, 
when in dead night thy fair imperfedt shade 
llirough heavy sleep on sightless eyes doth stay ! 
All days are nights to see till I see thee, 

And nights bright days when dreams do ^ow 
thee me. 

XLIV. 

If the dull substance of my flesh were thought, 
Injurious distance should not stop my way : 

For then demite of space I would be Ixfought, 
From limits mr remote, where thou dost stay. 

No matter then although my foot did stand 
Upon the farthest earth removed from thed ; 

For nimble thought can jump both sea and land 
As soon as think the place where he would be. 

But, ah I thought kills me that I am not thought. 
To leap large lengths of miles when thou art gone, . 
But that so much of earth and water wrought 
I must attend time’s leisure with my moan, 
Receiving nought by elements so slow 
But heavy tears, badges of cither’s woe. 

XLV. 

The other two, slight air and purring fire. 

Are both with thee, wherever I abide; _ 

The first my thought, the other my desire, 

These present-absent with swift motion slide. 

For when these quicker elements arc gone 
In tender embassy of love to thee, 

My life, being made of four, with two alone 
Sinks down to death, oppress’d with melancholy; 
lintil life's composition be rccured 
By those swift messengers return’d from thw. 
Who even but now come back again, assured 
Of thy fair health, recounting it to me ; 

This told, I joy ; but then no longer glad, 

I send them back again and straight grow sad. 

XLVI. 

Mine eye and heart are at a mortal war 
How to divide the conquest of thy sight; 

Mine eye my heart thy piAure's sight would bar, 
My heart mine eye the freedom of that nght. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dost he,— • 
A closet never pierced with crystal eyes— 

But the defendant doth that plea deny 
And says in him thy fair appearance lies. 

To ’cidc this title is impannclcd 
A quest of thoughts, all tenants to the heart, 

And by their verdidh is determined 
The clear eye’s moiety and the dear heart’s part : 
As thus ; mine eye’s due is thy outward part. 
And my heart’s right thy inward love of heart, 

xi-vn. 

Betwixt mine eye and heart a league is took, 
And each doth good turns now unto the other! 
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When that mine eye is /amishM for a look, ' 
Qr heart in love vnth sighs himself doth smother^ 
With my love’s pidlure then- my eye doth feast 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart ; 
Another time mine eye is my heart’s guest 
And in his thoughts of love doth share a part : 

So, either by thy pidhire or my love, 

Thyself away art present still with me ; 

For thou not farther than my thoughts canst move, 
And I am still with them and they with thee j 
Or, if they sleep, thy pi<5lure in my sight 
Awakes my heart to heart’s and eye’s delight 

XtVIIL 

How careful was I, when I took my way, 

Each trifle under truest bars to thrust, 

.That to my use it might unused stay 
From hands of falsehood, in sure wards of trust 1 
But thou, to whom my jewels trifles are, 

Most worthy comfort, now my greatest grief. 
Thou, best of dearest and mine only care, 

Art left the prey of every vulgar thief. 

TheCjhave 1 not lock’d up in any chest, 

Save 'where thou art not, though I feel thou art, 
Within the gentle closure of my breast. 

From whence at pleasure thou mayst come and 
part; ■ 

And even thence thou wilt be stol’n, I fear, 

For truth proves thievish for a prize so dear. 

XLIX. 

Aj^inst that time, if ever that time come, 

When I shall see thee frown on my defe<5ls, 

When as thy love hath cast his utmost sum, 

Call’d to that audit by -advised respefts ; 

Against that time when thou shalt strangely pass 
And scarcely greet me with that sun, thine eye, 
When love, converted from the thing it was, 

Shall reasons find of settled gravity, — 

Against that time do 1 ensconce me here 
Within the’ knowledge of mine own desert. 

And this my hand against myself uprear, 

To guard the lawful reasons on thy part : 

To leave poor roe thou hast the strength of laws. 
Since why to love 1 can allege no cause. 

L." 

How heavy do I journey on the way. 

When what I seek, my weary travefs end. 

Doth teach that ease and that repose to say 
* Thus far the miles are measured from thy friend !* 
The beast that, bears me. tired with my .woe. 
Plods dully on^ to bear that weieht in mp, 

As if by some instindl the wretch did know ’ 

His rider loved nqt speed, being made from thee : ' 
The bloody spur cannot provoke him on 
That sometimes anger thrusts into his hide ; 
Which heavily he an.swcrs with a groan, 

More sharp to me than spurring to his. side ; ^ 

For that same groan doth put this in my mind ; 
My grief lies onward and my joy behind. 

Thus can my love excuse the slow offence 
Of my dull bearer when from thee I speed ; 

From where thou art why should I haste me thence? 
Till I return, of posting is no need. 

O, what excuse will my poor beast then find. 
When swift extremity can seem but slow? 


Then should I spur, though mounted on the wind ; 
In winged speed no motion shall 1 know : - 
Then can no horse with my desire keep pace ; 
Therefore desire, of perfe<^st love being made. 
Shall neigh — no dull flesh— in his fiery race ; 

But love, for love, thus shall excuse my jade ; 
Since from thee going he went wilful-riow, ' 
Towards thee I ’ll run, and give him leave to go. 

LII. 

So am I as the rich, whose blessed key 
Can bring him to his sweet up-locked treasure. 
The which he will not every hour survey, 

For blunting the fine point of seldom pleasure. 
Therefore are feasts so solemn and so rare, 

Since, seldom coming, in the long year set. 

Like stones of worth they thinly placed are, 

Or captain jewels in the carcanet. 

So is the time that keeps you as my chest. 

Or as the wardrobe which ^be robe doth hide, 

To make some special instant special blest. 

By new unfolding his imprison’d pride. 

Blessed are you, whose worthiness gives scope, 
Being had, to triumph, being lack’d, to hope. 

LIII. 

What is your substance, whereof are you made. 
That millions of strange shadows on you tend? 
Since every one hath, every one, one shade, 

And you, but one, can every shadow lend. 
Describe Adonis, and the counterfeit 
Is poorly imitated after you ; 

On Helen’s cheek all art of beauty set, 

And you in Grecian tires are painted new: 

Speak of the spring and foison of the year ; 

The one doth shadow of your beauty show. 

The other as your bounty doth appear ; * '* ' 

And you in every blessed shape we know. 

In all external grace you have some part. 

But you like none, none you, for constant heart. 

LIV. 

O, how much more doth beauty beauteous seem 
Bv that sweet ornament which truth doth give ! • 
The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem 
P'or that sweet odour which doth in it live. 

The canker-blooms have full as deep a dye 
As the perfumed tindlure of the rose^, 

Hang on such thorns and play as wantonly 
When summer’s breath their masked buds dis- 
closes : 

But, for their virtue only is their show, 

They live unwoo’d and unrespedled fade, 

Die to themselves. Sweet roses do not so ; 

Of their sweet deaths are sweetest odours made: 
And- so of you, beauteous and lovely youth, 
When that shall fade, my verse distills your 
pruth.* 

LV. 

Not marble, nor the |;ilded monuments 
Of princes, shall outlive this powerful rhyme; 

But you shall shine more bright in these contents 
Than unswept stone besmearid with sluttish time. 
When wasteful war shall statues overturn, ' 

And’ broils root out the work of masonry, 

Nor Meirs bis sword nor war’s quick fire «h^]l bum 
The living record of your memory. 
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’Gainst death and all-oblivious enmity 
Shall you pace forth; your praise shall still find 
room 

Even in the e^es of all posterity 

That wear this world out to the ending doom. 

So, till the judgement that yourself arise. 

You live in this, and dwell m lovers^ eyes. 

LVI. 

Sweet love, renew thy force ; he it not said 
Thy edge should blunter be than appetite, 

Which but to-day by feeding is alla^^d, 
To-morrow sharpen'd in his former might : 

So, love, be thou ; although to-day thou fill 
Thy hungry eyes even till they^wink with fullness. 
To-morrow see again, and do not kill 
The spirit of love with a perpetual dullness. 

Let this sad interim like the ocean be 
\yhich parts the shore, where two contradled new 
Come daily to the banks, that, when they see 
Return of love, more blest may be the view; 

Else call it winter, which being full of care 
Makes summer's welcome thrice more wish’d, 
more rare. 

LVII. 

Being your slave, what should I do but tend 
Upon me hours and times of your desire? 

1 have no precious time at all to spend. 

Nor services to do, till you require. 

Nor dare I chide die world-without-end hour 
Whilst I, my sovereign, watch the clock for you, 
Nor think the bitterness of absence sour 
When you have bid your serv^t once adieu ; 
Nor dare I question with my jealous thought 
Where you may be, or your affairs suppose, 

But, like a sad slave, stay and think of nought 
Save, where you are how happy you make those. 
So true a fool is love that in your will. 

Though you do any thing, he thinks no ill. 

LVIII. 

That god forbid that made me first your slave, 

I shomdin thought control your times of pleasure. 
Or at your hand the account of hours to crave. 
Being your vassal, bound to stay your leist;^ I 
0, let me suffer, being at your beck, 

The imiirison'd absence of your liberty; 

And patience, tame to sufferance, bide each check. 
Without accusing you of injury.^ 

Be where you list, your charter is so strong 
That you yourself may privilege your time 
To what you will ; to you it doth belong 
Yourself to pardon of sejf-doing crime. 

I am to wait, though waiting so be hell ; 

Not blame your pleasure, be it ill or well- 

LIX. 

If there be nothing new, but that w^hich is 
Hath been before, how are our brains beguiled# 
Which, labouring for invention, bear amiss 
The second burthen of a former child I 
O, that record could with a backward look, 

Even of five hundred courses of the sun, 

Show me your image iii some antique book. 

Since mind at first in charatSber was done *. 

That I might see what the old world could say ' 
To this composed wonder of your frame ; 


Whether we are mended, or whether beuer they. 
Or whether revolution be the same: ’ ; ^ 

O, sure^ I am, the wits of former days 
To subjedts worse have giv^ admiring praise. 

tx. , 'i' 

Like as the waves make towards the pebbled 
shore, ' . . . 

So do our minutes hasten to their end ; 

Each changing place with that which goes before. 
In sequent toil forwards do contend. ' 
Nativity, once in the main of Hght, 

Crawls to maturitv, wherewith being crown’d. 
Crooked eclipses 'j^inst his glory fight, ' 

And Time that gave doth now his gift confound. 
Time doth transfix the flourish set on youth ' ‘ . 
And delves the parallels in beauty’s brow, ' ; 
Feeds on Ae rarities of nature’s truth, 

And nothing stands but for his scythe to mow : 
t And yet to times in hope my verse shall stand. 
Praising thy worth, despite his cruel hand. 

LXI. 

Is it. thy will thy image should keep open 
My heavy eyelids to the weary night? 

Dost thou desire my slumbers should be broken,* 
While shadows like to thee do mock my sight) 

Is it thy spirit that thou send’st from, thee ■ • 

So far from home into my deeds to pry. 

To find out shames and idle hours in me. 

The scope and tenour of thy jealousy? 

O, nol thy love, though much; is not so great r 
It is my love that keeps mine eye awake ; ' ' ' 
Mine oWh true love that doth my rest defeat, ‘ 

To play the watchman ever for thy sake ; - > - - 
For thee watch I whilst thou dost wake else 
where, 

From me far off, with others all too nemr.^ 

Lxii- ■ . * 

Sin of self-love possesseth all mine eyq 
And all my soul and all my every part; 

And for this sin there is no remedy, 

It is so grounded inward in my heart 
Methinks no face so gracious is as mine, : 

No shape so true, no truth of such account; 

And for myself mine own worth do define. 

As I all other in all worths surmount. . 

But when my glass shows me myself indeed, ■ 
Beated and chopp'd with tann’d antiquity, . 

Mine own self-love quite contrary I read; • 

Self so. self-loving were iniquity. . , 

’Tis thee, myself, that for myself I praise. 
Painting my age with beauty of thy days. 

LXin, . , ^ 

Against my love shall be, as I am. now, ' i ' i 
W^th Time's injurious hand crush'd and o’orwom'; 
When hours have drain'd his blood. and fiU’d 
brow * . 7 . . ‘ 

With lines and wrinkles ; when.his youthful xnotn 
Hath traveled on to age’s steepy night. 

And all those beauties whereof now he’s king 
Are vanishing or vanish'd out of sight, ' 

Stealing away the treasure of his Spring; , , 

’ For su^ a time do I now fortify 
Against confounding age's cruel knife, , 

That he shall never cut from, .memory » » 

My sweet love’s beauty, though myloveris Ift: 


1 4j. 


, His beauty shall in these black lines be seen, 
And they shall live, and he in them still green. 

LXIV. 

When I have seen by Time's fell hand defaced 
The rich proud cost of outworn buried age ; 

When sometime lofty towers I see down-razed 
And brass eternal slave to mortal rage ; ^ { 

When I have seen the hungry ocean gain 
.Advantage on the kingdom of the shore, 

And the nrm soil win of the watery main, 
Increasing store with loss and loss with store ; 
Whisn I have seen such interchange of state. 

Or state itself confounded to decay ; 

Kuin hath taug^ht me thus to ruminate, 

That Time will come and take my love away. 

. This thought is as a death, which cannot choose 
But weep to have that which it fears to lose. 

LXV, 

Since brass, nor stone, nor earth, nor boundless sea. 
But sad mortality o'er-swaiys their power. 

How with this rage shall beauty hold a plea. 
Whose adlion is no stronger than a flower? 

O, how shall summer’s honey breath hold out 
Against the wreckful siege of battering days, 
When rocks impregnable are not so stout. 

Nor gates of steel so strong, but Time decays? 

O fearful meditation ! where, alack, 

Shall Time’s best jewel from Time’s chest lie hid? 
Of what' strong hand can hold his swift foot back? 
Or who his spoil of beauty can forbid? 

O, none, unless this miracle have might, 

That in black ink my love may still shine bright 

LXVI. 

Tired with all these, for restful death I cry, 

As, to behold desert a beggar born, 

And needy nothing trimm’d in jollity. 

And purest faith unhappily forsworn. 

And gilded honour shamefully misplaced, 

And inaiden virtue rudely strumpeted. 

And right perfcdtion wrongfully disgraced, 

And stren^h by limping sway disabled, 

And art made tongue-tied by authority, 

And folly dodtor-hke controlling skill, 

And simple truth miscall’d simplicit^t 
And captive good attending captain ill : 

Tirca with all these, from these would I be gone, 
Save that, to die, I leave my love alone. 

LXVII, 

Ah ! wherefore with infe<51:ion should he live. 

And with his presence grace impiety. 

That sin by him advantage should achieve 
And lace itself with his society? 

Why should false painting imitate his cheek 
And steal dead seeing of his living hue ? 

Why should poor beauty indiretSlly seek 
Roses of shadow, since his rose is true? 

Why should he live, now Nature bankrupt is. 
Beggar'd of blood to blush through lively veins? 
For she hath no exchequer now but his, 

And, proud of many, livw upon his gains. 

0, him she stores, to show what wealth she had 
' In days long since, before these last so had. 


LXVIII. 

Thus is his cheek the map of days outworn, 

When beauty lived and died as flowers do*now, ‘ 
Before these bastard signs of fair were bom,' 

Or durst inhabit on a living brow ; 

Before the golden tresses of the dead, 

The right of sepulchres, were shorn away, 

To live a second life on second head ; 

Ere beauty’s dead fleece made another gay : 

In him those holy antique hours are seen, 

Without all ornament, itself and true, 

Making no summer of another’s green. 

Robbing no old to dress his beauty new ; 

And-him as for a map doth Nature store, 

To show false Art what beauty was of yore 

LXIX. 

Those parts of thee that the world’s eye doth view 
Wantnothing that the thought of hearts can mend ; 
All tongues, the voice of souls, give thee that due, 
Uttering bare truth, even so as foes comniend. 

Thy outward thus with outward praise is crown’d ; 
But those same tongues that give thee so thine own 
In other accents do this praise confoimd 
By seeing farther than the eye hath shown. 

They look into the beauty of thy mind, 

And that, in guess, they measure by thy deeds : 
Then, churls, their thoughts, although their eyes 
.. were kind. 

To thy fair flower add the rank smell of weeds: 

But why thy odour matcheth not thy show, 

The solve is this, that thou dost common grow. 

LXX. 

That thou art blamed shall not be thy defed, ' 

For slander's mark was ever yet the fair ; 

The ornament of beauty is suspe<5t, 

A crow that flies in heaven’s sweetest air. 

So thou be good, slander doth but approve 
Thy worth the greater, being woo’d of time : 

For canker vice the sweetest buds doth lo've,,.vMi ' 
And thou present’st a pure unstained prime. 

Thou hast pass’d by the ambush of young days, 
Either not assail’d or vi(51:or being charged ; , 

Yet this thy praise cannot be so thy praise. 

To tie up envy evermore enlarged : 

If some susped): of ill mask’d not thy show, 

Then thou alone kingdoms of hearts shouldst 
owe. 

1.XXI. 

No longer mourn for me when I am dead 
Than you shall hear the surly sullen bell 
Give warning to the world I am fled 
From this vile world, with vilest worms to dwell : 
Nay, if you read this line, remember not 
The hand that writ it ; for I love you so i 

That I in your sweet thoughts would be forgot 
If thinking on me then should make you woe. 

O, if, I say, you look upon this verse 
When I perhaps compounded am with clay. 

Do not so much as my poor name rehearse, 

But let your love even with my life decay, 

Lest the wise world should look into your moan 
And mock you with me after I am gone. 

LXXII. 

O, lest the world should task you to recite 
What merit lived in me, that you should love 



After my death, dear love, forget me quite, 

For you in me can nothing worthy prove ; 

Unless you would devise some virtuous lie,. 

To do more for me than mine own desert. 

And hang more praise udon deceased 1 
Than niggard truth would willingly impart : 

O, lest your true love may seem false in this. 

That you for love speak well of me untrue, 

My name be buried where my body is, 

And live no more to shame nor me hor you. 

For I am shamed by that which I bring forth. 
And ^ should you, to love things nothing worth. 

LXXIII. 

That time of year thou mayst in me behold 
V/hen yAllow leaves, or none, or few, do hang 
Upon those boughs which shake against the cold, j 
Bare ruin'd choirs, where late the sweet birds ] 
sang. 

In , me thou see’st the twilight of such day 
As after sunset fadeth in the west. 

Which by and by black night doth take awaty. 
Death's second self, that seals up all in rest. 

In. me thou sec'st the glowing of such fire 
That on the ashes of ms youth doth lie, 

As the death-bed whereon it must expire 
Consumed with that which it was nourish’d bv. 

. This thou pcrceivest, which makes thy love 
more strong, 

To love that well which thou mustleave ere long. 
LXXIV, 

But be contented: when that fell arrest 
Without all bail shall carry me away, 

Mv life hath in this line some interest, 

Which for memorial still with thee shml stay. 
When thou reviewest this, thou dost review 
The very part was consecrate to thee : 

The earth can have but earth, which is his due; 
My spirit is thine, the better part of me : 

So then thou hast but lost the dregs of life. 

The prey of worms, my body being dead. 

The coward conquest of a wretch’s knife, 

Too base of thee to be remembered. 

The worth of that is that which it contains. 

And that is this, and this with thee remains. 

LXXV. 

So are you to my thoughts as food to life, 

Or as sweet-season’d showers are to the ground ; 
And for the peace of you I hold such strife 
As 'twixt a miser and his wealth is found ; 

Now proud as an enjoyer and anon 
Doubting the filching age will steal his treasure. 
Now counting best to be with you alone, 

Then better’d that the world may see my pleasure ; 
Sometime all full with feasting on your sight 
And by and by clean starved for a look ; 
Possessing or pursuing no delight, 

Save what is had or must from you be took.' 

Thus do I pine and surfeit day by day. 

Or gluttonmg on all, or all away. 

LXXVI. 

Why is my verse so barren of new pride. 

So far from variation or quick change? 

Why with the time do I not glance aside 
To new-found methods and to compounds strange ? 


Why write I still all one, ever the same, 

And keep invention in a noted weed, . 

That every word doth almost tell my name, 
Showing jheir birth andwhere they did proceed? 
O, know, sweet love, I always write of you, 

Aqd you and love are still piy argument;. . , , 

So all my. best is dressing old words new. 

Spending again what is already spent : 

For as the sun is daily new and old, ^ > ' 

So is my love still telljing what is told. 

LXXVtI. I 

Thy glass wiU show thee how thy beauties wear, | 
Thy dial how thy precious minutes waste ; 

The vacant leaves thy mind's imprint will bear. 
And pf ^is hook this learning mayst thou taste. 
The wrinkles which thy glass will truly show 
Of mouthed graves will give thee memory ; , 

Thou by Ay dial's shady stealth mayst know 
Time’s thievish progress to eternity. 

Look, what Ay memory can not contain 
Commit to Aese.w^te blanks and Aouslia}tfind 
Those children nursed, delivei^d ficom Ay brain. 
To take a new acquaintance of thy minA 
These offices, so oft as thou wilt look. 

Shall profit thee and much enrich, thy book* ^ > 

Lxxviir. ' 

So oft have I invoked Aec for my Muse 
And found such fair assistance in my verse 
As evexy alien pen hath got my use 
And under Aee their poesy disperse. 

Thine eyes that taught Ae dumb on high to sing 
And heavy ignorance aloft to fly 
Have added feathers to Ae learned's wing 
And given grace a double majesty. 

Yet M most proud of that which I compile. 
Whose influence is thine and bom of Aee: 

In others* works Aou dost but mpnd Ae.^tylt^v 
And arts wiA thy sweet graces graced be ; 

But thou art all my art and dost advance 
As high' as learning my rude ignorance. 

LXXIX. 

Whilst I alone did call upon Ay aid, 

My verse alone had all thy gentle grace. 

But now my gracious numb^s are decaVd > 

And my si(^ Muse doth give ano Aer place. . . 

I grant, sweet lovcj Ay lovely ^gument 
Deserves Ae travail of a worthier pen. 

Yet >^hat of Aee thy poet doth invent 
He robs thee of and pays it Aee again. 

He lends Aee virtue and he stole Aat word 
From thy behaviour ; beauty doth he give 
And found it in Ay cheek ; he can afford 
No praise to thee out what in thee doth live. 
Then thank him not for Aat which he do A say. 
Since what he owes Aee Aou AyselT dost pay. 

LXXX. 

O, how I faint when I of you do write. 

Knowing a better spirit do A use your name. 

And in the praise thereof spends ml his might. 

To make me tongue-tied, speaking of your fame ! 
But since your worth, wide as the ocean i^ 

The humble as the proudest sail doA bear. 

My saucy bark inferior far to his 
On your broad main do A wilfully appear. > 


Your shallowest help will hold me up afloat, 
Whilst he upon your soundless deep doth ride; 
Or, beine: wrecicd, X am a worthless boat, 

He of tall building and of goodly pride ; 

Then if he thrive and I be cast away. 

The worst was this; my love was my decay. 

‘ . LXXXI. 

Or I shall live your epitaph to make. 

Or you survive when X in earth am rotten ; 

From hence your memory death cannot take. 
Although in n\,e each p;i^ will be forgotten. 

Your name from hence immortal life shall have, 
Though I, once gone, to all the world must die : 
The earth can yield me but a common grave. 
When you entombed in men's eyes shall lie. 
Your- monument shall be my gentle verse, 

Which eyes not yet created shall o'er-read, 

And tongues to be your being shall rehearse 
When alT the breathers' of this world are dead; 
You still shall live — such virtue hath my pen — 
Where breath most breathes; even in the mouths 
s of menu - 

IXXXZI. 

I grant thou ■wert not married to my Muse 
And therefore mayst without attaint o’erlook 
The dedicated words which writers use 
Of their fair subje<51:, blessing every book. 

Thou art as fair in knowledge as in hue. 

Finding tlw worth a limit past my praise. 

And therefore art enforced to seek anew 
Some fresher stamp of the time-bettering days. 
And do so^ love ; yet when they have devised 
What stramcd touches rhetoric can lend, 

Thou truly fair wert truly sympathized 
In true plsun words by thy true-telling friend ; 
And their gross painting mi^ht be better used 
Wh^ cheeks need blood; In thee it is abused. 

‘ . locxxni. 

I never •saw that you did painting need 
And therefore to your fair no painting set; 

I found, or thought I found, you did exceed 
The barren tender of a poet's debt ; 

And therefore have I slept in your report, 

That you yourself being extant well might ^ow 
How^^ a modem quill doth come too ^ort, 
Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow. 
This silence for my sin you did impute, 

Which shall be most my glory, being dumb ; 

For I impair not beauty being mute. 

When others would ^'ve life and bring a tomb. 

There lives more life in one of your fair eyes 
. Than both your poets can in praise devise. 

LXXXIV. 

Who is it that says most? which can say more 
Than this rich praise, that you alone are you? 

In whose confine immured is the store 
Which shou^ example where your equal grew. 
Lean penury within that pen doth dwell 
That to his subjedl lends not some small glory ; 
But he that wntes of you, if he can tell 
That you are you, so di|;nifics his story. 

Let him but copy what m you is writ, 

Not making worse what nature made so clear, 
And such a counterpart shall fame his wit. 
Making his style admired every where. 


You to your beauteous blessings add a curse, 
Being fond on praise, which makes your praises 
worse. 

Lxxxy. 

My t'ongue-tied Muse in manners holds her still, 
While comments of your pra^e, richly compiled, 
Reserve their charadier with golden quill 
And precious phrase by all the Muses filed. ^ 

1 think - good thoughts whilst other write good 
words, , 

And like unletter'd clerk still cry 'Amen* 

To every hymn that able spirit affords 
In polish’d form of well-refined pen. 

Hearing you praised, I say * 'Tis so, *tis true,' 

And to the most of praise add something more ; 
But that is in my thought, whose love to you, 
Though words come hindmost, holds his rank 
before. 

Then others for the breath of words respedl. 

Me for my dumb thoughts, speaking in effedi 

Lxxxvr. . 

Was it the proud full sail of his great verse, 

Bound for me prize of all too precious you. 

That did my ripe thoughts in my brain inhearse, 
Making their tomb the womb wherein they grew? 
Was it his spirit, by spirits taught to write ■ 
Above a mortal pitch, that struck me dead? 

No, neither he, nor his compeers by night 
Giving him aid, my verse astonished. 

He, nor that affable familiar ghost 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence. 

As vidlors of my silence cannot boast ; ■ ,, 

I was not sick of any fear from thence : 

But when your countenance fill'd up his line. 
Then lack'd 1 matter ; that enfeebled mine. 

LXXXVII. 

Farewell ! thou art too dear for my xiqssessing, 
And like enough thou know'st thy estimate : 

The charter of thy worth gives thee releasing; 

My bonds in thee are all determinate. 

For.how do I hold thee but by thy granting? 

And for that riches where is my deserving? 

The cause of this fair gift in me is wanting. 

And so my patent back again is swerving. 

Thyself thou gavest, thy own \yorth then not 
knowing, 

Or me, to whom thou gavest it, else mistaking; 

So thy 'great gift; upon misprision gro'wing, 

Comes home a^in, on better judgement making. 
Thus have I nad thee, as a dream doth flatter, 
In sleep a king, but waking no such matter. 

Lxxxvm, 

When thou shalt be disposed to set mo light 
And place my merit in the eye of scorn, 

Upon thy side against myself I'll fight 
And prove thee virtuous, though thou art forsworn. 
With mine own weakness being best acquainted, i 
Upon thy part' I can set down a story 
Of faults conceal'd, wherein I am attainted, 

That thou in losing nie shalt win much glory : 

And I by this vrill be a gainer too ; 

For bending all my loving thoughts on thee, 

The injuries that to myself I do, 

Doing thee vantage, double-vantage me. 



Such is xny love, to thee I so belong. 

That for thy right myself will bear all wrong. 

LXXXIX* 

Say that thou didst forsake me for some fault, 
And I will comment upon that offence ; 

Speak of my lameness, and 1 straight will halt, 
Against thy reasons making no defence. 

Thou canst not, love, disgrace me half so ill. 

To set a form upon desired change, . 

As I’ll myself disgrace: knowing thy will, 

I will acquaintance strangle and look strange. 

Be absent from thy walks, and in my tongue 
Thy sweet beloved name no more snail dwell. 
Lest I, too much profane, should do it wrong 
And haply of our old acquaintance tell. 

For thee against myself 1*11 vow debate, 

For 1 must ne*er love him whom thou dost hate. 

xc. 

Then hate me when thou wilt ; if ever, now ; 
Now, while the world is bent my deeds to cross, 
Join with the spite of fortune, make me bow. 
And do not drop in for an after-loss : 

Ah, do not, whc n my heart hath 'scaped this sorrow. 
Come iu the r. tvard of a conquer'd woe ; 

Give not a wiiv y night a rainy morrow. 

To linger out a ;-urposed overthrow. 

If thou wilt me, do not leave me last,^ 
When other petty griefs have done their spite. 
But in the onset come ; so shall I taste 
At first the very worst of fortune’s might, 

And other strains of woe, which now seem woe. 
Compared with loss of thee will not seem so. 

xci. 

Some priory in their birth, some in their skill. 
Some m their wealth, some in their bodies’ force, 
Some in their garments, though new-fangled ill. 
Some in their hawks and hounds, some in their 
horse ; 

And every humour hath his adjuntSl: pleasure. 
Wherein jt finds a joy above the rest : 

But these particulars are not my measure ; 

All these I better in one general best. 

Thy love is better than high birth to me, 

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments’ cost, 
Of more delight than hawks or horses be ; 

And having thee, of all men’s pride I boast : 

Wretched in this alone, that thou mayst take 
. All this away and me most wretched make. 

xcrr. 

But do thy worst to steal thyself away, 

For term of life thou art assured mine, 

And life no longer than thy love will stay, 

.For it depends upon that love of thine. 

Then need I not to fear the worst of wrongs, 
When in the least of them my life hath end, 

I see a better state to me belongs 
Than that which on thy humour doth depend ; 
Thou canst not vex me with inconstant mind. 
Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie, 

O, what a happy title do I find, • 

Happy to have thy love, happy to die ! 

But what’s so blessed-fair that fears no blot! 
Thou mayst be false, and yet 1 know it not* 


XCIII. 

So shall I live, supposing thou art true. 

Like a deceived husband ; so love's face* 

May still seem love to me, though alter’d new;' 
Thy looks with me, thy heart in other qDlace: • 
For there can live no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore iir that I cannot know thy change; 

In many's looks the false heart’s history 
Is writ in moods and frowns and wrinkles strange. 
But heaven in thy creation did decree 
That in thy face sweet love should ever dwell; 
Whate’er thy thoughts or thy hearts workiags be. 
Thy looks should nothing thence but sweetness 
tell. 

How like Eve’s apple doth thy beauty grow, ■ 
If thy sweet virtue answer not thy show ^ ' 

' , ' > 

XCIV. , ’ ^ 

They that have power to hurt and will do noney 
That do not do the thing they most do show,.''' 
Who, moving others, are themselves as ston^ ' 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow, * 

They rightly do inherit heaven’s graces ’ 

And husband nature’s riches from expense ; 

They are the lords and owners of their faces;. 
Others but stewards of their excellence. , 

The summer’s flower is to the summer sweet, ^ 
Though to itself it only live and die, i ^ i 
But if tliat flower with base infeflion meet, 

The basest weed outbraves his dignity : 

For sweetest things turn sourest by their deeds; 
Lilies that fester smell far worse tban wectds,' 

xcv. 

How sweet and lovely dost thou make the shame 
Which, like a canker in the fragrant rose, 

Both spot the beauty of iby budding name I - 
O, in what sweets dost thou thy sins enclose f . . 
That tongue that tells the story of thy days, • » 
Making l^dvious comments on thy sport. 

Cannot dispraise but in a kind of praise ; 

Naming thy name blesses an ill report 
O, what a mansion have those vices got 
Which for their habitation chose out thee, ^ , 
Where beauty’s veil doth cover every blot. 

And all things turn to fair that eyes can see I 
Take heed, dear heart, of this large privilege; 
The hardest knife iU-used doth lose his edge. 

xcvi. 

Some say thy fault is youth, some wanttmness; i 
Some say thy mcc is youth and gentle sport ; 
Both grace and faults are loved ormore and less; 
Thou makest faults graces that to thee resort. • 
As on the finger of a throned queen 
The basest jewel will be well esteem’d. 

So are those errors that in thee are seen * . ■ 

To truths translated and fpr true things deem’d. 
How many lambs might the stem wolf betniy, ’ 
If like a lamb he could his looks translate t ^ i 
How many gazers mightst thou lead away, 

If thou wouldst use the strength of all thy state I 
But do not so ; I love thee in such sort' • * ' 
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report.- i 

xcvii. I 

How like a winter hath my absence been * • ! 
From thee, the pleasure ot the fleeting year! - ^ ' 




SONUMTS, 


I 


So »h»U I live, supposing thou urt true, 

Like u deceived husband ; so lovers ikce^ 

May stiU seem love to me, though altom new; 
Thy looks with me, thy heart in otherpiaice ; 

For there can Uve no hatred in thine ^e, 
Therefore in that 1 cannot know change. 

In man^s looks the false heart’s hwtory 
Is writ in moods and frowns and wrinkles strai^o, 
Hut heaven in thy crention did decree 
That in thy face sweet kwe should ever dwell ; 

' Whate’er thy thought* or thy heart’s workings be, 
Thy looks would nothing thence hut sweetness 
tell. 

How like Eve’s apple doth thy ^auty grow, 

If thy sweet virtue answer not thy show I 


They that have power to hurt and will do none, 
That do not do the thing they most do show, 
Who, moving others, are themselves as stones 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow, 

They rightly do Inherit heaven’s graces 
And husband nature’s riches from expense ; 
They are the lords and owners of their faces. 
Others but stewards of their excelleitce. 

The summers flower is to the summer sweet, 
Though to Itself It only live and die, 

But if that dower with base kto^on meet, 
The basest weed ouibeaves h« dignity t , 


Lilies that fester amell fkr worse than weerdi . 

xcv. 

How sweet and lovely dost thou make the ahame 
Which, like a canker In , 

Doth spot the beauty df thy bvtdding . 

O, in what sweets dott thou ihy stesmudoael 

o, wfe21 

mtchlb* their haWtaik** ehoee thw. 
Where beatdy'e vtril oowr every 

And all tbkgt tuim te Ikbr that eyea can^i 
Taka I»«ll*ds*r heart, of thdsawgej^vHege ; 
I The hardest kaifa IhHnied tieith lose «s edge. 


Some lay thy fault ' 

ThwwiSest ftSSmimm* to. thee resorts 


£tdoi» 
Aa thou 


lO ns coum nw'iowwi ' 

Insert edgfesitdssu^aw^ 

eee^iT'bvetfeSemiubhscM'^ ' 
mia% adiw h ihy 


HowIUbs# 
From this. 



soumrs. 


What freeaings have I f«ht ^yi 8««a ! 

What old. aj^tobes'ehiiwW^ ■ 

And ytt^ timtremcn^ dm*; 

Hhfi teammg 1 % fkib m*i'*i**i > ' > 

BeaHnir thnw«ntd»^Mte;of^ ' 

Like vddo^ wvimta'iiltm’ thev lords' deoaiam t' | 
Yotthls ahundaza* i#t^e seam'd te me 
But h(^ efi^K^^hans and Unfather*d fruit ; > 

For smmuei^ «tm U% pleasures wsdt o» thee* 

And* the very birds are mute ; 

Or^ if ^tis with so dull a cheer 

Xhal liaKves ioM pale, dreading the winter's 

■ , , ■ xcvnt* ' 

Fwm jlokWve I been absent m the spring. 

When proud'pied April dress'd in all his trim 
Ha^ put a sj^t of youth in every thing, 

That heavy Saturn laugh’d and leap’d with him. 
Yet »or the lays of birds nor the sweet smell 
Of different flowers in odour and in hue 
Could make me any summer^s story toll. 

Or fn>m dMr proud lap pluck them where thoy 

NojQ JiffiTwon^ at the lily’s white, > 

Kps praise dbe deep vermilion in the rose ; 

They were but sweet, but flguriM of delight, 
Xhra^ ai^r ym, you pattern of all those. 

still, and, yon away, 
Mwi&peat& iMow Lvdth them dM 

: . yidbt thus ^ I <Met 

I 'W aweet 

l^’aimple .prldd 

In ia^ilwm^a'Velnedmuh^ too gro«dy dyed. 

The hly I condemned for thy band, 

And buds of marjoram had stol'n thy halrt 
The roses fearfully on thorns did stand, 

One tdushing shame, another white despair : 

A third, nbr red nor white, had stol'n of both 
And to hi* robbery had annex'd thy breath ; 

But, for hb th^t, in pride of aU his growth 


Both truth and beauty on my kwe dependa; 

So dost thou too. and therein d ifnifl oo* 

Make Moswer, Mute : wilt thou not hi^v say 
*Trttth aseeds no colour, wtdi his colour m*d; 
Beauty no pendt, beauty^t Mh to lap ; ’ 

But k heetv if nem ifHeniBla'd 

Be<mii« he needs t»e praise, wBt thou be diiaibf 
Excuse not iteoe so 4 ibr't heein thee 
To ipake him much oudive a gilded tomb^ 

And tobepraM«f.4u^y«te»b«, 

Then do daw efllott^ llues j I tsaoh ibee hdw 
To make bun seam kasghmaae ha shows now. 


Hy love U strengdMd, theeih i 
seeming; ^ 


The owners tongue doth publish every where. 
Our love was new and then but k the iprkg 
When I was wont to greetk widam^ b^Mh ^ « 

As Philomel in summer's keaC dblhswi^ 

And stops her pipe in growth of r^ 

Not that the summer la kst pleasant hew : . / 
Than when her mournful hymns did hwdtthewliltlti 
But that wild music burthens every bouidt «' 
And sweets grown common lose their deerdididbt. 

Therefore like her I sometime hold my tongue, 

Becauie 1 would not dull you with my tong. 


tore art them, Muse', that thou forget'st in long 
fnMhpdtbaa which gives thes »h thy might? 
wm thy tury on some worthless song, 
tiy to lend base subjeObs 
and atraight redeem 
peMnumbemthne so kUy 
i lofthtaeat that doth thy laya esteem 
Ifl'jfgiwpe^both ikll and argument. 

my love's tweet face survey, 
wwakle gravmi there i 


Ea& 




The anpwMst of mg# wertA ■,■, :$ 

Than when It hath my added praise betide t 
O, blame me not, if 1 no more can write 1 
Iiook in your gists, and there nupears a face 
That ove]>goes my blunt invention quite, 

DulUng my lines and doing me disgrace. 

Were it not sinful then, stnvlng to mend, 

To mar the suhledt that before was well? 

For to no other pass my verses tend 
Than of your gimces and your gifta to tell j 
And mors, much more, than In my vertM cun sit 
Your own glass shows you when you look in it, 

ov. 

To me, fair friend, you never can be old, 

For as you were when drsi yewr eye t eyed, 

Such i s em s your beauty stlU, Tim wieien esdd 
Have from the foresu shook thres suiniiMsnf pHie. 
Thrso bs e i iiiecu a apriiqptto yetfow autimki«e*a 
In process of the seasons havs I seen, 

Thrse April psrfumes in thrse hot Jutses bunt'd, 
Sines flrst I saw you fresh, which yet eie green. 
Ah ! yet d<^ beauty, libs e dkbhnndu < , 
Steal from his flyuro and iro pees M yii ib i| i j 
So your sweet jute, wblcb metbinln m Mb 
stand, ' 

Hi^BMtiiMniMi^iMeyeMW^d^ i 

For knrefwti^biw Ibis, il^egeiwMi | 
you were bom wee beeuty'e eiiwmgt 4mm I 
' 

* gyv ' f-' 0J-., , s 



smmrs. 


ICHid U my kM« 

Still cmtftNuit ItMkimmmMi metmlkiho* i 

rherefor« Marmii* «« 

UiM thittg- iipt 'i i <i in f4 out 4llbmn«34u 

* F«ir» klMii^ m»* v«ryhi« to otltor w{»d*{ 
And IndMt dbiitgo it my Invention tpont, 

"rbiWK dtimM in oiu^ which wondrout tcopo 

tdb«dt» 

* F«l& hiiid»eiikd trtto,* have often lived nlone, 
WWi tlune «dl now »ev«r kept teet in one. 

cvt. 

When In tim duiwnicle of watted time 
I MM detcHptfoiMof the ftiren wighte, 


Of hefldt of foot« of lip^ of eye, of brow, 
t their eatlqne poo would have exprete'd 
Bvee eneli nhennty «« yon mettcr new, 

Se nU ihelr preiMi an Init propheciee 
Of thle enr tUoe, ell yon prwgwrtnf ; 

And, Ibrthey toek'd but wi^dlvk^ eyee,^ 
They hnd not iklU enough your worth to lunf : 

Fur vei wtdoh now bmoid thexe protent dayt, 

Hnm eqwe tewendeei hM Utek tencuMt toprait^ 


Just to the time, not vdth the, tiiiie,exclxnnged. 
So that myself bring water far my autin. 

Never believe, though in my nature, reign d 
Ail irailtict that besiege all kkda of blood, 
That it cotild »o preposterously be stainM, 

To leave for nothing all thy sum of good ; 

For nothing this wide univerne I call, 

Save thou, my rose ; in it thou art my alL 


Alas, 'ti# true I have gone here and there 
And made myself a motley to the view, ^ 

Gored mine own thought*, sold cheap what x» 
most dear, 

Made old offences of alBscldons new'; 

Most true it is that I have look’d W truth 
Askance and strangely; but, by all above, 

I’hche blenches gave my heart another youth, 
And worse essays proved thee my best of love. 
Now all is done, have what shall have po ends ,> 
Mine appetite I never more will grind 
On newer proof, to try an older mend, 

A god in love, to whom I am confined, i 
Then give me welcome, next my heaven the 
best. , ^ 

Even to ihy pure and most most loving breast. 


evit, 0 , for my take do you with Fortune chide, 

w3m mm fears, nor the prophetic soul The guilty goddess of my haimfUl tods, 

wide worid dreaming on things to come, 1 hat did not better 
Ott eel the kaae of mv true love conlrol, 1 han public means which public manners preens. 

SMpeMdMi ferWi w a confined doom, Thence comes It that my name rocrives a brand, 

The ouHtal moon hath her eclipse endured And almost thence my nature Is whdued 

And the iftd attgum snoek tor own presage * To what it works m, like the d^^s hand , 

inferttifirte* af^MresM ihftmsebrwi assured Tny me then and wish I were renew a ; 

iMltow»*er deU aiid maoBto west ^ ■ 

And thou in this tot And t^y meemeat, 

WIm m tyta to eresw to tomH ®f bmis are ^ ; V ^ ^ ^ 

**"*^*' " I Your love and pll?^(dt^t]^ imi^^ , j 

cntL Which vukar i«»ftdid s^tn^d tipon »ty b^ ' , 


cntL 

Vto'sk tohto toinkmay to 
Wto to to dfto to ton my tme ipirkt 

Whot^ator tn t^k, tot »mw to mgisi«ff . 
11h* mmw eiMrnis siy to nr thy dear metj.ct 




Htymnto'toftoWPto ^ 
Ev(m to 5^ yksy 

s* -V tto; ^ ^ ^ 

Your to andpft^^ dt^ itotoba itt . 
Which vulgar itoidal iwfnjrd 'upon brovrj 
For what care I whb calls me well or m, 

So you o*er*green my bad, ttty Jfsiod aUnw? , , 
You are my nil the world, ana I mtust nttivo 
To know my shames andiMto fn»m your tongtjni 
H^e tlse to me, adr t «o none advw, ' 

That my tol’d sense .of tong«» right or 
fa so pfwouttd abta ‘ 

Of othe*#,vpi«e& to'»y ad^f eto , 


Wtod tolhe totolAto eCtor 
tolto-»i pe ai ii Miiy 


Toto#to^ 
I jtototo 
You iti 
ThetaHiilv 


S tot ' , 
bto^ : . ’ 
iMiM dead* 
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For if'it see the rudest or gentlest sight. 

The most sweet favour or deformed’st creature. 
The mountain or the sea, the day or night, 

The crow or dove, it shapes them to your feature : 
Incapable of more, replete with you, 

My most true mind thus makes mine eye untrue. 

CXIV. 

Or whether doth my mind, being crown’d with 

yob, 

Drink up the monarch’s plague, this flattery? 

Or whether shall I say, mine eye saith true, 

And that your love taught it this alchemy, 

To make of monsters and things indigest 
Such cherubins as your sweet self resemble, 
Creating every bad a perfeA best, 

As fast as objects to his beams assemble? 

0,.’tis the first; |tis flatteiy in my seeing. 

Arid my great mind most kingly drinks it up ; 
Mine eye well knows what with his gust is ’greeing, 
And to his' palate doth prepare the cup: 

If it be poison’d, 'tis the leSser sin 

That mine eye loves it and doth first begin. 

CXV. 

Those lines that I before have writ do lie, 

Even those that said I could not love you dearer: 
Yet th'en my judgement knew no reason why 
My most full flame shouM afterwards burn clearer. 
But reckoning time, whose million’d accidernts 
Creep in ’twixtvows and change decrees of kings, 
Tan sacred beauty, blunt the sharp’st intents, 

D ivert strong minos to the course of altering things ; 
Alas, why, fearing of time’s tyranny, 

Might I not then say *Now I love you best,’ 
When I was certain o’er in certainty, 

Crowding the present, doubting of the rest? 

Love is a babe ; then might I not say so, 

To give full growth to that which still doth grow? 

CXVI. 

Let me not to the marriage of true minds 
Admit impediments. Love is not love 
Which alters when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove : 

O. no I it is an ever-fixed mark 

That looks on tempests and is never shaken; 

It is the star to every wandering bark, 

Whose worth’s unknown, although his height be 
taken. 

Love’s not Time’s fool, though rosy lips and 
cheeks s 

Within his bending sickle’s compass come ; 

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks. 
But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 

If this be error and upon me proved, 

I never writ, nor no man ever loved. 

cxva 

Accuse me thus: that I have scanted all 
Wherein t should your great deserts repay, 
Forgot upon your dearest love to call, 

Whereto all bonds dO' tie me day by day ; 

That I have frequent been with unknown minds 
And given to time yourowu d'ear-purchased right; 
That I have hoisted sail to all the winds 
Which should transport me farthest from your 
sight. 


Book both my witfulness and errors down 
And on just proof surmise accumulate ; 

Bring me within the level of your frown, 

But shoot not at me in your waken’d hate ; 

Since my appeal' says 1 did strive to prove 
The constancy and virtue of your love. 

cxvni. 

Tiflce as, to make our appetites more keen, 

With eager compounds we our palate urge, , 

As, to prevent our maladies unseen, 

We sicken to shun sickness when we purge, 

Even so, being full of your ne’er-cloying sweet- , 
ness, 

To bitter sauces did I frame my feeding 
And, sick of wel£ur& found a kind of meetness 
To be diseased ere that there was tme needing. 
Thus policy in love, to anticipate mi f yi » ' 

The ills that were not, grew to faults assured 
And brought to medicine a healthful state 
Which, rank of goodness, would by ill be cured: 
But thence I learn, and find the lesson true. 
Drugs poison him that so fell sick of you. 

CXIX. 

What potions have I drunk of Siren tears, 

Distill^ from limbecks foul as hell within, 
Applying fears to hopes and hopes to fears, - 
Still losing when I saw myself to win ! 

What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 
Whilst it hath thought itself so blessed never t 
How have mine eyes out of their spheres been 
fitted 

In the distraifrion of this madding fever! 

O benefit of ill 1 now I flndi true 

That better is by evil still made better ; . 

And min’d love, when it is built anew. 

Grows fairerthan at first, more strong, far greater. 

So I return rebuked to my content 
' And gain, by ill thrice more than I have spent. 

cxx. 

That you were once unkind befriends me now, 
And for that sorrow which I then did feel 
Needs must I under my transgression bow, ] 
Unless my nerves were brass or hammer'd stecL j 
For if you were by my unkindness shaken 
As I by yours, you’ve pass’d a hell of time, j 
And I, a tyrant, have no leisure taken j 

To weigh how once I suffer’d in your crime. | 

O, that our night of woe might have remember'd j 
My deepest sense, how hard true sorrow hits, \ 
And soon to you, as you to me, then tender’d 1 
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits ! I 
But that your trespass now becomes a fee ; ' | 

Mine ransoms yours, and yours must ransom me. j 

CXXI. 

’Tis better to be vile than vile esteem'd, 

When not to be receives reproach of being, 

And the just pleasure lost which is so deem’d 
Not by our feeling but By others' seeing : ^ • 

I For why should others’ fulse adulterate eyes 
I Give salutation to my sportive blood? 

Or on my frailties why are frailer spies. 

Which m their wills count bad what t think good ? 
No, 1 am that I am, and they that level 
At my abuses reckon up their own : 
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I may be straight, though they themselves be 
bevel ; , 

By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be 
shown ; . , 

Unless this general evil they maintain* ^ 

All men are bad, and in their badness reign. 

exxn. 

Thy gift, thy tables, are within my brain 
Full chara<fter*d with lasting memory, 

Which shall above that idle rank remain 
Beyond all date, even to eternity ; 

Or at the least, so long as brain and heart 
Have faculty by nature to subsist ; 

Till each to razed oblivion yield his part 
Of thee, thy record never can be miss’d. 

That poor retention could not so much hold. 

Nor need I tallies thy dear love to score ; 
Therefore to give them from me was I bold. 

To trust those tables that receive thee more : 

To keep an adjun<5l to remember thee 
Were to import forgetfulness in me. 

CXXIIL 

No, Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change: 
Thy pyramids built up with newer might 
To me are nothing novel, nothing strange; 

They are but dressings of a former sight. _ 

Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is old. 

And rather make them born to our desire 
Than think that we before have heard them told. 
Thy registers and thee I both defy. 

Not wondering at the present nor the put, 

For thy record and what we see doth lie, 

Made more or less by thy continual haste. 

This I do vow and this shall ever be ; 

I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee. 

exxiv. 

If my dear love were but the child of state. 

It might for Fortune’s bastard ^ unfather d. 

As subjedt to Time’s love or to Time s imte. 
Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers 
gather'd. 

No, it was builded far from accideiit ; 

It sufiers not in smiling pomp, nor falls 
Under the blow of thralled discontent, 

Whereto the inviting time our fashion calls; 

It fears not policy, that heretic, ’ 

Which works on leases of short-number d hours. 
But all alone stands hugely politic, 

That it nor grows with heat nor drowns witn 
showers. 

To this I witness call the fools of time,^ 

Which die for goodness, who have lived for 
crime, 

exxv. 

Were 't aught to me I bore the canopy, 

With my«xtcm the outward honouring, 

Or laid great bases for eternity, , . 

Which prove more short than waste or ruining? 
Have 1 not seen dwellers on form and favour . 

' Lose all, and more, by paying too much rent. 
For compound sweet forgoing simple savour, 
Pitiful thrivi^ in their gazing spent? 

No| let me be obsequious in thy heart. 

And take thou my oblation, poor but free, < 


Which is not mix’d with seconds, knows no art, 
But mutual render, only me for thee. 

Hence, thou suborn’d informer ! a true soul 
' When most impeach’d stands least in thy controL 

cxxvi. 

O thou, my lovely boy, who in thy power 
Dost hold Time’s fickle glass, his sickle, hour; 
Who hast by waning grown, and therein show’st 
Thy lovers withering as thy sweet self grow’st ; 
If Nature, sovereign mistress over wrack. 

As thou goest onwards, still will pluck thee back, 
She keeps thee to this purpose, that her skill 
May time disgrace and wretched minutes kill. 
Yet fear her, O thou minion of her pleasure I 
She may detain, but not still keep, her treasure: 
Her audit, though delay’d, answer’d must be. 
And her quietus is to render thee. 


eXXVIL 

III the old age black was not counted fair. 

Or if it were, it bore not beauty’s name ; 

But now is black beauty^s successive heir. 

And beauty slander'd with a bastard shaine : 

For since each hand hath put on nature’s power, > 
Fairing the foul with art's false borrow’d face. 
Sweet beauty ha^ no name, no holy bower. 

But isproftined,' if not lives in disgrace. 

Therefore my mistress’ brows are raven black. 

Her eyes so suited, and they mourners seem 
j At such who, not born fair, no beauty lack, 

I Slandering creation with a false esteem : 

Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe. 

That every tongue says beauty should look $ 0 . 

CXXVIII. 

Hovi’ oft, when thou, my music, miwic play*st. 
Upon that blessed wood whose motion sounds 
S^th thy sweet fingers, when thou gently sway’st 
The wiry concord that mine ear confounds. 

Do I envy those jacks that nimble leap ^ 

To kiss the tender inward of thy hand, ] 

Whilst my poor lips, which should that harvest 
reap, 

At the wood’s boldness by thee blushing stand ! 

To be so tickled, they would change_ their state - 
And situation with those dancing chips. 

O’er whom thy fingers walk with gentle gait, , 
Making dead wood more blest than living lips, , 
Since saucy jacks so happy are in this, ^ 

Give them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss. 

CXXIX. 

The expense of spirit b a waste of shame 
Is lust m aftion ; and till aaion, last 
Is perjured, murderous, bloody, full of blame, • 

Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to trust. 

Enjoy’d no sooner but despised straught,. 

Past reason hunted, and no sooner had 
Past reason hated, as a swallow'd bait 
On purpose laid to make the t^cr mad; 

Mad in pursuit and in possession so ; . 

Had, having, and in quest to have, extreme; 

A bliss in proof, and proved, a very woe; 

Before, a Joy proposed j behind, a dr eam. - 

66—2 
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All this the world well knows ; yet none knows 
well 

To shun the heaven that leads men to this helL 
cxxx. 

My mistress* eyes are nothing like the sun ; 

Coral is far more red than her lips' red ; 

If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun ; 
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head. 

I have seen roses damask'd, red and white, 

But no such roses see I in her cheeks ; 

And in some perfumes is there more delight 
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks. 

I love to hear her speak, yet well I know 
That music hath a mr more pleasing sound ; 

I grant I never saw a goddess go ; 

My mistress, when ^e walks, treads on the 
wound : 

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare 
As any ^e belied with false compare. 

CXXXI. 

Thou art as tyrannous, so as thou art, 

As those whose beauties proudly make them cruel ; 
For well thou know'st to my dear doting heart 
Thou art the fairest and most precious jewel. 
Yet, in good faith, some say that thee behold 
Thy face hath not the power to make love groan : 
To say thw err I dare not be so bold. 

Although. I swear it to myself alone. 

And, to be sure that is not false I swear, 

A thousand groans, but thinking on thy face, 

One on another’s neck, do witness bear 
Thy black is fairest in my judgement’s place. 

• In nothing art thou black save in thy deeds, 
And thence this slander, as 1 think, proceeds. 

CXXXII. 

Thine eyes I love, and they, as pitying me, 
Knowing thy heart torments me with disdain. 
Have put on black and loving mourners be, 
Looking with pretty ruth upon my pain. 

And tndy not the morning sun of heaven 
Better becomes the grey cheeks of the east. 

Nor that full star that ushers in the. even 
Doth half that glory to the sober west, 

As those two mourning eyes become thy face: 

O, let it then as well beseem thy heart 
To mourn for me, since mourning doth thee grace, 
And suit thy pity like in every part. 

Then will 1 swear beauty herself is black 
•And all they foul that thy complexion lack. 

CXXXItl. 

Beshrew that heart that mcikes my heart to groan 
For that deep wound it gives my friend and me I 
Is’t not enough to torture me alone, 

But slave to »avery my sweet'st friend must be 7 
Me from myself thy cruel eye hath taken, 

And my next self thou harder hast engross'd : 

Of him, myself, and thee, 1 am forsaken ; 

A torment thrice threefold thus to be cross'd. 
Prison my heart in thy steel bosom’s ward, 

But then my friend's heart let my poor heart bail; 
Whoe'er keeps me, let my heart be his guard; 
Thou const not then use rigour in my gaol ; 

And yet thou wilt; for I, being pent in thee* 
Perforce am thine, and ail that is in me. 


CXXXIV, I 

So, now I have confess’d that he is thine, 

And I myself am mortgaged to thy will, '• 
Myself I'll forfeit, so that other mine 
Thou wilt restore, to be my comfort still t 
But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free, 

For thou art covetous and he is kind ; 

He team’d but surety-like to write for me 
Under that bond that him as fast doth bind. 

The statute of thy beauty thou wilt take. 

Thou usurer, thaeput’st forth all to use, 

And sue a friend came debtor for my sake ; 

So him I lose through my unkind abuse. 

Him have I lost ; thou hast both him and me : 
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free. 

cxxxv. 

Whoever hath her wish, thou hast thy 'Will,' 

And ‘Will ’ to boot, and ‘Will’ in overplus ; 

More than enough am I that vex thee still, ^ ^ ^ , 

To thy sweet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou, whose will is large and spacious, 

Not once vouchsafe to hide my will in thine? 

Shall will in others seem right gracious. 

And in my will no fair acceptance shine? 

The sea, all water, yet receives rain still 
And in abundance addeth to his store ; 

So thou, being rich in ‘ Will,* add to thy ‘Will’ 
One will of mine, to make thy large ‘Will’ more. 
Let no unkind, no fair beseechefs kill ; « 

Think all but one, and me in that one ‘Will.’ ' 

cxxxvr. 

If thy soul check thee that I come so near^ . 
Swear to thy blind soul that 1 was thy ‘Will,* 

And will, thy soul knows, is admitted there ; 

Thus far for love my love-suit, sweet, fultil. 

‘Will* will fulfil the treasure of thy love, 

Ay, fill it full with wills, and my will one. 

In things of great receipt with ease we prove 
Among a number one is reckon’d none : 

Then in the number let me pass untold, 

Though in thy stores' account I one must be ; 

For nothing hold me, so it please thee hold 
That nothing me, a something sweet to thee ; 
Make but my name thy love, and love that still, 
And then thou lovest me, for my name is ‘WilL’ 

CXXXVII. 

Thoublindfool, Love, what dost thou to mine eyes, 
That they behold, and see not what they see ? 
They know what beapty is, sec where it lies, 

Yet what the best is take the worst to be. 

If eyes corrupt by over-partial looks • 

Be anchor’d m the bay where all men ride, 

Why of eyes’ falsehood hast thou forged hooks, 
Whereto the judgement of my heart, is tied? 

Why should my heart think that a several plot 
Which my heart knows the wide world’s conunon; 
place? 

Or mine ^e$ seeing this, say this is not. 

To put fair truth upon so foul a face ? 

In things right true my heart and eyes have erred. 
And to this ialse plague are they now tran^eir'd. ^ 

cxxxviii. 

When my love swears that she Is made of truth 
I do believe her, though I know she lies. 
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That she might think me some untutor'd youth, 
Uh.Ieamed in the world’s false subtleties. 

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young, 
Although- knows my days are past the best, 
Simply I credit her false-speaking tongue : 

On both sides thus is simple truth suppress'd. 
But wherefore says she not she is unjust ? 

And wherefore say not I that I am old? 

O, love’s best habit is in seeming trust, 

And age in love loves not to have years told : 
Therefore I lie with her and she with me. 
And in our faults by lies we flatter’d be. 


O, call not me to justify the wrong 
That thy unkindness lays upon my heart ; 

Wound me not with thine eye but with thy tongue; 
Use power with power and slay me not by art. 
Tell me thou lovest elsewhere, but in my sight. 
Dear heart, forbear to glance thine eye aside : 
What need’st thou wound with cunning when 
thy might 

Is more than my o’er-press’d defence can bide ? 
Let me exaise thee : ah 1 my love well knows 
Her pretty looks have been mine enemies, 

And therefore from my face she turns my foes, 
That they elsewhere might dart their injuries; 
Yet do not so ; but since I am near slain, 

Kill me outright with looks and rid my pain. 


Be wise as thou art cruel ; do not press 
My tongue-tied patience with too much disdain ; 
Lest sorrow lend me words and words express 
The manner of mV pity-wanting pain. 

If I might teach thee wit, better it were, 

Though not to love, yet, love, to tell me so ; 

As testy sick men, when their deaths be near, 
No news but health from their physicians know ; 
For if I Should despair, I should grow mad. 

And in my madness might speak ill of thee ; 

Now this ill-wresting world is grown so bad, 

Mad slanderers by mad cars believed be. ' 

That I may not be .so, nor thou belied, 

Bear thine eyes straight, though thy proud 
heart go wide. 


In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes. 

For they in thee a thousand errors note ; 

But ’tis my heart that love.s what they despise, 
Who in despite of view is pleased to dote ; 
Norare mine ears with thy tongue’s tune delighted, 
Nor tender feeling, to base touches prone, 

Nor taste, nor smell, desire to be invited 
To any sensual feast with thee alone : 

But my five wits nor my five senses can 
Dissuade one foolish heart from serving thee, 
Who leaves unsway'd the likeness of a man., 

Tl^ proud heart’s slave and vassal wretch to be : 
Only my plague thus far I count my gain, 
That she that makes me sin awards me pain. 


Love is my sin and thy dear virtue hate, • 

Hate of my sin, grounded on sinful loving: 

O, but with mine compare thou thine own state^ 
And thou'sbalt find it merits not reproving ; 


Or, if it do, not from those lips of thine, ' ' 
That have profaned their scarlet ornaments 
And seal’d false bonds of love as oft as mine, 
Kobb'd others' beds’ revenues of their rents. 

Be it lawful I love thee, as thou lovest those' - 
Whom thine eyes woo as mine importune thee : 
Root pity in thv heart, that when it^grows 
Thy pity may deserve to pitied be. 

If thou dost seek tb have what thou dost hide;, 
By self-example mayst thou be denied I 


Lo I as a careful housewife runs to catch 
One of her feather’d creatures broke away, 

Sets down her babe and makes all swift dispatch 
In pursuit of the thing she would have stay, 
Whilst her negledlred child holds her in chase, - 
Cries to catch her whose busy care is bent 
To follow that which flies before her face, - 
Not prizing her poor infant's discontent ; 

Sn runn’st thou after that which flies from thee^ 
Whilst I thy babe chase thee afar behind ; 

Hut if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me) ^ ' ' 
And play the mother’s part, kiss me, be kind': 

So will I pray that thou mayst have thy ‘Will,* 

If thou turn back, and my loud crying still. 


Two. loves I have of comfort and despair, 

Which like two spirits do si^gest me still : 

The better anj^el is a man right fair, 

The ^^orser .spirit a woman colour'd ill. 

To win me soon to hell, my female evil > ' ^ 
Tempteth my better angel from my side, 

And would corrupt my saint to be a devil. 
Wooing his purity with her foul pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn’d fiend 
Suspedt I may, yet not cMredbly tell ; 

But being both from me, both to each friend,'' 

I guess one angel in another's hell ; 

Yet this slialT I ne'er know, but live in doubt. 
Till my bad angel fire my good one ouL 


Those lips that Love’s own hand did make 
Breathed forth the sound that said 'I hate* 
To me that languish’d for her sake ; 

But when she saw my woeful state. 
Straight in her heart did mercy come, 
Chiding that tongue that ever sweet 
Was used in giving gentle doom. 

And taught it thus anew to greet ; 

' I hate' she alter’d with an end. 

That follow’d it as gentle day 
Doth follow night, who like a fiend 
From heaven to hell is flown away ; 

* I hate’ from hate away she threw, 

Aud saved iny life, saymg * not you.* 


Poor soul, the centre of my sinful earth, ' 

t these rebel powers that thee array, 

Why dost thou pine within and suffer dearth. 
Painting thy outward walls so costly gay? ' 
Why so Large cost, having so short a lease. 
Dost thou upon thy fading mansion spend? ■ 
Shall worms, inheritors of this excess, 

Kat up thy charge? is this thy body's end? 
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Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant’s loss, 

And let that pine ^ agmvate thy store ; 

Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross; 
Within be fed, v/ithout be rich no more : 

So shalt thou feed on Death, that feeds on men, 

: And Death once dead, there's no more dying 
■ then. 

CXLVII, 

My love is as a fever, longing still 

For that which longer nurseth the disease, 

Feeding on ^t wluch doth preserve the ill. 

The uncertain sickly appetite to please. 

My reason, the physician to my love, 

Angry that his prescriptions are not kept, 

Ha^ left me, and I desperate now approve 
Desire is death, which physic did except. 

Past cure 1 am, now reason is past care, 

And frantic-mad with evermore unrest ; 

My thoughts and my discourse-sis madmen's are, 
At random from the truth vainly express'd ; 

For 1 have sworn thee fair and thought thee 
bright,. 

Who art as black as hell, as dark as night. 
cxLvni. 

0 me, what eyes hath Love put in my head, 
Which have no correspondence with true sight ! 
Or, if they have, where is my judgement fled, 
That censur^ falsely what they see aright? 

If that be fair whereon my false eyes dote, 

What means the world to say it is not so? 

If it be not, then love doth well denote 
Love’s eye is not so true as all men's *No.* 

How can it? O, how can Love's eye be true, 
That is so vex’d with watching and with tears? 
No marvel then, though I mistake my view ; 

The sun itself sees not till heaven clears. 

Q cunning Love 1 with tears thou keep’st i^e 
blind, r •!; 

, Lest eyes well-seeing thy foul faults should find.! 

CXLIX. i 

Canst thou, O cruel ! say I love thee not, 

When I against myself with thee partake? 

Do I hot ^nk on thee, when I forgot 
Am of myself, all tyrant, for thy sake? 

Who hateth thee that 1 do chll my friend? 

On yhom frown'st thou that I do fawn upon? 
Nay, if thou lout'st on me, do I not spend 
Revenge upon myself with present moan? 

What merit do I in myself respedt, 

That is so proud thy service to demise. 

When all mv best cloth worship thy defedl, 
Commandeci by the motion of thine eyes? 

But, love, hate cm, for now 1 know thy mind ; 
Those that can see thou lovest, and X amblincL 

CL. 

O, from what power hast thou this powerful might 
With insufficiency my heart to sway? 

To make me give the lie to my true sight. 

And swear that brightness doth not sprace the day? 
Whence hast thou this becoming of things ill, 
That in the very refuse of thy deeds 
There is such strength and warrantise of ^ill 
I That, in niy mind, thy worst all best exceeds? 
Who taught thee how to make me love thee more 
The more I hear and see just cause of hate? 


0, though I love what others do abhor, 

With others thou shouldst not abhor my state.: 
If thy unwojrthiness raised love in me. 

More worthy X to be beloved of thee. 

CLI. 

Love is too young to know what conscience is : 
Yet who knows not conscience is bom of love? 
Then, g;entle cheater, urge not my amiss, 

Lest ^ilty of my faults thy sweet self prove : 
For, uiou betraying me, I do betray 
My nobler part to my gross body’s treason ; 

My soul doth tell my body that he may 
Triumph in love ; flesh stays no farther reason ; 
But, rising at thy name, doth point out thee 
As his triumphant prize. Proud of this pride. 
He is contented thy poor dmdge to be, 

To stand in thy ailairs, fall by thy side. 

No want of conscience hold it that I call 
Her ‘love* for whose dear love I rise and fall. 

CLII. 

In loving thee thou know’st I am forsworn. 

But thou art twice forsworn, to me love swearing. 
In adt thy bed-vow broke and new faith torn 
In vowing new hate after new love bearing. 

But wlw of two oaths’ breach do I accuse thee, 
When I break twenty? I am perjured most f ' 
For all my vows are oaths but to misuse thee 
And all my honest faith in thee is lost. 

For 1 have sworn deep oaths of thy deep kindness. 
Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy constancy, 

And, to enlighten thee, gave eyes to blindness, 
Or made them swear against the thing they see ; 
For I have sworn thee fair ; more peipured 1, 
To swear against the truth so foul a lie 1 


CLIII. 

Cupid laid by his bmnd, and fell asleep: 

A maid of Dian’s tliis advantage found, 

And his love-kindling fire did quickly steep 
In a cold valley-fountain of that ground ; 

Which borrow'd from this holy fire of Love 
A dateless lively heat, still to endure, 

And grew a seething bath, which yet men prove 
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure. 

But at my mistress* eye Love’s brand new-fired, 
The boy for trial needs would touch my breast ; 
I, sick withal, the help of bath desired, 

And thither hied, a sad distemper’d guest, 

But found no cure : the bath for my help lies 
Where Cupid got new fire— my mistress’ eyes. 

CLIV. 

The little Loye-god lying once asleep 
Laid by his side his heart-inflaming orand, 
Whilstmany nymphs that vow'd chaste life to keep 
Came tripping by ; but in her maiden hand 
The fairest votaiy took up that fire 
Which many legions of true hearts had warm’d ; 
And so the general of hot desire 
Wju sleeping by a virgin hand disarm’d. 

This brand ^e quenched in a cool well by. 
Which from Love’s fire took heat perpetual, 
Growing a bath and healthful remedy 
For men diseased ; but I, my mistress’ thrall, 

. Came there for cure, and this by that I prove, 
Love’s fire heats water, water cools not love. 
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Fsou off a. hill whose concave womb re-worded 
A plaintful story irom a sistering valc^ 

My spirits to attend this double voice accorded. 
And down I laid to list the sad-tuned tale ; 

Ere long espied a fickle maid full pale. 

Tearing of papers, breaking rings a-twain, 
Storxniag her world with sorroVs wind and rain. 

Upon her head a platted hive of straw, 

Which fortified her visage from the sun. 

Whereon the thought might think sometime it saw 
The carcass of a l^uty spent and 'done : zi 

Time had not scythed all that youth begun, 

Nor youth all quit ; but, spite of heaven’s fell rage, 
Some beauty peep’d through lattice of sear'd age. 

Oft did she heave her napkin to her eyne, 

Which on it had conceited cliaradl:ers, 

Laundering the silken figures in the brine 
That season’d woe had pelleted in tears, 

And often reading what contents it bears j 
As often shrieking undistinguish’d woe, so 

In clamours of all size, both high and low. 

Sometimes her Icvell’d eyes their carriage ride. 
As they did battery to the spheres intend ; 
Sometime divertea their poor balls are tied 
To the orbed earth ; sometimes they do extend 
Their view right on : anon their gazes lend 
To every place at once, and, nowhere fix'd, 

The mind and sight distra( 51 edly commix’d. 

Her hair, nor loose nor tied in formal plat. 
Proclaimed in her a careless hand of pride 30 

For some, untuck’d, descended her sheaved hat. 
Hanging her pale and pined cheek beside ; 

Some in her threaden hllet still did bide, 

And true to bondage would not break from 
thence, 

Though.slawy braided in loose negligence. 

A thousand favours from a maund she drew 
Of amber, crystal, and of beaded iet, 

Which one by one she in a river threw. 

Upon whose weeping margent she was set; 

Luce usury, applying wet to wet, 40 

Or monarch’s hands that let not bounty fall 
Where want cries some, but where excess begs all. 

Of folded schedules had she many a one, 

Which she perused, sigh’d, tore, and gave the 
; flood; 

' Crack’d many a ring of posied gold and bone. 
Bidding them find their sepulchres in xnud ; 
Found yet moe letters sodlypenn’d in blood* 
With sleided silk feat and afle< 51 :edly 
Enswathed, and seal’d to curious secrecy. 

These often bathed she in her fluxive eyes, 50 
And often kiss’d, and often 'gan to tear : 

Cried * O false blood, thou register of lies. 

What unapproved witness dost thou bear 1 
Ink would nave seem'd more black and damned 
here!’ 


This said, in top of rage the lines she rents, ' • 

Big discontent so brewing their contents. 

A reverend man that grazed his cattle nigh — 
Sometime a blusterer, that the ruffle knew- ' 
Of court, of city, and had let go by 
The swiftest hours, observed as they flew — do 
Towards this aflli( 5 ted fancy fastly drew, 

And, privileged by age, desires to know 
In brief the grounds and motives of her woe. 

So slides he down upon his g^rained bat. 

And comely-distant sits he by her side ; 

When he again desires her, Ming sat, 

Her grievance with his hearing to divide ; 

If that from him there may be aught applied 
Which may her suflfering ecstasy assuage, 

’Tis promised in the charity of age. 70 

’Father,’ she says, ’though in me you behold 
The injury of many a blasting hour. 

Let it not tell your judgement 1 am old ; 

Not age, but sorrow, over me hath power : 

I might as yet have been a spreading ilower. 
Fresh to myself, if I had self-applied 
Love to myself and to no love beside, 

’But, woe is me 1 too early I attended 
A youthful suit— -it was to gain my grace— 

Of one by nature's outward so commended, 86 
That maidens' eyes stuck over all his face : 

Love lack'd a dwelling, and made hiu her 
.place ; 

And when in his fair parts she did abide, 

She was new lodged and newly deified. 

* His browny locks did hang in crooked curls; 
And every light occasion of the wind 
Upon his lips their sUken parcels hurls. 

What’s sweet to do, to do will aptly find : 

Each eye that saw him did enchant the mind, 

For on nis visage was in litde draMoi ^ 90 

W|uit largeness thinks in Paradise was sawn. 

’ Small show of man was yet upon his chm ; 

His phoenix down began but to appear 
Like unshorn velvet on that termless skin 
Whose bare out-bragg’d the web it seem'd to 
wear : 

Yet show'd his visage by that cost more dear; 
And nice aife< 5 Vions wavering stood in doubt 
If best were as it was, or best without. . ' 

’ His qualities were beauteous as his form, 

For maiden-tongued he was, and thereof free'; xoo 
Yet, if men moved him, was he such a stonn ' 

As oft ’twixt May and April is to see, 

When winds breathe sweet, unruly though they 
be. 

His rudeness so with his authorized youth 
Did livery falseness in a pride of truth. 

‘Well could he ride, and often men would say 
’’That horse his mettle from his rider takes; 
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Proud of subj«<Slion, noble by the sway. 

What rounds, what bo^nds^ wl^at course,, what 
stop he jnhkes I" 

And controversy hence a question takes, ito 
Whether thp horse by hinx became his deed. 

Or he his manage by the well-doing steed. 

'But quickly^ on this side the verdidi went: 

His real habitude gave life and grace 
To appertainings and to ornament, 

Accomplish’d in himself, not in his case : 

All aids, themselves made fairer by their place, 
C^e for additions ; yet their purposed trim 
Pieced not his grace, but were all graced by him. 

' ‘ So on the tip of his subduing tongue 120 

All kind of arguments and question deep, 

All replication prompt,* and reason strong. 

For his advantage still did wake and sleep : 

To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weep. 

He had the dialed and difTerent skill, 

Catching all passions in his craft of will : 

.'That he did in the general bosom reign 
Of young, of old ; and sexes both enchanted, 

To dwell with him in thoughts, or to remain 
In personal duty, following where he haunted : 130 
Consents bewitch’d, ere he desire, have granted; 
And .dialogued for him what he would say. 

Ask’d their own wills, and made their wills obey. 

' Many there were that did his pidlure get, 

To serve their eyes, and in it put their mind} 

Like fools that in th’ imagination set 
The goodly pbj edits which abroad they find 
Of lands and mansions, theirs in thought assign’d ; 
And labouring. in moe pleasures to besrow them j 
Than the true gouty landlord which doth owe | 
them: . X40 

' So many have, that never touch'd his hand, 
Sweetly supposed them mistress of his heart. 

My woeful self, that did in ixeedom stands 
And was my own fee-simple, not in part, 

What with his ait in youth, and youth in art, 
Threw my aifedllons in his charmed power, 
Reserved the stalk and gave him all my flower. 

' Vet did I not, as some my equals did. 

Demand, of him, nor being desired yielded; 
Finding myself in honour so forbid, 150 

Ji With s^est distance 1 mine honour shielded : 
Experience, for me many bulwarks builded 
Of proofs new-bleeding, which remain’d the foil 
Of this ialse jewel, and his amorous spoil. 

' But, ahj who ever .shuna’d by precedent 
The destined ill she must herself assay ? 

Or forced examples, ’gainst her own content, 
i To put the by-past perils in her way? 

Counsel may stop awhile what will not stay ; 

For when we rage, advice Ls often seen 160 
By , blunting us to make our wits more keen. 

' Nor gives it satisfadlion to our blood, 

That we must curb it upon others’ proof : . 

To be forbod the sweets that seem so good. 

For fear of harms that preach in our behoof. 

O appetite, fxom judgement stand aloof 1 


The one a palate hath that needs will taste, 
Though R^on weep, and ciy ‘‘It is thy last.” 1 

* For further I could say ” ’This man’s untrue,’” 
And knew the jiattems of hi.^ foul beguiling ; 1 70 | 
Heard where his plants in others’ orchards gp^w, 
Saw how deceits were rilded in his smiling ; 

Knew vows were ever brokers to defiling ; 

Thought charatflers and words merely but art, 

And bastards of his foul adulterate heart. 

‘And long upon these terms I held my city. 

Till thus he gan besiege me : ” Gentle maid, 

Have of my suffering youth some feeling pity, 

And be not of my holy Vows afraid : 

That’s to ye sworn to none was ever said ; z8o 
For feasts of love I have been call’d unto, 

Till now did ne’er Invite, nor never woo. 

' ” All my offences that abroad you see 
Are errors of the blood, none of the mind ; 

Love made them not : with adlure they may be, 
"Where neither party is nor true nor kind : 

They sought their shame that so their shame did 
find; 

And so mu^ less of shame in me remains, 

By how much of me their reproach contains. 

* '* Among the many that mine eyes have seen, 190 
Not one who.se flame my heart so much as 

warm'd. 

Or my affedlion put to the smallest teen, 

Or any of my leisures ever charm'd ; 

Harm have I done to them, but ne’er was 
harm’d ; 

Kept hearts in liveries, but mine own was free, • 
Ana reign'd, commanding in his monarchy. 

“‘Look here, what tributes wounded fancies 
sent me, 

Of paled pearls and rubies red as blood ; 

Figuring that they their passions likewise 
lent me 

Of grief and blushes, aptly understood aoo 
In bloodless white and the encrimson'd mood; 
Effedls of terror and dear modesty, 

Encamp’d in hearts, but fighting outwardly. 

‘ " And, lo,. behold these talents of their hair, 

With twisted metal amorously impleach’d, 

I have received from many a several fair. 

Their kind acceptance weepingly beseech’d, 

With the annexions of fair gems enrich'd, 

And deep-brain’d sonnets that did amplify 
Each stone's dear nature, worth, and quality. 210 

‘ " The diamond, — why, ’twas beautiful and hard, 
Whereto his invised properties did' tend; 

The deep-green emerald, in whose fresh regard 
Weak sights their sickly radiance do amend ; 

'rhe heayen-hued sapphire and the opal blend 
With objedls manifold : each several stone, - 
With wit well blazon'd, smiled or made some moan. 

* " Lo, all these trophies of affedlions hot, 

Of pensived and subdued desires the tender. 
Nature hath charged me that I hoard them not, 220 
But yield them up. where I myself must render, 
That is, to you, my origin and ender ; 



For thes^ of force, must oblations be. 

Since I their altar,, ypu cnpjatron me. : 

phraseless 
scale of 

to your own command, 

Whi? that burning lungs did raise; 

What me your minister, for you obeys. 

Works under you; and to your audit comes a^o 
T. heir distnu^ parcels in combined sums. 

was sent me from a nun. 

V saniftified, of holiest note ; 

Which late her noble suit in court did shun. 
Whose rarest having made the blossoms dote; 
was sought by spirits of richest coat. 

To thence remove. 

To spend her hving in eternal love. 

my sweet, what labour is*t to leave 

Sl« in unconstrained gyves?^ 

bhe that her fome so to herself contrives? 

A of battle scapieth by the flight 

And makes her absence valiant, not her might. 

1?0, pa^on me, in that my boast is true;' 

The accident which brought me to her eye 
!>“ f»r« .uMucr 
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7*^T uiu ner lorce subdue. 

rSk I*'® the ca^ed cloister fly ; 
Kehyous love put out Religion’s eye :* 

Not to be tempted, would she be immured 
And now, to tempt, all liberty procured. * 

then you are, 6 , hear me telil 
1 he broken bosoms that to me belone 
Have emptied all their fountains in my well 
And mine^I pour your ocean all among: ’ 

1 strong o er them, and you o’er me bmng stronir 
Must for your viaory us all congest, ^ ^ 

As compound love to physic your cold breast. 

Wh^f power to charm a sacred nun, 

A\l^ o 

All vows and consecrations giving place : 
p most potential love! vow, bond, nor soace 

For thou art all, and all riimgs else are thine. 

* \yhen thou impressest, what are precepts worth 

wiirinflafne,' 

Of wJ;^ b ^ those impediments stand forth 

J*w, kindred, fame I avo 
^ «*'**'®t rule, ’gairit 

sense, gainst shame. 

And sweetens, in the suffering pangs it bears, 

Ihe aloes of all forces, shock?, Vnd fears. 

on mine depend, 

.Peehng It break, with bleeding groans the^ine; 


‘^®‘*’ ®iShs to .you extend, 

Lendfn ^ Inft- y^^. n^he *gainst vdae, 

audience to my sweet design, 
strong-bonded oath 

That shall prefer and undertake my doth.” 280 

j'‘s.;^^tery eyes he did dismount. 
Whose sights ti 1 then were levelled on my face; 

a fount 

With brinish current downward flow’d apace : 

^ how the channel to the stream gave grace ! 
Th:^ Ik ciystal gate the glowing roses 

^foses'^ ^^*^Ligh water which theirliue cn^ 

of witchcraft lies 
In the small orb of one particular t«iar 1 
Kut with the inundation of the eyes aoo 

What rocky heart to water will not wear? ^ 
What br^st so cold that is not warmed here? 
'S^fk « ®^®‘^ ‘ ^ modesty, hot wrath, 
both hrc from hence and chill exfinfture hath. 

‘For, lo, his passion, but an art of craft. 

Th^?,. resolved my reason into tears ; 

Ihere white stole of chastity I daiTd 
k^ sober guards and civil fears; 

Appear to him, as he to me appears, 

”boJi"^' though our drops this difference 

His poisoA’d me, and mine did him restore. 

* In him a plenitude of subtle matter. 

OfKin®. k?‘®v!®' forms receives. 

Of burning blushes, or of weeping water, 

ri 5Ik paleness ; and he takes and leaves 
In cither’s .aptness, as it best deceives, ' 

I o blush at speeches rank, to weep at woes. 

Or to turn white and swoon at tragic shows : 

Could scmpc the hail of his all-hurting aim, 310 
Showing fair n.iture is both kind and tame ; ^ 

^ '^.’maiif* he would 

vt^ren^hi ^ he sought he would exclaim; ' 
When he most bum’d m hcart-wish’d liwurv 
He preach d pure maid, and praised cold chi’tity^ 

**, S^trment of a Grace 
xk 1.”^^®'^ concealed fiend he cover’d * 

Whirl! ‘^® ‘®«T»Pter place, 

Which like a cherubin above them hover’d. 

’lo?erid? ^® 

^®^ r® question make 
What I should do agaiivfor such a sake. 



n on ^kT. k .J mngs bestow 
U. all that borrow d motion seeming owed. 
Would yet again betray the fore-betrav’d 

And new pervert a reconciled maidr ' 323 



THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM. 


When my love swears that she is made of truth, 
I do believe her, though I know she lies. 

That she might think me Some untutor’d youth. 
Unskilful in the world's false forgeries. 

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young. 


Outfacing faults in love with love’s ill rest. 

But wherefore says my love that she is young? 
And wherefore say not I that I am old? lo 
(), love's best habit is a soothing tongue, 

And age, in love, loves not to have years told. 
Therefore. 1 '11 lie with love, and love with me. 
Since that our faults in love thus smother’d be. 


Two loves I have, of comfort and despair, 
That like two spirits do suggest me still; 
My better angel is a man nght fair. 

My worser spirit a woman colour’d ill. 

To win me soon to hell, my female evil 
Tempteth my better angel from my side, 
And would corrupt my saint to be a devil. 
Wooing his purity with her fair pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn'd hend, 
Susp>e<51: 1 may, yet not dire(5Uy tell : . 

For being both to me, both to each friend. 


1 guess one angel in anotlier’s hell : 

The truth 1 shall not know, but live in doubt. 
Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 


The tender nibbljCr would not touch the bait, 

But smile-and jest at every gentle. offer: 

Then fell she on her back, fair queen, and toward ; 
He rose and ran away ; ah, fool too froward ! 


If love make me forsworn, how shall I swear to 
love? 

O never faith could hold, if not to beauty vow’d: 

Though to myself forsworn, to thee 1 'll constant 
prove ; 

Those thoughts, to me like oaks, to thee like 
osiers bow'd. Co 

Study his bias leaves, and makes his book thine 
eyes, 

Where all those pleasures live that art can com- 
prehend. 

If knowledge be the mark, to know thee shall 
suffice ; 

Well learned is that tongue that well can thee ‘ 
commend : 

All ignorant that soul that sees thee without 
wonder: 

Which is to me some praise, that I thy parts admire ; 

TIune eye Jove’s lightuing seems, thy voice his 
dreadful thunder, 

Which, not to anger bent, is music and sweet fire. 
Celestial as thou arc, O do not love that wrong, 
To sing heaven's praise with such an earthly 
tongue. 70 


Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye, 
'Gainst whom the world could not hold argu- 
ment, 

Persuade my heart to this false peijury? 

Vows for thee broke deserve not punisnmenL 
A woman I forswore ; but 1 will prove. 

Thou being a goddess, 1 forswore noC thee : 

My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love ; 

Thy grace being gain'd cures all disgrace in me. 
My vow was breath, and breath a vapour is: 
Then, thou fair sun, that on this earth doth shine. 
Exhale this vapour vow ; in thee it is ; 

If broken, then it is no fault of mine. ^ . 40 

If by me broke, what fool is not so wise 
•^To break an oath, to win a paradise? 


.Scarce had the .wn dried up the dewy mom, 

And scarce the herd gone to the hedge for shade, 
When,Cytherea, all in love forlorn, 

A longing tarriance for Adonis made 
Under an osier growing by a brook, 

A brook where Adon used, to cool his spleen : 

Hot was the day : she hotter that did look 
For his approach, that often there had been. 
Anon he comes, and throws his mantle by, 

And stood stark naked on the brook's green brim : 
The sun look'd on the world with glorious eye, 81 
Yet not so wisely as this queen on him. 

He, spying her, bounced in, whereas he stood : 
‘ O Jove,’ quoth she, ‘ why was not I a flood ! ' 


Sweet Cytherea, sitting by a brook 

With young Adonis, lovely, fresh., and green, 

Did court me lad with many a lovely look, . 

Such looks as none could look but beauty's queen. 
She told him stories to delight his ear ; 

She show’d him favours to allure his eye : 

To win his heart, she touch’d him here and 
there, — 

Touches so soft still conquer chastity. ^ 50 

But whether unripe years did want conceit, 

Or he refused to take her figured proffer, 


Fair is my love, but not so fair as fickle ; 

Mild as a dove, but neither true nor trusty ; 
Brighter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle; 
Softer than wax, and yet, as iron, rusty : , 

A lily pale, with damask dye to grace her, I 
None fairer, nor none falser to deface her. 90 I 

Her lips to mine how often hath she joined, I 
Between each kiss her oaths of true love swearing ! ' 
How many tales to please me hath she coined. 
Dreading my love, the loss thereof still fearing ! 
Yet in the midst of all her pure protestings. 

Her faith, her oaths, her tears, and all were 
jestings. 
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She burned with love, as straw with fire flameth ; 
She bumM ^ut love, as soon as straw out-bumeth ; 
ShO framed the love, and yet she foil’d the fiam- 
ing ; 

She bade love last, and yet die fell a-tuming. loo 
Was this a lover, , or a lecher whether ? 

Bad in the best, though excellent in neither. 

VllI, 

If music and sweet poetry agree, 

As they must needs, the sister and the brother. 
Then must the love be great ’twixt thee and me, 
Because thou lovest the one, and I the other. 
Dowland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touch 
Upon the lute doth ravish human sense ; 

Spenser to me, whose deep qonceit is such 
As, passing alhconceit, needs no defence. no 
Thou lovest to hear the sweet melodious sound 
That Pheebus* lute, the queen of music, makes; 
And I in deep delight am chiefly drown’d 
Whenas himself to singing he betakes. 

One god is god of both, as poets feign ; 

One knight loves both, and both in thee remain. 

* ■ IX. 

. Fair w:as the mom when the fair queen of love, 

« * * # * * « 

Paler for sorrow than her xnilk-white dove^ 

For Adon's sake, a youngster proud ttnd wild; xao 
Her stand she takes upon a steep-up hill : 

Anon Adonis comes with horn and hounds; 

She. silly queen, with more than love’s good will. 
Forbade the boy he should not puss those grounds : 
’ Once,' quoth she, Mid 1 see a fair sweet youth 
Here in these brakes deep<wounded with a 
boar. 

Deep in the thigh, a spectacle of mth 1 
Sec, in my thigh,’ quoth she, ’here was the sore.’ 
She showed hers : he saw more wounds than 
one. 

And blushing fled, and left her all alone. X30 

X. 

Sweet rose, fair flower, imtimely pluck'd, soon 
vaded, 

Pluck’d in the bud, and vaded in the spring ! 
Bright orient pearl, alack, too timely shaded ! 
Fair creature, kill'd too soon by death’s sharp 
sting! 

Like a green plum that hangs upon a tree, 
Andfalls, through wind, before the fall shouldbe, 

I weep for thee, and yet no cause I have ; 

For why thou left’s! me nothing in thy will ; 

And yet thou left’s! me more than 1 did crave ; 
For why 1 craved nothing of thee still : 140 

O yes, dear friend, 1 pardon crave of thee, 

Thy discontent thou didst bequeath to me. 

XI. 

Venus, with young Adonis sitting by her 
Under a myrtle shade, began to’woo him: 

She told tne youngling how god Mars did try 
her, 

And as he fell to her, co fell she to him. 


’Even thus,’ quoth she, ’ the warlike god eni- 
' braced me,’ 

And then she clipp’d Adonis in her arms ; 

’ Even thus,’ quoth she, ’ the warlflce god unlaced 
me,* 

As if the. boy should use like loving charms ; 150 
’ Even thus,’ quoth she, * he seized on my Ups,* 
And with her lips on his did adl: the seizure : 

And as she fetched breath, away he skips, 

And would not take her meaning nor her pleasure. 
Ah, that 1 had my lady at this bay. 

To kiss and clip me till 1 run away L 

Crabbed age and youth cannot live together: 
Youth is full of ploasance, age is full of care ; 
Youth like summer mom, age like winter weather; 
Youth like summer brave, age lik^ winter bare. 
Youth is full of sport, age’s breath is short ; x6x 
Youth is nimble, age is lame ; ^ 

Youth is hot and bold, age is weak and cold; 

Youth is wild, and age is tame. 

Age, 1 do abhor thee ; youth, I do adore thee ; 

0, my love, my love is young ! 

Age, I do defy thee : O, sweet shepherd, hie thee. 
For methinks thou stay’st too long. 

XIIT. 

Beauty i.s but a vain and doubtful good ; 

A shining gloss that vadeth suddenly ; ‘ .X70 

A flower that dies when first it gins to bud ; 

A brittle glass that’s broken presently : 

A doubtful good, a gloss, a glass, a flower, 
Lost, vaded, broken, dead within an hour. 

And as goods lost are seld or never foupd. 

As vaded gloss no rubbing will refresh. 

As flowers dead lie wither’d on the ground. 

As broken glass no cement can redress. 

So beauty blemish’d once 's for ever lost, 

In spite of physic, painting, pain and cost. x8o 


XIV. 

Good night, good rest. Ah, neither be my share : 
She bade good night that kept my rest aNvay ; 

And daffd me to a cabin bang’d with care. 

To descant on the doubts of my decay. 

‘Farewell,’ quoth she, ‘and come again to- 
morrow:* 

Fare well 1 could noVfor I supp’d with soxarow. 

Yet at my parting' sweetly did she smile. 

In scorn or friendship, mil I construe whether: 

*'r may be, she Joy'd to jest at my exile, _ 

’T may be, again to make ma wander thither : 

* Wander/ a word for shadows like myself, 191 
As take the pain, but cannot pluck the pelL | 

XV. 

Lord, hovr mine eyes throw gazes to the east ! 

My heart doth charge the watch ; the moming rise 
Doth cite each moving .sense from idle rest. 

Kot daring trust the office of mine eyes, 

While Philomela »ts and sings. I sit and mark, 
And wish her lays were tuned like the lark ; 
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For she doth welcome daylight with her ditty. 
And drives away^dark dismal-dreaming night: 
The night so pack’d, I post unto my pretty; sox 
Heart Hath his hope, and eyes their wished sight ; 
Sorrow changed to solace, solace mix’d with 
■ sorrow: 

For why, she sigh’d and bade me come to- 
morrow. 


Were I with her, the night would post too soon ; 
But now are minutea added to the hours ; 

To spite me now, ^ch minute seems a moon ; 
Yet not for me, shine sun t;o succour floweis 1 
Pack night, peep day; good day, of night now 
borrow ; 

Short, night, to-night, and length thyself to- 
morrow. 210 


SONNETS TO SUNDRY NOTES OF MUSIC. 


[XVI.] 

It was a Iording*s daughter, the fairest one of 
three, 

That liked of her master as well as well might be. 

Till looking on an Englishman, the faVst that 
eye could see, 

Her fancy fell a-tuming. 

Long was the combat doubtful that love with love 
did fight. 

To leave the master loveless, or kill the gallant 
knight : 

To put in pradliice either, alas, it was a spite 
Unto the silly damsel ! 

Butone must be refused ; more mickle was the pain 

That nothing could be used to turn them both to 

^in, 220 

For of the two the trusty knight was wounded 
with disdain : 

Alas, she could not help it ! 

Thus art with arms contending was vidlor of the 
day, 

Which by a gift of learning did bear the m.aid 
away : 

Then, lullaby, the learned man hath got the lady 
gay; 

For now my song is ended, 


XVII. 

On a day, alack the day ! 

Love, whose month was ever May, 

Spied a blo.ssom passing fair. 

Playing in the wanton air : 230 

Through the velvet leaves the wind, 

All unseen, gan passage And ; 

That the' lover, sick to death. 

Wish’d himself the heaven’s breath, 

‘Air,’ quoth he, 'thy cheeks may blow ; 

Air, would I might triumph so ! 

But, alas 1 my hand hath sworn 
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn ; 

Vow, alack I for youth unmeet: 

Youth, so apt to pluck a sweet. 240 

Thou for whom Jove would swear 
Juno but an Ethiope were ; 

And deny himself for Jove, 

Turning mortal for.thy love,’ 


[xvni,] 

My flocks feed not, 

My ewes breed not, 

My rams speed not, 

All is amiss : 


Love’s denying, 

Faith’s defying, , 250 

Heart’s renying, 

Causer of this. 

All my merry jigs are quite forgot. 

All my lady's love is lost, God wot : 

Where her faith was Armly fix’d in love, 

There a nay is placed without remove. 

One silly cross 
Wrought all my loss ; 

O frowning Fortune, cursed, fickle dame ! 
For now I see 260 

Inconstancy ^ 

More in women than in men remain. 

In black mourn I, 

All fears scorn I, 

Love hath forlorn me. 

Living in thrall : 

Heart is bleeding. 

All help needing, 

O cruel speeding, 

Fraughted with gall. 270 ' 

My shepherd’s pipe can sound no deal; 

My wether's bell rings doleful knell : 

My curtail dog, that wont to have play'd, 
Plays not at all, but seems afraid ; 

My sighs so deep 
Procure to weep. 

In howling wise, to see my doleful plight. 
How sighs resound. 

Through heartless ^ound. 

Like a thousand \'anquish*d men in bloody 
fight I . 280 

Clear wells spring not. 

Sweet birds sin^ not, 

Green plants bring not 
Forth their dye ; * 

Herds stand weeping, 

Flocks all sleeping, 

N^mp^s back peeping 

All our pleasure known to us poor swains, 

All our merry meetings on the plains, 2Q0 
All our evening sport from us is fled. 

All our love is lost, for Love is dead. 

Farewell, sweet lass, 

TW like ne'er was 

For a sweet content, the cause of all my 
moan: 

Poor Corydo'n 

Must live alone ; , 

Other help for him I see that there is 
none. 
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When as thine eye hath chose the dame* ^ 

And stall'd the deer that thou shouldst strike^ 300 
Let reason rule things worthy blame, 
t As well as fancy partial might : 

Take counsel of some wiser head, 

Neither too young nor yet unwed. 

And when thou comest thy tale to tell. 

Smooth not thy tongue with filed talk, 

Lest she some subtle pra<£lice smell,— 

A cripple soon can find a halt ; — 

But plainly say thou lovest her well. 

And set thy person forth to sell. 310 

What though her frowning brows be bent. 

Her cloudy looks will calm ere night : 

And then t&o late she will repent 
That thus dissembled her delight ; 

And twice desire, ere it be day, 

' That which with scorn she put away. 

What though she strive to try her strength, 

And ban and brawl, and say thee nay, 

Her feeble force will yield at length. 

When craft -hath taught her thus to say, 320 

‘ Had women been so strong as men, 

In faith, you hs^d not had it then.’ 

.A.nd to her will frame all thy ways; 

Spare not to spend, and chiefly there 
Where thy desert may merit praise, 

By ringing in thy lady’s ear ; 

The strongest castle, tower, and town. 

The golden bullet beats it down. 

Serve always with assured trust, 

And in thy suit be humble true ; 330 

Unless thy lady prove unjust, 

Pre.ss never thou to choose anew ; 

When time shall serve, be thou not slack 
To proffer, though she put thee back. 

The wiles and miles that women work. 
Dissembled with an outward show, 

The tricks and toys that in them lurk, 

The cock that treads them shall not know. 

Have you not heard it said full oft, 

A woman’s nay doth stand for nought? 340 

f Think women still to strive with men. 

To sin and never for to saint : 

There is no heaven, by holy then, 

When time with age doth them attaint. 

Were kisses all the joys in bed. 

One woman would another wed. 

But, soft ! enough, too much, I fear ; 

Lest that my mistress hear my song. 

She will not stick to round me i’ the ear. 

To teach my tongue to be so long ; 350 

Yet will ^e blush, here be it said. 

To hear her secrets so bewray’d. 

[xx.j 

Live with me, and be my love, 

And we will all the pleasures prove 
That hills and valleys,' dales and fields. 

And all the craggy mountains yields. 


There will we sit upon the rocks. 

And see the shepherds feed their flocks, 

By shallow rivers, by whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals. ' 360 

There will I make thee a bed of rose^ 

With a thousand fragrant -posies, 

A cap of flowers, and a kirtle 
Embroider’d all with leaves of myrtle. 

A belt of straw and ivy buds, 

With coral clasps and amber studs; 

And if these pleasures may thee move. 

Then live with me and be my love. 


Love’s Answer. 

If that the world and love were young. 

And truth in every shepherd’s tongue, - 370 
These pretty pleasures might me move. 

To live with tnec and be thy love. 


[xxi.j 

As it fell upon a day 
In the merry month of May, 

Sitting in a pleasant shade 
Which a CTOve of myrtles made, 

Beasts did leap, and birds did sing, 

Trees did grow, and plants did spring ; , 
Every thing; did banish moan, 

Save the nightingale alone: • 380 

She, poor bird, as all forlorn, 

Loan’d her breast up*till a thorn. 

And there sung the dolefuU’st ditty. 

That to hear it was great pity : 

* Fie, fie, fie,’ now would she cry ; 

‘ Tereu, tereu I’ by and by ; 

That to hear her so complain, 

Scarce I could from tears refrain ; 

For her griefs, so lively shown. 

Made me think upon mine own. ^^90 

Ah, thought I, thou moum’st in vain ! , 
None takes pity on thy pain : 

Senseless trees they cannot hear thee ; 
Huthless beasts they will not cheer thee : 
King Pandion he is dead ; 

All thy friends are lapp’d in lead ; 

All thy fellow birds do sing. 

Careless of thy sorrowing. 

Even so, poor bird, like thee. 

None alive will pity me, , 400 

Whilst as fickle Fortune smiled, 

Thou and I were both beguiled. 

Every one that flatters thee 
Is ho friend in misery. 

Words are easy, like the wind ; 

Faithful friends are hard to find; 

Every man -will be thy friend 
Whilst thou hast wherewith to spend; 

But if store of crowns be scant. 

No man will supply thy want * 4x0 

If that one be prodigal, 

Bountiful they will him call, 

And -with such-like flattering, 

* Pity but he were a king ; * 
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If he be addidl: to vice, 

Quickly him thev will entice ; 

If to women he be bent, 

They have al commandement : 
But if Fortune once do frown, 
Then farewell his great renown ; 
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He that is thy friend indeed. 

He will help thee in thy need : 

If thou sorrow, he will weep; 

If thou wake, he cannot sleep; 

Thus of every grief in heart 

He with thee doth bear a part. 


They that fawn'd on him before 
Use his company no more. 

These are certain signs to know 
Faithful friend from flattering foe. 
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THE PHCENIX AND THE TURTLE. 


Let the bird of loudest lay, 

On the sole Arabian tree. 

Herald sad and trumpet be, 

To whose sound chaste wings obey. 

But thou shrieking harbinger, 

Foul precurrer of the fiend, 

Augur of the fever’s end. 

To this troop come thou not near ! 

From this session interdict 
Every fowl of tyrant wing, xo 

•Save the eagle, feather’d king : 

Keep the obsequy so stridt 

Tjet the priest in surplice white, 

That defundlive music can, 

Be the death-divining swan. 

Lest the requiem lack his right. 

And thou treble-dated crow. 

That thy sable gender makest 

With the breath thou givest and tikcst, 

'MongSt our mourners shalt thou go. ao 

Here the anthem doth commence : 

Love and constancy is dead ; 

Phoenix and the turtle fled 
lu a mutual flame from hence. 

So they loved, as love in twain 
Had the essence but in one ; 

Two distindts, division none : 

Hiunber there in love was slain. 

Hearts remote, yet not asunder; 

Distance, and no space was seen 30 

*Twixt the turtle and his queen : 

But in them it were a wonder. 

So betvceen them love did shine, 

That the turtle saw his right 
Flaming in the phoenix* sight ; 

Either was the other's mine. ' 


Property was thus appalled. 

That the self was not the same i ' 

Single nature’s double name 

Neither two nor one was called 40 

Reason, in itself confounded, 

Saw division grow together, 

To themselves yet either neither. 

Simple were so well compounded, 

That it cried. How true a twain 
Seemeth this- epneordant one ! 

Love hath reason, reason none. 

If what parts can so remain. 

Whereupon it made this threne 

To the phoenix and the dove, 50 

Co-supremes and stars of love, 

As clxorus to thexr tragic scene. 


THREKOS. 

Beauty, truth, and rarity, 

Grace in all simplicity, 

Here enclosed in cinders lie. 

Death is now the phoenix* nest ; 

And the turtle’s loyal breast 
To eternity doth rest. 

Leaving no posterity ; ■ 

’Twas not their infirmity, 60 

It was married chastity. 

Truth may seem, but cannot be : 

Beauty brag, but ’tis not she ; 

Truth and beauty buried be. 

To this um let those repair 
That are either true or fair ; 

For these dead birds sigh a prayer. 



GLOSSARY TO SHAKESPEARE’S WORKS. 


Abate, v,i. to shorten. M. N's Dr. 

' cast down. Cor. iii. 3. To blunt. R. III. v. 4. 
Abatement, sb. diminution. Lear, i. 4. 

Abide,. to sojourn. Wint. Talc, iv. 3. v.i. to 
expiate (a corruption of ‘Aby’). J- C. iii. 1 ; 
Ibid. iir. 3. 

Able, v.i. to uphold. Lear, iv. 6. 

Abridgement, sb. a short play. Ham. ti. 3. 
Abroolc, p.t. to brook, abide, a H. VI, ii. 4. 
Absey-Book, sb. a primer. John, I. 

Absolute, positive, certain. Cym. iv. 3 ; 

Ham. V. 3. Complete. Temp. i. 3 . 

Abu.<;e, v.i. to deceive. I^ear, iv. 7. 

Abuse, sb. deception. M. for M. v. t. 

Aby, v.i. tO‘ expiate a fault. M. N’s Dr. in. a. 
Abysm, sb. abyss. Temp. i. 3. 

Accite, v.i. to cite, summon. 3 H. TV. v. 2. 
Accuse, sb. accusation. 2 H. VI. nr. i. 

Achieve, v, to obtain. H. V. ly. 3. 

Acknown,^.>.‘‘ tobeacknown is toackno^vledgc. 

0th. III. 3. • ^ „ 

Acquittance, j^.areceiptordischarge. Ham. iv. 3. 

• Aifuon-taking, adj. litigious, Lear, 11. 3. 

Adlure, sb. adtion. Lover’s Com. 185. 

Addition, sb. title, attribute. All’s Well, it. 3 ; 
T. & Cr. 1. 2. 

Address, v.r. to prepare oneself. 3 H. VI. v. 2; 

Ham. I. 3. , .r, -r . T 

Addressed, prepared. LsLs L. ll. r. 
Advance, v.t. to prefer, promote to honour. 

Tim. I. 3. . . -.r A j o 

Advertisement, sb. admonition. Much Ado, ©cc. 
V. X. 

Advertising, attentive. M. for hL v. x. 

Advice, sb. consideration, discretion. Two Gent 
II. 4 ; M. for M. V. r. , 

Advise, V. sometimes neuter'^ sometimes rvy/tfcrwr, 
to consider, .refledt. Tw. N. tv* 

Advised,/./, considerate. Com. of E. v. i. 
Advocation, sb. pleading, advocacy. 0th. m. 4. 
Afeard, adj. afraid. Merry Wives, nt. 4, 

Affedt, v.t. to love. Merry Wives, it. i. 
AfFeered,/./. assessed, confirmed. Mac. iv. 3. 
Afront, adv. in front, i H. IV. li. 4- 
Affy, v.i. to aifHmice. 3 H, VL iv. x. To trust. 
1* A-Li . .. . _ „ „ 


Anchor, sb. an anchorite, hermit. Ham. iii. 3. 
Ancient, sb. an ensign-bearer, i H. ly. iv. 3. 
Angel, sb. a coin, so called because it bore the 
image of an angel. Merry Wives, 1. 3. 

Anight, adv. by night As you Like it, ii. 4- 
Answer, retaliation. Cym-^v. 3. 
Anthropophaginian, sb. acannibaL Merry Wives, 

AnSi , sb. the fool in the old plays- R. II. ni- »• 
Antrc, fA a cave. Oth. I. 3. 

Apparent, sb. heir-apparent. Wint Tale, i. 2. 
Appeal, sb. accusation. M. for M. v. 1. 

Appeal, v.i. to accuse. R. II. i. t. 


Agazed,/./. looking in amazement. xH. VI. i. 1. 

1 Aglet-baby, sb. the small figure engraved on a 
jewel. Tam, of S. 1. 3 . - -s 

' Agniso, v.i. to acknowledge, confess. Otn. i. 3. 
A-good, adv. a good deal, plcnteously. T wo Gent 

A-holJ adj. a sea-term. Temp. i. i, 

Aiery, sb. the nest of a bird of prey. R. III. i. 3- 
Aim, sb. a guess. Two Gent in. x. 

Alder-liefest, adj. most loved of all. 3 H. VI. 1. 1, 
Ale, sb. alehouse. Two Gent n. 5. 

Allow, V. to approve. Tw. N. i. 2. 

Allowance, sb. approval. Cor. in. a. 

Atnes-ace, sb, two aces, the lowest throw of the 
dice. All’s Well, II. 3. , . _ __ 

Amort, adj. dead, dejedlied, Tam. of S. iv. 3, 
An, conj. if. Much Ado, i- x. 


Appeared,/./, mads apparent Cqr. iv. 3. 
Apple-John, a kind orapple. r Hen. IV. iiT. 3. 
Appointment, sb. preparation. M. for M. Iii. 1. 
Apprehension, sb. opinion. Much Ado, xil. 4- 
Apprehensive, adj. apt to apprehend or under- 
stand. T. C. HI. r. , 

Approbation, sb. probation. Cym. S* 

Approof, so. approbation, proof. All s Well, i. 3, 

Approve, xui. to prove. R. IT. I. 3* justify, 
make good. Lear, it. 4, . 

Approver, sb. one who proves or tries. Cym. it. 4* 
Arch, sb, chief. Lear, it. x. , , , y 
A rgal, a ridiculous word intended for the i-Atin 
ergo. Ham. v. 1. 

Argentine, ad^, silver. Per. v. 2. 

Argier, sb. Algiers. Temp. 1. a* 

Argosy, sb. originally a vessel of Ragusa or Ka- 

f osa, a Ragosinc; hence any ship of burden. 
1. ofV. I. X. ^ ^ 

Argument, sb. subjeft. Much Ado, iT. 3. _ 

Armigero, a mistake for Armigcr, the Latin for 
Esquire. Merry Wives, i. *• . , 

Aroint, v.r, found only in the imperat mood, 
get thee gone. Mac, 1. 3 ; Lear, iii. 4. 

A-row, ctdv. in a row, Com. of E. y. i. 

Articulate, v.i. to enter into articles of agwe- 
ment. Cor. T. 9. v.i. to exhibit in articles. 
X H. IV. V. X. ^ 

Ask, v.t. to require, a H. VI. i. 2. 

Aspedb, sb. regard, looks. A. & ^ i. 5. 

Aspersion) sb. sprinkling; hence ble.ssing, because 
before the Reformation benediction was g^e- 
rally accompanied by tlie sprinkling of holy- 


water. Temp. HI. 3. 

Assay, sb, attempt. M. for M. iti. *. 

Ass,nw, v.t. to attempt, test, make proof of. Merry 
Wives, IT. 2. . 

Assinego, sh. an ass. T. Sc Cr. n. x. 

Assubjugate, v.t. to subjugate, T. & Cr. it. 3. 
Assurance, sb. deed of assurance. Tam. of o. xv. 3. 
Assured, /./. betrothed. Com.^ of E. iii. 3, 
Atomy, sb. an atom. As you Like i^ iri. 3 , Used 
in contempt of a small person. 3 H. IV. v, ^ 
Atone, v.t. to put people at caic, to. rcconalc. 

R. II. i. X. v.t, to agree. Cor. ly. 0. 

Attach, v.t, to. seize,' lay hold on. Temp. in. 3; 

Com. of E. IV. 1. ^ . Y 

Attasked, /./. taken to task, reprehended. Lear, 

I, 4 - 




Attend, v,i, to listen to. Temp. i. e; ^L of V. 

V. I. , * ■ 

Attent, ailj' attendve. Hani. r. 3. 

Attorney, s5. an agent R, III. iv. 4. 

Attornev, v.t. to employ as an agent M. for M. 

V. t. To perform by an agent wint. Tale, 1. 1. 
Audacious, adj. spirited, daring, but without any 
note of blame attached to it. L.'s L’s L. v. z. 
Augur, sh. augiuy. Mac. 111. 4. 

Authentic, adj. clothed with authority. Merry 
Wives, 11. 3. 

Avaunt, int, be gone, a word of abhorrence. 
Com. of E. IV. 

A VC, int. the Latm for hail: hence acclamation. 
M. for M. I. I. 

A.ve-Mary, sb. the angelic salutation addressed to 
the B. Virgin Maiw. a H. VI. i. 3. 

Averring, jr. p. connrming. Cym, v. $. 

Awful, mJ. worshipfuL Two Gent. iv. i. 
Awkward, ttdj. contrary, a H. VI. ni. 2. 

Baccare, int. keep back. Tam. of S. ir. i. 
Backward, sb. the hinder part ; hence, when ap- 
plied to time, the past Temp. i. 3. 

Balked,/./, heaped, as on a ridge, z H. IV. i. x. 
Hallow, sb. a cudgel. Lear, iv. 6. 

Balm, the oil of consecration. K. II. iv. 1; 

3 H. VI. HI. I. 

Ban, v.i. to curse. Lucr. 1460. 

Bank, v.i. to sail by the banks. John, v. 2. 

Barm, sb. yeast M, N’sDr. u. i. 

Barn, sb. a child, z H. IV. it 3. 

Barnacle, sb. a ^ell-fish, supposed to produce the 
sea-bird of the same name. Temp. iv. z. 

Base, sh. a game, sometimes called Prisoners’ 
base. Cym. v. 3. 

Bases, sb. an embroidered mantle worn by 
knights on horseback, and reaching from, the 
middle to below the knees. Per. ii. t. 

Basilisk, sb. a kind of ordnance, i H. IV. iv. 3. 1 
Basta, int. (Italian) enough. Tam. of S. i. x. 
Bastard, sb. raisin wine. M. for M. ti. 2. 
Bat-fowling, catching birds with a clap-net 
by night Temp. n. x. 

Bate, v.i. to flutter, as a hawk, i H. IV. iv. x. 
Bate, v.i. to except Temp. 11. x. To abate. Much 
Ado, It 3. 

Batlet, sb. a small bat, used for beating clothes. 

As you Like it, ii. 4. 

Battle, sb. army, x H. IV. iv. i. 

Bavin, sh, used as an adu a piece of waste woo^, 
apglie^contemptuously to anything worthless. 

Bawcock, sh. a fine fellow. Tw. N. ni. ^ 

Bay, sb. the space between the main timbers of 
the roof. M. for M. it x. 

Beadsman, sb. one who bids bedes, that is, 
prays prayers for another. Two Gent, t, i. 
Bearing-cloUi, sb. a rich cloth in which children 
were wrapt at their christening. Wint. Tale,* 
lit 3. 

Beat, v.i. to flutter as a falcon, to meditate, con- 
sider earnestly. Temp. i. 3. 

Beaver, sb, the lower part of a helmet, x H. IV. 

IV. X. 

Beetle, sb. a mallet, n H. IV. i. 2. 

Being, sh. dwelling. Cym. i. 6. 

Being, conj. since, inasmuch as. A. & C. lit 6. 
Be-mcte, v.t. to measure. Tam. of S. iv. 3. 


Be-moiled, p.p, daubed with dirt. Tam. of 6. 

IV. t. 

Bending, pr. p. stooping under a weight. H. V. 

V. Chorus. 

Benvenuto, jA (I talian)^ welcome. L'sL’sL. IV.2. 
Bergomask, adj. a rustic dance. M. N’sDr. v. i. 
•Beshrew, int. evil befal. Com. of £. 11. 1. 
Bestraught, /./. distraught, distradled. Indudt. 
to Tam. of^. 

Bcteem, v.t. to pour out. M. N*s Dr. I. i. 

Betid, p.p. happened. Temp. i. a. 

Bezonkm, a beggarly fellow. 2 H. IV. V. 3. 
Biding, sb. abiding-place. Lear, iv. 6. 

Biggen, sb. a night-cap. 2 H. IV. iv. 5. 

Bilberry, A the whortleberry. Merry Wives, v. 5. 
Bilbo, sh. a sword, from Bilboa, a town in Spain 
where they were made. Merry Wives, I. i. 
Bilboes, sb. fetters or stocks. Ham. v. 2. 

Bill, sb. a bill-hook, a weapon. Much Ado, iii. 3. 
Bin = been, are. Cym. it 3. 

Bird-bolt, sb. a bolt to be shot from a crossbow at 
birds. Much Ado, i. 1. 

Birding, Part, hawking at partridges. Merry 
Wives, HI. 3. 

Bisson, adj. blind. Cor. ii. x. 

Blank, sb. the white mark in the middle of a tar- ‘ 
get ; hence, metaphorically, that which is aimed 
at Wint. Tale, it 3. 

Blench, v.t. to start aside, flinch. M. forM. iv. 5. * 
Blent, /./. blended. M. ofV. lit 2. 
Blood-Doltered, part, smeared with blood. Mac. 

IV. X. 

Blow, v.i. to inflate. Tw. N. it 5. 

Board, v.t. to accost Tam. of S. t 2. 

Bob, sb. a blow, metaph. a sarcasm. As you Like 
it. It 7. 

Bob, v.t» to strike, metaph. to ridicule, or to obtain 
by raillery. T. & Cr. hi. i ; 0 th. v. i. 

Bodge, V. to botch, bungle. 3 H. VI. i. 4. 

Bodlkin, sb. a corrupt word used as an oath. 

'Od’s Bodikin, God's little Body. Ham. 11. 2. 
Bolder vert (French), green box. Merry Wives, 

1. 4- ■ 

Bold, v.i. to embolden. Lear, v. 1. 

Bollen, adj. swollen. Lucr. X417. 

Bolter, sb. a sieve, i H. IV. iii. 3. 

Bolted,/./, sifted, refined. H. V. it a. 
Bolting-hutch, sb. a hutch in which meal was 
sifted. 1 H. IV. It 4, 

Bombard, sb. a barrel, a drunkard. Temp. 11. 2. 
Bombast, sb. padding. L’s L’s L. v. 3. 
Bona-roba, sb. a harlot. 3 H, IV. iit 2. 

Bond, sb. that to which one is bound. Lear, t x. 
Book, sb. a paper of conditions. 1 H. IV. hi. x. 
Boot, sb. help, use. Tam. of S. v. 2. 

Boot, v.t. to help, to avail Two Gent. I. i. 
Bootless, adj, without boot or advantage, useless. 
Temp. 1. a. 

Boots, sb. bots, a kind of worm. Two Gent t i. 
Bore, sb. calibre of a ; hence, metaph. size, 
weight, iinportance. Ham. iv. 6. 

Bosky, adj^ covered with underwood. Temp. 
HI. 3. 

Bosom, sb. wish, heart’s desire. M. for M. iv. 3. 
Bots, so. worms which infest horses. 1 H, IV. 11. *x. 
Bourn, jA a boundary. Wint Tale, i. 2. A brook. 
Lear, hi. 6. 

Brace, sh. armour for the arm, state of defence. 
Och. I. 3 ; Per. ii. x. 
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Brach, si, a hound bitch. Indue, to Tana, of S. 

I Braid, adj. deceitful. All’s Well, iv, 2. 

Brave, adj, handsome, well-dressed. Temp. i. 2. 
Brave, si, boast. John, v. 2. 
f Bravery, si. finery. Tam. of S.j;y. 3. Boastful- 
ness. Ham. V. 2. 

Brawl, si, a kind of dance. L’s L’s L. iir. x. 
Breed-bate, si, a breeder of debate, a foincnter of 
quarrels. Merry Wives, i. 4. 

Breast, si, voice. Tw. N. 11. 3, 

Breathe, v.t. to exercise. All’s Well, n. 3. 
Breathing, pr. p. exercising. Ham. v. 2. 

Breeching, adj. liable tube whipL Tam. of S. iii. i. 
Brecse, si. the gadfly. A. & C. iii. 8._ 

Bribe-buck, si. a buck given away in presents. 
Merry Wives, v. 5. 

Bring, v.t. to attend one on a journey. M. forM. t. x. 
Brock, si. a badger, a term of contempt. Tw. N. 
IL S- 

Broke, v.i. to a( 5 l as a procurer. All’s Well, iii. 3. 
Broken, >.>. having lost some teeth by age. 
All’s II. 3. 

Broken music, the music of stringed instruments. 

T. & Cr. HI. 1. j 

Broker, si. an agent. Two Gent. i. 2. 

Brotherhood, si. trading company. T. & Cr. i. 3. j 
Brownist, si. a sedlary, a follower of Brown, the 
founder of the Independents, Tw. N. m. a. 
■Bruit, si. noise, report, rumour. 3 H. VI. iv. 7. 
Bruit, V t. to noise abroad. Mac. v. 7. 

Brush, si. rude assault. 2 H. VI. v. 3 ; Tim. iv. 3. 
Buck, si. suds or lye for washing clothes in. Merry 
' Wives, HI. 3 : 2 H. VI. iv. 2. 

Buck-ba^et, si. the basket in which clothes are 
carried to the wash. Merry Wives, iii. 3. 
Bucking, si. washing. Merry Wives, 111. 3, 
Buck-washing, si, washing in lye. Merry Wives, 
HI. 3 . 

Bug, si, a bugbear, a spedlre. 3 H, VI. v. 2; 

Cym. V. 3. ^ ■ 

Bully-rook, si, a bragging cheater. Merry Wives, 

Burgonet, si. a kind of helmet 2 H. VI. v. i. 
Burst, v,t. to break. Ind. to Tam. of S. 

Busky, adj. bushy, x H. IV. v. x. ^ 

Butt-shaft, alight arrow for shooting at a butt 
L’s L's L. I. 2. 

Buxom, adj. obedient H. V. iii. 6. 

By’rlakin, ini. by our little Lady: an oath. 
M. N’s Dr. HI. i. 

Cnddis, si. worsted galloon, so called because it 
resembles the caddis-worm. Wint Tale, iv. 3. 
Cade, si. a cask or barrel, a H. VI. iv. 2. 

Cage, a prison. Cym. hi. 3. , , , - . 

Cam-coloured, adj. red (applied to hair). Merry 
Wives, I. 4. . 

Caitiff, si. a captive, a slave ; hence, a witch. 
All’s Well, HI. 2. 

Calculate, v.t. prophesy. J, C 1. 3. 

Caliver, sb. a nand-gun. 1 H, lY. iv. a. 

Callet, sb. a trulL 0 th. iv. a. 

Calling, sb. appellation. As you Like it, l. a. 
Calra,r 3 , qualm. aH. IV. 11. 4. 

Can, v.i. to know, be skilful in. Ham. iv. 7. 
Canary, si. a wine brought from the Canary 
Islands. Merry Wives, m. 2, ^ 
Candle-wasters, persons who sit up all night 
to drink. Much Ado, v, x. 


Canakin, sb. a little can. Oth. ii. 3. 

Canker, sb. a caterpillar. Two Gent I. x. The 
dog-rose. Much Ado, i. 3. 

Canstick, sb. a candlestick. 1 Hen. IV. iii. i. 
Cantle, sb. a slice, comer. i H. IV. iix. x. 

Canton, sb. a canto. Tw. N. i. 5. 

Canvas, v.i. to sift; hence, metaphorically, to prove. 

2 H. IV. ir. 4. 

Oipable, adj. subjeA to. John, hj. 1. Intelligent. 
T. & Cr. HI. 3. Cabbie of inheriting. Lear^ 
IH X. ' Ample, capacious. 0 th. ni. 3. 

Capitulate, v.i. make head. iH. IV. hl 2 . 
Capocchia, sb. a simpleton. T. & Cr. iv. a. 
Capricioj sb. (Italian) caprice. All’s Well, 11, 3. 
Capricious, adj. lascivious. As you Like it, hi. 3. 
Captious, iuij. capacious. All’s Well, i. 3. 

Cannek, jA a large ship of burden. Com. ofE. iiL 2. 
Carbonado, sb. meat scotched for broilmg. x H. 
IV. v. 3. 

Carbonado, v.t. to scotch for broiling. Lear, ii. 2- 
Card, sb. the paper on which the points of the 
compa.sK arc marked under the marmer’s needle. 
Ham. V. 1. 

C.ireire, sb. the cun-etting of a horse. Merry 
Wives, I. I. 

Carkanct, sb, a necklace. Com. of E. iii. t. 

Carl, sb. a churl. Cym. v. 2. 

Carlot, si. a churl. As you Like it, iii. 5. 
Castilian, sb. a native of Castile ; used as a opit 
term. Merry Wives, ir. 3. 

Castiliano vulgo, a cant term, meaning, appa- 
rently, to use discreet language. Tw. N. i, 3. 
Catalan, adj. a native of Cathay, a cant word. 
Tw. N. II. 3.. 

Catling, si. cat-gut T. & Cr. hi. 3. ’ ' . 

Cavalero, sb. a cavalier, gentleman, a H. IVI.v. 3. 
Caviare, sb. the rpe of sturgeon pickled ; metapn. 
a delicacy not appreciated by the vulgar. Ham. 
IX. 2. 

Cautel, si. deceit Ham. i. 3. 

Cautelous, adj. insidious. Cor. iv. i. 

Cease, sb. decease. Ham. iii. 3. 

Cease,/./, put off, made to cease. Tim. 11. ;X. 
Censure, sb. judgement i H. VI. n. 3. 

Censure, v.t. to judge, criticise. Two Gent I. a. 
Century, a hundred of any thing, whether men, 

prayers, or anything else. Cor. i. 7 ; Cym. iv. 2. 
Ceremony, si. a ceremonial vestment, religious 
rite, or anything ceremonial. J. C. l. x ; Mac. 
HI. 4. 

Certes, ad7h certainly. 0th. i. x. 

Cess, sb. rate, reckoning, x H. IV. ii. x. 

Chace, si. a term at tennis. H. V. 1. 2. 

Chamber, sb. a species of great gun. a H. IV. ir. 4. 
Chamberer, sb. an effeminate man. 0 th. iii. 3. 
Chanson, sb. a song. Ham. 11. 2. 

Charaifl:, sb. affedlcd quality. M. for M. v. x. 
Charadler, si. a letter, handwriting. Lear, i. a. 
Charadler, v.t. to carve or engrave. Two Gent 
. II. 7 ; Ham. i. 3. 

Charadfery, sb. handwriting. Merry Wives, V. 5. 

That which is written. J. C. n. 1. 

Chare, sb. a turn of work. A. Sc C. iv. xa. 
Charge-house, si. a free-school. L's L’s lu v. r. 
Charles’ wain, si, the constellation called also 
Ursa Major, or the Great Bear, i H. IV. n. x. 
Chameco, si. a species of sweet wine, a H. VI. 
H. 3. 

Chaudron, si. entralUs. Mac. iv. x. 
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Cheater, fA for escheator,^n officer who colledled 
the -fines to be paid into the Exchequer. Merry 
Wives, I. 3. A decoy, a H. I V. ii. 3. 

Check, V, z. a technical term in falconry ; when a 
falcon flies at a bird which is not her proper 
game she is said to check at it Tw. N. 11. 5. 

Checks, s£. perhaps intended for ethics. Tam. of 
S. I. I. 

Cheer, s^. fortune, countenance. Temp. i. x. 

Cl^rry^it, s^. a game played with cherry-stones 

Cheveril, ktcl leather. R. & J. ii, 4. 

Chewit chough, x H. IV. v. x. 

Childing, adj, pregnant M. N's Dr. ir. 3. 

Ch’ill, vulgar for ‘I wilL’ Lear, iv. & 

Chirurgconiy, adv. in a xxianner becoming a sur- 
geon. Temp. n. x. 

Chopin, sh. a high shoe or clog. Ham. ir. a. 

Christom, adj. clothed with a chrisom, the white 
garment which used to be put on newly-bap- 
tized children. H. V. xi. 3. 

Christendom, sh, the state of being a Christian. 
John, IV. i.^ Name. All’s Well, i. i. 

Chuck, sb, chicken, a term of endearment Mac. 
m. 3. 

Chuff, sh. a coarse blunt clown, x H. IV. ii. 3. 

Cinque pace, sb. a kind of dance. Much Ado, 
II. X. 

'Cipher, v,t. to decipher. Lucr. 8xx. 

Circumstance, sb. an-argument. Two Gent i. x; 
John, II. X. 

Cilal, sh. recital, x H. TV. v. 3. 

Cite, V. to incite. Two Gent 11. 4; 3H. VI. ii. i. 

Cittern, sh., a guitar. L’s L’s L. v. 3. 

Clack-dish, sb. a beggar’s dish. M.for M. ni. 3. 

Clap i' the clout, to shoot an arrow into the bull’s 
eye of the target 3 H. IV. 111. s. 

Claw, v.i, to flatter. Much Ado, x. 3. 

Clepe, v.t, to call. Ham. i. 4. 

Cliff, sh. clef, the key in music. T. & Cr. v. a. 

Cling, v.i, to starve. Mac. v. 5. 

Clinquant, adj. elittering. H. VIII. i. x. 

Clip, v.t. to embrace, enclose, a H. VI. iv. i; 
Cor. I. 6 ; -Oth. in. 3. 

Clout, sh, the mark m the middle of a target 
L’s L’s L. IV. X. 

Ca'ist, v.i. (o advance. V. & A. 870. 

Cobloaf, sh. a big loaf. T. & Cr. n. x. 

Cock, sh. a cockmat. Lear, iv. 6. 

Cock-and-pie, an oath. Merry Wives, i. x. 

Cock, sh. a euphemism for God. Tam. of S. iv. i. 

Cockle, sh. tares or darnel. L’s L’s L. iv. 3. 

Cockney, sh. a cook. Lear, ir. 4. 

Cock-shut-time, sb, the twilight, when cocks and 
hens ^50 to roost R. III. v. 3. 

Cog, V.*. toicheat,di.s.semble. Merry Wives, in. 3. 

Cognizance, sb. badge, token. xH. VI, xi. 4. 

Coini, ib. projedling cornerstone. Mac. x. 6. 

Coil, sh tumult, turmoil. Temp. i. a. 

Colledlion, sb. drawing a conclusion. Ham. iv. 3. 

Collied, blackened. Oth. 11. 3 ; M. N’s Dr. 

r. X. 

Colour, sh pretence, XJs L’s 1 .,. xv. 3. 

Colourable, adj, speciouj?. Ibid. 

Colt, V. i. to defraud, befool, x H. IV. ir. 3. 

Co-mart, sh. a joint bargain. Ham. i. x. 

Combinate, /.>. betrothed. M, for M. xir, i. 

Combine, v. t. to bind. M. for M. xv. 3. 

Commodity, sh interest, profit M. of v. XXT..3. 


1 


Commonty, sh. used ludicrously for comedy. In- 
duction to Tam. of S. ' 

Compact, p.f. compacted, composed. M. N’s Dr. 

V. I. ‘ • 

Coi^arative, adj. drawing comparisons, i H. 

Comparative, sh, rival, i H. IV. xii. a. 

Compare, sb. comparison. T. & Cr. iii. 3. 
Compassionate, adj. moving comparison, R. II. 

I. 3- 

Competitor, sb, one who seeks the same thing, 1 
an as.sociate in any objeCt. Two Gent ii. 6. 
Complement, sb. accomplishment L’s L’s IL, 1. jc. 
Complexion, sh passion. Ham. i. 4. 

Compose, v.i. to agree. A. & C. il 2. 

Compostion, sh composition. Tim. iv. 3, 
‘Comptible, adj. traCtable. Tw. N. i. 5. 

Con, v.t, to learn by heart M. N’s Dr. i. 2. To I 
acknowledge. All’s Well, IV. 3. | 

Conceit, sh conception, opinion, fancy. Two Gent 1 
111 . 2. . ! 

Conciipy, sh concubine. T. & Cr. v. 3, 

Condition, sh temper, quality. M. of V. 1. 3 ; 
Lear, i. 1. 

Condolement, sh. grief. Ham. 1. 3. 

Condudt, sh. escort John, 1. i. 

Confedt, V. to make up into sweetmeats. Mudi 
Ado, XV. 1. 

Confound^ v.t. to consume, destroy. 1 H. IV. l 3 ; 

Cor. X. 6 ; Cym. i. 5. 

Conjedt, sb. con^edlure. Oth. xix. 3. 

Consign, v. to sign a common bond, to confede- ‘ 
rate, a H. IV. iv. «i. 

Consort, sb. company. Two Gent iv. i. 

Consort, v.i. to accompany, L’s L’s L. xx. x. 
Constancy, sh consistency. M. N’s Dr. v. i. 
Constant adj. settled, determined. Temp, xx, 3 ; 
Lear, v. 1. 

Constantly, adv. firmly. M.. for M. >iv. x, . ^ , 
^Constcr, v.t. to construe. Tw. N. i. .c 
Contemptible, ■ adj. contemptuous. Much Ado, 

Conunent, sh. that which contains anything. 
Lear, III. a; M. N’s Dr. ii. 3 . That which is 
contained- a Hen. IV. ii. 4. 

Coritinuate, uninterrupted. Tim. I. x. 
Contradlion, the marriage contrad. Hain.xxi. 4. 
Contrary, v.t. to oppose. R. & J. i. 5.. 

Contrive, v.i. to conspire. J. C. ii. 3. v.t. t6 
wear away. Tam. of S. 1. 2. , : 

Control, v.t. to confute. Temp. i. 2. 

Convent, v.t. To convene, summon. H. VIII. 

v. T. v.i.^ To be convenient Tw. N. v. 1. 
Convert, v.i. To change. Tim. iv. x. 

Convertite, sh. a convert. As you Like it, v. 4. 
Convey, v.i. to manage. 1^, i. a. To filch. 
Merry Wives, i. 3. 

Conveyance, sb. theft, fraud, x H. VI. I. 3* 
Convi«,/.;>. convidled. R. III. x. 4. 

Convidled, overpowered, vanquished. John, 1 
XII. 4. . A doubtful word. 

Convince, v.i. to conquer, subdue, Cym. r. 5. 
Convive, v.i. to feast together. T. & Cr. xv. 5. 
Convoy, sh. escort All's Well, xv. 3. 

Cony-catch, v.i. to cheat Tara ofS. v. ;r, 
C<^-catching, poaching, pilfering. Merry 

Cooling card, sh. used metaphorically for an in- 
surmountable obstacle, i H. VI. v. 3. 
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Copatain hat) a high>crowned hat. Tam. of S. . 
V. 1. 

Cope, v.i. to reward, to give in return. M. of V. 

IV. 1. 

Copped, rising to a cop or head. Per. i. x. 

Copy, s6. theme. Com. of E. v. i. 

Coragio (Italian), int: courage 1 Temp. v. x. 
Coram, an ignorant mistake for Quorum. Merry' 
Wives, I. I. 

Corahto, s6. a lively dance. H. V. 111. 5. 

Corinth, a cant term for a brothel. Tim. ii. 2. 

Corinthian, s6. a wencher. 1 H. I V. n. 4. 

Corky, aeij. dry like cork. Lear, lit. 7. 

Cornuto (Italian),.;^, a cuckold. Merry Wives, 
iiif. 5 - 

Corollary, s5. a surplus. Temp. rv. i. 

Corporal, adj. corporeal, boduy. M. for M. iii. i. 
Corporal of the held, an aide-de-camp. L’s L’s L. 

III. I. 

Corrival, sh rival. 1 H. IV. i. 3. 

Costard, sb. the head. P.. III. 1. 4. 

Coster-monger, adj. peddling, mercenary. 2 H. 

IV. 1. 2. 

Cot-qufean, sh. an effeminate man, molly-coddle. 

R. & J. iv. 4. _ 

Cote, sb. a cottage. As you Like it, iii. a. 

Cote, V. i. to quote, instance. L's L’s L. iv. 3. 
Cote, V. t. to come alongside, overtake. Ham. ii, a. 
Couchings^ sh. crouchings. J. C. ni. i. 
Countervail, v.t. to counterpoise, outweigh. R. & 

, J. n. 6. 

Country, adj. belonging to one’s country. Oth. 
in. 3; Cym. 1. 5. 

Couplement, sb. union. L’s L's L. v. 2 ; Son. 19. 
Court holy-water, sh. flatte^. Lear, tu. 2. 

Covent, so. a convent M. for M. iv. 3. 

Cover, v.t. to lay the table for dinner. M. of V. 

in. s; As you Like it, n. 5. 

Cpunt confedl:| sb. a nobleman composed of af- 
‘fedtation. Much Ado, iv. 1. 

Countenance, sb. fair, shew. M. for M. v, t. 
Counterfeit, sh. portrait M. of V. in. 2. A piece 
of base coin, x Ji. IV, n. 4. 

Counterpoint, sh. a counterpane. Tam of S. n. x. 
County, sb. count, earl. R. &; J. l. 3. 

Cowish, adj. cowardly. Lear, iv. a. 

Cowl-staflf, sb. the -staff on which a vessel is sup- 
ported between two men. Merry Wives, J It. 3. 
Cox my passion, an oa th, a euphemism for “ God’s 
Passion." All’s Well, v. a. 

Coy, v.t. to stroke, fondle. M. N’s Dr.iv. i. v.i. 

to condescend with difficulty. Cor, v. x. ’ 
Coystril, sb. a kestrel, a cowardly kind of hawk. 
Tw. N. I. 3. 

Cozen, v.t. to cheat M, of V. it q. 

Cozenage, sh. cheating. Merry Wives, ,iv..s. , 
Cozener, sh. a cheater, i H. IV. i. 3. 

• Cozier, sh, a tailor. Tw. N. n. 3. 

Crack, v.i. to boast, L's L’s L. iv. 3. 

Crack, ah. a loud noise, clap. Mac. iv. x. A 
forward boy. a H. IV. iw. 2. 

Cracker, sb. boaster, John, ii. i. 

Crack-hemp, sb^ a gallows-bird. Tam. of S. 

V. I. 

Crank, sh. a winding passage. Cor. i. x. 
Cranking, j. winding.. 1 H. IV. in. x. 

Grants, sb. garlands. Ham, v. 1. A doubtful 
word 

Crare, sb. a ship of burden. Cym. iv. a. 

Craven, sb. a dunghill cock. Tani,;cf S. ii. 1. 
Create, j.j. formed, compounded. H. V. ii. a. 
Credent, adj, creditable. M. for M. iv. 4. Cre- 
dible. Vfint Tale, 1. 3. Credulous, Ham. 1. 3, 
Credit, sb. report Tw. N. iv. a. 

Crescive, adj. increasinpf. H. V. i. i. 

Crestless, adj. , not entitled to bear arms, low- 
born. I XL Vl. II. 4. , 

Crisp, adj. curled,, winding. Temp. iv. x. 

Cross, apiece of money, so called because coin 

was formerly stamped with a' cross. As you 
Like it, It 4. 

Crow-keeper, sb. one who scares crows. Lear,iv.6. 
Crowner, sb. a coroner. Ham.v. i. 

Crownet, sb. a coronet A & C. v. a. . - . 

Cry, sb. the yelping of hounds, M. N’s Dr.rv. x. 

A pack of hounds. Ibid. iv. 1. A company, 
used contemptuously. Ham. nr. a. 

Cry aim, v.t. to encourage. John, ii, 1. » 

Cue, sb. the last words of an a( 51 ;or’s speech, which 
is the signal for the next adlor to begin, L-»r, 
t 2., • ^ ' 

Cuisscs, sb. pieces of armour to cover the thighs. 

X H. IV. IV. 1. ‘ 

Cull ion, sb. a base fellow. Tam. of S. iv. 2. 
Cunning, sb. skill. IndnAioii to Tam. of S. 
Cunning, adj, skilful. Ibid. 

Curb, v.t. to bend, truckle. Ham. ill, 4. 

Currents, sb. occurrences, x H. IV. u. 3. 

Curst, adj. petulant shrewish. Tam. of'S. i. a, ■ 
Curstness, sb. shrewishness. A. Sc C. ii. a. 

Curtail, sb. a cur. Com. of E. lit a. 

Curtal, sb. a docked horse. All’s Well, it. 3, 
Curtal-axe, sb. a cutlass. As you Lil^it, 1. 7. 
CuKtalorutu, a ludicrous mistake foxViistovRo- 
tulorum. Merry Wives, t i. 

Custard-coffin, sb. the crust of a custazd-pudding. 

. Tam. of S. iv. 3. ^ i 

Customer, sb. a common wwnan. Oth, rv. i. 

Cut, sb. a cheat. Tw. N. it 3. ‘To draw cuts' is 
to draw lots. Com. of E. v. x. 

Cypres.s, sb. a kind of crape. Tw. N, iir. i. 

Oalf, V. t. to befool. Much Ado, iv. x. To put off: 
this seems to be a corruption of *doff.’ Ibid, 
ii. 3- 

T)am«, v.t. to condemn.- J. C. iv. t. 

Danger, sb. reach, control, power. M. of V. iv. ij 
Dansker, sb. a Dane. Ham. it x. 

Dare, v.i. to challenge, a H. VI. iit a. 

Darkling, adv. in the dark. M. N’s Dr. it. a. 
Darraign, v.tr to set in array. 3 Hen. VI. 11. a, 
Dpub, TKt. to disguise. Lear, iv. 1. 

Daubery, sb. imposition. Merry Wives, iv. a. 
Day-woman, sb. a dairy-maid. L’s L’s 1 ., x. a, - 
Dear, / mJ/. dire. Tim.v. x. That which has to do 
with the affciSlious, R. 11 . I. x- ; R. Sc J, in. 3. 
Piteous, T. A. -lit 1. Important. Lear, iv. 3.. 
Dcam, rtdj. lonely. Per. ni. (Gower), . , 

Deboshed,/./. debauched, drunken. Temp, at a. 
Deck, v.t. to bedew. This is probably a form of 
the verb ‘to dag,’ now a provincial word. 
Temp, I. a. 

Deck, sb. a pack of cards. 3 Heiu VI. v. x. 
Decline, v.t. to enumerate as in going through 
the cases of a noun. T. & Cr. it 3. 

Declined, j.j, fallen. T, & Cr. in. 3. 

Deem, tb. doom, judgement. 1 T. 8c Cr. rr. 4^. . 
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Defeat, v.i. to undo, destroy. 0 th. t. 3 : iv. 2. 
Defeat, ri. destrudlion. Much Ado, jv. z. 
Defeature, sd. disfigurement. Com. of £. 11. i. 
Defence, art'of fea^^g. Tw. N. in. 4. 
Defend, v.^. to forbid.^ Much Ado, ii. i. 
Defensible, adj. having the power to defend. 

0 Hen. IV. II. 3. 

Deftly, adv, dexterously. Mac. iv. x. 

Defy, v.i. renounce, i H. IV. i. 3. 

Denees, s&. a step. J. C. ii. z. 

Deky, v. t. to let slip by delaying. Cor. i. 6. 
Demerit, sb. merit, desert. 0 th. j, 9. 

Demurely, adv. solemnly. A. & C. iv. 9. 

Denay, sb. denial Tw. Xf. ii. 4- 
Denier, si. the lath part of a French sol. R. III. 
I. 9. 

Denotement, sh. marking. Oth. xi. 3. Note or 
manifestation. Ibid. iii. 3, 

Deny, v.t. to refuse. Tim. iir. 2. 
j Depart^ sh. departure. 2 H. VI, i. i. 

Depart, v.i. to part. L's L’s L. ii. i. 

1 Departing, sh. parting, separation. 3 H. VI. ii. 6. 

: Depend, v.i. to be in service. Lear, i. 4. 

Derived,^./, bom, descended. Two Gent v. 4. 

' Derogate,/./, degraded, Lear r. 4. 

I Descant, sh. a variation upon a melody, hence, 
j metaphorically, a comment on a given theme. 

I Two Gent i. 2. 

Design, v.i. to draw up articles. Ham. i. 1. 

1 Despatch, v.i, |o deprive, bereave. Ham. i. 5. 

Desperate, adj, determined, bold. R. & J, in. 4. 

I Dcte<ft, v.i. to charge, blame. M! for M. «i. a. 
i Determine, v^i. to conclude. Cor. iii. 3. 
j nxood, perhaps contra(fled for 

Diet, sh. food regulated by the rule.s of medicine. 
Two Gent. 11. z. 

Diet, v.i. to have one's food regulated by the 
rules of medicine. All's Well, iv. 3. 

Diffused, /./. confused. Merry Wives, iv. 4. 
Digressing, /r. /. transgressing, going out of the 
right way, R. II. v. 3. 

Digression, sh. transgres-sion. L’s L’s L. I. a. 
Dig-you-good-den, ini. give you good evening. 
L’s L’s X. IV. z. 

Dildo, sh. the chorus or burden of a song. WinL 
Tale, IV. 3. 

Dint, sh. stroke, J. C. Ill, a. 

Diredlion, sh. judgement, skill R. ITT. v. 3. 
Disable, v.i. to disparage. As you Like it, iv. z. 
Disappointed, /./. unprepared. Ham. i. 5. 
Disease, v.r. to undress, Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 
Discontent, sh. a malcontent. A. & C. i. 4. 
Discourse, sh. power of reasoning. Ham. iv. 4. 
Disdained!, /./. disdainful, z H. IV. i. 3. 

DisUmn, v.i. to disfigure, transform. A. & C. iv. za. 
Disme, si, a tenth or tithe. T. & Cr. 11. a. 
Dispark, v.i. to destroy a park. R. 11 . iii. x. 
Disponge, v.i, to squeeze out as from a sponge, 
A. & C. IV. 9. 

Dispose, sh. disposal. Two- Gent iv. r. 

Dispose,^ v.i. to conspire. A. & C. iv. za. 
Disposition, sh. maintenance. Oth. x. 3. 
Disputable, adj. disputatious. As you Like it, xi. 5. 
Dispute, v.i, to argue, examine. Oth. i. a. 
Dissembly, sh, used ridiculously for assembly. 
Much Ado, iv. a. 

Distaste, v. i, to corrupt T. & Cr. IX. 2. 
Distempered, €tdj. discontented. John, iv. 3. 


Distradlion, sh. a detached troop or company of 
soldiers. A & C. iif. 7. 

Distraught,/.^, distradled, mad. R. III. iii. 5. 
Diverted, /./. turned from the natural course. 
As you Like it, xi. 3. 

Division, sb. a phrase or passage in a melody. 
R. & J. III. 5. 

Divulged, >*./. published, spoken of. Tw.N. I. 5. 
Doff, v.t. to do off, strip. Tam of S. iii. 2, To 
put off with an excuse. Oth. iv. 2. 

Doit, sh. a small Dutch coin. Temp, ii. a. 

Dole, sb. portion dealt Merry Wives, ni. 4: 
2 H. IV. X. X. Grief, lamentation. M. N’s Dr. 

V. I. 

Don, V. i. to do on, put on. T- A i. 2 ; Ham. iv. «>. 
Done, /./. ‘done to death,* put to death. 2 H. 

VI. HI. 2. 

Dotant, sh, one who dotes, a dotard. Cor. V. 2. 
Dout, v.i. to do out, quench. Ham. i. 4. 

Dowlas, si. a kind of coarse sacking, x H. IV. 
III. 3 - 

Dowle, sh. the swirl of a feather. Temp, iii, 3. 
Down-gyved, adj. hanging down like' gyves or 
fetters. Ham. ii. i. 

Drab, si. a harlot Wint Tale, xv. 2. 

Drabbing, /r./. whoring. Ham. Ji. i. ' 

Draught, si. a privy. T. A. v. i. 

Drawn,/./, having his sword drawn. Temp. ii. i. 
Drawn, /./. drunk, having taken a good draught. 
Ibid. ' 

Dribbling^ ad/, weak, M. for M. i. ^ 

Drive, v.i. to rush impetuously. T. A li. 3. 
Drollery, si. a puppet-show. Temp, iii, 3, , p,.,,, 
Drumble, v.t. to dawdle. Merry Wives, III. 3. 
Dry, adj. thirsty. Temp. 1, 2. 

Duc-dame ; perhaps the Latin duc-ad-me, bring 
him to me. As you Xike it. 

Dudgeon, sb. a dagger. Mac. ii. i. 

Dull, adj. soothing. 2 H. IV. iv. 4. 

Dullard, sb. a dull person. Cym. v. 5. 

Dump. sh. complaint Two Gent iii. a. 

Dup, v.i. to do up, lift up. Ham. ly. 5. 


Eager, adj sour, Hain. i. 5. Harsh. 3 H. VI. 
II. 6. Biting. Ham. 1. 

Eanling, si. a yeanling, a lamb. M. of V. I. 3. 
Ear, v.i. to plough. All’s Well, i. 3. 

Eche, v.t. to eke out Per. in. (Gower). 

Ecstacy, si. madness. Temp. 111. 3. 

Eft, adj. ready, convenient. Much Ado, iv. 2. 
Eisel, sh. vinegar. Ham. v. x ; Son. xxx. 

Eld, sh. old age. M. for M. z. 

Embossed, a^\ swollen into protuberances. As 
you Like it, li. 7. Covered with foam. A. 
& C. IV. zx. 

Embowelled, /./. disembowelled, emptied. All’s 
WcU, 1. 3. 

Embrasure, sh, embrace. T. & Cr. iv. 4. 
Eminence, sh. exalted station. Mac. '111. a, 
Empery, si. empire. H. V. i. 3. 

Emulation, sh. jealousy, muti^. T. & Cr. ii. a. 
Emulous, adj. jealous. T. & Cr. xv. x. 

Encave, v.r, to place oneself in a cave. Oth. iv, 1 . 
End, so. * Still an end,’ continually for ever. 
Two Gent iv. 4, ^ 

I Enfeoff, v.i. to place in possession in fee simple, 
t H. IV. III. 2. 

Engine, sh. a machine of war. T. & Cr. 11. 3. 



GLOSSARY, 


Englut, v.i, to swallow speedily. Tim. ii. a. merlin, the smallest species of British hawk. 

Engross, v,i, to make gross or fat R. III. xii. 7. Merry Wives, m. ^ 

En»ossment, si. immoderate acquisition, a H. Eye, si, a glance, ceul^ Temp. x. a. 


Iv. IV. 4. 

Enkindle, v.i. to make keen. Mac. t. 3. 


Eye, si. a shade of coloj^^as in shot silk. Temp. 

II. I. 4 


Jtnkindle, w.r. to make keen. Mac. i. 3. ’ 

Enmew, v.t. to shut up, as a hawk is shut up in a Eyne, sb.il. eyes. L*s L*s Ii. v. 2. 

mew. M. for M. iii. i. ' ^ 

Ensconce, v.t. to cover as with a fort Merry 
Wives, II. a. Facinorous, adj. wicked. All’s Well, ii. 3. 

Enseamed,^.^. fat, rank. Ham. in. 4. Fadl, sb* guilt. Wint Tale, iii. a. 

Enshield, hidden. M. for M. ii. 4. Factious, instant, importunate. J. C. i. 3. 

Entertain, v.t. encounter, H. Y, i. a. Expe- Faculty; essential virtue or power, H.V.i. 


rience. A. & C. ii. 7. 


Fadge, v.i. to suit. Tw. N. ii. a. 


Entertainment, sb. treatment Temp. 1. 2. A dis- Fading, sh. a kmd ef ending to a song. Wint. 
position to entertain a proposal Merry Wives, Tale, iv. 3. 
i. 3. Service. All’s Well, iv. i. , Fain, adJ. glad, a H. VI. ii. i. 

Entreatments, sb. interviews. Ham. t. 3. Fain, adv. gladly. Lear, i. 4. 

Ephesian, sb. a toper, a cant term. Merry Wives, Fair, sb. beauty. As you Like it, in. a. 


Equipage, sb. attendance. Merry Wives, ri. a. 


Faitor, sb. a traitor, a H. IV. ii. 4. 
Fall, v.t. to let fall. Temp. ii. t. 


Ercwhile, adv. a short time since. As you Like Fallow, adJ. fawn-coloured. Merry Wives, i. i. 

it, II. 4. False, sb'. falsehood.^ M. for M. 11. 4. 

Escot, v.t. to pay a man’s reckoning, to maintain. Falsing, adj. deceptive. Com. of E. ii. 2. 

Ham. II. 2. Familiar, sb. a familiar spirit 2 H. VI. iv. 7. 

Esperance, sb. h<^, used as a war-cry. 1 H. Fancy, sb. All’s Well, v. 3. 

IV, V. a; T. & Cr. v. a. Fancy-free, adj\ untouched by love. M. N’s Dr. 


Espial, sb. a scout or spy, i H. VI. iv. 3. 
Estimation, sb. conjedlure. 1 H. IV. i. 3. 
Estridge, sb. ostridge. x H. IV. iv. x. 
Eteme, adj. eternal. Mac. iii. a. 

Even, adj\ coequal. Ham. v. i. , 


Fang, v.i. to seize in the teeth. Tim. iv. 3. 
Fantastic, sb. a fantastical person. R. & J. Ii. 4. 
Fap, adj. drunk. Merry Wives, i. i. 

Far, adv. farther. Wint. Tale, iv. 4. 


Even, v.i. to equal. All's Well, i. 3 ; Cym. 111,4. Farced, stuffed. H. V. iv. 1. 

Examine, v.t. to question. All’s Well, in. 5. Fardel, sb. a burden. Wint Tale, iv, 4. 
Excrement, si. that which grows outwardly from Fartuous, adj’. used ridiculously for virtitfus.” 
the body and has no sensation, like the hair or ^ Merry Wives, Ii. 2. r t- 

nails. L’s L’s L. v. x ; Ham. in. 4. Any out- Fast, adv. assuredly, unalterably. M. for M. X. 
ward show. M. of V. ni, a. ; Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 312 H. VI. v, 2. 

Executor, si. an executioner. H. V, i. 2. Fat, adj’. dull, x H. IV. 1. 2. 

Exempt, adj. excluded, i H. VI. Ii. ^ Favour, jA countenance. M. forM. iv. 2. Com- 

Exerclse, si. a relimous service. R. III. in. 2. plexion. T. &Cr. i. 2. Quality. Lear, 1.4. 
Exhale, v.t. to hale or draw out. R. 111 . i. 2; Fear, sb. the obp eft of fear. Ham. 111. 3. 

v.i. to draw the sword. H. V. n. x. * Fear, v.t. to afiright. A. & C. ii. 6. 

Exlubition, r A allowance, pension. Two Gent 1. 3. Fearful, adj\ subjcdl to fear, timorous. Temp. 
Exigent, sb. death, ending. 1 H. VI. n. 5. i. 2. ^ 

Exion, sb. ridiculously used for * adbion.* 2 H. Feat, adj, dexterous. Cym. v. 5. 

IV. II. I. Fcatcr, udv. comj. dep'ce^ more neatly. Temp. 

Expeft, sb. expedtation. T. & Cr. i. 3. ii. 1. 

E.xpedience, sh. expedition, imdcrtaking. A.&C. Feat, v.i, to make fine. C^m. i. i. 

I. 2. Haste. R. II. ir. i. Fcatly, adv. nimbly, daintily. Temp. i. 2. 

Expedient, adj. expeditious, swift John, n. 1. Feature, sb. beauty. Cym. v. 5. 

Expiate, completed. R. III. iii. 3. Fcdcrary, sb. confederate. Wint. Tale, ii. i. 


. III. III. 3. 


Fcatly, adv. nimbly, daintily. Temp. i. 2. 
Feature, sb. beauty. Cym. v. 5. 

Fcdcrary, sb. confederate. Wint. Tale, ii. i. 


Expostulate, r. if. to expound, discuss. Ham. 11.2, Fcc-grirf, sb. a grief held, as it were, in fee- 


Exposlure, sb. exposure. Cor. iv. i. 
Express, v.i. to reveal. Wint Tale, in. a. 
. Expulse, v.t. to expel, i H. VI. 111. 3. 


simple, or the peculiar property of him 
po.sscsses it Mac. iv. 3. 

Feeder, sh. agent, servant. As you Like it, ix. 4. 


Exsufficate, adj. that which has bcca hissed off, Fecre, sb. a companion, husband. T. A. iv, i. 
contemptible. Tw, N. in. 3- Fchemently, adv. used ridiculously for **vehc- 


Extend, v.i. to seize. A. & t. I. a. mently.” Merry Wives, xii. i. 

Extent, sb. a seizure. As you Like it, ni. i. Fell; sb. the hide. As you Like it, in. 2. 

Extern, adj. outward. Otn. i. x. Fence, sb. art or skill in defence. 2 H. VI. ii. i. 

Extirp, v.t. to extirpate. M. for LI. nr. 2. Fcodary, sh. one who holds an estate by suit or 

Extnufting, adj. distradling. Twf* N. v. i. service to a superior lord ; hence one who adta 

Extraught, jart, extradted, descended. 3 H. VI. under the diredlion of another. Cym. xix. 2, 

II. 3. Fester, v.i. to rankle, ^ow virulent, Cor.,l. 9. 

Extravagant, adj. foreign, wandering. Oth.T. i. Festinate^, adv. quickly. L’s L’s Lost, 111. x. 
Extremes, sb. extravagance of condudh. Wint. Fct, fetched. H. V. in. x. 

Tale, IV, 3, F.xtrcmities. R. & J. iv, 1, Fico, sb. a fig. Merry Wives, i. 3. 

Eyas, si. a nestling hawk. Ham. n. a. Fielded, adj. in the field of battle. Cot. l. 4 

Eyas-musket, sb. a nestling of the musket or Fig, v. A to insult a Hen. IV. v. 3. 




J063 


^LOSSAjRy^. 


.Rights, si/, clothes, hung round a ship to conceal 
the men from the enemy. Merry Wives, ii. s 
File, s&, a list -or catalogue. Mac. v. a 
File, v.f,,tb defile. Mao, in. i. To smooth or 
polish. L's L's IjI To make even. H, VIII. 
ni. a, . ' . , 

Fill-horse, si. shaft-horse. M. of V. zi. 2, 

Fills, s&. the shafts. T. & Cr. in. a. 

Filth, ri.' a. whore. Tim. iv. i. 

Fine, si. end. Ham. v. i. 

Fine, v.i. tb make fine or specious H. V. i. 2. 
Fineles^ tttij. endless. 0 th. in. 3. 

Firago, sir. ridiculously used for ‘Virago.* 
Tw. N. nr. A' ■ 

Fire-drake, si. Will 0’ the Wisp. H. VI IT. v. 3. 
Fire-new, adj. with the glitter of novelty on, 
like newly-forged metal. R. III. 1. 3. 

Firk, v.t. to chastise. H. V. jv. 4. 

Fit, si. a canto or division of a song. T. & Cr, 
in. 1. A trick or habit. H. VIII. z. 3. 

Fitchew, si. a polecat Lear, iv. 6. 

Fives, si a disease incident to horsc.s. Tam. of S. 
Flap-dragon, si* raisins m burning brandy. L's 
L's L. V. 1. 

Flap-jack, si. a pan -cake. Per. 11. 1. 

Flat, a//j. certain, x H. IV. iv. 2. 

Flatness, si. lownes.s, depth. Wint. Tale, ni. a. 
Flaw, si. a gust of wind. 2 H. IV. iv. 4. Metaph. 
sudden emotion, or the cause of it. Mac. izi. 4; 
A. & C. III. 10. 

Flaw, v.i. to make a flaw in, to break. H. VIIT. 

1. z. 

Flecked, spotted, streaked. R. & J. it. 3. 
h'leet, v.t, to float. A. & C. 111. ii. To pass 
away. A. & C. 1. 3. v.i. .to pass the time. As 
you Like it, i. z. 

Fleeting, inconstant. R. III. 1. 4. 
Fleshment, si. the adl of fleshing the sword, 
hence the first feat of arms. Lear, ii. 2. 

Flewed, furni.shcd with hanging lips, .as 
hounds are. M. N’s Hr, iv. i. 

Flight, si. a particular mode of pracflislug arch- 
ery. Much Ado, I. I. 

FHrt-^ill, si. a light woman. R. & J. 11. 4. 
Flourish, si. an ornament. L’s L’s L. iv. 3. 
Flourish, v.i. to ornament, disguise with orna- 
ment. M. for M. IV.' 1. 

Flote, si. wave, sea. Temp. 1. a. 

Flush, adt. fresh, full of vigour. A. & C. z. 4. 
Foil, si. aefeat, disadvantage. Temp. iii. i. 

Foin, v.i. to fence, fight. Merry Wives, ii. 3. 
Foisoa, si. plenty. Temp. n. x. 

Fond,, ad/, foolish, foolishly affedUonate. ' Oth. 

I. 3 ; IV. z. 

Foot-cloth, s 5 . asfiddlercloth hanging down to the 
ground. 2 H. VI. iv. 7. 

For, coHj. for that, because, M. for M. 11. i. 
Forbid, A/, accursed, outlawed. Mac. z. 3. 
Forbodc, forbidden. Lover’s Com. 164, 
Force, v.i. to stuff, for ‘farce.’ T. & Cr. v. 5. 
Forced, /./J. falsely attributed. Wint. Talc, 11. 3. 
Fordo, r/. A to kill, destroy. Lear, v.3. . To weary, 
M. N's Dr. V. a. 

Forfeiid, v.i. forbid. Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 

Foreigh, adj. obliged to live abroad, H. VIII. 

II. a. 

Forepast, ad/, former. All’s Well, v. 3. 

Foreslow, v.i. to delay. 3 H. VI. ii. 3. 

Forgetive, adj. inventive. 2 H. IV. iv. 3. 


Forked, adj. homed. Wint- Tale, i. a ; Oth. in. 3. 
Formal, adj. regular, retaining its proper and es- 
sential cnaraa:eristic. Com. of E. v. x ; A. & 

C. II. 5. 

Forspent, A-A exhausted, weary, a Hen. IV. 

z. X. 

Forspeak, v i. to speak against' A. & C. in. 7. 
Forthright, si. a straight path ; forthrights and 
meanders, straight paths ^d crooked ones. 
Temp. lU. 3. 

Forweary, vd. to weary, exhaust. John, ii. 1. ] 

Fosset-seller, sb. one who sells the pipes inserted 
into a vessel to give vent to the liquor, and 
stopped by a spigot Cor. 11. i. 

Fox, sb. a sword ; a cant word. H. V. iv. 4. 
Fox-ship, sb. the cunning of the fox. Cor. ly. 2. 
FrampoJd, adj. peevish, unquiet Merry Wives, 
II. 2 . 

Frank, sb the feeding place of swine. 2 H. IV. 

II. 2. 

Franked, AA confined. R. III. i. 3. 

Franklin, sb a freeholder, a small squire. Cym. 

III. 2. 

Fraught, A-A- freighted. M. of V. 11. 8. 
Fraughtage, sb. freight Com. of E. iv. r. _ 
Fraughting, p. of v. to fraught : loading or 
constituting the cargo of a ship. Temp. i. a. 
Fresh, sb. a spring of fresh water. Teihp. lii. 2. 
Fret, sb. the stop of a guitar, Tam. of S. »i. 1. 
Fret, v.t. to wear away. R. II. ni. 3 ; Lear, 1. 4. 

To variegate. J. C. n. x. 

Friend, v.t. to befriend. H. VIII. i. 2. 

Frippery, sb. an old-clotlies shop. Temp. iv. i. 
From,ArvA contrary to. Ham. in. a. 

Front, v.t. to affront, oppose. A. & C. n. 2. 
Frontier, sb: opposition. iH. IV. 1. 3. 

Frontlet, si. that which is worn on uic forehead. 

Lear, r. 4. -.p,,,,, , 

Frush, v.t. to break or bruise. T. & Cr. v. & 
Frustrate, A* A frustrated. A. & C. v. x. 

Fub off, v.t. to put off. 2 H. IV. ir. i. 

Fulfill, v.t. to fill full. Prol. to T. & C. ■ 

Full, adj. complete. Oth. ii. x. 

Fullam, sb. a loaded die. Merry Wives, *. 3. 
Fulsome, adj. lustful. M. of V. i. 3. 

Fumitor, sb, fumitory, an herb. Lear, zv. 4. 
Fumishcd,AA* equipped. Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 


Gaberdine, a loose outer coat, or smock frock. 

Temp. It. a; M, ofV. i, 3. . 

Gad, sL a pointed instrument, a goad, T. A. iv. 
I. Upon the gad, with impetuous haste, upon 
the spur of the moment. Lear, i. a. 
Gain-giving, sb. misgiving. Ham. V. a. 

Gait,' sb. going, steps. Tw. N. i. 4. 

Galliard, sb. a kind of dance. Tw. N. i. 3. 
Galliasse, sb, a kind of ship. Tam. of Sfi. 11. i. 
Gallimaufry, sb. a ridiculous medley. Wint Tale, 
IV. 4. 

Gallow, v.t. to scare, Lear, in. a. 

Gallo wglass, sb. the irregular infantry of Ireland, 
and the Highlands of Scotland. Mac. i. a. 
Game.ster, si. a frolicsome person. H. VIII. z. 4. 

A loose woman. All’s Well, v. 3. 

Garboil, si. disorder, uproar. A. & C. 1. 3. 
Garish, adj. gaudy, .staring. R. HI. iv. 4. 
Garner, v.t, to lay by, as corn in a barn. Oth, 
- IV. a. 
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Gast, frightened. Leaj^ ii. i. 

Gaudy, atdj. festive. A. & C. iii. ij. 

Gaze, s6. an objedt of wonder. Mac. v. 7. 

Gear, s5. matter of business of any kind. M. of 
V. II. 3. 


Geek, s6. a fool. Cym. v. 4. 

General, s6. the generality, common people. M. 
for M. XI. 4. 

Generations, s5. children. Wint. Tale, n. r. 
Generosity, sd. noble birth. Cor. 1. z. 

Generous, adj. noble. M. for M. i. i. 

Gentility, sd. good manners. L’s L’s L. 1. 1. 
Gentle, s6. gentlefolk. L’s L’s L. iv. i. 

Gentle, adj. noble. Temp. i. a. 

Gentle, v.t. to ennoble, tlen. V. iv. 31. 

Gentry, sb. complaisance, condudl becoming gen- 
tlefolk. Ham. II. 2. 

German, cuij. akin. WinL Tale, iv. 4- Appro- 
priate. Ham. V. 2. 

Germen, sh. seed, embrw. Lear, iii. 3. 

Gest, sb. period. Wint. Tale, 1. 2. 

Gib, sb. a he-cat. Ham. iii. 4. 

Gifts, sb. talents, endowment Merry Wives, i. i. 
Giglot, sb. a wanton girl. M. for M. v. z. 

Gilder, sb. a coin of the value of xs. Cd. or ar. 
Com. of E. IV. 1. 

Gilt, sb. money. H. V. 11. Ch. State of wealth. 
Tim. IV. 3. 

Gjmmal, adj. double. H. V. rv. 2. 

Gimmor, sb. contrivance. 1 H. VI. i. 3. 

Ging, sb. gang. Merry Wives, iv. 2. 

Gird,, v.i. to gibe. 3 H. IV. i. 2 Cor. i. i. 

Gird. sb. a sarcasm or gibe. Tam. of S. v. 3. 
Gleek, v.t, to scoff. M. N’s Dr. 111. z. 

Gleek, sb. a scoff, i H. VI. in. 2. 

Glose, v.t. to comment; hence, to be garrulous. 
R. II. 11. I. 

Glut, V. to swallow. Temp. 1. i. 

Gnarl, v.t. to snarl. R. II. i. 3; 3 H. VI. in. x. 
Good-^eed, adv. indeed. Wint Tale, i. 3. 
Good-den, ifii. good-evening, contradled from 
‘ Good-even.* John, i. i. 

Good-year or Good-jer, sb. a corruption of the 
French goujere; the venereal disease. Merry 
Wive^ 1, 4. 

Gorbellied, adj. corpulent i H. IV. ii. 3. 
Government, sb. discretion. 3 H. VI. i. 4. 

Gourd, sb. a species of game of chance. Merry 
Wives, i. 3. 

Gout sb. a drop. Mac. li. i. 

Gracious, adj". abounding in grace Divine. Ham. 

1. X. 

Grained, ad^\ engrained. Ham. in. 4. 

Gramcrcy, vtb, grand mercy, much thanks. M« 
ofV.n. 2. 

Grange, sb. the farmstead attached to a monas- 
tery, a solitary farm-house. Oth. i. x. 
GratilHty, sb. used ridiculously for ‘gratuity.* 
Tw. N. n. 3. 

Gratulate, v.t. to congratulate. T. A. i. 2. 

Grave, v.t. to bury. Tim. iv. 3. 

Greasily, adz/, grossly, L*s L’s L. iv. 4. 

Greek, sb. a bawd. Tw. N. iv. i. 

Green, stdj'. immature, fresh, unused. R. III. 

n. 2 ; Tam. of S. in. a. 

Greenly, adv. foolishly. Ham. iv. 5. 

Greet, v.i to weep. 1 \ A. i. 2. 

Grize, sb. a step. Tw^ N. iir. i. 

Grossly, adv. palpably. H. V. n. 3. 
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Groimdling, sb. one who sits in the pit of a thea- 
tre. Ham. in. 2. 

Growing, /Jr. /J. accruing. Com. of E. iv. i. 

Guard, sb. decoration. M. for M. in. x. 

Guard, v. t. to decorate. M. of V. n. 2. 

Guardage, sb. ^ardianship. Oth. X. 2. 

Guinea-hen, sb, the pintado, a cant term. Oth. 

I. 3 - 

Gules, ad/, red, a term in heraldry. Tim. iv, 3. 
Gulf, sb. the throat. Mac. iv. x. 

Gun-stone, sb. a cannon ball 
Gust, sb. taste, relish. Tw. N. i, 3. 

Gyve, v.t. to fitter. Oth. n. 1. 

H.ack, v.t. to beedme common. Merry Wives, 

II. I. 

Haggard, sb. a wild or unreclaimed hawk. Tam. 
of S.' IV. I. 

Hag-seed, sb, seed or offspring of a hag. Temp. 

I. 2. 

Hair, course, order, grain. Merry Wives, n. 3. 
Hallclom, sb. holiness, sanctification, Christian 
fellowship ; used as an oath, and analogous to 
‘ By ray faith.* Two Gent. iv. 2, 

Hall, sb. an open space to dance in. R. & J. i. 5. 
Hallowmas, All Hallows’ Day. Two Gent. u. x. 
H.ap; ri. chance, fortune. Com. of E. i. 1. 

1-1 appily, adv. accidentally. Tam. of S. iv. 4. 
Handsaw, sb. perhaps a corruption of Heron- 
shaw ; a hern. Ham. n. 2. 

HarJiinent, sb. defiance, brave deeds. 1 H. IV. 

Harfock, sb. charlock, wild mustard. Iiear, IV* 4. 
Har^, v.t. to annoy, harass. A. & C. iii. 3. - 

Having, sb. property, fortune. Tw. N. ill. 4. 
Ilaviour, sb. behaviour. Merry Wives, i. 3. 
Haught, adj\ haughty. 3 Hen. VI. ii. 1. 

Haunt, sb. company. Kam. iv. x. 

Hay, sb. a terrain mneing. R. & J. ii. 4 
Heady, adj. violent, headlong. Com. of E. v. 1. 
licat,p.p.a/v.t. “to heat," heated. M.ofV. r. 1. 
Hebenon, sb. henbane. Ham. i. 5. 

Heft, sb. a heaving. Wint. Tale, n. t. 

Hcft,^./. funxished with a handle: hence, meta- 
phorically, finished off, delicately formed. 
Lear, 11. 4. 

Helm, v.t. to steer, manage. M. fo.r M. liL 2. 
Hence, adv. henceforward. 8 H. IV. v. 5. 
Henchman, sb. a page or attendant. M. N*s Dr. 

II. 3. 

Kent, v.i. to seize, take. M. for M. iv. 6; Wint 
Talc, IV. 3. 

Hcrntit, sb. a beadsman, one bound to pray for 
another. Mac. 1. 6. 

Hest, sb, command. Temp. nr. i. 

High, adv. used in composition with a^je< 5 lives 
to heighten or emphasize their signification, as, 
high-fantastical. 'Pw. N. i. i. 
night, /J./.’ called. L’s L’s L. i. x. 

HikI, held. Lucr. 1257. 

Hikling, sb, a paltry fellow. Cym. 11. 3. 

Hint, sb. suggestion. Temp. 1. a. * 

lilrcn, sb. Qy. a prostitute, with a pun on the. 

word “ iron." 3 Hen. IV. 11. 4. 

Hit, v.t. to agree. Lear, 1. i. 

Hoise, v.t, to hoist, heave up on high. 2 H. VI.- 

I. x. ■ 

Hoist, /./>. hoisted. Ham. in. 4. 

Holp,i>./J. of the V. to help; helped. John, 1. 1. 
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Home, adv. to the utmost. Cor. 11. 2 ; Cyiu. ni. 
S ; Lear, iii. 3. 

Honest, adj. chaste. 0 th. iv. 2. 

Honesty, sb, chastity. As you Like it, ni. 3. 
Honey-stalks, sb, the red clover. T. A. iv. 4. 
Hoodman-blind, sb. the game now called blind- 
man’s-buff. Ham. 111. 4. 

Hom-mad, adi, probably, ‘ //arw-mad,’ that is, 
brain-mad. Merry Wives, i. 4. 

Horologe, sb. a clock. 0th. ii. 3. 

Hot-house, sh. a brothel. M. for M. it. x, 

Hox, v.i, to hamstring. Wint. Tale, 1. 2. 
Hugger-mugger, sb. secresy. Ham. iv. 5. 

Hull, v.i. to drift on the sea like a wrecked ship. 

H. VIII. zi. 4. 

Humourous, tidj. fitful, or, perhaps, hurried. R. 
& J. II. 1. 

Hunt-counter, v.i. to follow the scent the wrong 
way. a H. IV. r. 2. 

Hunts-up, sb. a holla used in hunting when the 
game was on foot. R. & J. in. 5. 

Hurly, sb. noise, confusion. Tam. of S. iv. i. 
Hurtle, v.i. to clash. J. C. 11. 2. 

Hurtling, sb. noise, confusion. As you Like it. 
IV. 3- 

Husbandry, sb. frugality. Mac. ii. x. Manage- 
ment. M. of V. III. 4. 

Huswife, sb. a jilt. Cor. i. 3. 

Ice-brook, sb.^ an icy-cold brook. 0th. v. 2. 
I’fecks, ini. in faith, a cuphemiimi. Wint. Talc, 

I. 2. 

Ignomy, sb, ignominy. 1 H. TV. v. 4. 

Image, sb. repre.sentation. Ham. in. a. 

Inibare, v.i. to bare, lay open. II. V. i. a. 
Immediacy, sb. close conne.\iou. Lear, v. 3. 
Immomeut, adj. unimpnriaut, A. & C. v. a. 
Imp, v.i. to graft, to splice a falcon's broken fea- 
thers. R. 11. 11. 1. 

Imp, sb. a scion, a child, all. IV. v. 5. 

Impawn, v.^. to stake, compromise. H. V. i. 2. 
Impeach, v.i to bring into cjucstion. M. N’sDr. 
11 3. 

Impeach, sb. impe.achment. C. of E. v. i. 
Impeachment, sb. cause of censure, hindrance. 
Two Gent. 1. 3. 

Imperceiverant, ad/, dull of perception. Cym. 

IV. I. 

Impeticos, v.i. to pocket. Tw. N. n. 3. 
Importance, sb. importunity. Tw. N. v. x. 
Important, adj. importunate. C. of E. v. x; 
Lear, JV. 4. 

Importing, ^j‘. significant. All’s Well, v. 3. 
Impose, inipo.sition, meaning command or task 
imposed upon any one. Two Gent. iv. 3. 
Imposition, sb, command. M. of V. i. 2. 

Imprese, sb. a device with a motto. R. II. 
111. x. 

Impress, v.t to compel to serve. Mac. iv. x. 
Incapablcj adj. unconsciom. Ham. iv. 7. 
Incamardme, v.i. to dye red. Mac. ir. a. 
Incensed, j.p. incited, egged on. R. III. m. t. 
Inch-meal, sb. by inch-meul, by portions of inches. 
Temp, 11. 2. 

Inclining, adj. compliant 0th. ir. 3. 

Inclining, sb, inclination. Ham. xi. a. 

Inclip, v.i, to embrace. A. & C. xi. 7. 

Include, v.i. conclude. Two Gent. v. 4. 

T ncony, adj. fine, delicate. L’s L’s L. xxi. x. 


incorredt, adj. ill-regulated. Ham. 1. 2. 

Ind, jA_India. Temp. xi. 2. 

Indent, "v.*. to compound or bargain. 1 H. IV. 

I- 3- 

Index, sb. a preface. R. III. iv. 4; Ham. in. 4. 
Indifferent, Mj. ordinary. Ham. 11. 2. 

Indigest, adj. disordered Son. 114. 

Indite, v.i. to invite. R. & J. ix. 4. To convidl. 
Ham. XX. 2. 

Indudbion, d). introdudlion, beginning. 1 H. IV. 
XXX. I. 

Indurance, sh. delay. H. VIII. v. i. 

Infinite, sb: infinite power. Much Ado, ii. 3. 
Ingraft, part, of v. to engraff, engrafted. Otli. 

II. 3- 

Inhabitable, adj. uninhabitable. R. II, i. x. 
Inherit, v.t. to possess. Two Gent xir. 2. 
Inhooped, j.p. penned up in hoops. A. & C. n. 3. 
Inkhorn-mate, sb. a contemptuous term for an 
ecclesiastic, or man of learning, i H. VI. iii. i. 
Inkle, sh. a kind of narrow fillet or tape. Wint. 
Tale, XV. 3. 

Inland, adj. civilized, well-educated. As you 
Like it, iii. 2. 

Inly, adj. inward. Two Gent. ii. 7. 

\v\y^ aay. inwardly. Temp. v. i. 

Inquisition, sb. enquiry. Temp. i. 2. 

Insane, adj. that which causes jin^tnity. Mac. 

I. 3- 

Insconce, v.i. to arm, fortify. Com. of E. ii. 2. 
Instance, sh. example. Tw, N. iv. 3.* Inform.a- 
tion. 2 H. IV. HI. 1. Reason, proof. ,H. V. 

II. 2 ; Merry Wives, ii. 2. 

intendj v.i. to pretend. Tam. of S. iv. i. 
Intending, pr.j. regarding. Tim. 11. 2. 

Intendment, sb. intention. 0th. iv. 2. 

Iiuentively, adv. attentively. 0th. i. 3. ! 

Intcre.sscd,/.^. allied. Lear, i. 1. 

I ntcrmis.sion, sh, pause, delay, Mac. iv. 3. 
Intrenchment, Mj. not capable of being cut. 
Mac. V. 7. 

Intrinse, adj. intricate. Lear, 11. 2. 

Intrinsicate, adj. intneate. A. & C- v. 2. ^ ; 

Invention, sb. imajjination. Mac. iii. i. 

Inward, sb. an intimate friend. M. for M. iii. 2. 

adj. intimate. R. III. iii. 4. 

Inwardness, sb. intimacy. Much Ado, xv. i. 
Irrcgulous, adj, lawless, licentious. Cym. xv. 2. 
Iteration, sb. reiteration. 1 H. IV, i. 2. 

Jack, sb. a mean fellow. R. III. 1, 3. 

J.-ick-a-lent, sb. a puppet thrown at in Lent. . 
Merry Wives, v. 5. 

Jack guardant, sb. a jack in oflSce. Cor. v. 2. 

Jade, v.t. to whip, to treat with contempt. H. 
VIII. XIX. a ; A. & C. III. I. 
ar, sb. the tic!:ing of a clock. Wint. Talc, 1. a. 
ar, v.i. to tick as a clock. R. II. v. 5. 
jaunce, v.i. to prance. R. II. v. 5. 

Jess, sb. a strap of leather attached to the 
talons of a hawk, by which it is held on the 
fist. 0th. iir. 3. 

est, v.i. to tilt m a tournament. R. II, i. 3. 
et, v.i, to strut. Tw. N. ii. s. 

Jovial, adj. appertaining to Jove. Cym. v. 4. 
Journal, adj. daily. Cym. xv. a. 

Judicious, adj. critical. Merry Wives, i. 3. 

Jump, v.i, to agree, i H. Iv. i. a. v.i. to ha- 
zard. Cym. V. 4, 
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Jump* hazard. A. & C. in. 8. 

Jump, adv, exadlly, nicely. 0 th. ii. 3. 

Justicer, sb. a judge, magistrate. Lear, IXI. 6. 

Jut, v.i. to encroach. R. III. li. 4. 

Jutty, sb, aprojedtion. Mac. i. 6. 

Jutty, ».». to jut out beyond. H. V. iii. 1. 
Juvenal, sb. youth, young man. Us L’s L. i. 2. 

Kam, adj. crooked. Cor. in. i. 

Kecksy, sb. hemlock. H. V.. v. 2. 

Keech, sh. a lump of tallow. H. VIII. 1. i. 

Keel, v.t. to skim. X’s L’s L. v. 2. 
j Keep, v.r. to restrain. Two Gent. iv. 4. 
j Keep, sb. keeping, custody. Tam. of S. 1. 2. 
j Keisar, sh. Caesar, Emperor. Merry Wives, i. 3. 

I Kern, sb. the rude foot soldiers of the Irish. 
Mac. I. a. 

Kibe, sb. a chilblain.. Temp. n. x. 

Kickshaw, sh. a made dish. 2 H. IV. v. 1. 

Kicksy wicksy, sb. a wife, used in disdain. All's • 
Well, 11. 3. 

! Kiln-hole, sb. tlie ash-hole under a kiln. IMerry 
Wives, IV. 2. 

Kind, sb. nature. A. & C. v. 2 ; T. A. ii. i. 
Kindle, v.i. to bring forth young; used only of 
beasts. As you Like it, iii. 2. 

Kindless, adj. unnatural. Ham. II. 2. 

Kindly, adj. natural. Much Ado, iv. i. 

Kirtle, sh. a gown. 2 H. IV. n. 4. 

Knave, sb. a boy. J. C. iv. 3. A , serving-man. 
All’s Well, II. 4. 

Knap, v.i. to snap, crack. M. of V. nr. i. 

Knot, sh. a figure in garden beds. R. 1 1 , iii. 4. 
Know, v.t. to acknowledge. Mac. 11. 2. 

Labras, sh. lips. Merry Wives, i. i. 
Laced-mutton, sb. a courtezan, Two Gent. i. t. 
Lag, sh. the lowest of the people. T. A. 111. 6. 
I..ag, adv. late, behindliand. R. III. 11. i ; Lear, 
1. 2. 

Lakin, n. ladykin, little lady, an endearing term 
applied to the Virgin Maiy in the oath, “ By 
• our lakin.” Temp. in. 3. 

Land-damn, v.t. perhaps to extirpate ; Hanmer 
thinks it means to kill by stopping the urine. 
Wint. Tale, n. i. 

Ivapsed, taken, apprehended. Tw. N. m. 3. 
Large, adj. licentious, free. Much Ado, iv. t. 
l.argess, sh. a present. Tam. of S. i. 2. 

I^ass-lorn, adj. deserted by a mistress. Temp. iv. x. 
Latch, v.t. to smear. M. N’sDr. in. a. 'i'ocatcli. 
Mac. IV. 3. 

Latcd,/./. Dcl.ated. A. & C. 

lAtten, adj. made of brass. Merry Wives, i. x. 

Laimd, sh. lawn. 3 H, VI. in. i. 

LavoUa, sb. a dance. H, V. m. 5. 

Lay, sb. wager. 0 th. ii. 3. ♦ 

League, sh, besieginjj army. All’s Well, in. 6. 
Leasing, sb. lying. Tw. N, i. 5. 

Ijcather-coats, sb. a kind of apple, a H. IV. v. 3. 
Leech, sh. a physician. T. A, v. 4. , 

Leer, sb. countenance, complexion. As you Like 
it, IV. X ; T. A. IV. a. 

Leet, sb. a manor court. 0 th. ni. 3. 

Legerity, sb. lightness. H. V. iv. i. 

Lege, v.i. to allege. Tam. of S. l, e. 

Leiger. sb. an ambassador resident abroad. 

M. for M, III. X ; Cymb. i. 6. 

Leman, sh. a lover ot' mistress, 2 H. IV, v. 3. 


Jo6s 


Lenten, adj. meagre. Ham, n. 1. That which 
may be eaten in Lent. R. & J, ii. 4. 

L’envoy, ^h. the farewell or moral at the end of a 
,tolc or poem. L’s L's L. in. i. 

Let, v.i. to hinder. Tw. N. V. x. v.t. to hinder. 
Ham, I. 2. 

Let, sh. hindrance. H. V. v. 2. 

Lethe, sb. death. J. C. in. x. 

Level, V i, to aim. M. of V. i. a ; R. III. nr. 4. 
Level, sb. .that which is aimed at. H. Vlll. i. 2. 

adj. ignorant, foolish. R. III. i. 3. 
Lewdly, adv. wickedly. 2 H. VI. 11. i, 

Lewdstcr, sb. a lewd person. Merry Wives, v. 3. 
Libbard, sb. a leopard. L’s L’s L. v. 2. 

Liberal, adj. licentious. Two Gent. in. 1 ; 0 th, 

II. I. 

Liberty, sh. libertinism. T. A. iv. x. 

License, sb. licentiousness. M. for M. ill. 2. 

Lief, adj. dear. 2 H VI. in. 1. 

Lifter, sh. a thief T. & Cr. i. 2. 

Light o’ love, sh a tune so called. Two Gent. i. a. 
Lightly, adv. easily, generally. Com. of E. iv. 4 ; 
R. III.iii. X. 

Like, v.t. to please. R. 111 .- iir. 4; 'Lear, 11. 2, 
Like, v.i. to liken, compare. 1 H. VI. iv. 6. 

Like, adj, likely. M. for M. v. i. 

Likelihood, sh. promise, appearance. R. III. in. 4. 
Liking, sb. condition, i ti. IV. in. 3. 

Limbeck, sh. an alembick, a still, hlac. i. 7. 
Limbo, or Limbo patrum, sh. the place where 
good men under the Old Test, were believed to 
be imprisoned till released by Christ after his 
crucifixion. All’s Well, v. 3 ; H. VIII. v. 3. 
Lime, sh. bird-lime. Temp, iv, i. 

Lime, v.i. to entangle as with bird-lime. Tw. N. 
in. 4. To smear with bird-lime, a H. VI. 1. 3. 
To mix lime with beer or other liquor. Merry 
Wives, I, 3. 

Limn, v.t. to draw. As you Like it, n. 7. 

Line, 7 Ki. to cover on the inside. Cymb. ii. 3. 
To strengthen by inner works, z H. IV. li. 3 ; 
2 H. IV. i. 3. 

Linstock, sb. a staff with a match at the end of 
it, used by gunners in firing cannon. H. V. 

III. Chorus. 

List, sh. a margin, hence a hoiind or enclosure. 

Tw. K. III. i; iH. IV. IV. I. 

Lithcr, adj. lazy, x H. VI. iv. 7. 

Little, sb. miniature. Ham. ii. 2. 

Livelihood, appearance of life. All's Well, l. x. 
Livery, sh. ■’a law phrase, signifying the a6b of 
delivering a freehold into the possession of the 
heir or purchaser. K. II. 11. 3, 

Living, adj. lively, convincing. 0 th, ni. 3, 
Loach, sh. a fish so called, x H. IV. 11. x. 

Lob, sh. a looby. M. N’s Dr. n. 1. 

Lockram, sh. a sort of coarse linen. Cor. ix. x. 
Lode-star, sb. the leading-star, pole-star, M. N*s 
Dr. I. I. 

Loffc, v.i. to laugh. M. K’.s Dr. Ii. x. 

Loggats, sh. the game called nine-pins. Ham. V. x. 
Longly, adv. longingly. Tam of S. i. i. 

Loof, v.t, to luff, brujg a vessel up to the wind. 
A. & C. III. 8. 

Loon, sh, a low contemptible fellow, Mac. v. 3. 
Lot, sh. a prize in a lottery. Cor. v. 2. 

Lottery,- sh. that which falls to a man, by lot 
A. & C. II. 2. 

Lowt, sb. a clown. Cor. in. a. » ' 
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Lowt, vX to treat one as a lowt, with contempt. 
1 H. VI. IV. 3. 

XjOzcI, si, a spendthrift. Wint. Tale, 11. 3* 
Lubber, si. a leopard, a H. IV. it. i. 

Luce, the pike or jack, a ftesh-water fish. 

Merry Wives, i. i. «... 

Lumpish, adj. dull, dcjedted. Two Gent. iii. a. 
Lunes, sb. fits of lunacy. Wmt. lale, iih a. 
Lurch, v.t. to defeat, to win. Cor. lu a. 

Lurch, v.i. to shift, to play tricks- Merry Wives, 

Lure, “ri. a thing stuffed to resemble a bird wigi 
vhich the falconer allure&a hawk. Uaxn.. ol o 
JV. !• 

Lush. adj. juicy, luxuriant. Tern. it. i. 

Lustig, adj. lusty, cheerful. Alls Well, 11. 3. 
Luxurious, adj. lascivious. Much Ado, iv. i. 
Luxury, si. lusL Lear, iv. 6- , 

Lym, so, a limer or slow hound. Lear, lit. o. 


Made, A A having his fortune nmde. Tw-. N. ni. 4. 
MAgnifico, si, tlie .chief magistrate at Venice. 

M?got-pi«%^- a magpie, a pie which feeds on 
magots. Mac- ni. ^ 

Mailed, j,p, covered ' as with a coat of maiL 

a H. VI. 11.4. 

Main-course, si, a sea-term. Temp. T. i. 

Make, v,i. to do up, bar. Com. of E. iii. i. -to 
do. L’s L*s L. ly. 3 ; R- . 

Malkin, sh, a familiar name for Mary ;>ence a 
servant wench. Cor. 11. 1. 

Mallecho, sh. mischief. Ham. nr a. 
Mammenng.iir. A hesimtmg. m* 

Mammets, si. a woman’s breasts, x H. IV. II.3. 

Adoll. R. & J. in- 5,* 

Mammock, v.t. to break, tear. Cor. i. 3. 

Man, v.t. to tame a hawk. I'am. of S. iv. i. 
Manage, sb. management. Tcmp. i. a. 

, z I a plant of soporifcrous quality, 

Mandragora, jA L supposed to resemble a man. 
Mandrake, si. j m. 3 ; a H. IV. i. a. 

Mankind, adj. having a masculine nature. Wint. 

Tale, II. 3. , - TT ir , 

Marches, si. frontiers, borders, H. V. 1. ^ 
Marchpane, si. a kind of sweet biscuit, xv. vx j . 

Margent, si margin. L’s L’s L. ii. 1. 

Marry trap, int. an oath. M^iT Wives, i i. 
Martlemas, si. the Feast of St Martin, which oc- 
curs on the iith of Nov. when the fine weather 
generally ends; hence applied to an old man. 
a H. IV. 11. a. , . _ 

Match, si. an appointment. 1 ^ ®- 

Mate, v.i. to confoimcl, dismay. Mac. v. i^. 
Meacock, adj. tame, cowardly, lam. of S. ii. i. 
Mealed,/./, mingled. M. for M. iv. 2. 

Mean, sh. instrument used to promote an cna. 

Two Oent. iv. 4. , 

Mean, si, the tenor part m a Ixarraony. Two 
Cent. I. a. __ _____ 

Mean, si. opportunity, power. H. VIII. v. a. 
Measure, si. reach. Two Cent. v. 4. A stately 
dance Much Ado, il. i. 

Meazcl, si. a leper, spoken in contempt of a mean 
person. Cor. iii. 2. . 

Medal, si, a portrait in a locket, wint. Talc, 

Me<Ucine, si. a physician. All’s Well, ii. i. 


Meed,.r3. reward, hire. Two- Gent. 11. 4. Merit, 

Mehe^e.’rW. by Hercules. L’s L’s L. iv. a. 
Meiny, si. retinue. Lear, ii. 4- 
Mell, v.i. to mix, to meddle. All s Well, iv. 3. 
Memori2e,».4 to cause to be remembered. Mac. 

Mephistophilus, si. the name of a familiar spirit. .. 
Merry wives, i. 1, . „ 

Mcrcatante,f3. (Italian), a foreign trader. Tam. 

of S- IV. a. 

Merely, adv. simply, absolutely. Temp. 1. 1. 
Mess, si. a company of four.' L s L. s Li. iv. 3 , 

Mlta^sical, adj. supernatural. Mac. i. 5- 
Mete-yard, sb. measunng-wand. 1 am. 01 o. iv. 3. 
Mew up, v.t to confine. R. HI. 1. 1-- 
Micher, si. a truant. 1 H. IV. ii. 4. 

Mickle, much. Com. ofE. ni. x. 
Mill-sixpence, si^ a- milled sixpence. Merry 

Wives, 1. 1- , . ji . xr xr w « 

Mince, v.t. to do any thing afifeaedly. H. V. v. a. 
Mincing, adj. affedled. i H. i”’ i- 
Miscreate, /./. illegitimate. H. V i. 2. 

Misdoubt, v.t. to suspea:. 3 H- VI. v, 6-. 

Misery, si. avarice. Cor. li. 2. ^ 

Misprise, v.t to despise. As you Like it, i. x. 
to mistake M. N’s Dr. in. a 


tomisiaicq lYi. a — 

Misprision, sh. mistake. Much Ado, iv. i. 

Missive, si. messenger. A. & C 11. a. 

Mistempered, angiy. MV. i. 

Misthink, to think ill of. 3 H. VI 5. 

Mistress sh. the jack in bowling, i . & Cr. III. a. 
Mobled, p.p.. muffled. Ham. n. a. 

Modern, adj. commonplace. John, lii. 4. 

Module, si. a model, image. Iphu, v. 7. 

Moe, adj. and adv. more. Of frequent occur- 
rence. ^ 

Moiety, si. a portion. Lear, i. x. 

Mome, si. a stupid person. Com. of E. iii. x. 
Momentany, adj. moment^. M. N s Ur. 1. 1. 
Months-mind, sb. a monthly commemoration of 
the dead, but used ludicrously to mean a great 
mind or strong desire. Two Gent. -i. 2. 

Mood, si. anger. Two Gent. iv. i. ! 

Moon-calf, sb. a nick-name applied to Caliban. 
Temp, II. a; ill. 2. 

Moonish, adj. inconstant As you Like it, iii. a. 
Mop, si. nod. Temp. iii. 3. 

Morisco, sb. a Moor. 2H. VI. in. i. 

Morris-pike, sh. Moorish-pike. Com. of E. iv. 3. 
Mort, sb. deatli, applied to animals of the 
Wint. Tale, I. 2., 

Mort-du-vinaigre, int. (French), andiculous oath. 

fatli, deadly. 0th. v. a. Murder- 
ous. Mac. 1. $. 

Mortified,/./, ascetic. Mac. v. a. 

Mosc, v.i. a doubtful word, applied to some 

disease in a horse. Tam. of S. in. 2. 

Motion, sb. solicitation- Com. of L. i. x. Emo- 
tion. 0th. I. 2. ' , 

Motion, si. a puppet Two Gent n. x. 

Motive, sb. one who moves. Alls Well, rv. 4. 

That which moves. T. & Cr. iv. 5. 

Motley, adj. used as sb. the many-coloured coat 
of a fool. As you Like it, 11. 7. A fool. Ibid. 

Motley-minded, foolish. As yo'u Like it,v.4. 
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Mouse-hunty s5, a weasel. !R. & J. iv. 4. { 

Mow, v,£. to make grimaces. Temp. 11. 2. j 

Moy, si. a Goinj probably a moidore. H. V. iv. 4. 
Much, ini. significant of contempt. 2 H. IV. 11. 4. I 
Much, adj. used ironically. As you Like it, iv. 3. 
Mure, sh. a wall. 2 H. IV. iv. 4, 

Must, sh. a scramble. A. & C. in. ii. 

Mutine, v.i. to mutiny. Ham. 111. 4. 

Mutine, si. a mutineer. Ham. v. 2. 

Napkin, sb. a handkerchief, ks, you Like it, iv. 3. 
Natural, sb, an idiot. Temp, in, 2 
Nayward, towards denial. WinL Talc, 11. t. 
Nay word, sb. a catch-word, by- word. Merry 
Wives, II. 2. ' 

Neb, sb. the beak. Wint. Tale, i. 2. 

Neeld, sb. a needle. M. N’s Dr. In. 2. 

Neif, sb. hand. M. N’s Dr. iv i. 

Nephew, sh a grandson. Otb, i. i. 

Nether-stocks, sb. stockings, Lear, ir. 4. l 

Next, adu nearest 1 Hen. IV. iii. \ 

Nice, aaj. foolish Tam. of S. m i. 1 

Nick, sb. score or reckoning. Two Gent. iv. 2. 
Nick, v.i. to brand with folly. A, & C. ill. ii. 
Nighted, black as night Ham. i 2. 
Night-rule^ sb. nightly solemnity. M. N’s Dr. 
III. 2. 

Nine men’s morris, sh. a place set apart for a 
Moorish dance by nine men. M. N’s Dr. 11. 2. 
Ninny, sb. a fool, jester Temp. in. a. 

Nobility, sb. nobleness. Ham. i,. a. 

Noble, sb. a coin, worthTdr. Bd. R, II. 1. 1. 
Noddy, sb. a dolt. Two Gent, i, 1. 

Nonce, sb, for the nonce, corrupted from * for then | 
once,* for the occasion, i H, IV. 1.2. 

Nook-shot ten, adj. .indented with bays and I 
creeks. H. V. in. 5. 

Nourish, sb, a nurse, i H. VI. i. i. 

Novum, sb. a game at dice. L’s L’s L. V. a. 

Nowl, sb. head, M. N’s Di. in. 2. 

Nuthook, sb. a hook for pulling down nuts, hence 
a thief. Merry Wives, i. 1. 

O, sb. a circle. M. N’s Dr. in. q. 

Oar, v.i, to row as with oars. Temp. ii. i. 
Obsequious, adj. behaving as becomes one who 
attends funeral obsequies. Ham. i. 2. 
Obsequiously, ad7f, funereally. R. III. i. a. 
Obstacle, adj. ridiculously used for ‘obstinate.’ 

I H. Vl. V. 4. 

Occupation, sb. persons occupied in business. 
Cor. IV. 6. 

Occurent, sb. an incident. Ham. v. a. 

Od’s body, interj. x H. IV. n. x. \ „ . , 

Od^ hsaxtlmgs. Merry Wives, 

Od’s'pittikins. Cym. iv. a. 

Od'splessedwill. Merry Wives,! 

Oeilliad, sh. an amorous glance. Merry Wives, 

O'erparted, j>.b. having too important a part to 
adl:. L’s L’s L. v. a. 

O’er-raught, j.j, overreached. Com. of E. i. a. 
Overtasked. , Ham, in. i. 
j Offering, p.p. challenging. 1 H. IV. iv. i. 

I OflEice, sb. benefit, kmdness. All’s Well, iv. 4; 
use, function. H. V. 11. 2. 


I Old, adj. a cant term for great, as we say &;ie, 

I of pretty. Merry Wives, i. 4; Mac. 11. 3. 

1 Oncc,,af/v. some time. Merry Wives, in. 4. 
Oneycr, sb. a banker, x H. IV. ii. x. A doubtful 
word. 

[ Ope, adv. open. Com. of E. iii, i. 

I Opg, v.i. to open. 3 H. VI, n. 3. v.i. to open. 

; AI. of V.I. I. 

Open, adj. plain. M. for M. ir. x. Public. H. 
Vlll. n. I. 

Open, v.i. to give tongue as a hound. Merry 
Wives, IV. 2. 

Operant, adj. adlive. Tim. iv, 3. 

Opinioped, p.p. used ridiculously for pinioned. 
Much Ado, IV. 2. 

Opposite, sb. adversary. Tw. N. ni. 4. 

I Opposition, sb. combat. Cym. iv. 1. 

Or, adv. before. Mac, iv. 3. 

Order, sb. measures. Com. of E. v. x ; H, V. 1 

IV. 5. 

Ordinance, sh. rank, order. Cor. m. 2. I 

Orgulolis, adj. proud. Prol. to T. & Cr. | 

On, sb. leaving, refuse. U'im. iv. 3. i 

Ostent, sb. show, appearance. AI. of V. ii. 2. 
j Ostentation, sb. show, appearance. Much Ado, 
IV. I ; Cor. I. 6. • . 

Ounce, sb. a beast of prey of the tiger kind, M, 
N’s Dr. XI. 2. 

Ouphe, sb. a miry. Merry Wives, iv. 4. 

I Ouscl-cock, sb. the blackbird. AI. N’s Dr. iii. x. ’ 

I Out, adv, all out, fully. Temp. i. a. 

Out-look, v.i. to face down. John, y. a. . 

I Outward, adj. not in the secret of affsurs. All’s 
! Well, HI. 1. 

Outward, sb. outside. Cym. i. x. 

Owe, v.i. to own. Temp. 1. i. 

Pack, v.i. to praftisc unlawful confederacy. 

AlucUAdo, V. x; Tam. of S. v. x. 

Pack, sb. a number of people confederated. R. 
III. 111. 3. 

Paddock, sb. a toad. Mac. 1, i. 

Paid,/./, punished. Cym. v. 4. 

Palabnis, sb. words, a cant term, from the Spanish. 
Much Ado, III. 5. 

■Pale, v.i. to enclose. A fie C. ir. 7 : PI. V. v. Ch. 
Pall, v.t. to wrap as with a pall. Mac. i. 5. 

I’allcd, p.p. impaired. A. & C. ii. 7. 

Palmer, sb. one who bears apfiJm-branch, in token 
of having made a pilgrimage to Palestine. 
R. & J. 1. 5. 

Palmy, adj. vidloxious. Ham. 1. 1. 

PuroeUed,^^.^.' belonging to individuals. IL III. 
II, 2. 

Parti, sb. the leopard. Temp. iv. i. . 

I’ariior, sb. an apparitor, L’s L’s L. iri. x. 

Parle, sb. talk. Two Gent. 1. a. 

Parlous, adj. perilous. As you Like i t. iii^ a 
keen, shrewd. Riclu III. tii. x. 

Parted, p.p, endowed, gifted . T. & Cr. ill. 3. 
Partizan, sb. a pike. R. fic T. 1. x. 

Pash, sb‘. the face. Wint. Talc, i. a. 

Pash, v.i. to strike violently, to bruise, crusl 
T. fic Cr. II. 3. 

Pass, V.I. to pradlise. Tw. N. in. i; Lear, ill, ■ 
To surpass expcdlatiou. Merry Wives, iv. 2. 
Passant, pr.p, a term ot heraldry, applied 
animals represented on the shield as passing 1 
at a trot. Merry Wives, 1. i. TLlfiiii- 
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Passing, adv, surpassingly, exceedingly. M. N*s 
Dr. II. I. 

Passion, v.u to have feelings. Temp. v. i. 
Passionate, v.t. to suffer. T. A. iii. 2. 
Pas.sy-mea.sure, sb. a kind of dance. Tw. N. v. i. 
Pastry, sb. the room where pastry was 
R. & J. IV. 4. 

Patch, sb* a mean fellow. Temp. in. 2. 

Patched, p.p. dressed in motley. M. N’s Dr. iv. i. 
Patchery, sb. trickery. T. & Cr. 11. 3. 

Path, p.f, to walk. J. C ii. 1. 

, Pathetical, adj. auedled, hypocritical. As you 
Like it. iv. i. 

Patient, v.r. to make patient, to compose. T. A 
r. a. 

Patine, sh. the metal disc on which the bread is 

S laced in the administration of the Eucharist. 
1 . of V. V. I. 

Pattern, v.i^ to give an example of. Wint. 'lule, 
in. 2. Afford a pattern for. M. for M. 11. 1. 
Pauca verba, few words. Merry Wives, i. 1. 
Paucas, adj. few, a cant word. lud. to Tam. of S. 
Pavin, sb. a dance. Tw. N. v. i. 

Pax, > 3 . a small image of Christ. H. V. nr. 6. 
Pay, v.i. to despatch, i H. IV. ri. 4. 

Peat, sb. a term of endearment for a child. Tam. 
of S. 1. 1. 

Pedascule, sb. a pedant, schoolmaster. Tam. ofS. 
III. z. 

Peer, v.i. to peep out R. & J. i. i. 

Pciae, v.i. to balance, weigh down. Jolm, ii. a; 
R. III. V. 3. 

Pelting, adj. paltry. M. for M. 11. 2. 

Perdu, adi, lost. Lear. iv. 7. 

, Perdurable, adj. durable. H. V. iv. 5. 

Perdy, ini. a euphemism for Par Dieu. Com. of E. 

, adj. certain. Wint Talc, iir, 3. 

Perfeft, v.i. to infonn pcrfedlly. M. for M. iv. 3. 
Periapts, sb, channs worn round the neck, i H. 
VI. V. 3. 

Peijure, sb, a perjured person. L's L's L. iv. 3. 
Per.'^ever, v, to persevere. Two Gent in. 2. 
PerspedVive, so. a telescope, or some sort of 
optical glas.s. Tw. N. v. i. 

Pew-fellow, * 5 . a comrade. R, III. iv. 4. 

Pheeze, v.t. to comb, fleece, curry. Ind. to Tara, 
of S. ; T. & Cr, n, 3. 

Pia-mater, sb. the membrane covering the brain, 
the brain itself. Tw. N. i. 5, 

Pick, v.t, to pitch, throw, H. VIII. v. 3. 

Picked, chosen, seledled. John, I. i. 

.Pickers (and stealers), sb, tlie Angers^ used ridicu- 
lously. Ham. iiL 2. 

Picking, adj, insignificant 3 H. IV. i. z. 
Pickt-hatch, sb. a place noted for brothels. Merry 
Wives, II. 3. 

Pied, adj, motley-coated, wearing the motley coat 
of a jester. Temp. iii. 2. 

Pieled, p.p, shaven, z H. VI. z. 3. 

Pight, Aj*- pitched. T. & Cr. v. zi. 

Pilcher, sh a scabbard. R. & J. in. z. 

Pill, v.i, to pillage. Tim. iv. z. 

Pin, sb. a malady of the eye. liear, iii. 4. The 
centre of a target L's L’sL. iv. z ; R. & J. 11.4. 
pinfold, sb. a x>ound, a place to confine lost cattde. 
Two Gent I. z, 


Pioned^./. digged. Temp. nr. 3, 
- Fladbu^ Iff. a petticoat-front Win 


mt Tale, rv. 3. 


Plain song,r 3 . a simple air. H. V< iii. 2. 

Plaited, intricate. Lear, 1. 1. 

Planched, adj. made of boards. M. for M. iv. z,. 
Plantation, sb. colonizing, planting a colony. 
Temp. II. I. 

Plausive, ^j. ijlausible. All's Well, i. 2. 
Pitched, adi. interwoven. Much Ado, i. 2. 
Point sb. a lace furnished with a tag by which 
the breeches were held up. z H. IV. ii. 4. 
Point-de-vice, derived from the French, fault- 

less. Tw. N. II. s , 

Poise, sb. balance. M. for M. ii. 4. Doubt 
Lear, n. z. 

Polled, bare. Cor. iv. 5. 

Pomander, sb. a perfumed ball. Wint. T.'ile, nr. 4, 
Pomewater, sb. a kind of apple. L’s L’s L. iv. 2. 
Poor-john, sb. a herring. Temp. 11. 2. 

Popinjay, sh. a parrot z H. IV. i. 3. 

Port, sb. pomp, state. Tam. of S. i. z. 

Port sb. a gate. 2 H. IV. iv. 4. 

Portable, mJ. bearable. Mac. iv. 3. 

Portance, sb. condudl, behaviour. Cor. ii. 3. 
Possess, ». t. to inform. Tw. N. ii. 3. 

Potch, V. i. to push violently. Cor. i. zo. 

Potent 2L potentate. John, ii. 2. 

Pouncet-box, f 3 .abox for hoi ding perfumes, z H. 
IV. i. 3. 

Power, sb. forces, army. 2 H. IV. i. z. 

Pradlice, sb. wicked stratagem. Tw. N. v. z. 
PraiSlisant, sb. a confederate, i H. VI. in'. 2. 
Prank, v. t. to dress up. Wint Tale, iv. 3 ; Cor. 

III. I. 

Precept, sb. a justice’s summons. 2 H. IV. v. z. 
Preciously, itdv. in business of great importance. 
Temp. I. 2. 

Pregnancy, sb. fertility of invention. 2 H. IV. i. 2. 
Pregnant adj. fertile of invention. M. for M. 
I. z. Ready. Ham, iii. 2. Obvious. M. for 
M. 11. z. 

Prenominatc, v. i. to name beforehand, to pro- 
phesy. T. & Cr. IV. 5. 

Pre-ordinance, sb. old-established law. J. Q. iii. 1. 
Presence, sb. the presence-chamber. H, VIII. 

nr. z. High bearing. M. of V. iir. 2. 

Prest, adj. ready, M. of V. i. z. 

Pretence, sb. design. Wint. Tale, iir. 2. 

Pretend, v.i. to portend, i H. VI. iv. i. To 
intend. Mac. ii. 4. 

Prevent, v, t. to anticipate. J. C. v. z. 

Prick, sb. the mark denoting the hour on a dial. 
R. & J. II. ^ 

Prick, V. /. to incite. Tam. of S. nr. 2. To choose 
by pricking a hole with a pin opposite the name. 

Prick-song, sb. music sung in parts by note. R. 
& J. II. 4. 

Pricket, sb. a stag of two years. L’s L’s L. iv. 2. 
Pride, sb, heat Oth. nr. 3. 

Prig, V. /. to steal. Wint. Tale, iv. 2. 

Prime, adj. rank, lecherous. Oth. in. 3. 

Primer, adi, more-important. H. VI if. i. 2. 
Primero, si. a mime at cards. H. VIII. v. i. 
Principality, d>. that which holds the highest 
place. Two Gent. ir. 4. 

Princox, sb. a coxcomb. R. & J. i. k, 

Priser, sb. a prize-fighter. As you Like it, n. 3. 
Procure, v. /. to bring, R. & J, m. 5. 

Proface, interj. much good may it do you. 3 H 

IV. V. 3. 



GLOSSAJ^y. 


1069 


Profane, adu outspoken.^ OtL ii. x. 

Progress, so. a royal ceremonial journey. Ham. 

1. 3. 

Proje<5t, V. t. to shape or contrive. A. & C. v. 2.. 
Prompture, sb. suggestion. M. for M. 11. 4. 

Prone, adj, ready, willing. Cym. v. 4; M. for 
M. I. 3. 

Proof, so. strength of manhood. Much Ado, iv. i. 
Propagate, v. t. to advance, to forward. Tim. 1. 1. 
Propagation, sb. obtaining. M. for M. 1. 3. 
Proper-false, sb. natural falsehood- Tw. N. 11. 2. 
Propertied, endowed with tlie properties of. 
A. & Ci V. a. 

Properties, sb. scenes, dresses, &c. used in a 
theatre. Merry Wives, iv. 4- 
Property, v. t. to take possession of. John, v, 2. 
Propose, V. i. to suppose, for the sake of argu- 
ment. 2 H. IV. V. 2. To converse. Much 
Ado, HI. z. 

Propose, sb. conversation. Much Ado, iii. i’. 
Prorogue, v, t. to defer. R. & J. ii. 2. 

Provand, sb. provender. Cor. 11. 1. 

Provision, sb. forecast. Temp. 1. 2. 

Pucelle, sb.‘ a virgin, the name given to Joan of 
Arc I H. VI. V. 4. 

Pudency, sb. modesty. Cym. li. 5. 

Pugging, adj. thieving. Wint, Tale, iv. 2. 

Pun, V. t. to pound. T. & Cr. n. i. 

Purchase, v.t. to acquire, win. As you Like it, 
III. 2. 

Purchase, sb. gmn, winnings, i H. IV. il. i. 

Put, V. i. to compel. M. for M. i. i. 

Putter-on, sb. an instigator. H. VIII. i. 2. 
Putter-out, sb. one who l^ds money at interest. 
Temp. HI. 2. 

Putting-on, sb. instigation. M. for M. iv. 2. 
Putto<^ sb. a kite. Cym. I. a. 


Qus^, v.i. to faint, be languid, be afraid. As you 
Like it, xi. a. v.^. to cause to quiul. A. & C. 

V. 2. 

a uaint, adj. curiously beautiful. Temp. i. a. 
uake, v.t. to cause to quake or tremble. Cor. 

Qua?ify, v.i. to moderate. Much Ado, v. 4, 
Quality, sb. those of the same nature. Temp. i. 2. 
Rank or condition. M. for M. n. 1 ; a H. IV. 
V. 2. 

Quarrel, sb. a suit, cause. 2 H. VI. ui. 2. 

Quarry, sb. game, a heap of game. Ham. v. 2 ; 
Cor. I. x. 

Quart d'dcu, sb. a quarter crown. All's Well, iv. 3. 
Quarter, sb, the post allotted to a soldier. Tim. 
V. s. 

Quat. sb. a pimple ; used in contempt of a person. 
0th. V. X. 

Queasy, adj. squeamish, unsettled. Much Ado, 
II. I ; Lear, 11, i. 

Quell, sb. murder. Mac. x. 7. 

Quench, v.i. to grow cool Cym. i. 6. 

Quern, sb. a hand-mill. M. K’s Br. 11. 1. 

Quest, sb. enquiry, search, inquest, jury. M. for 
M. IV. I ; R. III. I. A ; Ham. v. i. 

Questrist, sb. one who goes in search of another. 
. Lear,, in. 7. , , , 

Quick, adj. so far gone in pregnancy that the 
child is alive. L's L's L. v. 2. 

Quicken, v.i. to come to life, Lear, nr. 7. 


)uiddit, ) jp 3. a subtle question. Ham. V. 2 ; 
Quiddity, S I H. IV. 1. 2. 

Quillet, sb. quidlibet, a subtle case in law. L’s 
L’s L..1V. 3. 

Quintain, sb. a post for tilting at. As you Like 
it, I. 2. * 

Quip, sb. sharp jest, a taunt. Much Ado, ii. 3. 
Quire, v.i. to sing in concert. M. of V. v. x. 

Quit, v.i. to requite, respond. Lear, iii. 7 ; Ham. 

V. 2. 

Quit, v.i. past tense of the verb to quit, quitted 
Cym. I. r. 

iiiitance, sb. requital. H. V. 11. 2. 
juiver, ^j. adlive. 2 H. IV. iii. 2. 
juote, v.t. to note. R. & J. i. 4, 

Rabato, sh. a ruff. Much Ado, tti. 4. 
Rabbit-sucker, sb. a weasel, i H. IV. ii, 4. 

Race, sb. breed ; inherited nature. Temp. I. a. 
Rack, sb. wreck. Temp. iv. 1. 

Rack, v.t. to enhance the price of anything. 
Much Ado, IV. x; Cor. v. i. v.i. to drive as 
clouds. 3 H. VI. II. 1. 

Rag, sb. a term of contempt applied to persons. 
Tim. IV. 3. * 

Rake, v.t, to cover. Lear, iv. 6. 

Rapt, p.p. transported with emotion. Mac. I. 3. 
Rapture, sh. a fit. Cor. ir. 1. 

Ra.scal, sh. a lean deer. J. C. iv. 3. 

Rash, adj. quick, violent. Wint. Tale, I. 2. 

Rate, sb. opinion, judgement. Temp. ix. x. 

Rate, v.t. to assign, to value. A. & C. ill. 6; 

Cym. I. s. To scold. M. of V. r. 3. 

Ratolorum, a ludicrous mistake for Rotulorum. 
Merry Wives, I. i. 

Ravin, adj. ravenous. All's Well, III, a. 

Ravin, v. t. to devour. Mac. 11. 4. 

Raught, past tense of v. to reach. H. V. IV. 6. 
Ramy, adv. inadequately. H. V. iv. 1. 

R|iwnes5, sb, unprovided state. Mac. iv. 3. 
Rayed, p,p. arrayed, served. Tam. of S. xv. 1. 
Razed, slashed. Ham. in. a. 

Kcar-mouse, sb. the bat M. N’s Dr. ir. 3. 
Rebate, v.i. to deprive of keenness. M. for M. 
I. 5 . 

Rebeck, sb. a three-stringed fiddle, R. Sc J. iv. 5. 
Receipt, sb. money received. R. II. 1. z. 
Receiving, sb. capacity. Tw. N. ni. r. 

Rcchcat, sb. a point of the chase to call back the 
hounds. Much Ado, i. x. 

Record, v. i. to sing. Two Gent v, 4. 

Recorder, sb. a flute. Ham. ixi. 2. 

Recurc, v.t, to cure, recover. R. III. iii. 7, > 
Red-lattice, adj. suitable to an ale-house, becau^ 
ale-houses Ixad commonly red lattices. Mei^ 
Wives, II. 2. f 

Red-plague, sb. erysipelas. Temp. x. 2. 

Reduce, v.t. to bring back. R. III. v. 4. 

Reeciiy, adj. smoky, dirty. Cor. ii. 1. 

Refell, v.i. to refute. M. for M. v.' x. 

Refer, v.r. to reserve to. M. for M. xii. x. 
Regiment, sb. government. A. & C. 111. 6. 
Kegreet, sb, a salutation. M. of V. xi. 9. 

Regreet, v.t. to salute. R. II. 1. 3. 

Remerdon, sb, reaultal. 2 H. VI. xii, x. 

Relative, adj. applicable. Ham. xi. 2. 
Remember, v.i. to remind. Wint Tale, lit 3; 

M. for M. IX. I, ^ 

Remorse, sh. pity. M. for M. v. x. 
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Remorseful, adj. full of pity, compassionate. 
Two Gent. iv. 3. 

Remotion, sh. removal. Tim. iv. 3. 

Removed, adj, sequestered, remote. M. for M. 

t. 4; As you Like it, ni. 2. 

Render, if. to describe you. As you Like it, iv. 3. 
Render, sb. account, Cyra. iv. 4. 

Renege, v.i. to renounce, to deny. A. & C. J. 

X ; IjChx, II. 2. 

Repair, v.i. to renovate, comfort. All's Well, i. 2. 
Repeal, v.i. to reverse the sentence of exile. Two 
Gent. V. 4. 

Reproof, sb. confutation, i H. IV. i. a. 

Repugn, v.i. to resist. 1 H. VI. iv. i. 

Requiem, sb. mass for the dead, so called because 
it begins with the words, Requiem etemam 
dona eis, Dominc. Ham. v. i. 

Resolve, v.i. to satisfy. 3 H. VI. iii. 2. To dis- 
solve. Ham. 4. 2. 

RespeiSb sb. consideration. Much Ado, it. 3. 
Respei^ve, adj. respedtful, thoughtful. M. of V. 
V. I, 

Respedtive. adj. corresponding. TwoG'cnt.iv. 4. 
Respe^ivcly, adtj. respedlfwlly. Tim. nr. 1. 
Retailed, j.j. handed down. R. III. iii. 1. 
Retire, sh. retreat, i H. IV. it. 3. 

Retire, v.t. to draw back. R. II. 11. 2. 

Reverb, v.i. to echo. Lear, i. i. 

Revolt, sb. a rebel. John, v. 4. 

Rit, v.i. to enclose as within ribs. M. of V. ii. 7. 
Rid, v.i. to destroy. Temp. r. 2. 

Rift, v.i, to split Wint Tale.V'. x. v.i. to split. 
Temp. V. I. 

Rift sb. a split Temp. i. 2. 

. Riggish, adj. wanton. A. & C. 11. a. 

Rigol, jA a circle, a H. IV. iv. 4. 

. Ripe, adj. drunk. Tenuj. v. i. 

1 Rivage, sb. the shore. H. V. 111; Chorus. 

Rival, sb. a partner. Ham. 1. r. 

Rivality, sb. equal rank. A, 8c C. hi. 5. 

Rive. v.i. to fire, x H. VI. iv. 2. 

Roaa, sb. the lugh road, applied to a common 
woman (traviata). 2 H. IV. 11, a. 

Roisting, adj. roistering, violent. T. & Cr. ii. a. 
Romage, sb. unusual stir. Ham. i. x. 

Ronyon, sb. a term of contempt applied to a 
woman. Mac. l. 3. 

Rood, sb. the crucifi.^. R. & J. i. 3. 

Rook, sb. a cheater. Merry Wives, i. 3. 

, Ropery, sb. roguery. R. & J. ii. 4- 
I Rope-tricksy sb. tricks such as are played by a 
rope-dancer. Tam. of S. i. 2. 

,1 Round, v.i. to_ whisper. 0th. i. 3. To become 

I I great with child. Wint Talc, ix. i. v.t. to 
I finish off. Temp. iv. 1. 

Round, sb. a diadem. Mac. i. 5, 

3 Round, adj. unceremonious. Mac. T. 5. 

Roundel,- sb. a dance or song. M. N’s Dr. xi. ; 

] Roundure,.xA an enclosure. John, ii. x. 

, ] Rouse, sb. carousal Ham. x. 4. 

1 Roynish, adj. mangy. As you Like it H- a* 

I J Rubious, adf. ruddy. Tw. N. 1. 4. 

I I Ruddock, sb. the redbreast Cym. iv. i. 

Rush, v.t. to push. R. & J. in. 3, 

pRushling, atij. rustling. Merry Wives, 11. 2. 

P Sacrificial, adj. reverent, as words used in reli- 
p ' gious worship. Tim. i. x. 

Sacring-bell, sa. the little bell rung at mass to 


give notice that the elements ^re consecrated. 
H. VIII. III. 2. 

Sad, adj. serious. Two Gent i. 2. 

Sadly, adv. seriously. Much Ado, ii. 3. 

Sadness, sb. seriousness. R. & J. i. i. 

Safe, v.i. to make safe. A. & C. xv.,6. , 

Sag, v.i. to hang down. Mac. v. 3. 

Sal't adj. lascivious. 0th. ji. 1 ; iii. 3. 

Salt, sb. taste. Merry Wives, ii. 3. 

Sanded, adj. marked with yellow spots. M. N's 
Dr. IV. 1. 

Sans,/ri?A- without Temp. i. 2. “« 

Saucy, adj. lascivious. All’s Well, rv. 4. 

Saw, sb. a moral saying. L’s L's L. v. 2. 

Say, adj. silken. 2 H. VI. iv. 7. 

Say, sb. assay, taste, relish. Lear, v. 3. 
Scaffoldage, sb. the gallery of a theatre. T. & Cr. 
I- 3- 

Scald, adj. scurvy, scabby. Merry Wives, ill. i. 
Scale, V. t. to weigh an scales. Cor. ii. 2. 

Scall, sb. a scab, a word of reproaejL Merry 
Wives, III. 1. I 

Scamble, v.i. to scramble. H. V. 1. x. 

Scamel, sh. probably a misprint for sea-mel, sea- 
mew. Temp. II. 2. 

Scan, V. i. to examine subtly. Oth. iii. 3. 

Scant, V t. to cut short, to ^are. M. 01 V. m. 2. 
Scant, adj. scanty, short Ham. v. 2. adv. scarce- 
ly. R. & J. I. 2. 

Scantling, sb. a small portion. T. & Cr. i. 3. 
Scape, v.i. to escape. JMuch Ado, i. x. 

Scape, sb. a sally. M. for M. i. x. 

Scathe, sb. injury. 2 H. VI. u. 4. 

Scathe, v.i. to injure. R. & J. i. 5. 

Scathful, adj. destrudVive. Tw. N. v. x. 

Sconce, sb. the head. Ham. v. i. 

Scotch, v.i. to bruise or cut slightly, Mac. xii. 2. 
Scrimer, sb. a fencer. Ham. iv. 7. 

Scroyle, sb. a scabby fellow. John, n. 3. 

Scull, sb, a shoal of fish. T. Sc, Cr. v. 5. \ 

Scur^, adj. scabby; metaph. mean. J'emp. il. a. 
Seal, v.t. to set one’s seal to a deed; hence, to 
confirm. Cor. n. 3. 

Seam, sb. fat. T. & Cr. n. 3. 

Seamy, adj. showing the seam or sewing, Oth. 

IV. 2.. . ' 

Sear, adj. scorched, withered. Mac v. 3. 

Sear, v.t. to stigmatise. All’s Well, ir. i. 

Search, v. i. to probe ; hence, to apply a healing 
remedy. Two Gent. i. a. 

Seated, adj. fixed, confirmed. Mac i. 3- 
Scdl, sb, a slip or scion. Oth. i. 3. A political 
party. Lear, v. 3. 

Securely, adv. inconsiderately. T, & Cr. iv. 5. 
Seel, v.t, to clo.se. Oth. in. 3. 

Seeling, closing, blinding. ‘Mac^.iw., 2», ^ 
JJeeming, adv. seemly, becomingly. As you Like 
it, V. 4. * 

Seeming, sb. outward manner and appearance. 
Wint, Tale, iv. 4. 

Seen, adj. vereed, instruAed. Tam. of S. i, a. 
Seld, etdv. seldom. T. & Cr. iv. 5. 

Self-bounty, sb. native goodness. Oth. in. 3. 
Semblably, adv. alike, x H, IV. v. 3. 

Seniory, sb. seniority. R. III. iv. 4- * 

Sennet, sb. a flourisa of trumpets. J 

Scpulcbre, v.i. to bury. Two Gent, vr. 2. 
Sequestration., sb. separation. Oth. i. 3. 

Sere, adj. dry. Com. of E. iv, 2. 


GLOSSAL y. 


Serjt^l;, ^ Ham. v. 2. 

Serpigo, a cutaneous disease. M. for M. iii. t. 

Serviceable, <uij. ‘se^ceable vows,' vows that 
you will do her service, or be her servant. Two 
Geat. nr. 2. 

Setebos, si. the name of a fiend. Temp. i. ». 

S^ter, si. one who watches travellers to give in- 
formation to thieves. 1 H. IV. ir. 2. 

Several, si. land which is not common but appro- 
priated. L’s L’s L. n. i. 

Shame, v.i. to be ashamed Cor. Ji. 2. 

Com. of E. hi. 2. 

Shards, si. shreds, broken fragments of potterv 
Ham. V. 1. tr j 

Shards, si. the wing cases of beetles ; hence 
shardod.*Cym.in. 3; and ‘shard-borne.’ Mac. 
in. .2., 

Sharked, snatched up, as a shark docs his 
prey. Ham. i. 1. 

Sheen, si. brilliancy. M. N’s Dr. 11. i. 

pure. R, II. V. 3. Unmixed. Ind. to 
Tam. -of S. 2. 

Shent, >.>. rebuked, blamed. Cor. v. a. Hurt. 
Ham. nr. 3. 

Sheri/T’s-post, si. a post at the door of a sheriff^ 
to which royal proclamations were fixed. Tw. N. 

i: s* 

Shive, si. slice. T. A. m. i. 

Shot, si. the reckoning at an ale-house. Two 
Gent. ir. 5. 

Shoughs, si. shaggy dogs. Mac. iii. x. 

Shouldered, A.?i. R. III. m. 7. A^loubtful word. 

Shovel-board, si. game played by sliding metal 
pieces along a board at a mark. Merry Wives, 

Shrewd, adj. mischievous. All's Well, n-i. $. 

Shrift, jA -confession R. III. iii. 4. Absolution. 
M. for M IV. 2. 

Shrive, v. i, to confess M , of V. i. 2. 

Shriving-time, si. time for confession. Ham. v. 2. 

Shroud, v.r. to enshroud oneself, cover oneself 
up. Temp Ti. a. 

Side-slecv.es, si. loose hanging sleeves. Much 
Ado, in. 4. 

Siege, si. seat. M. for M. iv. 2. Stool. Temp, 
ir. 2, Rank. Ham. iv. 7. 

Sight, si, an aperture in a helmet, a H. IV. iv.,x. 
j Sightlcs.s, <idj. invisible. Mac. i. 5. Unsightly. 
John, III. 1. 

Sign, v.i. to give an omen. A. Sc C. iv. 3. 

Silly, adj. simple, rustic. Cym. v. 3. 

Simular, adj. counterfeit, feigned. Cyra. v. 5. 

Single, «<(/. feeble. Mac. 1. 3. 

Sir, si. a title applied to a bachelor -of arts at the 
Universities. Tw. N. rv. 2. 

Sith, esnj. since. Two Gent. l. 2. 

Sithence, cofij, .since. Cor. ju. j. 

Sizes, si. allowances. Lear, 11. 4. 

Skaiift-mates, si. scapegraces, K. & J. ii. 4. 

Skill, v.i. to be of importance. Tara, of S. in. a. 

Skilless, adj. ignorant.^ Temp. nr. x. 

Skimble-skamble, adJ. rambling,' disjointed. 

‘I H. IV, in. X. 

Skinker, sh. a drawer of liquor, i H, IV. 11. 4. 

Skirr,'rM’. to scour. Mac. v. 3. 

Slack, v.t. slacken. 0 th. iv. 3. 

Slave, v.i. to turn to slavish uses. .Lear, iv. 1. 

Sleave, si. floss-silk. Mac. 11. a. ' 

Sledded, jt.p. sledged. Ham. i. i. , . 


Sleided, untwisted, raw, applied to -ailk. 
Per. IV. (Gower). 

; Sleights, si. artifices. Mac. in. 5. 

Slice, ini. Merry Wives, i. 1. 

Slipper, slippery. 0th. ir. i. 

Slips, si. a kind of noose, or leash. H. V. uz. i. 

A piece of base money. R, & J. ii. 4, 

Slivor, v.i. to slice. I:ear, iv. a. 

Sliver, si. a slice. Ham. iv. 7. 

Slops, si, loose breeches. Much Ado, in. a. 
Slubber, v.t. to slur over. M. of V. ir. 8. 
Smirched,/./, smeared, soiled. Much Ado, rv. i. 
Smooth, v.t. to flatter. Per. i. 2. 

Smoothed,/./, flattered, fawned upon. Tito. iv. 3. 
Sneap, si. taunt, sarcasm. 2 H. IV. ii. i. 
Sneaped,/./. pinched. Lucr. 333. 

Sricaping, adj. nipping. L’s L’s L i. i. 

Sneck-up, ini. go hang 1 Tw, N. ii. 3. 

Snuff, si anger. L’s L’s L. ‘To take in snuff’ 

IS to take offence. 

Softly, adv. gently. Wint. Talc, rv, a: 

I V. 4. , ■ 

-Soil, si. spot, taint. Ham. i. 3. 

Sol|cit, si. solicitation. -Cym. ii. 3. 

Solidarc, si. a small coin. Tim. in. i, . 

Solve, solution. Son. 69. * 

Sometimes, adv. formerly. M. of V. i. i. 

Sooth, f A truth. Wiiit. Tale,iv.3. Condliation. 
R. II. nr. 3. 

Sooth, adj. tnie. Mac. V. 5. 

Sore!, si. a buck of the third year. L’s L’s L. iv. 2. 
Sorriest, adj. most .sorrowful. Mac. in. a. 

Sorry, adj. sorrowful, -dismal. Com. of E. v. x. 
Sort, si.- a company. M. N’s Dr. in. a Raiflc. 
condition. R. II. iv. 1. Lot. T. & Cr. i.T 
In a soft,* in a manner. Temp. ji. i. 

Sort, v.t. to choose. Two -Gent. lu. a. v.i. to 
suit. Much Ado, v. 3. To consort, a H IV 
II. 4, 

Sot, si. fool. Cym. v. 5. 

Soul-fearing, adj. soul-terrifying. John, il. 3. 

Sowl, v.t. to lug, drag. Cor. iv. 5. 

Sowter, si. name of a dog. Tw. N. 11. 5. 

Specialty, si. a special contraifl. Tam. of S. H. i. 
Sped, /./. settled, done for. R. & J. uu i. 

Speed, j/>. fortune. Wint. Talc, nr. a. 

Sperr, v.t. to bolt, fasten. T. ScC. iwoL 
Spial, si. a .spy. 1 H. VI. i. 4. 

Spill, v.t. to destroy. Lear, in. 2. 

Spilth, si. spilling. Tim. 11. 2. 

Spleen, si. violent haste. John, -ii. a- v 7 
I Used of the lightning flash. M, N’s Dr i i 
Sprag, adj. miick. Merry Wive.s, iv x ‘ / 

Spring, rj. shorn, bud. V. Sc A. 656. Begin- 
rang. M. N s Dr, ii. 2 ; 2 PI. IV, 1^4. * , I 

I f' ^ 

Sprited,/./. haunted. Cym. ii. 3. ‘ 

Spurs, si. roots of trees. Temp. v. i : Cvm. iv. « 


Temp. v. I ; Cym, iv.a 
Squandered,/./, scattered. M. ofV i 3 
Square, v.t to quarrel. M. N’s Dr. ii. x.' 
Square, si. the front part of a woman’s dress. 

stomacher. Wint. Talc, iv. 3. ^ 

Square, adj. equitable. Tim. v. i, 

Squarcr, si. quarreller. Much Ado. i. x.' 

Sqii^h, si. an unripe peascod. Tw. N i < 
Squier, si. a square or rule. L's L’s L v a 
bquiny, v.i. to squint. Lear, iv. 6. ' . ‘ - 

Staggers, si. a disease in horses, i^ttcnded widi 
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nddincss: hence any bewildering distress. 
Gym. V. s. 

Stain, v.t. to disfigure. Temp. z. a. 

Stale, a decoy. Temp. iv. i, A gull. Tam. 

of S. r. X. A prostitute. Much Ado, ii. 2. 
Smle, v.t. to make stale, deprive anything of its 
freshness. T. & Cr. ii. 3. 

Stiind upon, to be incumbent on. R. Hi iv. 2. 
Staniel, sd, an inferior kind of hawk. Tw, N. 
II. 5. 

Stark, aitv. stiff. Cym. iv. 2. 

Starkly, adv. stifily. M. for M. iv. 2. 

State, xA a canopied chair. Tw. N. ir. 5. 

Station, si. attitude. Ham. Iii. 4. Adt of st.and- 
in^:. A. & C. III. 3. 

Statist, si. a statesman. Cym. 11. 4. 

Statua, si. a .statue. R. HI. in. 7. 

Statue, si. image, pidlure. Two Gent. iv. 4. 
Statute, si. security, obligation. Son. 134. ^ 
Smtute-caps, x^. woollen caps worn by citizens. 

L's Us L. V. 2. 

Stay, si. a check. John, zi. 2. 

Stead, v.t. to profit. Temp. i. 2. 

Stelled, AA (a doubtful word) set or fi.ved. 

^ Lucr. 2444. Son. 24. 

Stemage, xA steerag;e, course. H. V, iii. Chorus. 
Stickler, si. an arbitrator in conib.its, T. &. Cr. 
y. Q. 

Siigmatic, si. a deformed person. 2 H. VI. v. i. 
Stigmatical, a<^'. deformed. Com. of J£. iv. 2. 
Still, aaV. constant. T. A. iii. 2. 

Still, aav. constantly. Temp. i. 2. 

Stilly, aatv. softly. H. V. iv. Chorus. 

Stint, v.t. to stop. H. VIII. I. 2. v.t. To stop. 
R. & J. z. 3. . 

Stithy, si. a .smith’s forge. Ham. iii. 2. 

Stithy, v.t. to forge, T. St Cr. iv. 3. 

Stoccado, si. a stoccata, or thrust in fencing. 
Merry Wives, 11. 2, 

Stock, si. a stocking. Tam of S. iir. 3. 

Stomach, si. courage, stubbornness. Temp. i. 2. 

Appetite, inclination. Temp. tt. i. 

Stone-bow, si. a cross-bow for throwing stones. 
Tw. N. II. 5. 

Stoup, si. a cup. Tw. N. zi. 3. 

.Stout, strong, healthy. Tim, iv. 3. 

Stover, si. fodder. Temp. iiz. 8. 

Strachy, si. A word of doubtful meaning. Tw. 
N; II. 5. 

Straight, at/v. immediately. Ham. v. x. 

Strain, si. lineage. Much Ado, ir. 2. Dispo- 
sition. Merry Wives, zi. i. 

Stra^ted, /.A straitened. Wint. Talc, zv. 4. 
Strange, foreign. L’s L’s D. iv. a. Coy, 
rcsci^'cd. R. &J. II. 2. Marvellous. 0 th. v. a. 
Strangeness, si. coyness, reserve. T. & Cr. 
HI. 3 - 

Stranger, x^. foreigner, H. VIII. 11. 3. 
Strappado, si. a kind of punishment. 2 H. IV. 
11. 4. 

Stridkurc, si. stridine.ss. M. for M. z. 4. 

Strossers, si. trowsers. H. V. ni. 7. 

Stuck, si. a thrust of a sword. Ham. iv. 7. 

I Stuck in, si. corruption of stoccata. Tw. N. 
I HI. 4. 

Stuff, x^. baggage. Com. of £. zv. 4. Material, 
substance. 0th. z. x. 

Stuffed, AA filled, stored. Much Ado, z. z. 

Sty, v.t, to lodge as in a sty. Temp. 1. a. 


Subscribe, v.t. to yield. Lear, i. a. v.i. to suc- 
cumb. T. & Cr. IV. 5. 

Success, si. issue, consequence. Much Ado, I. 3. . 

Succession. Wint. Tale, i. 2. 

Successive, succeeding, a H. VI. iir. i. 
Successively, aitv. in succession. 2 H. IV. iv. 4. 
Sudden, adj. hasty, rash. As you Like it, 11. 7. 
Suddenly, adv. hastily. R. III. iv. 2. 

Sufferance, sb. suffering. M. for M. iii. x. 

Suggest, v.t. to tempt, entice. All’s Well. iv. 3. 
Suggestion, x 3 . temptation, enticement. Mac. 1.3. 
Suited, AA dressed. All’s Well, i. i. 

Sullen, akj. doleful, melancholy. John, i. x. 
Sumpter, sb. a horse that carnes provisions on a 
j ourney. Lear, ii. ,4. , . 

Suppose, sb. a trick, imposition. Tam. of S. v. 
Supposed, A^* counterfeit. Tam. of S. ii. i. 
Surcease, v.i. to cease. Cor. iir. 2. 

Surcease, sb. cessation, end. Mac. i. 7. 

Surprise, v.t. to capture by surprise. 3 H, VI. 

IV. 2. 

Siir-reined, A/* over-worked. H. V. iii. 5. 
Siispcdl, sb. suspicion. R. HI. i. 3. 

.Su.spire, v.i. to orcathe. 2 H. IV. iv. 4. 

Swabber, sb. a sweeper of the deck of a ship. 
Temp. 11. 2. 

Sw-art, adj. black. John, iii. i. 

Swarth, adj. black. T. A. ii. 3. 

Swarth, si. quantity of grass cut down by * ne 
sweep of the scythe. Tw. N. ii. 3. . ; 

Swasher, si. swaggerer. H. V. iii. 2. 

Swashing, j>r. >. dashing, smashing. R. & J. i. 2. , 
Swath, sb. The same as * swarth.’ T. & Cr. v. 5. 
Swathling, adj. swaddling, i H. IV. iii. a. 

Sway, v.i. to move on. 2 H. IV. zv. i. 

Swear, v.t. to adjure. Lear, i, i. 

Swear over, v.i, to out-swear. Wint. Tale, i, a. 
Swift, adj. ready, quick. Much Ado, HI. i. 
Swinge-buckler, si. a bully. 2 H. IV. iii. 2. 

Table, x^. a tablet, note book. Ham. i. 2. 
’Table-book, si. note-book. Wine. Talc, iv. 3. 
Tables, si. the game of backgammon. L’s L’s L. 

V. 2. A note-book. Ham. i. ^ 

Tabor, sb. a small side-drum. Tenm. zv. 2. 
Taborer, si. a player on the tabor. Temp. HI. 2. 
Tabourine, sb. tambourine, drum. T, & Cr, iv. 5. 
Tag, sb. the rabble. Cor. iii. i. 

Taint, A-A tidnted. 2 H. VI. v. 3. 

Tauiture, sb. defilement. 2 H. Vl. ii. i. 

Take, v. t. to infedl, blast, bewitch. Merry Wives, 
IV. 4; Ham. I. I. • 

Take in, v. t. to conquer, A. & C. iir. 7 ; Cor. 

I. 2. 

Take out, v. t. to copy. 0 th. iii. 4. 

Take un, v. t. to borrow money, or buy on credit. 

2 H. Vl. IV. 7. To make up a quarrel. As you 
Like it, v. 4. 

Taking, sb. infection, xnalignant influence, Le.ar, 
HI. 4. 

Taking up, si. buying on credit a H. IV. i. a. 
Tall, adj. strong, valiant. Tw. N. i. 3. 

Tale, sb. counting, reckoning. Mac. i. 3. 
Tallow-catch, sb. a lump of tallow, i H. IV. ii. 4. 
Tang, sb. twang, sound. Temp. ii. 2. 

Tang, v.t. to sound. Tw. N. ii. 3. 

Tanling, si. anything tanned by the sun, Cym. 

Tarre, v. t. to excite, urge on. John, zv. i. 



Tarriance, si), delay. Two Gent. ii. 7. 
'I'artar, s6. Tartarus. H. V. n. 2. 
Task, V. 1. to tax. i H. lY. iv. 3. 

R. II. IV. I. 
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Challenge. 


Tod, t/.t. to yield a tod of wool. Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 
Tokens, si. plague spots, L’s L's L. v. 2. ' 

Tokened, marked with plag:ue spots. A. & C. I 

III. 8. 


Tasking, si, challenging. 1 H. IV. v. 2. 

Taste, V. t. to try. Tw. N. ni. 4, 

Tawdry-lace, sb. a rustic necklace. Wint. Tale, 
IV. 3. 

Ta.vation, sh. satire, sarcasm. As you Like it, i. 2. 
Taxing, sb. satire. As you Like it, ii. 7. 

Teen, sb. grief. Temp. 1. 2. 

Tell, V. i. to count. Temp. ii. 1. 

'I'cmpcr, t). t. to mix. Cym. v. 5. 

'Icmperance, sb, temperature. Temp. n. 1. 
'I’cmpcred, /./. mi-\ed. Ham. v. 2. 

H’cncl, t), t. to attend to. 2 H. VI. i. i. 

Tender, t, to hold, to esteem. Temp, it. i. 

To have consideration for. Two Gent. iv. 4. 
Tent, V. t. to probe as a wound. Cor. iii. i. 

Tent, sb. a probe for searching a wound. Cym. 

4. 

Tercel, si. the male of the goshawk. T. & Cr. 
in. 2. 

, Termagant, sb. a ranting character in old plays. 
Ham. Ill, 2. 

'rested, /./, pure, assayed, hi. for M. il. 2. 
'Tc.stern, i>. i, to reward with a tester, or sixpence. 
Two Gent. i. i. 

Tnarborough,j^. (corrupted from *' third-borough*) 
, a constable, L's L’s L. i. i. 


Theorick, sb. theory. All’s Well, iv. 3. 

Thowes, sb. sinews, muscles. 2 H. IV. in. 2. 
'ritick, <idv^ rapidly, a H. IV. 11. 3 ; Cym. ill. 2. 
Tluck-pleached,7*._/i. thickly intertwined. Much 
Auo, I. 2. 

Third-borough, sh, a constable. Ind, to Tam. of 


Thought, anxiety, grief. Ham. iir. i; A. Sc 
C. IV. 6 . So ‘to take thought' is to give way 
to grief, T. C. 11. i. 

Tlir.'isonicai, tuij. boastful. As you Like it, v. 2. 

'Thrcc-man beetle, sh. a wooden mallet worked 
by three men. 2 H. IV. t. 2. 

Threc-man-song-mcn, sb. singers of glees in three 
p.irts. Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 

Three-pile, sb, three-piled velvet, Wint. Talc, 
IV. 3. 


Toll, v.i. to exa(51: toll. 2 H. IV. iv. 4. To pay 
toll. All’s Well, V. 3. 

Too too, adv, e.\cessively. Two Gent. i. 4 ; Ham. 
I. 2. 

Topless, adj. supreme, without superior. T. & Cr. 
I. 3- 

Touch, si. touchstone for testing gold. R. HI. 
IV. 2. Trait. As you Like it, ui. 2. An acute 
feeling. Cym. i. i. 

Touched, p. j>. pricked. T. A iv. 4. 

Tousc, v.t. to pull, drag. M. for M. v. i. 
Toward, adv. nearly ready. M. N’s Dr. iii. i. 
Towards, adv. nearly ready. I-L & J. r. 5. 

Toys, sb. trifles, foolish tricks. 2 H. IV. 11. 4. 
Trade, sb. beaten path. li. VIII. v. i. 

Tranedl, sb. a ferry. M. of V. iii. 4. 

Trash, v.t. to check, as a huntsman his hounds. 
Temp. I. 2; Otli, II. I. 

Translated, p.p. transformed. M. N's Dr. Xii. 1. 
Travail, sb. labour, toil. 1 H. VI. v. 4. 

Tray-trip, sb. an old game played with dice. 
Tw. N. II. 5. 

Treachers, sb. traitors. Lear, i. 2. 

Treaties, sb. entreaties. A. & C. iii. 9. 
Trenched,/./, carved. Two Gent. iii. 2. 

Trick, sb. technically, a copy of a coat of arms; 
' hence, any peculiarity which distinguishes voice 
or feature. Lear iv. 6; Wint. Tale, ii. 3. 

Trick, v.i. to dress up. H, V. in. 6. 

Tricked,/./, blazoned. Ham. ii. 2. 

Tricking, sb. ornament. Merry Wives, iv. 4. 
Tricksy, adj, .elegantly quaint. Temp. v. i. 
Trijale, adj. third. A. & C. I. 1. 

Trojan, sb. a cant word for a thief, i H. IV. 11. 1. 
Trol-my-damc.s, sb. Fr. trou-vtadamc ; the name 
of a game ; also called pigeon-holes. Wint Tale, 
IV. 2. 

Troth-plight, adj. betrothed. H. V. ii. i. 

Trow, v.i. to trust, think. H. VIIT. i. i. 

True, adj. honest. Cym. ii. 3. 

Trundfe-tail, sb. a long-tailed dog. Lear, 11 1, 6. 
Tuckct-sonancc, sb. a flourish on the tmmpeL 
H. V. IV. 2. 


Thrcne, sh. lament Ph. 5c T. 49. 

Thrid, sb. thread, fibre. Temp. iv. i. 

'riiroc, v.t. to put in agonies. Temp. ii. i. 
'rhrum, sh. the tufted end of a thread inweaving. 
M. N’s Dr. V. I. 

\ Thrumrnetl, /./. made of coarse ends or tufts. 
' Merry Wives, iv. 2. 

' Tickle, adj. ticklish. M. for M. i. 3, 

Tight, adj, nimble, aiSUve. Tam. of S. Ii. i; 
L A. & C. IV. 4. ^ 

? Tightly, adv. briskly, promptly. Merry Wives, 
t 3: II* 3- 

Tike, sb, a cur. H. V, li. i. 

Tilly-vally, int an exclamation of contempt 
Tw. N. II. 3. 

Tilth, sb. tillage. Temp. ii. i. 

Timeless, adj, untimely. R. II. rv. i, 

••TindV, sb. stain, dye. Ham. wt 4, 

' I Tire, sb. attire, head-dress, TWo Gent iv. 4. 
Tire, v.i. 10 tear as a bird of prey. 3 H. VI. i. x. 

Hence, metaphorically, to feed. Cym. iii. 4. 
Tire, 7 /.t. to attire, dress. Com. of E. ix. 2. 


Tundish, sb. a funnel. M. for M. ni. a. 
Turlygood, sb, a name adopted by bedlam-beg- 
gars. Lear, 11. 3. 

Turn, V. i. to modulate. As you Like it, 11. 5. 
Twangling, pr.p. twanginjj. Teirfb. iii. 2. 
Twiggen, adj. made of twigs, wicker. 0th. ir. 3. 
Twilled,/./. Temp. III. A doubtful word. 
Twink, sb. a twinkling. Temp. iii. 3, 

Twire, v. i. to peep, twinkle. Son. 28. 

Vadc, V. i. to fade. P. P. 131, 170. 

Vail, V. t. to lower. M. for'M. v. i. 

Vailing, pr.p. lowering. M. of V. 1. 1. 

Vainness, so. vanity. H. V. v. Chorus. 

Valanced, /./. adorned with a valance or fringe ; 

applied to the beard. Ham. 11. a. 

Validity, sb. value. All’s Well, v. 3, 

Vantage, sb, advantage. Two Gent. i. 3. 
Vantbrace, sb. armour for the front of the arm, 
T. & Cr. I. 3. 

Varlet, si. a servant, valet. T, 8c Cr. x. i. 

Vast, sb. properly a waste-place, metaphorically, 
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the dead of night. Temp. i. 2. A gulf. Wint. 
Tale, I. I. 

Vastidity, sh. immensity. M. for M. in. i. 

Vastly, adv. like a waste. Luc. 1740. 

Vasty, adj. vast, waste. 1 H. IV. in. i. 

Vaunt, sb, the van, that which precedes. T. & 
Cr. Prol. 

Vaunt-couriers, sIk fureninncrs. Lear, 111. 2. 
Vaward, sb, the van, vanguard, advanced guard 
of an army. II. V. iv. 3. Hence, metaphori- 
cally, the first of anytliiiig. hi. N’s Dr. iv. i. 
Vegetives, sb. herbs, l*cr. ni. 2. 

Velure, sh. velvet. 'Jam. of S. nr. 2. 
Velvet-guards, lilcr.dly, velvet trimmings ; ap- 
plied mclaplmrii'.’illy to the citizens whu wore 
them. T Hen. IV. m. i. 

Venew, sb, a bout in fencing, mctaijhoric.ally ap- 
plied to repartee and sallies of wit. L’s L’s L. 
V. 1. 

Veney, sh. a bout at fencing. Merry Wives, i. i. 
Vcnge,‘*». i. to avenge. H. V. i. 2. 

Ventages, sh. holes in a flute or flageolet. Ham. 

lit. % 

Vernal, adJ. Wordy. Cym. n. 3. 

Vbrj', ndj. true, real. Two Gent. iir. 1. 

Via, mi. off with you ! Merry Wives, ii. 2, 

Vice, V. i, to screw. Wint. Tale, 1. 2. 

Vice, sb. the bufloon in the old morality plays. 
Ham. in. a. 

Vie, V. i. to cnallenge ; a term at cards. A. & C. 

V. 2. To play as for a wager. Tam, of S. ii. i. 
Viewless, adj. invisible. M. for M, ni. i. 

Villain, sb, a lowborn man. As you Like it, I, i. 
Vinewed, /.A mouldy. T. & Cr. 11. x, 
Viol-dc-gamboys, sh, a bass viol. Tw. N, 1. 3. 
Virginalling, playing as on the virginals, a 
kind of a spinet. Wint. Talc, i. 2. 

Virtue, sb. the essential excellence. Temp. i. a. 

Valour. Lear, v. .^j. , 

Virtuous, adj. c-vcellunt. M. N's Dr. nr. 2, En- 
dowed with virtuos. As you Like it, i. 3. 
Vizament, sh, advisement. Merry Wives, i. i. 
Voluble, adj. fickle. Oth. 11. i. 

Voluntary, sb, volunteer. John, II. t. 

Votarist, sh. votaiy, one who has taken a vow. 
M. for M. I. 5. 

Vulgar, sh. the common people. L’s L’s L. i. 2. 
Vulgar, adj. common. John, ii. 2. 

Vulgarly, adv. publicly. M. for M. v. 1. 

Umbered,/./, ^bained, dark, as with umber. H. 
V, IV. Chorus. 

Unanclcd, /./. without extreme undlion. Ham. 
1. S- 

Unavoided, adj. unavoidable. R. I IT. iv. 4, 
Unbax'bcd, /./. imtrinmicd. Cor. in. 2. 

Unbated, /./. mil )lun ted. Ham. iv. 

Unbolt, v.i, to disclosci Tiini i. i. 

Unbolted, /./. unsifted, unrefined. Lear, ii. 2. 
Unbreathed, /./. unpradlisccl M. N’.s Dr. v. i. 
Uncape, v.i. to throw olf the hounds, Mprry 
Wives, ni. 3. 

Uncharged, undefended, applied to the 

of a city. Tim. v. 4. 

Unclcw, 7 Ki. to unravel, undo. Tim. i. i. 
Uncoined,/./, unalloyed, unfeigned. H, V. V. 7. 
Undergo, v.t. to undertake. Tim. in. 5. 
Undertaker, sb, otic who takes up another’s quar- 
rel. Tw. N. III. 4. 


Under-wrought,/./, undermined. John, 11. i. 
Uneath, adv. hardiy. 2 H. VI.’ ni. 4. 
Unexpressive, adj. inexpressible. As you Like I 
III. 2. 

Unfair, v.t. to deprive of beauty. Son. 5. 
Unhappily, adv. censoriously. H. VIII. i. 4. 
Unhappy, adj. mischievous. All's Well, iv. 5. 
Unhatched,/./, undisclosed. Oth. iii. 4. 
Unhouseled, /./. without receiving the sac: 
ment. Ham. i. 5. 

Unimproved, /./. unreproved. Ham. i. i. 
Union, sb. a pearl. Ham. v. 2. 

Unjust, adj. dishonest, i H. IV. iv, 2. 

Unkind, adj. unnatural. Le.ar, iii. 4. 

Unlived, adj. bereft of life. Imcr. 1754. 
Unmanned,/./, untamed, applied to a hawk. ! 
& J. 111. 2. 

Unowed, /./. unowned. John, iv. 3. 
Unpregnaut, adj. stupid. M. for M. iv. 4. 
Unproper, adj. common to all. Oth. 1 V."±'.' ' 
Unquestionable, adj. not inquisitive. As you Li, 
it. III. 2. 

Unready, ndj. undressed, 1 H. VI. ii. i. 
UnrespcAive, adj. inconsiderate. R. III. iv. 2 
Unsisting, adj. unresting. M. for M. iv. a. 
Unstanched, /./. incontinent Temp. i. i. 
Untempering, adj. unsoftening. H. V. V. a. 
Untented, adj. unsearchable. Lear, i. 4. 
Untraded, adj. unused, uncommon. T. & Cr. tv. 
Untrimmed, /./. spoiled of grace or ornn ;i 
Son. z8. 

Untrue, sh. untruth. Son. 113. 

Unvalued, ndj. invaluable. R. ITT. i. 4. 
Upspring reel, sb. a boisterous dance. Ham', i. , 
Urchin, sb. tlic hedge-hog. Temp, i, 2. 

Usance, sb. usury. M. of V. i. 3, 

Use, sb. interest. M. for M. i. i. 

Utis, sb, riotous merriment, which nccompani 
the cightli day of a festival. 2 H. IV. 11. 4, 
Utter, v.t. to expel, put forth. Much Ado, v. 
Utterance, jA extremity. Mac. lii. 1; Cym. iii. i 

Waft, z\i. to "wave, beckon. Ham. 1. 4. To tui 
Wint. Tale, i. 2. 

Waftage, sb. passage. T. I'k Cr. nr. 2. 

Wafturc, sb. waving, beckoning. J. C. n. i. , 
Wage, z’.i. to reward as with \vages. Cor. v. 5 
Wailful, adj. lamentable. Two Gent. iii. 2. 
Waistj sh. the middle of a ship. Temp. i. 2. 
Wannion. ‘ With a wannion ’ = * with a vengcanc 
Per. n. 1. 

Wappened, /./. withered, overworn. Tim. iv, 
Ward, sh. guard. Temp, i. a. J^rison. 2 H. i 

V. I. 

Warden, sh. a large pear used for baking. Wi 
Talc, IV. 2. 

Warder, sh. truncheon. R. IT. i. 3. 

Warn, v.i. to .summon. R. III. i. 3. 

Wassail, sh. a drinking bout. A. & C. i. 4. F 
tivity. Hani. i. 4. 

Wat, a familiar word for a hare. V. & A. 697. 
Watch, sb, a watch light R. HI. v. 3. 

W.tEcIi, v.i. to tame by keeping constantly awa! 

Oth. III. 3. ' ' 

Watci>gall. sh. a secondary rainbow. Lucr. 13 
Watcr-worlc, sh. painting in di.stcmper. 2 H. J 

II. X. 

Water-rug, sh. a kind of dog. Mac. in. i. 

Wax, v.i. to grow. H. V. v. 1. 
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Waxen, v.i. perhaps, to- hiccough. N’s Dr. 

II. I. 

' Wealth, sb. weal, advantage. M. of V. v. i. 

Wear, sb. fashion. As you Like it, n. 7. ^ 

Weather-fend, v.t. to defend from the weather. 
Temp. V. 1. 

Web and pin, sb. the cataradl in the eye. Lear, 

. III. 4: Wint. Tale, i. 2. 

Woe, adj. small, tiny. Merry Wives, i. 4. 

Weed, sb. garment Tw. N. v. i. 

Ween, v.i. to think. 1 H. VI. ii. 5. 

Weet, v.t. £0 wit, know. A. & C. i. t. 

Weigh out, v.t. to outweigh. H. VIII. tii. i. 
Welkin, sb. the sky. Merry Wive.s, 1. 3. 

Welkin, adj. sky-blue. Wint. Tale, i. 2. 
Well-liking, adj. in good condition. L’s L’s L. 
V. 2. 

Well said, ini. well donel 2 H. IV. in. 2. 

Wend, v.i. to go. M. for M. iv. 3. 

.Wesand, sb. the wind-pipe. Temp. in. 2. 

‘Whelk, sb. a weal. H. V. in. 6. 

Whclked, marked with whelks or protuber- 
ances. Lear, iv. 6. 

When as, adv. when. Son. 49. 

Wliere, adv. whereas. 2 H. VI. in. 2 ; Lear, i. 2. 
Wliere, sb. a place. Lear, i- 1. _ 

When, an exclamation of impatience. Tam. of S. 

IV, I. 

■'Vhi.'ler, sb. an officer who clears the way in 
essions. H. V. v. Choru.s. 1 
While-ere, adv. a little while ago. Temp. in. 2. 
vVliiles, adv. until. Tw. N. iv. 3. 

Whip-stock, sb. handle of.a whip. Tw. N. ii. 3. 
Wlilst, adj. hushed, silent Temp. i. 2. 

Vliite, sb. the centre of an archery butt Tam. 
of S. V. 2. 

I Whiting-time, sb. bleaching time. Merry Wives, 

^ in. 3. 

‘Vhitster, sb. bleacher. Merry Wives, irr, 3. 
vHiitely, adj. pale-faced. 'L’s L’s L. iii. i. A 
doubtful word. 

/hittle, sb. a clasp knife. Tim. v. 3. 

Whoo-bub, sb. hubbub, Wint. Talc, iv. 4, 

Whoop, z>.i. to cry out with astonishment. H. V. 

ir. 2. Comp. As you Like it, nr. 2, 

Wicked, adj. noisome, baneful. Temp. i. 2. 
Widow, It. i. to give a jointure to, M. for, M. v. i. 
Widowhood, sb. widow’s jointure. Tam. of S. 11. i. 
Wight, sb. per.son. 0 th. ii. i. 

Wiki, sb. weald, i H. IV. n. i. 

Wilderness, sb. wildness. M. for M. ill. i. 
Wimpled, p.p. veiled, hooded. L’s L’s L. in* i. 
Winefow-bars, sb. lattice-work across a woman’s 
stomacher. Tim.^ iv. 3. • 

Windring, pr. p. winding. Temp. nr. 3. 
Winter-ground, v. t. to protect (a Jilantl from 
frost. Cym. iv. 2. "■ 


Wis, in the compound *I wis,’ certainly. R. III. 

I. 3. 

Wish, V. t., to commend. Tam. of S. i. i. 

Wistly, tuixf. wistfully. R. II. v. 4. I 

Wit,rA knowledge, wisdom. M. of V. ri. i. ; J. C. 

III. 2, 

Without, Jnp. beyond. M. N’s Dr. iv. r. 

Wits, five, the five .senses. Much Ado, i. i. 

Wittol, sb. a contented cuckold. Merry Wives, 

II. 2. 

Witty, adj. intelligent. 3 H. VI. i. 2. 

Wonian-tircd, adj. hen-pecked. Wint. Tale, ir. 3. 
Wondered, /./. marvellou.sly gifted. Temp. iv. 2. 
Wood, adj. mad. Two Gent. 11. 3. 

Wojidcock, sb. a simpleton. Tam. of S. i. 2. 
Woodman, sb. a forester, huntsman. Cym. iir. 6. 

A cant term for a wencher. M. for M. IV. 3. 
Woolward, adj. shirtless. L’s L’s L. v. 2. 

Word, V. t. to Hatter or put off with words. A. & 
C. V. 2. To repeat the words of a song. Cym. 

IV. 2. j 

World. ‘'I'o go to the nvorbV is to get married. 

Much Ado, II. I. So ‘a woman of the 
is a married woman. As you Like it, v. 3. 

Worm, sb. a .serpent. M. for M. ill. 1. 

Worser, adj. worse. Temp. iv. i. 

Worship, i). i. to honour. H. V. i. 2. 

Worth, sb. wealth, fortune. Tw. N. III. 3. 

Worts, sb. cabbages. Merry Wives, 1. 1. 

Wot, V. t. to know. Two Gent. iv. 4. 

Wound, p.p. twi.sted about. 'Temp. 11. 2, 

Wreak, sb. vengeance. Cor. iv. 5. 

Wreak, v. t, to avenge. T. A, iv. 3. 

Wreakful, adj, revengeful, avenging. Tim. iv. 3. 
Wrest, sb, an instrument used for tuning a harp. 

. T. & Cr. HI. 3. 

Writ, sb. gosiwl, truth. Per. ir. (Gower), 

Writhled, /./. shrivelled. 1 H. VI. 11. 3. 

Wroth, sb. calamity, misfortune. M. of V. ir. 9. 
Wry, V. i. to swerve. Cym, V. i. 

Wrung, /./j twi.sted, strained. 1 H. IV. 11. i. 

Yare, ndj. rcntljr. Used as an int.^ ‘be’ being 
understood. Temp. I. i. 

Yarelv, adv. readily. Temp. I. i. 

Y-cIad, p.p. clad. 2 H. VI. i. i. 

Y-clepcd, /./. called, named. L’s L’s L. v. 2. 
Yearn, 7'. t. to grieve, ve;ic. Merry Wives, iii. 5 ; 
R. II. V. 5. 

Yellowness, sh. jealousy. Merry Wives, I. 3. 
Yellows, jA a disease of horses. Tam. of S. 111.2. 
Yeoman, sb. a slierilTs officer. 2 H. IV. 11. i. 
Yield, z>.t. to reward, A. & C. iv^ a. To report. 
A. & C. II. 5. 

Yond, adj. and adv, yonder. Temp. I. 2. 

■filliiM uili ii-ekwiiiMMUUs L’s L. v. a. 
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